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POEMS OF ABRAHAM COWLEY. 


ELEGIA DEDICATORIA, 


AD 
ILLUSTRISSIMAM ACADEMIAM CANTABRIGIENSEM. 


c OC tibi de nato, ditiſſima mater, egeno 
Exiguum immenſi pignus amoris habe. 

Heu, meliora tibi depromere dona volentes 
Aſtringit gratas parctor arca manus. 

Tune tui poteris vocem hie agnoſcere nati 
Tam male formatam, diflimilemque tuz ? 

Tune hie materni veſtigia ſacra decoris, 
Tu ſpeculum poteris hic reperire tuum ? 

Poſt longum, dices, Couléi, fic mihi tempus? 
Sic mihi ſperanti, perfide, multa redis ? 

Que, dices, Sage Lemureſque Deæque, nocentes, 
Hunc mihi in infantis ſuppoſutcre loco? 

At tu, ſana parens, crudelis tu quoque, nati 
Ne tractes dextra vulnera cruda rudi. 

Hei mihi, quid fato genitrix accedis iniquo ? 
Sit ſors, ſed non ſis, ipſa, noverca mihi. 

Si mihi natal: Muſarum adoleſcere in arvo, 
Si bene dilecto luxuriare ſolo, 

Si mihi de doctà licuiſſet plenius undaà 
Haurire, ingentem ſi ſatiare ſitim, 

Non ego degeneri dubitabilis ore redirem, 
Nec legeres nomen fuſa rubore meum. 

Scis bene, ſcis quæ me tempeſtas publica mundi 
Raptatrix veſtro ſuſtulit e gremio, 

Nec pede adhuc firmo, nec firmo dente, negati 
Poſcentem querulo murmure lactis opem. 

Sic quondam, aërium vento bellante per zquor, 
Cum gravidum autumnum ſæva flagellat hyens, 

Immatura ſua velluntur ab arbore poma, 
Et vi vi@a cadunt ; arbor & ipſa gemit. 

Nondum ſuccus ineſt terre generoſus avitæ, 
Nondum fol roſco redditur ore pater. 

O mihi jucundum Grantz ſuper omnia nomen! f 
O penitus toto corde receptus amor! - 

O pulchræ ſine luxu ædes, vitæque beatz, | 
Splendida paupertas, ingenuuſgne decor! 
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O chara ante alias, magnorum nomine regum 
Digna domus l'rini nomine digua Dei! 
O nimium Cereris cumulati munere campi, 
Poſthabitis Ennæ quos colit illa jugis! 
O ſacri fontes! & ſacræ vatibus umbre, 
uas recreant avium Pieriduinque chori! 
O Camus! Phœbo nullus quo gratior amnis ! 
Amnibus aurifer's invidioſus inops ! 
Ah mihi ſi veſtræ reddat bona gaudia ſedis, 
Detque Deus doctà poſſe quiete frut ! 
Qualis eram, cum me tranquilla mente ſedentem 
Vidiſti in ripa, Came ſerene, tua; 
Mulcentem audiſti puerili flumina cantu; 
Ille quidem immerito, ſed tibi gratus erat. 


Nam, memini ripa cum tu dignatus utraque, 


Dignatum eſt totum verba referre nemus. 
Tunc liquidis tacitiſque ſimul mea vita dicbus, 
Et ſimilis veſtræ candida fluxit aquæ. 
At nunc cœnoſæ luces, atque obice multo 
Rumpitur ætatis turbidus ordo mew. 


Quid mihi Sequana opus, Tamefiſve aut Thybridis unda ? 


Tu potis es noſtram tollere, Came, fitim. 
Felix, qui nunquam plus uno viderit amne! «+ 
Quique eadem Salicis littora more colt ! 
Felix, qui non tentatus ſordeſcere mundus, 
Et cui pauperies nota nitere poteſt ! 
Tempore cui nullo miſera experientia conſtat, 
Ut res humanas ſentiat eſſe nihil ! 
At nos exemplis fortuna inſtruxit opimis, 
Et documentorum fatque ſupérque dedit. 
Cum capite avulſum diadema, infractaque ſceptra, 
Contuſaſque hominum ſorte minante minas, 
Parcarum ludos, & non tractabile fatum, 
Et verſas fundo vidimus orbis opes. 
go poterit fragilem poſt talia credere puppim 
nfami ſcopulis nautragiiſque mari ? 
Tu quoque in hoc terræ tremuiſti, Academia, motu, 
(Nec fruſtra) atque ædes contremuère tuæ: 
Contremucre ipſæ pacatæ Palladis arces; 
Et timuit fulmen laurea ſancta novum. 
Ah quanquam iratum, peſtem hanc avertere numen, 
Nec ſaltem bellis iſta licere, velit! 
Nos, tua progenies, pereamus; & ecce, perimus! 
In nos jus habeat: jus habet omne malum. 
Tu ſtabilis brevium genus immortale nepotum 
Fundes; nec tibi mors ipſa ſuperſtes erit : 
Semper plena manens uteri de fonte perenni 
Formoſas mittes ad mare mortis aquas. 
Sic Venus humana quondam, Dea ſaucia dextra, 
(Namque ſolent ipſis bella nocere Deis) 
Imploravit opem ſuperùm, queſtũſque cievit, 
Tinxit adorandus candida membra cruor. 
Quid quereris? contemne breves ſecura dolores: 
Nam tibi ferre necem vulnera nulla valent. 
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HIS EDITION IN FOLIO, 1656. 


T my return lately into England“, I met by great accident (for ſuch I account _ 

A it to be, that any copy of it ſhould be extant any where fo long, unleſs at his 
houſe who printed it) a book intituled, The Iron Age,” and publiſhed under my 
name, during the time of my abſence. I wondered very much how one who could be 
fo foolith to write fo ill verſes, ſhould yet be fo wiſe to ſet them forth as another man's 
rather than his own ; though perhaps he miglit have made a better choice, and not 
fathered the baſtard upon ſuch a perſon, whoſe Rock of reputation 1s, I fear, little 
enough for maintenance of his own numerous legitimate ofispring of that kind. It 
would have been much leſs” injurious, if it had pleaſed the author to put forth ſome of 
my writings under his own name, rather than his own under mine : he had been in that 
a more pardonable plagiary, and had done leſs wrong by robbery, than he does by ſuch 
a bounty; for nobody can be juſtified by the impuration even of another's merit; and our 
own coarſe cloaths are like to become us better than thoſe of another man, though never 
ſo rich: but theſe, to ſay the truth, were ſo beggarly, that I myſelf was aſhamed to 
wear them. It was in vain for me, that I avoided cenſure by the concealment of my 
own writings, if my reputation could be thus executed in gie; and impoſſible it is for 
any good name to be in ſafety, if the malice of witches have the power to conſume and 
deſtroy it in an image of their own making. This indeed was ſo ill made, and fo unlike, 
that I hope the charm took no effect. So that I eſteem myſelf lefs prejudiced by it, 
than by that which has been done to me fince, almoſt in the fame kind; which is, 
the publication of ſome things-of mine without my conſent or knowledge, and thoſe fo 
mangled and imperfect, that I could neither with honour acknowledge, nor with honeſty 
quite diſavow them. 

Of which lort, was a comedy called © The Guardian,“ printed in the year 1650; 
but made and acted before the Prince, in his paſſage through Cambridge towards York, 
at the beginning of the late unhappy war; or rather neither made nor acted, but rough- 
drawn only, and repeated ; for the hafte was ſo great, that it could neither be reviſed 
or perfected by the author, nor learned without book by the actors, nor ſet forth in 
any meaſure tolerably by the officers of the college. After the repreſentation (which, I 
confeſs, was ſomewhat of the lateſt) I began to look it over, and changed it very much, 
ſtriking out ſome whole parts, as that of the poet and the ſoldier; but I have loſt the 
copy, and dare not think it deſerves the pains to write it again, which makes me omit 
it in this publication, though there be ſome things in it which I am not aſhamed of, 
taking the excuſe of my age and ſmall experience in human converſation when 1 made 
it, But, as it is, it is only the haſty firſt-ſitting of a picture, and therefore like to re- 
ſemble me accordingly. ' 

From this which has happened to myſelf, I began to reflect on the fortune of almoſt 
all writers, and eſpecially poets, whoſe works (commonly printed after their deaths) we 
find ſtuffed out, either with counterfeit pieces, like falſe money put ip to fill up the bag, 
though it add nothing to the ſum; or with ſuch, which, though of their own coin, 
they would have called in themſelves, for the bateneſs of the allay: whether this proceed 
from the indiſcretion of their friends, who think a vaſt heap of {tones or rubbiſh a better 
monument than a little tomb of marble z or by the unworthy avarice of ſome ſtationers, 
who are content to diminiſh the value of the author, ſo they may increaſe the price of 
the book; and, like vintners, with ſophilticate mixtures, ſpoil the whole veſſel of wine, 


In 1656. 


— 


Vol. 1 


vi AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 


to make it yield more profit. This has been the caſe with Shakeſpeare, Fletcher, 
Tonſon, and many others; part of whoſe poems I ſhould take the boldneſs to prune and 
lop away, if the care of replanting them in print did belong to me: neither would 1 
make any ſcruple to cut off from ſome the unneceſſary young ſuckers, and from others 
the old withered branches; for a great wit is no more tied to live in a vaſt volume, than 
in a gigantic body; on the contrary, it is commonly more vigorous, the leſs ſpace it 
animates. And, as Statius ſays of little 'Tydeus *, 


6 Totos infuſa per artus 
ce Major in exiguo regnabat corpore virtus.“ 


am not ignorant, that, by ſaying this of others, I expoſe myſelf to ſome raillery, 
for not uſing the ſame ſevere diſcretion in my own caſe, where it concerns me nearer : 
but though I publiſh here more than in ſtrict wiſdom L[ ought to have done, yet I have 
ſuppreſt and caſt away more than I publiſh; and, for the eaſe of myſelf and others, 
have loſt, I believe too, more than both. And upon theſe conſiderations 1 have been 
perſuaded to overcome all the juit repugnances of my own modeſty, and to produce 
theſe poems to the light and view of the world ; not as a thing that I approved of 
in itſelf, but as a leſs evil, which I choſe rather than to ſtay till it were done for me b 
ſomebody elſe, either furreptitiouſly before, or avowedly after, my death: and this 
will be the more excuſable, when the reader ſhall know in what reſpects he may look 
upon me as a dead, or at leaſt a dying perſon, and upon my Muſe in this action, as 
appeariag, like the Emperor Charles the Fifth, and aſſiſting at her own funeral. 

For, to make myſelf abſolutely dead in a poetical capacity, my reſolution at preſent 
is, never to exerciſe any more that faculty. It is, I confeſs, but ſeldom ſeen that the 
poet dies before the man ; for, when we once fall in love with that bewitching art, 
wedo not uſe to court it as a miltreſs, but marry it as a wife, and take it for better 
or worſe, as an inſeparable companion of our whole life. But as the marriages of infants 
do but rarely proſper, ſo no man ought to wonder at the diminution or decay of my 
allection to poeſy; to which I had contracted myſelf ſo much under age, and ſo much 
to my own prejudice in regard of thoſe more profitable matches, which I might Enve 
made among the richer ſciences. As for the portion which this brings of fame, it is 
an eſtate (if it be any, for men are not oftener deceived in their hopes of widows, than 
in their opinion of, . Exegi monumentum ære perennius—”) that hardly ever comes 
in whilſt we are living to enjoy it, but is a fantaſtical kind of reverſion to our own 
ſelves: neither ought any man to envy poets this poſthumous and imaginary happineſs, 
fince they find commonly ſo little in preſent, that it may be truly applied to them, 
which St. Paul ſpeaks of the firſt Chriſtians, © If their reward be in this life, they are 
“ of all men the moſt miſerable.” 

And, if in quiet and flouriſhing times they meet with ſo ſmall encouragement, what 
are they to expect in rough and troubled ones? If wit be ſuch a plant, that it ſcarce re- 
ceives heat enough to preſerve 1t alive even in the ſummer of our cold climate, how can 
it chooſe but wither in a long and a ſharp winter? A warlike, various, and a tragical 
age is beſt to write of, but worſt to write in. And I may, though in a very unequal 
proportion, aſſume that to myſelf, which was ſpoken by Tully to a much better perſon, 
upon occaſion of the civil wars and revolutions in his time: “ Sed in te intuens, 
<« Brute, doleo: cujus in adoleſcentiam, per medias laudes, quadrigis vehentem, tranſ- 
e verſa incurrit miſera fortuna reipublicæ .“ 

Neither is the preſent conſtitution of my mind more proper than that of the times for 
this exerciſe, or rather dixertiſment. Fhere is nothing that requires ſo much ſerenity 
and cheerfulneſs of ſpirit ; it muſt not be either overwhelmed with the cares of life, 
or overcaſt with the clouds of melancholy and ſorrow, or ſhaken and diſturbed by the 
ſtorms of injurious fortune; it muſt, like the halcyon, have fair weather to breed in. 
The ſoul mult be filled with bright and delightful ideas, when it undertakes to com- 
municate delight to others; which is the main end of poeſy. One may ſee through 


Stat. Theb. lib. j. 416, Cie, de Clar, Orator, F 231. 
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the ſtyle of Ovid de Triſt. the humbled and dejected condition of ſpirit with which he 


wrote it; there ſcarce remains any footſtep of that genius, 
& —quem nec Jovis ira, nec ignes *, &c.” 


The cold of the country had ſtrucken through all his faculties, and henumbed the 
very feet of his verſes. He is himſelf, methinks, like one of the ſtories of his own 
Metamorphoſis; and, though there remain ſome weak refemblances of Ovid at Rome, 
it is but, as he ſays of Niobe , 

„In vultu color eſt fine ſanguine: lumina mceſtis 

„ Stant immota genis: nihil eſt in imagine vivi.— 

„ Flet tamen—“ 
The truth is, for a man to write well, it is neceſſary to be in good humour; neither is 
wit leſs eclipſed with the unquictneſs of mind, than beauty with the indiſpoſition ot 
body. So that it is almoſt as hard a thing to be a poet in deſpite of fortune, as it 8 
in deſpite of nature. For my own part, neither my obligations to the Muſes, nor ex- 
pe ctations from them, are ſo great, as that I ſhould ſuffer myſelf on no conſiderations to 
be divorced, or that I ſhould ſay like Horace t, 


„ Quiſquis erat vitæ, ſcribam, color.“ 
I ſhall rather uſe his words in another place || 


* Vixi Camenis nuper idoneus, 
„Et militavi non fine gloria : 
« Nunc arma, defunctumque dello 
« Barbiton hie paries habebit.“ 
And this reſolution of mine does the more beſit me, becauſe my deſire has been bor 
fome years paſt (though the executio has been accidentally diverted) and does itil] ve- 
hemently continue, to retire myſelf to ſome of our American plantations, not to ſeck 
for gold, or enrich myſelf with the traffic of thoſe parts (which is the end of molt men 
that travel thither; ſo that of theſe Indies it is truer than it was of the former, 
« Impiger extremos currit mercator ad Indos, 
“ Per mare pauperiem fugicns—6 )” 
but to forſake this world for ever, with all the vanities and vexations of it, and to bury 
myſelf there in ſome obſcure retreat (but not without the confolation of letters and 
philoſophy ) 
e Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & illis— 9 
as my former author ſpeaks too, who has enticed me here, I know not how, into th- 
p<dantry of this heap of Latin ſentences. And 1 think Dr. Donne's Sundyal in a grave 
is not more uſeleſs and ridiculous, than poetry would be in that retirement. As this 
therefore is in a true ſenſe a kind of dearh to the Mutcs, and a real literal quitting of 
this world; ſo, methinks, I may make a juſt claim to the undoubted privilege ol de- 
cealed poets, which is, to be read with more favour than the,living z 


N N 93 


„ Tantt eſt ut placeam tibi, perire 

Having been forced, for my own neceſſary juſtification, to trouble the reader with 
this long diſcourſe of the reaſons why I trouble him alſo with all the reit of the book; 
I ſhall only add ſomewhat concerning the fryeral parts of it, and ſome other pieces, 
which I have thought fit to reject in this publication: as, firit, all thoſe which I wrote 
at ſchool, from the age of ten years, till after fifteen ; for even ſo far backward there 
remain yet ſome traces of me in the little footfteps of a child; which, though they 
were then looked upon as commendable extravagancies in a boy {men ſetting a value 
upon any kind of fruit before the uſual ſeaſon of it) yet 1 would be loth to be bount 
now to read them all over myſelf; and therefore ſhould do ill to expect that patience 
from others. Beſides, they have already pait through ſeveral editions, which is 4 


* Metam, I. xv. 871. + Mctam. I. vi. 2044 J Hor. 2 Sat. i. 60. || 3 Carm. Ode xxzvi. © Vit 
puellis, &, 5 Hor, 1 Ep. i. 45. © Hor. 1 Ep. xi. 9. Martial. lib viii. ep. 69. 
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longer life than uſes to be enjoyed by infants that are born before the ordinary terms. 
They had the good fortune then to ſind the world ſo indulgent (for, conſidering the 
time of their production, who could be ſo hard- hearted to be ſevere?) that 1 ſcarce yet 
apprehend ſo much to be cenſured for them, as for not having made advances afterwards 
proportionable to the ſpeed of my ſetting out; and am obliged too in a manner by dif- 
cretion to conceal and ſuppreſs them, as promiſes and inſtruments under my own hand, 
whereby I ſtood engaged for more than I have been able to perform; in which truly 
if I have failed, I have the real excuſe of the honeſteſt fort of bankrupts, which is, to 
have been made unſolvable not ſo much by their own negligence and ill-huſbandry, as 
by ſome notorious accidents and public diſaſters. In the next place, I have caſt 
away all ſuch pieces as I wrote during the time of the late troubles, with any relation 
to the differences that cauſed them; as, among others, three books of the civil war 
itſelf, reaching as far as the firſt battle of Newbury, where the ſucceeding misfortunes 
of the party ſtopt the work. 

As for the enſuing book, it conſiſts of four parts. The firſt is a Miſcellany of 
Jeveral ſubjects, and ſome of them made when J was very young, which it is perhaps 
ſuperfluous to tell the reader: I know not by what chance I have kept copies of them; 
for they are but a very few in compariſon of thofe which I have loſt; and I think 
they have no extraordinary virtue in them, to deſerve more care in preſervation, than 
was beſtowed upon their brethren ; for which I am fo little concerned, that I am 
aſhamed of the arrogancy of the word, when I ſaid J had loſt them. 

The {-cond, is called, The Miitrets,”” or“ Love-Verſcs ;” for ſo it is, that poets 
are ſcarce thought freemen of their company, without paying ſome duties, aud obliging 
themſelves to be true to love. Sooner or later they mult all paſs through that trial, 
like ſome Mahometan monks, that are bound by their order, once at lealt in their life, 
to make a pilgrimage to Mecca : 


In furias ignemque ruunt : amor omnibus idem .“ 


But we muſt not always make a judgment of their manners from their writings of 
this kind; as the Romaniſts uncharitably do of Beza, for a few laſcivious ſonnets 
compoled by him in his youth. It is not in this ſenſe that poeſy is ſaid to be a kind 
of painting; it is not the picture of the poet, but of things and perſons imagined by 
him. He may be in his own practice and diſpoiition a philoſopher, nay, a Stoie, and 
yet ſpeak ſometimes wich the ſoftneſs of an amorous Sappho, 


cc 


ferat & rubus aſper amomum. 4“ 


He profeſſes too much the uſe of falies (though without the malice of deceiving) to 
have his teſtimony taken even againſt himſelf. Neither would I here be miſunderitood, 
as if I aſſected fo much gravity as to be aſhamed to be thought really in love. On the 
contrary, I cannot have a goud opinion of any man, who is not at lea{t capable of be- 
ing ſo. But I ipeak it to excuſe fume expreſſions (if ſuch there be) which may happen 
to offend the ſeverity of ſupercihous readers: for much exceſs is to be allowed in love, 
and even more in peetry; fo we avoid the two unpardonable vices in both, which are 
obſcenity and profanenefs, of which, I am ſure, if my words be ever guilty, they have 
ill repreſented my thoughts and intertions. And if, notwithſtanding all this, the light- 
neſs of the matter here diip'-ale any body, he may find wherewithal to content his 
more ſerious inclinations in the weight and height of the enſuing arguments. 

For, as for the “ Pindaric Odes” which is the third part), Jam in great doubt 
wnether they will be underſtood by molt readers; nay, even by very many who are 
well enough acquainted with the common roads and ordinary tracts of pocſy. They 
either are, or at leaſt were meant to be, of that kind of ſtyle which Dion. 


TI 


Halicar- 
Nai: 


calls Meſa@vts ai 4dv ,, xf, and which he attributes to Alceus. 
The digreſſions are many, and ſudden, and ſometimes long, according to the faſhion of 


In the preſent collefion, there are foe parts; the firit of which contains the juvenile Poems 
mentioned in p. vii. Their hiſtory may be ſeen in the preſaces prefixed to them. 


I; 
3 
* 


univerſally, and fo long, uſurpt, as poctry. It is time to recover it ont of the ters 
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all lyriques, and of Pindar above all men living: the figures are unuſual and bold, even 
to temerity, and ſuch as I durſt not have to do withal in any other kind of poetry : the 
numbers are various and irregular, and ſometimes (eſpecially ſome of the long ones) 
ſeem harſh and uncouth, if the jult meaſures and cadences be not obſerved in the pro- 
nunciation. So that almoſt all their ſweetneſs aud numeroſity (which is to be found, 
if I miitake not, in the rougheſt, if rightly repeated) lies in a manner wholly at the 
mercy of the reader. I have briefly deſcribed the nature of theſe verſes, in the Ode 
intituled, The Reſurrection:“ and though the liberty of them may incline a man to 
believe them eaſy to be compoſed, yet the undertaker will find it otherwiſe 


„Ut ſibi quivis 
& Speret idem; ſudet multùm, fruſtraque laboret 
« Auſus idem *.“ 


come now to the laſt part, which is © Davideis,“ or an heroical poem of the tron- 
bles of David: which I deſigned into twelve books; not for the tribes' fake, but after 
the pattern of our maſter Virgil; and intended to cloſe all with that moſt poetical and 
excellent elegy of David on the death of Saul and Jonathan: for I had no mind to 
carry him quite on to his anointing at Hebron, becauſe it is the cuſtom of heroic poets 
(as we ſee by the examples of Homer and Virgil, whom we ſhould do ill to forſake to 
imitate others) never to come to the full end of their {tory : but only fo near, that every 
one may fee itz asmen commonly play not out the game, when 1t 1s evident that they 
can win it, but lay down their cards, and take up what they have won. This, I fay, 
was the whole deſign: in which there are many nobl> and fertile arguments behind; 
as the barbarous cruelty of Saul to the prieſts at Nob; the ſeveral flights and eſcapes of 
David, with the manner of his living in the Wilderneſs; the funeral of Samuel ; the 
love of Abigail; the ſacking of Ziglag; the loſs and recovery of David's wives from 
the Amalekites; the witch of Endor; the war with the Philiſtines; and the battle of 
Gilboa : all which I meant to interweave, upon ſeveral occaſions, with moſt of the 
illuſtrious tories of the Old Teſtament, and to embellith with the moit remarkable an- 
tiquitics of the Jews, and other nations before or at that age. 

But I have had neither leiſure hitherto, nor have appetite at preſent, to finiſh the 
work, or ſo much as to reviſe that part wliich is done, with that care which I refolved to 
beſto upon it, and which the dignity of the matter well deferves. For what worthie 
ſubject could have been choſen, among all the treaſuries of paſt times, than the liſe © 
this young prince; who, from fo ſmall beginnings, through ſuch infinite troubles au 
oppoſitions, by ſuch miraculous virtues and excellencies, and with ſuch incomparable 
variety of wonderful actions and accidents, became the greateſt monarch that ever ſat 
on the moſt famous throne of the whole earth? Whom ſhould a poet more juſtly ſeek 
to honour, than the higheſt perſon who ever honoured his profeſſion ? whom a Chriſtian 
poet, rather than the man after God's own heart, and the man who had that facred 
pre eminence above all other princes, to be the beſt and mightieſt of that royal race 
from whence Chriſt himſelf, according to the fleſli, diſdained not to deſcend? 

When I confider this, and how many other bright and magniſicent ſabje&s of the 
like nature the holy Scripture aifords and proffers, as it were, te poeſy; in the wiſe 
managing and illuſtrating wherecf the glory of God Almighty might be joined with the 
ingular utility and nobleſt delight of mank nd ; it is not without grief and indignation 
that I behold that divine ſcience employing all her inexhauſtible riches of wit and ela- 
quence either in the wicked and beggarly Rlatrery of great perſons, or the unmanly 
idolizing of fooliſh women, or the wretched affeQation of ſcurril laughter, or at be! on 
the confufed antiquated dreams of ſenſeleſs fables and metamorphoſes. Amongſt all 
holy and conſecrated things, which the devil ever ſtole and alienated from the ſervice of 
the Deity; as altars, temples, ſacrifices, prayers, and the like; there is none that He 5 
rant's 
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baptize it in Jordan, for it will never become clean by bathing in the water of Da- 
maſcus. There wants Imethinks, but the converſion of that, and the Jews, for the 
accompliſhment of the kingdom of Chriſt. And as men, before their receiving of the 
faith, do not without ſome carnal reluQancies apprehend the bonds and fetters of it, but 
find it afterwards to be the trueſt and greateſt liberty: it will fare no otherwiſe with 
this art, after the regeneration of it; it will meet with wonderful variety of new, more 
beautiful, and more delightful objects ; neither will it want room, by being confined to 


heaven. 


There is not ſo great a lye to be found in any poet, as the vulgar conceit of men, 
that lying is eſſential to good poetry. Were there never ſo wholeſome nouriſhment to 
be had (but alas! it breeds nothing bus diſeaſes) out of theſe boaſted feaſts of love and 
fables; yet, methinks, the unalterable continuance of the diet ſhould make us nauſeate 
it: for it is almoſt impoſſible to ſerve up any new dith of that kind. They are all but 
the cold-meats of the ancients, new-heated, and new ſet forth. I do not at all wonder 
that the old poets made ſome rich crops out of theſe grounds; the heart of the ſoil 
was not then wrought out with continual tillage: but what can we expect now, who 
come a gleaning, not after the firſt reapers, but after the very beggars? Beſides, 
though thoſe mad ſtories of the gods and heroes ſeem in themſelves ſa ridiculous ; yet 
they were then the whole body (or rather chaos) of the theology of thoſe times, 
They were believed by all, but a few philoſophers, and perhaps ſome atheiſts; and 
ſerved to good purpoſe among the vulgar (as pitiful things as they are), in ſtrengthen- 
ing the authority of law with the terrors of conſcience, and expectation of certain re- 
wards and unavoidable puniſhments. There was no other religion; and therefore that 
was better than none at all. But to us, who have no need of them; to us, who deride 
their folly, and are wearied with their impertinencies; they ought to appear no better 
arguments for verſe, than thoſe of their worthy ſucceſſors, the knights-errant. What 
can we imagine more proper for the ornaments of wit or learning in the ſtory of Deuca- 
lion than in that of Noah? Why will not the actions of Sampſon afford as plentiful 
matter as the labours of Hercules? Why is not Jeptha's daughter as good a woman as 
Iphigenia? and the friendſhip of David and Jonathan more worthy celebration than 
that of Theſeus and Pirithous? Does not the paſſage of Moſes and the Iſraelites into 
the Holy Land yield eee more poctical variety than the voyages of Ulyſſes 
or Eneas? Are the obſolete thread bare tales of Thebes and Troy half ſo ſtored with 
great, heroical, and ſupernatural actions (ſince verſe will needs find or make ſuch), as 
the wars of Joſhua, of the Judges, of David, and divers others? Can all the transfor- 
mations of the gods give ſuch copious hints to flouriſh and expatiate on, as the true mi- 
racles of Chriſt, or of his prophets and apoſtles? What do I inltance in theſe few 
particulars? All the books of the Bible are either already molt admirable and exalted 
pieces of poeſy, or are the beſt materials in the world for it. 

Yet, though they be in themſelves ſo proper to be made uſe of for this purpoſe ; 
none but a good artiſt will know how to do it : neither muſt we think to cut and poliſh 
diamonds with ſo little pains and ſkill as we do marble. For, if any man defign to 
compoſe a ſacred poem, by only turning a ſtory of the Scripture, like Mr. Quarles's, 
or ſome other godly matter, like Mi. Heywood of angels, into rhyme ; he is ſo tar from 
elevating of poeſy, that he only abaſes divinity. In brief, he who can write a pro— 
phane poem well, may write a divine one better ; but he who can do that but ili, will 
do this much worſe. The ſame fertility of invention; the ſame wiſdom of diſpoſition ; 


the ſame judgment in obſervance of decencies; the ſame luſtre and vigour of elocution; 


the ſame modeſly and majeſty of number ; briefly, the ſame kind of habit, is required to 
both : only this latter allows better ſtuff; and therefore would look more deformedly, 
ill dreſt in it. I am far from aſſuming to myſelf to have fulfilled the duty of this weighty 
undertaking : but ſure I am, there is nothing yet in our language (nor perhaps in any) 
that is in any degree anſwerable to the idea that I conceive of it. And I ſhall be am- 
bitious of no other fruit from this weak and imperfect attempt of mine, but the open- 
ing of a way to the courage and induſtry of ſome other perſons, who may be better 
able to perform it thoroughly and ſucceſsfully. 
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JUVENILE POEMS. 


THE BOOKSELLERS ADVERTISEMENT 


TO 


THE EDITION OF 1674. 


HE following Poems of Mr. Cowley being much enquired after, aad very ſcarce 
T (the Town hardly affording one Book, though it hath been four times printed) 
we thought this fifth edition could not fail of being well received by the world. We 
preſume one reaſon why they were omitted in the laſt collection, was, becauſe the pro- 
priety of this copy belonged not to the ſame perſon that publiſhed thoſe : but the 
reception they had found appears by the ſeveral impreſſions through which they 
had paſſed. We dare not ſay they are equally perfect with thoſe written by the Au- 
thor in his riper years, yet certainly they are ſuch as deſerve not to be buried in obſcurity} 
We preſume the Author's judgment of them is moſt reaſonable to appeal to; and you 
will find him (allowing grains of modelty) give them no ſmall character. His words 
are in his Preface before his former publiſhed Poems“. 

You find our excellent Author likewiſe mentioning and reciting part of theſe Poems 
in his“ Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays in Verſe and Proſe, in the 11th Diſcourſe 
„treating of himſelf.” Theſe we ſuppoſe a ſufficient authority for our reviving them; 
and ſure there is no ingenuous Reader to whom the ſmalleſt remains of Mr. Cowley, 
will be unwelcome. His Poems are every where the copy of his mind; ſo that by this 
ſupplement to his other volume you have the picture of that ſo deſervedly eminent man 
from almoſt his childhood to his lateſt years, the bud and bloom of his Spring ; the 
warmth of his Summer; the richneſs and perfection of his Autumn. But, for the 


Reader's further curioſity, we refer him to the Author's following Preface to them, 
publiſhed by himſelf. 


* See Author's Preface above, p. vit. 


TO THE 


RIGHT HON. AND RIGHT REV. FATHER IN GOD, 


1 
LORD BISHOP OF LINCOLN, AND DEAN OF WESTMINSTER, 


MY LORD, 


MIGHT well ſcar, leſt theſe my rude and unpoliſhed lines ſhould offend your 

| honourable ſurvey ; but that IJ hope your Nobleueſs will rather ſmile at the faults 

committed by a Child, than cenſure them. Howſoever I defire your Lordſhip's pardon, 

for preſenting things fo unworthy to your view; and to accept the good-will of him, 
who in allduty is bound to be 


Your Lordſhip's 
molt humble ſervant, 
ABRAHAM COWLETY. 


fn 3} 
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JUVENILE POEMS. 


EADER (I know not yet whether gentle or. no) ſome, I know, have been 
angry (I dare not afſume the honour of their envy) at my poetical boldneſs, and 
blamed in mine, what commends other fruits, earliveſs: others, who are either of a weak 
faith, or ſtrong malice, have thought me like a pipe, which nevers ſounds but when it 
is blowed in, and read me, not as Abraham Cowley, but Authorem Anonymum. To 
the firſt I anſwer, that it is an envious froſt which nips the bloſſoms, becauſe they appear 
quickly: to the latter that he is the worſt homicide who ſtrives to murder another's 
fame: to both, that it is a ridiculous folly to condemn or laugh at the ſtars, becauſe 
the moon and ſun ſhine brighter. The ſmall fire I have is rather blown than &tin— 
guiſhed by this wind. For the itch of Poeſy, by being angered, increaſeth; by rub- 
bing, ſpreads farther ; which appears in that I have ventured upon this Third Edition. 
What though it be neglected? It is not, I am ſure, the firſt book which hath lighted 
tobacco, or been employed by cooks and grocers. - If in all men's judgment it ſuffer 
ſhipwreck, it ſhall ſomething content me, that it hath pleaſed myſelf and the Book- 
ſeller. In it you ſhall find one argument (and T hope I ſhall need no more) to confute 
unbelievers: which 1s, that as mine age, and conſequently experience (which 1s yet but 
little) hath increaſed, ſo they have not left my Poeſy flagging behind them. I ſhould 
not be angry to ſee any one burn my Piramus and Thiſbe, nay, I would do it myſelf, 
but that I hope a pardon may eaſily be gotten for the errors of ten years age. My 
Conſtantius and Philetus confeſſeth me two years older when I writ it. The reſt were 
made fince, upon ſeveral occaſtons, and perhaps do not belye the time of their birth. 
Such as they are, they were created by me: but their fate lies in your hands; it is 
only you can effect, that neither the Bookſeller repent himſelf of his charge in printing 
them, nor I of my labour in compoſing them. Farewel. 


A. COWLEYT 
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POEMS OF ABRAHAM COWLEY. 


ö TO THE READER. Her hair was brighter than the beams which are 


a ; 5 A crown to Phœbus; and her breath ſo ſweet 
nm Br SHE, 
r Or 1 flowers, wherewith the ſpring doth 
Though wont in mournful ditties to delight. Approaching ſummer; teeth, like falling ſnow 
- * _— =_ _— For white, were placed in a double — 
* : , 
1 flow : Her wit, excelling praiſe, even all admire z 
4 And as ſhe my unabler quill did guide, Her ſpeech was ſo attractive it might be 
Her briny tears did on the paper fall; A cauſe to raiſe the mighty Pallas“ ire, 
2 If then unequal numbers be eſpied, Ani itir up envy from that deity, 
e 1 Oh, Reader! do not that my error call; The maiden lilies at her ſight 
t * But think her tears defac'd it, and blame then Wax'd pale with envy, and from thence grew 
1 3g My Mule's grief, and not my miſſing pen. white. 
5 74 ABRAHAM COWLEY., | She was in birth and parentage as high 
„ | As in her fertune great or beauty rare; 
5 And to her virtuous mind's nobility 
The gifts of Fate and Nature doubled were; 
le 'That in her ſpotleſs ſoul and lovely face 
8 | CONSTANTIA and PHILETUS, You might have ſeen each deity and grace. 
> SING two conſtant lovers' various fate, The ſcornful boy Adonis, viewing her, 
The hopes and fears that equally attend Would Venus ſtill deſpiſe, yet her deſire; 
Their loves; their rivals' envy, parents hate : Each who but ſaw, was a competitor 
. I ſing their woeful life and tragic end. And rival, ſcorch d alike with Cupid's fir _—. 
4 Aid me, ye gods, this ſtory to rehearſe, The glorious beams of her fair eyes did move, 
This mournful tale, and favour every verſe ! And light beholders on their way to love. 
In Florence, for her ſtately buildings fam'd, Among her many ſuitors, a young knight, 
And lofty roofs that emulate the ſky, Bove others wounded with the majeſty 
There dwelt a lovely maid, Conſtantia nam'd, Of her fair preſence, preſſeth moſt in light ; 
Fam'd for the beauty of all Italy. Yet ſeldom his defire can ſatisfy 
Her, laviſh Nature did at firſt adorn, With that bleſt objeR, or her rareneſs ſee; 
With Pallas' ſoul in Cytherea's form : For beauty's guard is watchful jealouſy, 
And, framing her attractive eyes ſo bright, Oft times, that he might ſee his deareſt fair, 
Spent all her wit in ſtudy, that they might Upon his ſtately jennet he in th' way 
Keep earth from chaos and eternal night ; Rides by her houſe; who neighs, as if he were 
But envious death deſtroy'd their glorious light, | Proud to be view'd by bright Conſtantia. 
Expect not beauty then, ſince ſhe did part; But his poor maſter, though to ſee her move 
For in her nature waſted all her art, His joy, dares ſhew no look betraying love. 
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Should they turn back, he would turn back again; 


2 CowLlEtv's 


Soon as the morning left her roſy bed, 

And all heaven's ſmaller lights were driven away, 

She, by her fricnds and near acquaintance led, 

Like other maids, would walk at break of day: 
Aurora bluſh'd to fee a ſight unknown, 


To behold checks more beauteous than her own. 


Th' obſequious lover follows ſtill her train, 

And where they go, that way his journey feigns : 

For with his love, his buſineſs does remain, ; 
Nor is it ſtran ge he ſhould be loth to part 


From her, whoſe eyes had ſtole away his heart. 


Philetus he was call'd, ſprung from a race 

Of noble anceſtors; but greedy Lime 

And envious Fate had labour'd to deface 

The glory which in his great ſtock did ſhine : 
Small his eſtate, unfitting her degree 
But blinded Love could no ſuch diflcrence ſec. 


Vet he by chance had hit his heart aright, 
And dipt his arrow in Conſtantia's eyes, 
Blowing a fire that would deſtroy him quite, 
Unleſs ſuch flames within her heart ſhould ric, 
But yet he fears, becauſe he blinded is, 
Though he have ſhot him right, her heart he'll 
mils, 


Unto Love's altar therefore he repairs, 

And offers up 1 pleaſing ſacrifice ; 

Intreating Cupid, with inducing prayers, 

To look upon and cafe his miſeries : 
Where having wept, recovering breath again, 
Thus to immortal Love he did complain: 


* 
* 


Oh, mighty Cupid! whoſe unbounded ſway 
Hath often rul'd th' Olympian thunderer ; 
Whom all coleſtial deities obey ; 

& Whom men and gods both reverence and fear! 
« Oh force Conſtantia's heart to yield to love ! 


Lg 
— 


« Of all thy works the maſter - piece twill prove. | 


« And let me not aſſection vainly ſpend, 

But kindle flames in her like thoſe in me; 

Yet if that gift my fortune doth tranſcend, 
Grant that her charming beauty I may ſee ! 

« For ever view thoſe cycs, whote charming 


a * 
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liglit, 5 
More than the world beſides, does pleaſe my 
ſight. | 


Lad 


Thoſe who contemn thy ſacred deity, 

Laugh at thy power, make them thine anger 
know : 

„I faultleſs am; what honour can it be, 

„ Only to wound your ſlave, and ſpare your foe ?” 

Here tears and ſighs ſpeak his imperfect moan, 

In language far more moving than his own. 


Home he retir'd, his ſoul he brought not home; 
Juſt like a ſhip, while every mounting wave 
"Tofs'd by enraged Boreas up and down, 


* 
LY 


Threatens the mariner with a gaping grave; 


Such did his caſe, ſuch did his ſtate appear, 
Alike diſtradted between hope and fear. 


Thinking her love he never ſhall obtain, 


One morn he haunts the woods, and doth com- 
plain 


| 


POEM $ 


Of his unhappy fate, but all in vain; 

And thus fond Echo anſwers him again: 
It mov'd Aurora, and ſhe wept to hear, 
Dewing the verdant grafts with many a tear, 


THE 0 


J. 
H! what hath caus' d my killing miſeries?“ 
60 Eyzs,” Echo lad. What hath detain'd 
my caſe ?” 
Easz,” ſtraight the reaſonable nymph replies. 
That nothing can my troubled mind appeaſe ?” 
« PeAce,” Echo anſwers, «© What, is any 
nigh 4s 
Philetus ſaid. She quickly utters, “ I.“ 


II. 
« Is 't Echo anſwers? tell me then thy will:“ 
« I wILL,” ſhe ſaid. What ſhall I get,” ſays 
he, | 
« Byloving ſtill?” To which ſhe anſwers, © ILL.“ 
Il! Shall I void of wiſh'd- for pleaſures die? 
« 1,” „ Shall not I, who toil in ceaſeleſs pain, 
« Some pleaſure know? © No,” ſhe replies 


Lad 
Lad 


again, 
III. 

“ Falfe and inconſtant nymph, thou lyeſt!“ ſaid 
he; 

« 'Tuov LYEsT,” ſhe ſaid; © And I deſerv'd her 
hate, . 

« If I ſhould thee believe.“ © Berieve,” faith 
ſhe, 


LY 
Lad 


For why ? thy idle words are of no weight.” 

„ WricuTt,” ſhe anſwers. © "Therefore I'll 
depart.” 

To which reſounding Echo anſwers, © PaxT.” 


THEN from the woods with wounded heart he 
gocs, 
Filling with legions of freſh thoughts his mind. 
He quarrels with himſelf, becauſe his woes 
Spring from himſelf, yct can no medicine find: 
He weeps to quench the fires that burn in him, 
Bur tears Uo fall to th' earth, flames are with- 
in, 


No morning baniſh'd darkneſs, nor black night 
By her alternate courſe expell'd the day, 
In which Philetus by a conſtant rite 
At Cupid's altars did not weep and pray ; 
And yet he nothing reap'd for all his pain, 
But care and ſorrow was his only gain. 


But now at laſt the pitying God, o'ercome 
By conſtant votes and tears, fix'd in her heart 
A golden ſhaft, and ſhe is now become 
A ſuppliant to Love, that with like dart 
He'd wound Philetus ; does with tears implore 


Aid from that power ſhe ſo much ſcorn'd be- 
fore, 


Little ſhe thinks ſhe kept Philetus' heart 
In her ſcerch d breaſt, becauſe her own ſhe gave 


[ 


COWLEY'S 


Vo him. Since either ſuffers equal ſmart, 
And a like meaſure in their torments have: 
His ſoul, his gricfs, his fires, now her's are 
grown . 
Her heart, her mind, her love, is his alone, 


Whilſt thoughts 'gainſt thoughts riſe up in mu- 
tiny, 
She took a Jute (being far from any ears) 
And tun'd this ſony, poſing that harmony 
Which pocts attribute to heavenly ſpheres. 
Thus had ſhe fung when her dear love was 
ſtain, 
She'd ſurely call'd him back from Styx again. 


THE SONGS 
I. 
Jo whom ſhall I my forrows ſhow ? 
Not to Love, for he 1s blind ; 

And my Philetus doth not knovy 

Ihe inward torment of my mind, 
And all the ſenſeleſs walls, which are 
Now round about me, cannot hear; 


II. 
For, if they could, they ſure would weep, 
And with my griefs relent: 
Unlcfs their withng tears they keep, 
Fill 1 from earth am ſent. 
Then! believe they'll all deplore 
Aly fate, lince I taught them before. 


III. 
willingly would weep my ſtore, 
[f th Hood would land thy love, 
My dear Philetus, on the ſhore 
Of my heart; but, ſhould'f! thou prove 
Afraid of flames, know the fircs are 
But bonſires for thy coming there. 


THEN tears in envy of her ſpeech did flow 
From her fair eyes, as if it ſeem'd that there 
Her burning flame had melted hills of ſnow, 
And fo diſſolv'd them into many a tear ; 
V/hich, Nilus-like, did quickly overilow, 
And quickly caus'd new ſerpent griets to grow, 


Here ſtay, my Mule; for if I ſhould recite 

Her mourntul language, I ſhould wake you weep, 

Like her, a flood, and fo not fee to write 

Such lines as l, and th' age requires, to keep 
Me from tern death, or with victorious rkyme 
Revenge their malter's death, and conquer 

Time. 

By this time, chance and his own induſtry 

Had heip'd Philetus torward, that he grew 

Acquainted with her brother, fo that he 

Nignt, by this means, his bright Conſtantia view; 
And, as time ſerv'd, ſhew'd her his miſery: 
This was the firſt act in his tragedy, 


Tnus to himfelf, ſooth'd by his flattering ſtate, 
He ſaid ; * How hall I'thank thee for this gain 


POEM 8. 3 


« O Cupid! or reward my helping fate, 

Which ſweetens all my forrows, ail my pain? 
What huſbandman would ary pains refuſe, 
Jo reap at laſt ſuch fruit, his labour's uſe ?” 


But, when he wiſcly weigh'd his doubtful fate, 
Seeing his griefs link'd like an cndlefs chain 
To following woes, he would when *twas too late 
Quench his hot flames, and idle love diſdain. 
But Cupid, when his heart was ſet on fire, 
Had burnt his wings, whe could not then re- 
tire, 


The weunded youth and kind Philocrates 
(So was her brother call'd) grew toon ſo dear, 
So true and conſtant in their amities, 
And in that league fo ſtrictly joined were, 
That death itſelf could not their friendſhip ſe- 
ver, 
But, as they liv'd in love, they died together. 


If one be melancholy, th' ether 's ſad; 
If one be fick, the other s ſurely ill; 
And if Philetus any forrow had, 
Philocrates was partner in it ſtill: 
Pylades' foul, and mad Oreſtes', was 
' In theſe, it we believe Pythagoras. 


Oſt in the woods Philetus walks, and there 
Exclaims againſt bis fate, fate too unkind : 
With ſpeaking tears his griefs he doth declare, 
And with fad fighs iuſtructs the angry wind 
To ſigh; and did ev'n upon that prevail; 
It groan'd to hear Philetus' mournſul tale. 


The cry? 21 brooks, which gently run between 
The ſhadowing trevs, and, as they through them 
aſs, 
Water the earth, and keep the meadows green, 
Giving a colour to the verdant grafs, 
Hearwg Philetus tell his woeful ſtate, 
In !hew of grief run murmuring at his fate, 


Philomel anſwers him again, and ſhews, 

In her beſt language, her ſad hiſtory, 

And in a mournſul fweetneſs tells her woes, 

Denying to be pos'd in miſery : 
Conſtantia he, ſhe Fereus, 'Terevs, cries ; 
With him both grief, and gric{'s exprefſiong 

vics. 

Philacrates muſt needs his ſadneſs know, 

Welling in ills, as well as joys, to fhare, 

Nor will on them the name of friends beſtow, 

Who in light ſport, not ſorrow, partners are. 
Who leaves to guide the ſhip when ſtorms ariſe 
Is guilty both of fin and cowardice, 

Bur when his noble friend perceiv'd that he 

Yickled to tyrant paſſion more aud more, 

Deltrous to partake his malady, 

He watches him, in hope to cure his fore 
By counſel, and recall the poiſonous dart, 
When it, alas! was fixed in his heart. 


When in the woods, places beſt fit for care, 

He to himſelf did his paſt griefs recite, 

Th' obſequious friend ſtrait follows him, an 
there 


Doth hide himſelf from fad Philetus ſi hit; 
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Who thus exclaims (for a ſwoln heart would 
break, 
Tf it for vent of ſorrow might not ſpeak) : 


© Oh! Iam loſt, not in this deſart wood, 
« But in Love's pathleſs labyrinth; there I 
& My health, each joy and pleaſure counted good, 
&« Have loſt, and, which is more, my liberty; 
« And now am forc'd to let him ſacrifice 
© My heart, for raſh believing of my eyes. 


te Long have | ſtaid, but yet have no relief; 
Long have I loy'd, yet have no favour ſhown ; 
& Becauſe ſhe knows not of my killing grief, 
* And I have fear'd to make my ſorrows known. 
« For why, alas! if ſhe ſhould once but dart 
« Diſdainful looks, *twould break my captiv'd 
heart. 


But how ſhould ſhe, ere I impart my love, 

« Reward my ardent flame with like deſire ? 

< But when I ſpeak, if ſhe ſhould angry prove, 

„Laugh at my flowing tears, and ſcorn my fire; 
« Why, he who hath all ſorrows borne before, 
& Needeth not fear to be oppreſt with more.” 


Philocrates no longer can forbear, 
Runs to his friend, and ſighing, * Oh!” ſaid he, 
« My dear Philetus! be thyſelf, and ſwear 
To rule that paſſion which now maſters thee, 
« And all thy reaſon ; but, if it can't be, 
« Give to thy love but eyes, that it may ſec.“ 


Amazement ſtrikes him dumb; what ſhall he 


do ? | 
Should he reveal his love, he fears *twould prove 
A hindrance; and, ſhould he deny to ſhow, 
It might perhaps his dear friend's anger move : 
Theſe doubts, like Scylla aud Charybdis, ſtand, 
Whilſt Cupid, a blind pilot, dot: command. 


At laſt reſolv'd: © How ſhall I ſeek,” ſaid he, 
« J excuſe myſelf, deareſt Philocrates ! 
That I from thce have hid this ſecrecy ? 
« Yet cenſure not; give me firit leave to eaſe 
« My caſe with words: my grief you ſhould 
have known | 
« Ere this, if that my heart had been my own. 


& Tam all love; my heart was burnt with fire 
“ From two bright ſuns, which do all light diſ- 
cloſe ; 
« Firſt kindling in my breaſt the flame Deſire: 
But, like the rare Arabian bird, there roſe 
From my heart's aſhes never-quenched Love, 
Which now this tornient in my ſoul doth 
move. ; 


* Oh! let not then my paſſion cauſe your hate, 
1% Nor let my choice offend you, or detain 
« Your ancient friendſhip ; 'tis, alas! too late 
To call my firm affection back again: 
* No phyſick can re-cure my weaken'd ſtate, 
The wound is grown too great, too deſpe- 
rate.” | | 


& But counſel,” ſaid his friend, a remedy 

e Which never fails the patient, may at leaſt, 

<« If not quite heal your mind's infirmi%, 

* Aſſuage your torment, and procure ſome reſt. 
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e But there is no phyſician can apply 
© A medicine ere he know the malady,” 


„Then hear me,” ſaid FPhiletus; © but Why? 
Stay, 

* I will not toil thee with my hiſtory ; 

For to remember #17747 away, 

Is to renew an old calamuy. 

* He who acquainteth others with his moan, 

Adds to his friend's grief, but not cures his 

» 


own, 


“ But,” ſaid Philocrates, © tis beſt, in woe, 
To have a faithful partner of their care; 

That burthen may be undergone by two, 
Which is perhaps too great for one to bear. 

* I ſhould miſtruſt your love, to hide fror 17 < 
* Your thoughts, and tax you of inconſi: 


What ſhall he do? or with what language 
Excuſe ? He muſt reſolve not to deny, 
But open his cloſe thoughts and inward flame 
With that, as prulogue to his tragedy, 
He ſigh'd, as if they'd cool his torments' ire 
When they, alas * did blow the raging fire. 


«© When years firſt ſtyl'd me twenty, 1 began 
& To ſport with catching ſnares that Love had 
ſet: 
« Like birds that flutter round the gin, till ta'en, 
Or the poor fly caught in Arachne's net, 
* Even ſo I ſported with her beauty's light, 
Till 1 at laſt grew blind with too much ſight, 


Firſt it came ſtealing on me, whilſt 1 thought 

« "Twas eaſy to repel it; but as fire, 

* "Though but a ſpark, ſoon into flames is brought, 

So mine grew great, and quickly mounted 
higher ; | | 

* Which ſo have ſcorch'd my love-ſtruck ſoul, 
that I 

« Still live in torment, yet each minute die.” 


CY 
A 


Who is it,“ ſaid Philocrates, © can move 

With charming eyes ſuch deep affeRtion ? 

I may perhaps aſſiſt you in your love; 

« Two can effect more than yourſelf alone. 

My counſel this thy error may reclaim, 

Or my falt tears quench thy deſtructive 
flame 


* 
Lad 


* 
Lad 


% Nay,” ſaid Philetus, “ oft my eyes do flow 
„Like Nilus when it ſcorns th' oppoſed ſhore ; 
« Yet all the watery plenty I beſtow, 
« Is to my flame an oil that feeds it more. 
go fame reports o' th DudonCan ſpring, 
That lightens all thoſe which are put therein. 


« But, being your deſire to know her, ſhe 
66 Is call'd'“ (with that his eyes let fall a ſhower, 


| As if they fain would drown the memory 


Of his life-keeper's name) * Conſtantia— More 
Grief would not let him utter; tears, the beſt 
Expreſſers of true ſorrow, ſpoke the reſt, 


To which his noble friend did thus reply : 

And was this all? Whate'er your grief would 
_ eaſe, 

«© Though a far greater taſk, believe 't for thee 

„It ſhould be ſoon done by Philocrates ; 
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« Think all you wiſh perform'd; but ſee, the 


day, 
« Tir'd with its heat, is haſting now away!“ 


Home from the ſilent woods night bids them go: 
But ſad Philetus can no comfort find ; 
What in the day he fears of ſuture woe, 
At night in dreams, like truth, affrights his mind. 
Why doſt thou vex him, Love? Could'lt thou 
but ſee, 
Thou would'ſt thyſelf Philetus' rival be. 


Philocrates, pitying his doleful moen, 

And wounded with the ſorrows of his friend, 

Brings him to fair Conſtantia z where alone 

He might impart his love, and either end 
His fruitleſs hopes, nipt by ker coy diſdain, 
Or, by her liking, his wiſht joys attain. 


- 
** 


Faireſt,” ſaid he, whom the bright heavens 
do cover, 

Do not theſe tears, theſe ſpeaking tears, deſpiſe ! 

Theſe heaving ſighs of a ſubmithve lover, 

'thus itruck to th* earth by your all-dazzling 
eyes! 

And do you not contemn that ardent flame, 

« Which from yourſelf, your own fair beauty, 
came! 


* 
- 


— 
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Truſt me, I long have hid my love; but now 
Am forc'd to ſhow 't, ſuch is my inward {mart ! 
And you alone, fair Saint! the means do know 
To heal the wound of my conſuming heart. 

© Then, fince it only in your power doth lie 


To kill or ſave, Oh! help, or ciſe I die.” 


Li 
* 


Ld 
La 


** 
Lad 


His gently cruel love did thus reply ; 

for your pain am grieved, and would do, 
Without impeachment of my chaſtity 

And honour, any thing might pleaſure you. 
« But, if beyond thole limits you dcinand, 
4 ] mult not anſwer, Sir, nor underſtand.” 
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Believe me, virtuous maiden ! my deſire 

s chaſte and pious as thy virgin thought; 

No flaſh of luſt, 'tis no diſhoneſt fire, 

Which goes as ſoon as it was quickly brought; 

* But as thy beauty pure; which let not be 

Eclipſed by diſdain and cruclty ! 

Oh! how ſhall I reply ?” ſhe cry'd, “ thou 'ſt 
won 

% My foul, and therefore take thy victory: 

Thy eyes and ſpeeches have my heart o'ercome, 

And if I ſhould deny thee love, then 1 

Should be a tyrant to myſelf: that fire 

Which is kept cloſe burns with the greateſt 
ire. 
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Yet do not count my yielding lightneſs, now; 

Impute it rather to my ardent love; 

Thy pleaſing carriage won me long ago, 

And pleading beauty did my liking move; 

„Thy eycs, which draw like loadftones with 
their might 

The hardeſt hearts, won mine to leave me 
quite,” 


Oh! I 2mm rapt above the reach,” ſaid he, 
© Of thought; my ſoul already feels the blifs 


oy 
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« Of heaven: when, Sweet, my thoughts once 
tax but thee 
„With any crime, may I loſe all happineſs 
« Is wiſh'd for: both your favour here, and 
dead, 
«© May the juſt gods pour vengeance on my 
head!“ 


Whilſt he was ſpeaking this (behold their fate!) 
Conſtantia's father enter d in the room, 
When glad Philetus, ignorant of his ſtate, 
Kiſſes her cheeks, more red than ſetting ſun, 
Or elfe the morn, bluſhing through clouds of 
water, 
To ſce aſcending Sol congratulate her. 


Juſt as the guilty priſoner fearful ſtands, 

Reading his fatal 'Theta in the brovrs 

Of him who both his life and death commands, 

Ere from his mouth he the ſad ſentence knows: 
Such was his ſtate to ſee her father come, 
Nor wiſh'd-for, nor expected, in the room. 


Th' enrag'd old man bids him no more to dare 
Such bold intruſion in that houſe, nor be 
At any time with his lov'd daughter there, 
Till he had given him fuch authority: 
But to depart, ſince ſhe her love did ſhew him, 
Was living death, with lingering torments to 
him. 


'This being known to kind Philocrates, 

He chears his friend, bidding him baniſh fear, 

And by ſome letter his griev'd mind appeaſe, 

And ſhew her that which to her friendly ear 
Time gave no leave to tell: and thus his quill 
Declares to her the abſent lover's will. 


THE LETT 


PHILETUS TO CONSTANTIA. 


I TRUST, dear ſoul, my abſence cannot move 
You to forget or doubt my ardent love ; 
For, were there any means to ſee you, I 
Would run through death, and all the miſery 
Fate could inflict; that ſo the world might ſay, 
In life and death I lov'd Conſtantia. 
Then let not, deareſt Sweet, our abſence part 
Our loves, but each breaſt keep the other's heart ; 
Give warmth to one another, till there riſe 
From all our labours and our induſtries 
The long-expeRed fruits: have patience, Sweet, 
There 's no man whom the ſummer pleaſures gre-t 
Before he taſte the winter; none can fay, 
Erc night was gone, he ſaw the riſing day. 
So, when we once have waſted forrow's night, 
The ſun of comfort then ſhall give us light. 
PHILETUS, 


This, when Conſtantia read, ſhe thought her ſtate 
Moſt happy, by Philetus' conſtancy 
And perfect love: ſhe thanks her flattering fate, 
Kiſſes the paper, till with kiſſing ſhe 

The welcome characters doth dull and ſtain: 


Thea thug with ink and tears writes back gain. 


i foe PR 6 REA Tae ng 


6 COWLEY'S 


CONSTANTIA TO PHILETUS, 
YOUR abſence, Sir, though it be long, yet I 

Neither forget nor doubt your conſtancy. 

Nor need you fear that I ſhould yield unto 

Another, what to your true love is due. 

My heart is yours; it is not in my claira, 

Nor have I power to take it back again. 

There 's ncught but death can part our fouls ; no 

time, 

Or angry friends, ſhall make my love decline : 
But for the harveſt of our hopes I'll ſtay, 
Unleſs death cut it, cre 'tis ripe, away. 

: CONSTANTITA. 


Oh! how this letter ſeem'd to raiſe his pride! 

Prouder was he of this than Phacton, 

When he did Phœbus' flaming chariot guide, 

Unknowing of the danger was to come: 
Prouder than Jaſon, when from Colchos he 
Returned with the flecce's victory. 


But ere the autumn, which fair Ceres crown'd, 
Had paid the ſweating plowman's grecdieſt prayer, 
And by the fall diſrob'd the gaudy | ground 


Of all thoſe ornaments it us'd to weur 


Them kind Philocrates t* cach other brought, 
Where they this mcans t' enjoy their freedom 
wrought. 


& Sweet fair one, ſaid Philetus, “ ſince the time 
Favours our wiſh, and docs afford us leave 
5 hs enjoy our loves; oh, let us not reſigu 
This long d- for favour, nor ourſelves bereave 

© Of what we wiſh'd for, Opportunity, 

bit may too foon the wings of love out- 


a a 
„ 


* 


For when your father, as his cuſtom is, 

“ For pleaſure doth purſue the timorous hare, 

& If you'll reſort but thither, l'li not miſs 

« To be in thoſe woods ready for you, where 
We may depart in ſafety, and no more 
“ With dreams of pleature only, heal cur fore.” 


To this the happy lovers ſoon agree; 
But, ere th 5 part, Pluletus begs to hear, 
From her ing voice's melody, 
One ſong to ſatisfy his ! longing car: 
She yields; and, ſinging added to deſire, 
The liſlening youth increas'd his amorous fire. 


THE . 


J. 
. fly with greater ſpeed away, 
Add ſeathers to thy wings, 
Jill thy haſte in 10 ing brings 
That witht-lor and expected day. 


* 

II. 
Comfort's ſun we then fhail fe, 
Though 2 at Prſt it dirken'd be. 
* ith e dangers; yet, thaſc 


Our day 
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III. 
Then, though death's ſad night appear, 
And we in lonely ſilence reſt ; 
Our raviſh'd ſouls no more ſhall fear, 
But with laſting day be bleſt. 


IV. 
And then no friends can part us more, 
For no new death extend its power; 
Thus there 's nothing*can diſſever 
Hearts which love hath join'd together, 


FEAR of bein; ſeen, Philetus homeward drove, 

But ere they part ſhe willingly doth give 

(As faithful pledges of her conſtant love) 

Many a ſoft kiſs; then they each other leave, 
Rapt up with ſecret joy that they have found 
A way to ncal the torment of their wound. 


But, cre the fun tlirough many days had run, 
Conſtantia's charming beauty had o'ercome 
Guilardo's heart, and ſcorn'd affection won; 

Her eyes ſoon conquer'd all they ſnone upon, 
Shot through his wounded heart ſuch hot dc- 
ſire, 

As nothing but her love could quench the fixe. 


In roofs which gold and Parian ſtone adorn 

(Proud as the owner's mind) he did abound ; 

In fields ſo fertile for their ye ai corn, 

As might contend with icorc _ Calabria's ground; 
But in his ſoul, that ſhould contain the fore 
Of ſureſt he was baſe and poor. 


Him was Conſtantia urg'd continually, 
By' her friends, to love: ſometimes they did in- 
treat 
Vith gentle ſpeeches and mild courteſy 
Which when they fee deſpis'd by her, they threat 
But love too deep was ſeated in her heart, 
To be worn-out by thought of any ſmart, 


Soon did her father to the woods repair, 

To icck for ſport, and hunt the ſtarted game; 

Guiſardo and Philocrates were there, 

With many friends too tedious here to name: 
With them Conſtantia went, but not to find 
Ihe bear or wolf, but Love all mild and kind. 


Being enter'd in the pathleſs woods, while they 
Purſue their game, Philetus, who was late 
Hid in a thicket, carries ſtraight away 
His love, and haft ens his own haſt y ſate ; 
That came too ſoon upon him; and his ſun 
Was quite eclips'd before it fully ſhone, 


Conſtantia miſs'd, the hunters in amaze 
Take each a ſeveral courſe, and by curſt ſate 
Guiſardo runs, with a love- carried pace; 
Tow'rds them, who little knew their woeful 
ſtate: 
Phil-tus, like bold Icarus, ſoaring high 
Lo honours, found the depth of miſery. 


For when Guiſardo ſees his rival there, 
Swelling with envious rage, he comes behind 
Philetus, who ſuch ſortune did not ſgar, 
And with his ſword a way to 's heart does find, 
But, ere his ſpirits were poſſeſt of death, 
In theſe le- words he ſpent his lateſt, breath: 
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O ſee, Conſtantia my ſhort race is run; 

Sec how my blood the thirſty ground doth dye ; 

But live thou happier than thy love hath doue, 

And when I 'm dead, think ſometime upon me 

« More my ſhort time permits me not to tell, 

« For now death ſeizeth me; my dear, lare- 
well!“ 


As ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe words, life fled 
From his pierc'd body, whilſt Conſtantia, ſhe 
Kiſſes his cheeks, that loſe their lively red, 
And become pale and wan; and now each eye, 
Which was ſo bright, is like, when lite was 
done, 
A ſtar that 's fall'n, or an eclipſed ſun. 


2 
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* 
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Thither Philocratcs was driven by fate, 
And ſaw his friend lie bleeding on the earth ; 
Near his pale corpſe his weeping ſiſter ſate, 
Her eyes ſhed tears, her heart to ſighs gave birth. 
„ Philocrates when he ſaw tis, did cry, 
« Friend, I'll revenge, or bear thee com- 
pany | 
juſt Jove hath ſent me to revenge his ſate; 
« Nay, ſtay, Guifardo, think not Heaven in jeſt : 
„ ”Tis vain to hope flight can ſecure thy ſtate.” 
Then thruſt his {word into the villain s breaſt. 
Here,“ ſaid Philocrates, “ thy life I ſend 
« A ſacrifice, t' appeale my flaughter'd friend.“ 
But, as he fell,“ Take this reward,” ſaid he, 
For thy new victory.“ With that he flung 
His darted rapter at his enemy, 


Which hit his head, and in his brain-pan hung. 


With that he falls, but, lifting up his eyes, 
« Farewell, Conltantia !” that word faid, he 
dies. 
What ſhall ſhe do? She to her brother runs, 
His cold and lifeleſs body does embrace 
She calls to him that cannot hear her moans, 
And with her kiſſes warms his clammy face, 
My dear Philocrates!” ſhe, weeping, cries, 
Speak to thy ſiſter !”” but no voice replies, 


Then running ta her Love, with many a tear, 
Thus her mind's fervent paſſion ſhe expreſt; 

O ſtay, bleſt ſoul, flay but a little here, 
And take me with you to a laſting reſt. 


* 'Thento Elyſium's manſions both ſhall fly, 
«* Be married there, and never more to die.“ 


But, ſeeing them both dead, ſhe cry'd, © Ah me! 

Ah, my Philetus! for thy ſake will I 

Make up a full and perfect rrapedy : 

Since 'twas for me, dear Love, that thou did 
die, 

« Fil follew thee, and not thy loſs deplore; 

* Theſe eyes, that ſaw thee kill'd, ſhall fee no 
more. 


* 
* 


It ſhall not ſure be ſaid that thou didſt die, 

And thy Conſtantia live when thou waſt ſlain : 

No, no, dear foul! J will not ſtay from thee; 

That will reflect upon my valued tame.” 

Then piercing her ſad breaſt, © I come!” ſhe 
cries, 

Ard death for ever clos'd her weeping eyes, 


- 
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Her foul being fled to its eternal reit, 
Her father comes, and, ſeeing this, he falls 
To th' earth, with grief too great to be exprelt : 
Whoſe doleful words my tir'd Muſe me calls 
T' o'erpaſs; which I moſt gladly do, for fear 
That I ſhould toil tov much the reader's car. 


THE 
TRAGICAL HISTORY 
0 * 


PYRAMUS AND THISBE: 


TO THE RIGUT WORSHIPFUL, 
MY VERY LOVING MASTER, 


MR. LAMBERT OSBOLSTON, 
Chief School-maſter of Weſtminſter School. 


SIR, 
M* cluldiſh Muſe is in her ſpring, and yet 
Can only !hew ſome budding of her wit. 
One frown upon her work, learn'd Sir, from you, 
Like ſome unkinder ſtorm ſhot from your brow, 
Would turn her ſpring to withering autumn's 
time, 
And make her bloſſoms periſh ere their prime. 
But if you ſmile, if in your gracious eye 
She an auſpicious alpha can deſcry, 
How ſoon will they grow fruit! how freſh appear ! 
That had ſuch beams their infancy to chear! 
Which being ſprung to ripeneſs, expect then 
The carlicit offering of her grateful pen. 


Your molt dutiful Scholar, 


ABR. COWI EY. 


PYRAMUS AND THISBF. 


HEN Babylon's high walls erected were 
By mighty Ninus' wife, two houſes joia'd. 
One Thiſbe liv'd in, Pyramus the fair 
In th' other: earth ne'er boaſted ſuch a pair! 
The very ſenſeleſs walls themſelves combin'd, 
And grew in one, juſt like their maiter's min, 


Thiſbe all other women did excel, 

The Queen of Love leſs lovely was than ſhe : 

And Pyramus more frreet than tongue can tell; 

Nature grew proud in framing them fo well. 
But Venus, envying they ſo fair ſhould be, 
Bids her ſon Cupid tſhew his crucity. 


The all- ſubduing God his how duth bend, 
Whets and preparcs his moſt remortelel: dart, 
Which he unſcen unto their hearts did ſend, 
And ſo was Love the cauſe of Beauty's end. 
But could he ſee, he had not wrought theig 
ſmart ; 
Fer pity ſure would have ' creme hi- Ecart, 
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Like as a bird, which in a net is ta'en. 

By ſtruggling more entangles in the gin; 

$0 they, who in Love's labyrinth remain, 

With ſtriving never can a freedom gain. 

Th way to enter 's broad; but, being in, 
No art, no labour, can an exit win. 


"Theſe lovers, though their parents did reprove 
Their fires, and watch'd their deeds with jea- 
louſy ; 
Though in theſe ſtorms no comfort could remove 
The various doubts and fears that cool hot love; 
Though he nor her's, nor ſhe his face could 
ſee, 
Yet this could not aboliſh Love's decree; 


For age had crack'd the wall which did them 
part; 
This the unanimate couple ſoon did ſpy, 
And here their inward ſorrows did impart, 
Unlading the ſad burthen of their heart. 
Though Love be blind, this ſhews he can deſ- 
cry 
A way to leiſen his own miſery. 


Oſt to the friendly cranny they reſort, 

And feed themſclves with the celeſtial air 

Of odoriferous breath; no other ſport 

They could enjoy; yet think the time but ſhort, 
And wiſh that it again renewed were, 
To ſuck each other's breath for ever there. 


Sometimes they did exclaim againſt their fate, 
And ſometimes they accus'd imperial Jove; 
Sometimes repent their flames ; but all too late ; 
The arrows could not be recall'd : their ſtate 
Was firſt ordain'd by Jupiter above, 
And Cupid had appointed they ſhould love. 


They curſt the wall that did their kiſſes part, 
And to the ſtones their mournful words they ſent, 
As if they ſaw the ſorrow of their heart, 
And by their tears could underſtand their ſmart : 
But it was hard, and knew not what they 
meant, 
Nor with their ſighs, alas! would it relent. 


This in effect they ſaid; “ Curs'd wall; O why 
« Wilt thou our bodics ſever, whoſe true love 
« Breaks thorough all thy flinty cruclty ! 
For both our ſouls ſo cloſely joined lie, 
That nought but angry death can them re- 
move; 
« And though he part them, yet they'll meet 
above.” 


Abortive tears from their fair eyes out-flow'd, 
And damm'd the lovely ſplendor of their ſight, 
Which ſecm'd like Titan, whilſt ſome watery 
cloud 
O'erſpreads his face, and his bright beams doth 
ſhroud ; 
Til Veſper chas'd away the conquer'd light, 
And forceth them (though loth) to bid good- 
night, 


Put ere Aurora, uſher to the day, 
Began with welcome luſtre to appear, 


4 


S POEM $ 


The lovers rife, and at that cranny they 
Thus to each other their thoughts open lay, 
With many a ſigh and many a ſpeaking tear; 
Whoſe grief the pitying morning bluſtit to 
hear, 


„Dear Love!“ ſaid Pyramus, how long ſhali 
we, 
« Like faireſt flowers not gather'd in their prime, 
« Waſte precious youth, and let advantage flee, 
Till we bewail (at laſt) our cruelty 
pon ourſelves ? for beauty, though it ſhine 
Like day, will quickly find an evening-time. 


« Therefore, ſweet Thiſbe, let us meet this night 
*« At Ninus' tomb, without the city wall, 
« Under the mulberry-tree, with berries white 
“ Abounding, there t' enjoy our wiſh'd delight. 
« For mounting love, ſtopt in its courſe, doth 
fall, 
And long*d-for, yet untaſted, joy kills all. 


% What though our cruel parents angry be? 

„ What though our friends, alas! are too un- 
kind ? 

Time, that now offers, quickly may deny, 

And ſoon hold back fit opportunity. 

„ Who lets ſlip Fortune, her ſhall never find; 

« Occaſion, once paſs'd by, is bald behind.” 


— 
** 


She ſoon agreed to that which he requir'd, 
For little wooing needs, where both conſent; 
What he ſo long had pleaded, ſhe defir'd : 
Which Venus ſeeing, with blind Chance con- 
ſpir'd, 
And many a charming accent to her ſent, 
That ſhe (at laſt) would fruſtrate their intent. 


Thus Beauty is by Beauty's means undone, 
Striving to cloſe thoſe eyes that make her bright ; 
Juſt like the moon, which ſeeks t' eclipfe the ſun, 
Whence all her ſplendor, all her beams, do come: 
So ſhe, who fetcheth luſtre from their ſight, 
Doth purpoſe to deſtroy their glorious light. 


Unto the mulberry-tree fair Thiſbe came; 
Where having reſted long, at laſt ſhe gan 
Againſt her Pyramus for to exclaim, 
While various thoughts turmoil her troubled 
brain : 
And, imitating thus the filver ſwan, 
A little while before her death, ſhe ſang : 


SONG, 


I. 


OME, Love! why ſtayeſt thou? the niglit 
Will vaniſh ere we taſte delight: 
The moon obſcures herſelf from ſight, 
Thou abſent, whoſe eyes give her light. 
II. 
Come quickly, dear! be brief as time, 
Or we by morn ſhall be o'erta'en ; 


Love's joy's thine own as well as mine; 
Spend not therelore the time in vain, 
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HERE doubtful thoughts broke off her pleaſant 
ſong, 
And for her lover's ſtay ſ:nt many a ſigh ; 
Her Pyramus, ſhe thought, did tarry long, 
And that his abſence did her too much wrong. 
Then, betwixt longing hope and jealouſy, 
She fears, yet 's loth to tax, his loyalty. 


Sometimes ſhe thinks that he hath her forſaken" 
Sometimes, that danger hath befallen him : 
She fears that he another Love hath taken; 
Which, being but imagin'd, ſoon doth waken 
Numberleſs thoughts, which on her heart did 
flin 
fr hi her future fate too truly ſing. 
WHILE ſhe thus muſing ſate, ran from the wood 
An angry lion to the cryſtal ſprings, 
Near to that place ; who coming from his food, 
His chaps were all beſmear'd with crimſon blood : 
Swifter than thought, ſweet Thiſbe ſtrait begins 
To fly from him; fear gave her ſwallows' wings. 


As ſhe avoids the lion, her deſire 

Bids her to ſtay, leſt Pyramus ſhould come, 

And be devour'd by the ſtern lion's ire, 

So ſhe for ever burn in unquench'd fire : 
But fear expels all reaſons ; ſhe doth run 
lnto a darkſome cave, ne'er ſeen by ſun. 


With haſte ſhe let her looſer mantle fall: 

Which, when th' enraged lion did eſpy, 

With bloody teeth he tore in pieces ſmall ; 

While Thiſbe ran, and look'd not back at all; 
For, could the ſenſeleſs beaſt her face deſcry, 
It had not done her ſuch an injury. 


The night half waſted, Pyramus did come; 
Who, ſeeing printed in the yielding ſand 
The lion's paw, and by the fountain ſome 
Of Thiſbe's garment, ſorrow ſtruck him dumb: 
Juſt like a marble ſtatue did he ſtand, 
Cut by ſome ſkilful graver's artful hand. 


Recovering breath, at Fate he did exclaim, 

Waſhing with tears the torn and bloody weed: 

* 1 may,” ſaid he, myſelf for her death blame; 

Therefore my blood ſhall waſh away that ſhame : 
Since ſhe is dead, whoſe beauty doth exceed 
All that frail man can either hear or read.” 


This ſpoke, he drew his fatal ſword, and ſaid, 
* Receive my crimſon blood, as a due debt 
* Unto thy conſtant love, to which 'tis paid: 
I ſtrait will meet thee in the pleaſant ſhade 
Of cool Elyſium; where we, being met, 
* Shall taſte thoſe joys that here we could not 
* ot.” 


Then through his breaſt thruſting his ſword, life hies 
From him, and he makes haſte to ſeek his Fair : 
And as vpon the colour'd ground he lies, 
His blood had dropt upon the mulberries; 
With which th' unſpotted berries ſtained were, 
And ever ſince with red they colour'd are. 


At laſt fair Thiſbe left the den, for fear 
Of diſappointing Pyramus, fince ſhe 
Was bound by promiſe for to meet him there; 


But when ſhe ſaw the berries changed were 
Vol. II. 


POEMS. 9 


From white to black, ſhe knew not certainly 
It was the place where they agreed to be. 


With what delight from the dark cave ſhe came, 
Thinking to tell how ſhe eſcap'd the beaſt! 
But, when ſhe ſaw her Pyramus he flain, 
Ah! how perplex'd did her fad foul remain! 
She tears her golden hair, and beats her breaſt, 
And every ſign of raging grief expreſt. 


She blames all powerful Jove ; and ſtrives to take 
His bleeding body from the n oiſten'd ground. 
She kiſſes his pale face, till ſhe doth make 
It red with kiſſing, and then ſeeks to wake 
His parting ſoul with mouruful words; his 
wound 
Waſhes with tears, that her ſweet ſpeech con- 
found, 


But afterwards, recovering breath, ſaid ſhe, 
& Alas! what chance hath parted thee and I? 
„ O tell what evil hath befall'n to thee, 
© That of thy death I may a partner be; 
„ell Thiſbe what hath caus'd this tragedy !”* 
He, hearing Thiſbe's name, lifts up his eye; 


And on his Love he rais'd his dying head; 
Where, ſtriving long for breath, at laſt, ſaid he, 
O Thiſbe, I am haſting to the dead, 
« And cannot heal that wound my fear hath bred; 
Farewell, ſweet Thiſbe! we muſt parted be, 
* For angry Death will force me ſoon from 
„ thee.” 


Life did from him, he from his miſtreſs, part, 
Leaving his Love to languiſh here in woe. 
What ſhall ſhe do? How ſhall ſhe eaſe her heart ? 
Or with what language ſpeak her inward ſmarr ? 
Uſurping Paſſion Reaſon doth o'erflow, 
She vows that with her Pyramus ſhe'll go; 


Then takes the ſword wherewith her Love was 
flain, 
With Pyramns's crimſon blood warm ſtill ; 
And ſaid, Oh ſtay, bleſt ſoul, awhile retrain, 
„That we may go together, and remain 
In endleſs joys, and never fear the ill 
„Of grudging friends !''—Then ſhe herſelf did 
Kill. 


To tell what grief their parents did ſuſtain, 
Were more than my rude quill can overcome 
Much did they weep and grieve, but all in vain, 
For weeping calls not back me dead again. 
Both in one grave were laid, when life was 
done ; 
And theſs few words were writ upon the tomb. 
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L- 
NDERNEATH this marble ſtone, 


Lie two beauties join'd in one. 


II. 
Two, whole loves death could not ſever: 
© or both liv'd, both dy d together. 
E 
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III. 

Two, who. fonls, being too divine 

For earth, in their own ſyphere now ſhinc. 
I. 

Who have left their loves to fame, 

And their carth to carth again. 


FC 
on, 

DIVERS COPIES OF VERSES, 
| MADE WPON SUNDRY OCCASIONS. 


pARTU REGINA MARIE 


UM more antiquo jejunia feſta coluntur, 
ut populum palcit religioſa fames, 
Quinta beat nuſtram ſoboles formoſa Mariam ; 
Pene iterum nobis, læte December, ades, 
te, quibus luſum Bacchuſquèe Cerelique miniſtrant, 
Et riſum vitis lacryma rubra movet. 
Nos ſine lætitiæ ſtrepitu, ſine murmure læti; 
lpſa dies novit vix ſibi verba dari. 
Cum corda arcani ſaltant feſtiva chorca, 
Cur pede vel tellus trita frequente ſonct ? 
Quidve bibat Regi, quam perdi turba, ſalutem? 
Sint mea pro tuuto fubria vota viro. 
Crede mihi, non ſunt, non ſunt ca gaudia vera, 
Qu fiunt pompa gandia vera (ua. 
V1icisT1 tandem, yiciiti, caſta Maria; 
Cedit de ſexu Carolus ipſe ſuv, 


DE FELICI 


Cantabrigienſium Concentus et Congratula- 
tio, ad ſcrenifiimum Britanniarum Regem 
Carolum, de quinta fua 1obole [Princeſo 
Anne}, clariſũüma Principe, ſibi nuper Jeliciſſimè 
nat z. Cantabrig ie, 1637.“ I doubt not but 
it will prove a pleating amuſement to the curicus 
reader, to trace the fir't dawnings of genius in 
ſome of our lun- rate poetic characters: and t 
compare them with the eminence they afterwaras 
attained to, and the rank they at laſt held among 
their brethren of the laurel. Some carly ſpeci- 
meas of Drydeu's cerius may be leen in the firſt 
volume of his poems. "Thoſe of Cowley, here 
printed, abound with ſtrokes of wit, ionte true, 
but the far greater part falſe ; which thoroughly 
characteriſe the writer, aud may be juſtly pra— 
nounced to point gur lus genius and manner, in 
miniature. K.— his tpecies of entertammenttlie 
kind attention of Mr. Kyauſton (the lriend to 
whom I owe theſe remarks) enables zue conſicler- 
«bly to extcad, by turning the curketr Poetic al 
reduction of toine writers who are new univer— 
ſay looked up to as excellent; none of vitich are 
to be found in any edition of their retjctive 
ln ſuch juvenile performunces, it is well 
obterved by an admirable critic, © the ablurd co:1- 
F Celts, aud extravagant fancies arc the true feeds 
god germs, which afterwards ripen, by proper 
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(e nure, into the moit luxuriaut hat veſts.“ 
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Annual Reuter, 1779, * 150. [ N. 
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* From the « EYNQAIA, five Muſarum | 


OE a vs 


A te ſic vinci magnus quam gaudeat ille 
Vix hoſtes tanti vel ſuperiſfle fuit. 
Jam tua plus vivit pictura; at proxima fiet 
Regis, ct in methodo te peperiſle juvat. 
O bona conjugii concors diſcordia veſtri ! 
O ſancta hc inter jurgia vetus amor! 
Non Caro]: puro reſpirans vultus in auro 
Tam populo (ct notum eſt quam placet ille) 
placet, 
Da veniam, hic omnes nimium quod ſimus avari; 
Da veniam, hic animos quod ſatiare nequis. 
Cimque (ſed 6 noſtris fiat lux ſerior annis) , 
In currum aſcendas læta per aſtra tuum, 
Natorum iu ſacie tua viva et mollis imago 
Non minus in terris, quam tua ſculpta, regat. 


ABRanamus CowLey, T {rin}. C [oll], 


IN FELICISSIMAM REGINA MARIE, 
FERTILITATEM®. 


ATURE@Z facies renovatur quolibet anno, 
Et ſeſe mirum fertilis ipſa parit. 
Sic quoque Naturz exemplar Regina, decuſque, 
In ſœtu toties fe videt ipſa novam, 
Penè omnem ſignas tam ſæpè puerpera menſem, 
Et cupit à partu nomen habere tuo. 
Qui eque tuos toties audit Lucina labores, 
Vix ipſa in proprio ſœpiùs Orbe tumet. 
Fecundam ſemper ſpectabis Jane, Mariam, 
Sive hac five illà fronte videre voles. 
Diſcite, ſubjecti, ofhcium ; Regina Marito 
Annua jam toties ipſa tributa dedit. 


Dum redit a ſanctis non ſeſſus Carolus aris, 
Principis occurrit nuntia fama novi. 

Non mirum, exiſtat cum proximus ipſe "Tonantt, 
Vicinum attingunt quod cito vota Deum. 
Non mirum, cùm fit tam ſanta mente precatus, 
Quod precibus merces tam properata venit. 

Factura 0 longùm nobis jejunia feſtum! 
O magnis cpulas exhibitura fames ! 
un fundunt gemitum ct lacrymarum ſlumina ; 
turbam 
Cum Ryoging ipſam parturiiſſe putes, 
Credibile eſt pucrum populi ſenſiſſe dolores; 
Edidit hine mceftos flebilts ipſe ſonos. 


A. CowLey, A. B. T{rin}. Coll... 
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UPON THE HAPPIE BIRTH OF THF 


DUKE. 
HILST the rude North Charles his flow 
4 wrath doth call, 
Whilit warre is. fear'd, and conqueſt hop'd by all, 


E 1 4 | if — EG 
From the «© Voces Votiva ab Acadcmicis 


“ Cantabrigienſibus pro noviſſimo Caroli et Ma- 

rie Principe Fihio, emiſiz Cantabrigiæ, 1640.“ 

+ Henry, who was declared by his father Duke - 

of Giguretter in 1648, but not fo created till May 

lie dice September 13, 1660.—The 

verſes are taken ſi m the“ Voces Votiva, &c. 
J. N. 


13, K0659. 


1 940. 


a 
* 
3 
1 
"EN 
: 
1 
2 
TA 


c G er 


[he ſeverall ſhires their various forces lend, 
And ſome do men, ſome gallant horſes ſend, 
Zome {teel, and ſome (the ſtronger weapon) gold: 
"Theſe warlike contributions are but old. 
nat countrey learn'd a new and better way, 
Which did this royall Prince for tribute pay. 
Who ſhall henceforth be with ſuch rage pellcit, 
Fo rouſe our Engliſh I. ion from his reſt? 
When a new ſonne doth his bleſt ſtock adorn, 
Ihen to great Charles is a new armie horn. 
In private births hopes challenge the firſt place ; 
"There's ccrtaintie at firſt in the King's race; 
And we may fey, Such will his glories be, 
Such his great acts, and, yet not propheſie. 
[ ſve in him his father's boundleſſe ſprite, 
Powerlull as flame, yet gentle as the light, 
| ſee him through an adverſe battle thruſt, 
wleck'd with noble iweat and comely duſt, 
| ſee the pietie of rhe day appeare, 
Joyn'd with the heate and valour of the yearc, 
Which happie Fate did to this birth allow; 
ſee all this; for ſure 'tis preſent now. 
Leave off then, London, to accuſe the ſtarres 
For adding a worſe terrour to the warres ; 
Nor quarrel with the heavens, *caute they beginne 
Lo lend the worſt effe& aud fcorge of finne, 
That dreadful plague, which, whereſoc're 't abide, 
Devours both man and each diſeaſe beſide. 
For every lite which irom great Charles does flow, 
And 's female ſelf weighs dowa a crowd of low 
And vulgar fouls: Fate rids of them the earth, 
To make more room for a great Prince's birth. 
do when the Sunne, after his watrie reit, 
Comes dancing from his chamber of the eaſt, 
A thouſand pettie lamps ſpread ore the ſkie, 
Shrink in their doubtſull beams; then wink, and die; 
Yet no man grieves; the very birds ariſe, 
And ſing glad notes in ſtead of elegies: 
Ihe leaves and painted flowers, which did erc- 
while 
I'remble with mournfull drops, beginne to ſmile. 
The loſſe of many why ſhould they bemone, 
Who for them more than many have in ons? 
How bleit muſt thou thy ſelf, bright Mary, be, 
Who by thy wombhe canſt bleſſe our mifcric ? 
May 't till be ſruictull ! May your offspring too 
Spread largely, as your ſame and virtues do! 
ill every ſeaſon thus: Time, which devours 
It's own ſonnes, will be glad and proud of yours. 
do will the year (though ſure it wearr'd be 
With often revolutions) when 't all fee 
he honour by ſuch births it doth attain, 
joy to return into itſelf again. 
A. Cowrer, A. B. T\rin}, Coll]. 


AN HE GYX 
TUE DEATH OF THE KIGHT no. 
DUDLEY LORD CARLETON, V;:SCOUNT 

DORCHESTER, 
Late Principal Secretary of State, 

i op" infernal ſiſters did a council call 

4 Ofa!lthe fiends, to the black Stygian hall; 
The dire Fartarian monſters, hating light, 
B. got by difinat Erebus and Night, 
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Where''er difpers'd abroad, hearing the fime 

Of their accurſed mceting, thither came. 

Revenge, whole greedy mind no blood can nil, 
And Envy, never ſatisfy'd with ill: 

Thither blind bolducts, and impatient Rage, 
Retlorted, with Death's noighbour, envious Age. 
Theſe, to opprofs the carth, the Furies ſent “; 
Ay council thuz dilloly'd an angry Fever, 
Wwe qucuchlefsthirſt by blood was fate never, 
Eavying the riches, honour, ereatncls, love, 
And virtue load-ſtonc, that all theſe did move) 
Of noble Car eton, him ſhe took away, 

Aud, ie a greedy vulture, feiz*d her prey. 
Ween wal me, cach who either reads or hears, 
And know his lols deferves his country's tears! 
The Muf's loit a patron by his fate, 

Virtue a huthand, and 4% prop the State. 

dal's Chorus wAeps, and, to adora his hearſe, 
Calliope would fing a travic verte. 

And, had there been before no ſpring of theirs, 
They would have made a tHel:con with tears, 
ABR. COWLEY. 


AN EL ET 
On the Death of my loving Friend and Couſin 
MR. RICHARD CLARKE, GENT. 
Late of Lincoln's-Inn, 


T was decreed by ft:dfalt deſtiny 
(he world from chaos twin'd} that all ſhould 
die. 
He who durſt fearleſs paſs black Acheron, 
And dangers of tl interval region, 
Leading hell's triple porter captivate, 
Was overcome init by conquering Fate. 
The Raman Tuliy's picating eloquence, 
Which in the ears did loch, up every tenſe 
Of the rat hearer; his meilifluous breath 
Could not at ali charm unremorſelels Death; 
Nor Solon, ſ by Greece admit'd, could fave 
Himſelf with all his wifdom from the grave, 
Stern Fate brought Mars to lis funeral theme, 
And would have ended in that fire his fame; 
Butuing thoſe lofty lines which now ſhall he 
Tiunc's conquerors, and out-laſt eternity. 
Even ſo lov'd Clarke from death no ſcape coul! 
find, 
Though arm'd with great Alcides' vallant mind. 
He was 24orn'd in years, though fir more young, 
With learn'd Cicery's or a ſweeter tongue. 
And, could dead Virgil hear his loity train, 
He would condemn his ow2!1 to fire again, 
His youth a Solou's wWifdeza did prefage, 
Had envious Time bur givin him Sefon's age. 
Who would not therefore now, it Learning's 
friend, 

B-wail his fatal and witimely end? 
Who hath ſuch hard, ſich unrelenting eyes, 
As nt to weep when ſo much virtue dies? 


* Somethins is here wanting, as appears from 
the want both uf rhyme and connexion, J. N. 
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12 COWLEY'S 


The God of poets doth in darkneſs ſhrowd 
His glorious face, and weeps behind a cloud. 
The doleful Muſes thinking now to write 
Sad elegies, their tears confound their ſ ght; 
But him t' Elylum's laſting joys they bring, 
Where winged angels his 1ad requicnis ſing. 


A DREAM OF ELYSIUM. 


HCOEBTVWS, expell'd by the approaching night, 
Bluſh d, and for ſhame clos'd in his baſhful 
light, ; 
Whilel, with leaden Morpheus overcome, 
The Muſe whom | adore enter'd the room; 
Her hair with looſer curioſity 
D d on her comely back diſhever'd lie: 
Her eyes with ſuch attractive beauty ſhone, 
As might have wak'd ſleeping Endymion. 
She bade me rife, and promis'd 1 ſhould fee 
Thoſe ficlis, thoſe manſious of fclicity, 
We mortals ſo admire at: ſpeaking thus, 
She lifts me up upon wing'd Pegaſus, 
On whem I rid ; knowing, wherever ſhe 
Did go, that place muſt needs a Tempe be. 
No ſooner was my flying courſer come 
To the bleſt dwellings of Elyſium, 
When ſtrait a thouſand unknown joys reſort, 
And hemm'd me round; chaſte Love's innocuous 
ſport ! 
A thouſand ſweets bought with no following gall, 
Joys, not like ours, ſhort, but perpetual. 
How many objecis charm my wandering eye, 
And bid my ſoul gaze there eternally! 
Here in full ſtreams, Bacchus, thy liquor flows, 
Nor knows to ebb; here Jove's broad tree beſtows 
Diſlilling honey; here doth neQar paſs, 
With copious current, through the verdant graſs; 
Here Hyacinth, his fatc writ in his looks, 
And thou, Narciſſus, loving {till the brooks, 
Once lovely boys! and Acis, now a flower, 
Are nouriſh'd with that rarer herb, whoſe power 
Created thee, War's potent God! here grows 
The ſpotleſs lily and the bluſhing roſe ; 
And all thoſe divers ornaments abound, 
That variouſly may paint the gaudy ground. 
No willow, ſorrow's garland, there hath room, 
Nor cypreſs, ſad attendant of a tomb. 
None but Apollo's tree, and th' ivy twine 
Embracing the ſtout oak, the fruitful vine, 
And trees with golden apples loaded down, 
On whoſe fair tops ſweet Philomel alone, 
Unmindful of her former miſery, 
Tunes with her voice a raviſhing harmony ; 
Whilſt all the murmuring brooks that glide 
along, 
Make up a burthen to her pleaſing ſong. 
No ſcreech-owl, ſad companion of the night; 
No hideous raven with prodigious flight, 
Preſaging future ill; nor, Progne, thee, 
Yet ſpotted with young ltis' tragedy, 
Thoſe ſacred bowers receive, There's nothing 
there 
That is not pure; all innocent and rare. 


FO E M: $ 


Turning my greedy ſight another way, 
Under a row of ſtorm-contemning bay, 
| ſaw the Thracian ſinger with his lyre 
Teach the deaf ſtones to hear him and admire, 
Him the whole Poets' chorus compalſs'd round, 
All whom the oak, all whom the laurel crown'd. 
There baniſh'd Ovid had a laſting home, 
Better than thou could'ſt give, ungrateful Rome! 
And Lucan (ſpite of Nero) in each vein 
Had every drop of his ſpilt blood again: 
Homer, Sol's firſt-born, was not poor or blind, 
But ſaw as well in body as in mind. 
Tully, grave Cato, Solon, and the reſt 
Of Greece's admir'd wiſe-men, here poſſeſt 
A large reward for their paſt deeds, and gain 
A life as everlaſting as their ſame. 

By theſe the valiant heroes take their place ; 
All who ftern death and perils did embrace 
For virtuc's cauſe, Great Alexander there 
Laughs at the earth's ſmall empire, and did wear 
A nobler crown than the whole world could give; 
There did Horatius Cocles, Sceva, live, 
And valiant Decius; who now freely ccaſe 
From war, and purchaſe an eternal peace. 

Next them, beneath a myrtle bower, where 

doves 


And gall-leſs pigeons build their neſts, all Love's 


True faithful ſervants, with an amorous kiſs 

And ſoft embrace, enjoy their greedicſt wiſh. 

Leander with his beauteous Hero plays, 

Nor are they parted with dividing ſeas; 

Portia enjoys her Brutus; death no more 

Can now divorce their wedding, as before ;. 

Thiſbe her Pyramus kiſs'd, his 'Thiſbe he 
mbrac'd, each bleſs'd with t' other's company: 

And every couple, always dancing, ſing 

Eternal pleaſures to Elyſium's king. 

But fee how ſoon theſe pleaſures fade away! 

How near to evening is delight's ſhort day ! 

Ihe watching bird, true Nuncius of the light, 

Strait crowd; and all theſe vaniſh'd from my 

ſight; 

My very Muſe herſelf forſook me too. 

Me grief and wonder wak'd; what ſhould I do? 
Oh! let me follow thee (ſaid I) and go 

From life, that I may dream for ever ſo. 

With that my flying Muſe | thought to claſp 
Within my arms, but did a ſhadow graſp. 

Thus chiefeſt joys glide with the ſwifteſt ſtream, 
And all our greateſt pleaſure 's but a dream, 


—_ 


ON HIS MAJESTY'S 
RETURN OUT OF SCOTLAND, 


REAT Charles !—there ſtop, ye trumpeters 
of fame! 
(For he who ſpeaks his titles, his great name, 
Muſt have a breathing-time) cur king :—ſtay 
there: 
Speak by degrees; let the inquiſitive ear 
Be held in doubt, and, ere you ſay © is come,” 
Let every heart prepare a ſpacious room 
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For ample joys; then lo ſing, as loud 
As thunder ſhut from the divided cloud! 

Let Cygnus pluck from the Arabian waves 
The ruby of the rock, the pearl that paves 
Great Neptune's court ; let every ſparrow bear 
From the Three Siſters' weeping bark a tear: 
et ſpotted lynxes their ſharp talons fill 
With cryſtal fetch'd from the Promethean hill : 
Let Cytherca's birds freſh wreaths compoſe, 
Knitting the pale-fac'd lily with the roſe; 

Let the ſelſ-gotten phœnix rob his neſt, 
Spoil his own funeral pile, and all his belt 
Of myrrh, of frankincenſe, of caſſia,, bring, 
To ſtrew the way for our returned king! 

Let every poſt a panegyric wear, 

Each wall, each pillar, gratulations bear: 
And yet, let no man invocate a Mulc; 

The very matter will itſclf infuſe 

A ſacred fury; let the merry bells 

(For unknown joys work unknown miracles) 
Ring without help of ſexton, and preſage 

A new-made holy-day for future age! 

And, if the ancients ud to dedicate 

A golden temple to prop:tious Fate, 

At the return of any noble men, 

Of heroes, or of emperors, we muſt then 

Raitc up a double trophy; for their fame 
Was bur the ſhadow of our Charles's name, 
Who is there where all virtues mingled flow, 
Where no defects or imperſections grow? 
Whoſe head is always crown'd with victory, 
Snatch'd from Bellona's hand; him luxury 

In peace debilitates: whoſe tongue can win 
Tuily's own garland, pride to him creeps in. 
On whom (like Atlas' ſhoulders) the propt ſtate 
(As he were primum mobile of Fate) 

Solcly relies; him blind ambition moves; 

His tyranny the bridled fubject proves. 

But ail thoſe virtues, which they all poſſeſt 
Divided, are collected in thy breaſt, 

Great Charles! Let Cæſar boaſt Pharſalia's fight, 
Honorius praiſe the Parthian's unfeign'd flight; 
Let Alexander call himſelf Jove's peer, 

And place his image near the thunderer ; 

Vet while our Charles with equal balance reigns 
"I'wixt Mercy and Aſtrea, and maintains 

A noble peace, 'tis he, 'tis only he, 

Who is moſt near, molt like, the Deity. 


SONG, ON THE SAME, 


ENCE, clouded looks; hence, briny tears, 
Hence, eye that ſorrow's livery wears ! 
What though awhile Apollo plcaſe 
To viſit the Antipodes ? 
Yet he returns, and with his light 
Expels what he hath caus'd—the night, 
What though the ſpring vaniſh away, 
And with it the earth's form decay ? 
Yet his new-birth will ſoon reſtore 
What its departure took before. 
What though we miſs'd our abſent king 
Awhile ? Great Charles is come again; 


COWLEY'S 


PO EMS. 


And with his preſence makes us know 
The gratitude to Heaven we owe. 

So doth a cruel ſtorm impart 

And teach us Palinurus' art; 

do from ſalt floods, wept by our eyes, 
A joyful Venus doth ariſe. 


A VO TFT 


EST the miſ-judging world ſhould chance 

to lay 

[| durſt not but in ſecret murmurs pray; 
To whiſper in Jove's car 

How much I wiſh that funeral, 

Or gape at ſuch a great-one's fall; 
This let all ages hear, 

And future times in my ſoul's picture ſee 

What 1 abhor, what I deſire to be. 


would not be a Puritan, though he 

Can preach two houts, and yet his ſermon be 
But half a quarter Jong : 

Though, from his old mechanic trade, 

By viſion he's a paſtor made, 
His faith was grown fo ſtrong; 

Nay, though he think to gain ſalvation 

By calling th' Pope the Whore of Babylon. 


I would not be a School-maſter, though he 
His rods no leſs than Faſces deem to be; 
Though he in many a place 
Turns I.illy oftener than his gowns, 
Till at the laſt he make the nouns 
Fight with the verbs apace; 
Nay, though he can, in a poetic heat, 
Figures, born ſince, out of poor Virgil beat. 


I would not be Juſtice of Peace, though he 
Can. with equality divide the fee, 

And ftakes with his clerk draw; 
Nay, though he ſits upon the place 
Of judgment with a learned face 

Intricate as the law; 
And, whilit he mulcts enormities demurely, 
Breaks Priſcian's head with ſentences ſecurely. 


| would not be a Conrticr, though he 

Makes his whole life the trueſt comedy 
Although he be a man 

In whom the taylor's forming art, 

And nimble barber, claim more part 
Than Nature herſelf can; 

Though, as he uſes men, 'tis his intent. 

To put off death too with a compliment. 


From Lawyer's tongues though they can ſpin 
with eaſe 
The ſhorteſt cauſe into a paraphraſe; 
From Uſurers' conſcience 
(For ſwallowing up young heirs ſo faſt, 
Without all doubt, they'll choak at laſt) 
Make me all innocence, 
Good Heaven! and from thy eyes, O Juſtice! 
keep; 


For though they be not blind, they're oft aſleep, 


14 


From Singing-mens' religion, who are 

Always at church, juſt like the erows, *cauſe thcre 
They build themſelves a neſt: 

From too much Poetry which ſhines 

With gold in nothing but its lines, 
Free, O you Powers! my breaſt, 

And from Aſtronomy, which in the ies 

Finds fiſh and Lulls, yet doth but tantaiize. 


From your Court-madams* beauty, which doth 
cairy 
At morning May, at night a January : 
rom the grave city brow 
(For though it want an R, it has 
Ihe letter of Pythagoras) 
Keep me, O fortune, now |! 
And chines of beef innumerable ſend me, 
Or from the ſtomach of the guard deſend me. 


his only grant me, that my means may lic 
Too low for envy, for contempt too high. 
Some honour 1 would have, 
Nut from great deeds, but good alone ; 
Th' unknown are better than ill-known ; 
Rumour can ope the grave! 
Acquaintance { would have; but when 't depend: 
Not from the number, but the choice, of friends.“ 


Books ſhould, not buſineſs, entertain the light; 

Aud ſleep, as undiſturb'd as death, the night. 
My houſe a cottage more 

Than palace; and ſhould fitting be 

For all my uſe, no luxury. 
My garden painted o'er 

With Nature's hand, not Art's; that pleaſures 

yield 
Horace night envy in his Sabine field, 


Thus wauld I double my life's ſadirg ſpace; 
For he that runs it well, twice runs his race. 
And in this true deliglit, 
Theſe unbought ſports, and happy ſtate, 
| would not fear, nor with, my fate ; 
But boldly fay, cach night, 
To-morrow let my fun his beams diſſ lay, 
Or in clouds hide them; I have liv'd to-day “. 


A POETICAL REVENGE. 
1 a friend and 1 agreed 


To meet in; he (ſome bulincſs *twas did 
breed 

His abſence) came not there; I up did go 
To the next court; for though I could not know 
Much what they meant, yet | might ſee and hear 
(As moſt ſpeRators do at theatre) 
Things very ſtrange : Fortune did ſeem to grace 
My coming there, and kelpt me to a place, 
But, being newly ſettled at the {port, 
A ſemi-gentleman of the Inns of Court, 


5 


are introduced by Mr. Cowl:y n i 


* The three concluding flangzas of this poem 
x 
Verſe and Proſe,” N. 2 


COWLEY'S 


One who is raviſh'd with a cock-pit play; 4 
Who prays God to deliver him from no evil 7 
Beſides a taylor's bill; and fears no devil 0 


POEM $S 


In a ſatin ſuit, redeem'd but yeſterday ; 


Beſides a ſcrjeant, thruſt me from my ſeat: 

At which [ 'gan to quarrel, till a neat 

Man in a ruff (whom therefore I did take 

For barriſter) open'd his mouth and ſpake; 

„Boy, get you gone, this is no ſchool,” © Oh no; 

„ For, if it were, all you gown d men would go 

« Up for falſe Latin.“ They grew ſtraight to be 

Incensd; 1 fear'd they would have bruwght 
on me 

An action of treſpaſs; till the young man 

Aſoreſaid, in the ſatin ſuit, began 

To ſtrike me: douhtleſs there had been a fray, 

Had not | providently fi:ipp'd away 

Without replying : for to {cold is ill, 3% 

Where every tongu- 's the clapper of a mill, 3 

And can out- ſound Homer's Gradivus; fo * 

Away got I: but ere I far did go, 

[ flung (the darts cf wounding poetry) 
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"Theſe two or three ſharp curſes back: May he "i 
Be by his father in his ſtudy took 1 
At Shakeſpeare's plays, inſtead of my Lord Coke! S, 
May he (though all his writings grow as ſoon 5 


As Butter's out of eHimation) 

Get him a poct's name, and ſo ne'er come 
Into a ſerjeant's or dead judge's room! 

May he become ſome poor phyſician's prey, 
Who keeps men with that conſcience in delay 
As he his client doth, till his health be 

As far-fetcht as a Creek noun's pedigree ! F 
Nay, for all that, may the diſeaſe be gone 
Never but in the long vacation ! 

May netghbours ule all quarrels to decide; 


3 
But il for law any to London ride, 3 

* o . * 3 
Ot all thoſe clients let not one be his, 1.88 
Jalcfs | in F , 17 . 1 
Juleſs he come in Forma Panperts : 74 


Grant this, ye Gods that favour poetry! 
That all theſe never-cealihg tongues may be 
Brenght into reformation, and not dare 
o quarrel with a thread-bare black: but ſpare 
Them who bear ſcholars' names, leſt ſorne one 
take 
Splecn, and another Ignoramus make. 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF BUCKINGIIANM. 


F I ſhould ſay, that in your face were ſ-en 
Natur-'s beſt picture of the Cyprian Queen; 
If 1 ſhould (wear, under Minerva's name, 
Poets (ho prophets are) foretold your fame z 
Ihe future age would think it flattery; 
Put tothe preſent, which can witneſs be, 
would ſcem beneath vour high deſerts, as far 
As you above the reſt of women are. 
When Manners' name with Villiers join 
[ ſee, 
low do | reverence your nability! 
But when the virtues of vour ſtock 1 view, 


y 1 


(Envy'd in your dead lord, admir'd in you) 


ns tad ye was 


WO” I OT RR © 


one 


ain 


. 
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I halt adore them; for what woman can, 

> fides yourſelf (nay, I might fay what man) 

But tex, and birth, and fate, and years excel 

In mind, in fame, in worth, in living well? 
Oh, how had this beget idolatry, 

lf you had liv d in the world's infancy, 

When man's too much religion made the beſt 

Gr deities, or ſemi-gods at leaſt | 

But we, forbidden this by piety, 

Or, if we were not, by your modeſty, 

Will make our hearts an altar, and there pray 

Not to, but for, you; nor that England may 

Enjoy your equal, when you once are gone, 

But, what's more poſſible, t'enjoy you Jong. 


% HIS VERY MUCH 
MR. A.B. 


Love (for that upon the wings of fame 
Shall perhaps mock Death or Tirae's darts) 
my Name. 
I love it more, becauſe 'twas given by you; 
love it moſt, becauſe 'twas your name too; 
For if I chance to flip, a conſcious ſhame 
Plucks me, and bids mc not defite your name. 


I'm glad that city, t' whom 1 ow'd before 

But, ah me! Fate hath croſt that willing icorc) 

A father, gave me a godfather too; 

And I'm more glad, becauſe it gave me yen: 
Whom | may rightly think, and term, to be 
0! the whole city an epitome. 


| thank my careſu] Fate, which ſound out one 

(When Nature had not licenſed my tongue 

lurther than cries) who ſhonld my office do; 

| thank her more, becauſe ſhe found out vou: 
In whoſe each look I may a ſentence fee ; 
lu whoſe cach deed, a teaching homily. 


How ſhall !] pay this debt to you? My fate 
Denies me Indian pearl or Perſian plate; 
Which though it did not, to requite you thus, 
Were to fend apples to Alcinous, 
And fell the cunning'ſt way — No! whenl can, 
In every leaf, in every verſe, write Man; 


When my quilhreliſheth a ſchool no more; 
When my pen-feather'd Muſe hath learnt to ſoar, 
Aud gotten wings as well as feet ; look then 
L or equal thanks from my unwearied pen: 
il future ages ſay, 'twas you did give 
A name te me, and I made yours to live. 


— — 


KAS ME MT 


ONE DEATH OF JOHN LITTLETON, ESQ. 


N AND HEIR TO SIR THOMAS LITTLETON, 


Wu WAS DROWNED LEAPING INTO THE WATER 
10 SAVE HIS YOUNGER BROTHER, 


ND mutt theſe waters ſmile again and play 
's About the ſhi re, as the y did yeſterd ay : 
Wil! the fun court them ill? and Nall they 


how 
No conſcious verinkle furrow don their how: 


HONOURED GODFATHER, 


POEMS 15 
That to the thirſty traveller may ſay, 
am accurſt; go turn ſome other way ? 

[t is unjuſt: : black flood ! thy guilt 15 more, 
Sprung from his loſs, than all thy watery ftere 
Can give thee tears to mourn for : birds ſhall be, 
And bealls, henceforth afraid to drink of thre. 

What have I ſaid ? my pious rage hath been 
Loo hot, and acts, whilſt it accuſeth, fin. 


'Vhou'rt innocent, 1 know, Hill clear and bright, 


Fit whence ſo pure a ſoul ſhould take its flight. 

How is angry zeal conſin'd! for he 

Muſt quarrel with his love and piety, 

That would revenge his death. Oh, I ſhall n, 

And wiſh anon he had lefs virtuous been. 

For when his brother (tears for him I'd ſpill, 

But they're all challeng'd by the greater ill) 

Struggled for life withthe rude waves, he too 

Leapt in, and when hope no laiat beam could 
ſhow, 

His charity ſhone moſt; “ Thou ſhalt,” ſaid he, 

Live with me, brother, or Vi die with these; 

And fo he did! Had he been't hine, O Rome! 

Thou would'ſt have call'd this death a martyrdom, 

And fainted him. My conſcience give me leave, 

il do foto: if Fate will us bercave 

Ot kim we honour'd living, there muſt be 

\ kind of reverence to his memory, 

\ſter his death; and where more juſt than here, 

Where life and end were both fo fingular ? 

He that had only talk'd with him, miglit 

A little academy in his mind; 

Where Wiſdom maller was, and fellows all 

Which we can gnod, which we can virtucu- 

Reaſon, and Holy Fear the proctors were, 

To apprehend thoſe words, thoſe thoughts, that err. 

His lcarning had out-run the reſt of heirs, 

Stol'n beard from Time, and apt to twenty 
years, 

And, as the fun, though in full glory bright, 

Shuncs upon all men with impartial hight, 

And a good-morrow to the beggar brings 

With as full rays as to the mightielt kings: 

So he, although his worth juſt ſtate migllt claim, 

And give to pride an honourable name, 

Witl. courteſy to all, cloath'd virtuc to, 

'Vhat 'twas not higher than his thoughts were 
low. 

In's body too no eritique ey? could fud 

"The tma:lett blemith, to be Tye his mui; 

He was all pureneſs, and his ontward part 

But repreſents the picture of his heart. 

When Waters fwalow'd mankird, 
cheat 

The hungry worm of its expected meat; 

When gems, pluckt from the ſhore by rudcr 
hands, 

Return'd again unto their native ſands; 

Mongit all tho le Heis, there was not any pre y 

Cou! d equal what this brook hath ſtol'n away. 

Weep then, 14d Hood; and, though thou'rt in- 
nocent, 

Weep hecauſe 
ment; 
And, when long grief hath drunk up all thy ftore, 
Come to our eyes, and We wall lend thee 


find 


„call; 


and 


did 


made thee her infru- 


rate 


more. 


16 
A TRANSLATION OF VERSES 


UPON THE BLESSED VIRGIN, 
a e 


WRITTEN IN LATIN BY THE RIGHT WORSHFPFUL 
DR. A. 


Ave Maria. 


NCE thou rejoiced'ſt and rejoice for ever, 
Whoſe time of joy ſhall be expired never ; 
Who in her womb the hive of comfort bears, 
Let her drink comfort's honey with her ears. 
You brought the word of joy in, which was 
born 
An hail to all! let us an hail return 
From you God fave” into the world there 
came; : 8 
Our echo hail is but an empty name. 


Gratia Plena. 


HOW loaded hives are with their honey fill'd, 
From divers flowers by chemic bees diſtill'd! 
How full the collet with his jewel is. 

Which, that it cannot take by love, doth kiſs: 
How full the moon is with her brother's ray, 
When ſhe drinks- up with thirſty orb the day! 
How full of grace the Graces' dances are! 
So full doth Mary of God's light appear. 

It is no wonder if with Graces ſhe 

Be full, who was full with the Deity. 


Dominus Tecum. 


THE fall of mankind under death's extent 
The quire of hlefſed angels did lament, 
And wiſh' d a reparation to ſee 
By him, who Manhood join'd with Deity. 
How grateful ſhould man's ſafety then appear 
T' himſelf, whoſe ſafety can the angels cheer ! 


Benedicta tu in Mulieribus. 


DEATH came, and troops of ſad diſcafes led 
To th' earth, by woman's hand ſolicited; 
Life came fo too, and troops of Graces led 
To th' earth, by woman's faith ſolicited. 
As our life's ſprings came from thy bleſſed womb, 
So from our mouths ſprings of thy praiſe ſhall 

come; 

Who did life's bleſſing give, tis fit that ſhe, 
Above all women, ſhould thrice bleſſed be. 


Et Benedictus fructus ventris tui. 


WITH mouth divine the Father doth proteſt, 
He a good word ſent from his ſtored breaſt ; 
was Chriſt: which Mary, without carnal 

theught, 


From the unfathom'd depth of goodneſs brought; 


'The word of bleſſing a juſt cauſe affords 
To be oft bleſſed with redoubled words! 


Spiritus Sanctus ſaperveniet in te. 


AS when ſoft weſt-winds ſtrook the garden- 


roſe, 
A ſhower of ſweeter air ſalutes the noſe ; 
The breath gives ſparing kiſſes, nor with power 
Unlocks the virgin-boſcum of the flower 
do the Holy Spirit upon Mary blow'd, 
And from her facred box whole rivers flow'd ; 
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Yet loos'd not thine eternal chaſtity : 

Thy roſe's folds do ſtill entangled lie. 
Believe Chriſt born from an unbruiſed womb, 
So from unbruiſed bark the odours come, 


Et virtus Altiſſimi obumbrabit tibi. 


GOD his great Son begot ere time begun: 
Mary in time brought forth her little ſon, 
Of double ſubſtance One; life he began, 
God without Mother, without Father, Man. 
Great is the birth; and 'tis a ſtranger deed 
That She no man, than God no wife, ſhould need. 
A Shade delighted the child-bearing maid, 
And God himſelf became to her a Shade. 
O ſtrange deſcent! who is Light's author, he 
Will to his creature thus a Shadow be. 
As unſeen Light did from the Father flow, 
So did ſeen Light from Virgin Mary grow. 
When Moſes ſought God in a ſhade to ſce, 
The father's ſhade was Chriſt the Deity. 
Let's ſeek for day, we darkneſs, whilft our fight 
In light finds darknefs, and in darkneſs light. 


9 DB £3 
ON THE PRAISE OF POETRY. 


»T'IS not a pyramid ef marble ſtone, 
Though high as our ambition : 

"Tis not a tomb cut out in braſs, which can 
Give life to th' aſhes of a man: 

But verſes only; they ſhall freſh appear, 
Whilſt there are men to read or hear. 

When time ſhall make the laſting braſs decay, 
And eat the pyramid away ; 

Turning that monument wherein men truſt 
Their names, to what it keeps, poor duſt ; 

Then ſhall the Epitaph remain, and be 
New-graven in eternity, 

Poets by death are conquer'd ; but the wit 
Of pocts triumphs over it. 


What cannot verſe? When Thracian Orpheus 


took 
His lyre, and gently on it ſtrook, 
The learned ſtones came dancing along, 
And kept time to the charming ſong. 
With artificial pace the warlike pine, 
The elm, and his wife the ivy, twine: 
With all the better trees, which erſt had ſtood 
Unmov'd, forſook their native weod. 
The laurel to the poct's hand did bow, 
Craving the honour of his brow; 
And every loving arm embrac'd, and made 
With their officious leaves a ſhade. 
The beaſts too ſtrove his auditors to be, 
Forgetting their old tyranny. 
The fearſul hart next to the lion came, 
And wolf was ſhepherd to the lamb. 
Nightingales, harmleſs ſyrens of the air, 
And Muſes of the place, were there; 


Who, when their little windpipes they had found 


Unequal to ſo ſtrange a ſound, 
O'ercome by art and grief they did expire, 
And fell upon the conquering lyre. 
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Happy, O happy they, whoſe tomò might be, 


Mauſolus! envied by thee ! 
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THAT A PLEASANT POVERTY IS TO BF PREFER- 
RICHES, 


RED BEFORE DISCONTENTED 
\ \/ HY, O! doth gaudy Tagus raviſh thee, 

Though Neptune's treaſure- houſe it be? 
Why doth Pactolus thee bewit ch, 


luſected yet with Minas' glorious itch ? 


Their dull and fleepy ſtreams are not at all, 
Like other floods, poetical ; 
They have no dance, no wanton ſport, 
No gentle murmur, the lov'd ſhore to court, 


No fiſh inhabit the adulterate flood, 
Nor can it feed the neighbouring wood: 
No flower or herb is near it found, 

But a perpctual winter ſtarves the ground. 


Give me a river which doth ſcorn to ſhow 
An added beauty; whoſe clear brow 
May be my looking-glaſs, to fee 
What my face is. and what my mind ſhould be! 


Here waves call waves, and glide along in rank, 
Ani prattle to the ſmilivg bank ; 

Here fad king-ſiſhers tell their tales, 
A 


And fiſh enrich the brook with filver ſcales. 


Daiſies, the ſirſt- born of the teeming ſpring, 
On each fide their embroidery bring; 
Here lilies waſh, and grow more white, 

And dattcdils, to ſec themſelves, delight. 


Here a ſreſh arhour gives her amorous ſhade, 
Which Nature, the beſt gardener, made. 
Here | would fit and ſing ary lays, 

Such as the nymphs and me myſelf ſh ould pleaſe. 


Thus J would waſte, thus end, my carcleſs days; 
And robin- red- breaſts, whom men praiſe 
For pious birds, ſhould, when l die, 

Make both my monument and elegy. 
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6 II3TRESS., 


"YRIAN dye why do you wear, 
Yon whoſe checks beit ſcarlet are? 
Why do you fondly pin 
Pure linen o'er your ikin. 
(Your ſkin that's whiter ſar) 
Caitirg a duſky cloud before a ſtar ? 


Why bears your neck a golden Chal in? 
Did Nature make your hair in vain, 
Ot gold moſt pure and fins ? 
With gems why do you ſhine ? 
They, neighbours to your eycs, 
Shew but like Phofphor when the ſun doth riſe. 
„ 


5 
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would have all my miſtreſs' parts 
Owe more to nature than to arts; 
| would not woo the Erefs, 
Or one whoſe nights give 
Contertment than the day. 
She's ſair, whoſe beauty only makes her gay. 


Icſs 


For 'tis not buildings make a court, 

Or pomp, but 'tis the king's refort : 
If Jupiter down pour 
Himfe!f, and in a ſhower 
Hide ſuch bright majeſ'y, 

Leſs than a golden one it cannot be. 
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ON THE UNCERTAINTY OF 


* 


E AVE off unfit complaints, and clear 
From ſighis your breait, and from black clouds 
your brovy, 
When the tun ſhines not with his wonted cheer, 
And fortune throws an adverſe caſt for you! 
That fora which v xt with Notus is, 
The merry Eaſt winds will to-morrow kiſs. 


FORTUN! 


27d, Tat Ll 9. 


The fun 2 rides dre wſily, 
To morrow "twill put on a look mere fair: 
Laughter and gronning do alternate ly 
Return, and tears' ſports neareſt ne!phbours are. 
"Tis by the gods appointed fo, 
That good fare ſhould with mingled davgers low. 


Who drave his _ yeſt erday, 
Doth now over the noblett 
Ard on the Gabii and the _ clay 
The yoke which from his oxen he had twen 2 
Whom Heſperus ſaw poor and low, 
The morning's eye beholds him yreatett now. 


Jomans r reign, 


If Fortune knit amongſt her play 
But ſeriouſneſs, he ſhall again go home 
To his old country-furm of yetterd oy, 
To ſcoſfing people no mean jet} bee me; 

And with the crowned axe, 
Had rul'd the world, go back and prune fome 

tree; 
Noy, if he want the fuel cold requires 
Wi th his cen faſces he ſuall make him 


EE a 
Wien I-C 


fires 
9 ©. 
IN COMMENDATION OF THE TIME WE tier 


UNDER, THE KEIGN OF OUR GRACIOUS 
KING CHARLES, 

2 RS T he that wretch {death's ſactor ſure) 

who brought 


Dire ſwords into the peace ful world, 


N 


and taugh: 
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Smiths (who beſore could only make 
The ſpade, the plow-ſhare, and the rake) 
Arts, in molt crucl wiſe 
Man's life t' epitomize! 


Then men (ſond men, alas !) ride poſt to th' grave, 
And cut thoſe threads which yet the Fates w ould 
ſave ; 
Then Charon ſweated at his trade, 
And had a larger ferry made ; 
Then, then the ſilver hair, 
Frequent before, grew rare. 


Then Revenge, married to Ambition, 
Begat biack W. ar; then Avarice crept on; 
Then limits to cach field were ſtrain'd, 
And Ferminus a god-head gain'd, 

To men, before, was found, 


Belides the ſea, no bound. 


In what plain, or what river, hath not been 
War's itory writ in blood (fad Nory !) ſeen? 
"This truth too well our Evgland knows : : 
"Twas civil ſlaughter dy'd her roſe ; 
Nay, then h: on ; wy too 
With blocod's loſs paler grew. 


Such grieſs, nay worſe than theſe, we now ſüiculd 
feel, 
Did not jul! Charles ſilence the rage of flecl; 
He to our land bleſt Peace Coth bring, 
All neighbour countries envying. 
Jappy who did remain 
Uuboern till Charles's reign ! 


Where, dreaming chemicks! is your pain and 
coſt ? 
cw is your oil, how is your Jabenr loſt! 
Our Charles, bleſt alchemiſt ! (though * 
Believe it, ſuture times!) did change 
The iron- age of old 
Into an age of gold. 


DS Th 
UPON THE SHOCRTNESS OF MAN'S Lir E. 


A/FARE:t that ſwift arrow ! how it cu bs the air 

a Y low it out-runs thy following coy: 
Ute all perſuaſiaus now and try 

Li tkeou canſt cull it back, or Gay it there. 
That way it went; but thou ſult {nll 
No tract is leſt behind. 

Foul ! *tis thy lifz, aud the ford archer tihu. 
Of all the time thou'ſt ſhot away, 
I'll bid thee etch but yeſterday, 

Zudd it ſhall be too hard a taſk te do. 
Beſ.des repentance, What cantt Hud 
That it hath Icit behind? 

Gur life is carried with too firong a tic ; 
A doubtful cloud our ſubſtance bears, 
Aud 1s * horſe of all our y.ers. 

Tach day coth on a winged whirlwind ride. 
We and cur * run out, aud muit 
Lothꝭ render up eur duſt. 
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But his paſt life who without grief can fee; 


LA | 
Who never thinks his end too near, BE, Fl 
But ſays to fame, Ihou art mine heir; 4 Ur 
That man extends life's natural brevity— | 
This is, this is the only way "LY II. 
To out- live Neſtor iu a day. "A 
5 3s = HH: 
AN ANSWER 2 He 
TO AN INVITATION TO CAMBRIDGE, 5 % c 
Nichols, my bitter elf! farbear; = 
For, if thou tell'ſt what Cambridge plca- 5 $, 
furcs arc, — W. 
The ſchool-boys* ſin will light on me, 9 
| ſhall, in mind at leaſt, a truant be. pb "Ih 
Tell me not how you feed your mind | 
With daintics of plilofophy ; : '$ 
In Ovid's nut I ſhall not find * W, 
The taſte once pleaſed me. IP 
O tell me not of logic's diverſe cheer ! 12 
| ſnail begin to loathe our crambo here. WS Th 
9 
Fell me not how the waves appear , 1 
Of Cam, or how it cuts the learned ſhire; | 3 * 
I hall contenm the troubled J hames S 4 
On her chief holiday : even when ker fircuns ; Wi 
Are with rich iolly gilded; when =. 
ihe quondam Tr: boat is made gay, 'F Tc 
Juit like the Eravery of the men, = 
And graces with ſreſh paint that day Bu 
* ben th' city ſiunes with flags and 1 78 
And ſatin doublets, ſcch not twice a a year, 2 At 


Why do I fluy then? JI would meet 
Thee there, but p'ummcets hang upon my fect : 
"tis my chict wiſh to live with thee, 
But not till I deſerve thy company: 
Jill then we'll ſcorn to Jet that toy, 
Some forty miles, divide our hearts ; z 
Write to me, and I ſha'l enjoy 
Friendſhip and wit, tLy better parts. 
Though envious Fortune larger hindrance en 
We'll caſily ſee each other; Love hath v ings 


—  OYy 
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MISCELLANIES. 
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me my un? 
hall, like beats or common people, dic, 


Unicis you write my elegy ; | An 


And make th: age to c. 


MWhilſt others great, by being born, are grown; We 
Their mothers? 1at hour, not their own, He 

In this ſcale gold, in th” ether lame does lie, 0 
Jhe weight of that incunts tl.is ſy high. A 

theſe men are Fort unc's jewels, moulded brig] lit; T 
Brought foith with their own £ * 


: 1 fire a nd light: 
If I, her vulz: ir ſtone, for cithier look, 


Out 61 my ſelk: 1 nuit be Ore 3 Nor 
Yet I mutt on; What ſound is 't itrikes mine ear ? The 
Sure 1 Fame's trumpet hear; 


t; 


r? 


Londlon, tliat vents of Talſc ware ſo much fore 


For men, ledb; 


7 * 8 1 
Like Zeuxis* birds, f. 


And ſometimes, if tie oñect be tou fer 


We tak 


Hen, « tis a Wit, that g. 


And Wits by our creation they become, 
Jak fo as titular biſhops made at Rome. 


Nor florid talk, which can that title gain ; 
The proofs of Wit ſor ever mult remain. 


COWL EE 


It ſounds like the laſt trumpet ; for it can 
Raiſe up the buried man, 
Unpaſt Alps ſtop me; but I'll cut them all, 
And march, the Mufes' Hannibal. 
Hence, all the flattering vanities that lay 
Nets of roſes in the way ! 
Hence, the deſire of honcurs or eſtate, 
And all that is not above Fate! 
Hence, Love himſelf, that tyrant of my days 
Which intcrcepts my coming praiſe, 
Come, my belt friends, my buuks! aud lead 
me on; 
"Tis time that I were gone. 
Welcome, great Stapyrite! and teach me now 
All | was born to know: 
Thy Icholar's victories thou doſt far out-do z 
He conquer'd th” earth, the whole world 
you. 
Welcome, learn'd Cicero! whoſe bleſt tongue 
and wit 
Pre ſerves Rome's greatneſs yet: 
Thou art the firſt of Orators; only he 
Who heſt can praiſe thee, next mult be. 
Welcome the Mantuan ſwan, Viryil the wiſe ! 
Whoſe verſe walks highe, but not filics; 
Who brought green Poeſy to her perſect age, 
And made that Art which We a Rage. 
Tell me, ye mighty Three ! what ſhall 1 do 
To be like one of you? 
But you have climb'd the moumtain's top, there ſit 
On the calm flouriſhing head of it, 
And, whillt with wearied ſteps we upward go, 
See us, and clouds, below, 


0 D KE. 
OF FT; 


FIL. L me, O tell, what kind of thing is Wit, 
Thou who matter art of it? 


ic ſirſt matter loves variety leſs; 
Leſs vw omen love 


For t! 
't, either in love or dress. 
\ thovfand different ſhapes it bears, 
Comely in thouſand tapes appears. 
Yonder we ſaw it plain; and here tis now, 
Like ſpirits, in a place we hnow not how. 


— 


1e, 
in no ware dectives us more; 
y the colour and the ſhape, 

fly to the painted grape. 
Same things do turcugh our judgment pals 
As throuzgli a multiplyingeglals; 
, 
e a falling mater for a ſtar. 


iat grenteſt word of fame, 
Grows tuch a common name; 


"Tis not a tale, tis not a jeſt 
Admir'd with laughter at a feaſt, 


I 
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Tis not to force ſome liſeleſs verſes meet 
With their five gouty feet. 
All, every where, like man's, muſt be the ſou!, 
And Reaſon the inferior powers control, 
Sucli were the numbers which could call 
The ſtones into the 'T keban wall. 
Such miracles are ceas'd ; and now we fee 
No towns or houſes rais'd by poetry. 


Yet 'tis not to adorn and gild cach part; 
That ſhows more coſt than art, 

Jewels at noſe and lips but ill appear; 

Rather than all things W:t, let none be there, 
Several lights will not be ſeen, 
It there be nathing elſe between. 

Men doubt, becauſe they ſtan l fo thick i“ th 

ky, 
[f thoſe be ſtars which paint the Galaxy. 


is not when two like words make up one noiſe 
(Ichs tor Dutch men and Engliſh boys); 
In which who finds out Wit, the ſame may fee 
In an'grams and acroſtic poetry ; 
Much les can that have any place 
At which a virgin hides her face; 
Such dag the fire muſt purge away: tis juſt 
Luc author bluſh there, where the reader mutt. 
' F'5 not ſuch lings as almoſt crack the ſtage 
When Bjuzet begins to rage; 
Nor à tall metaphor in the bonibaſt way; 
Nor the dry chips of ſuhrt- lung d Seneca; 
Nor upon all things to obtrude 
And torce fome odd ſimilitude. 
What is it then, which, lite the Power Divine, 
We only can by negatives deline? 


4 FF 
lu a true piece of Wit all things mult be, 
Yet all things there agree 
As in the ark, join'd without force or ſtrife, 
All creatures dwelt ; all creatures that had life ; 
Or, as the primitive forms of all 
(if we compare great things with ſmall) 
Which, vichout diſcord or conſuſion, li: 
in that ſtrange mirror of the Deity. 
But Love, that monlds one man up ont of two, 


Mats me torget, and injure you: 
I 


took you for myſelt, ſure, when [ thought 


hat vou in anz thing were to he taught. 
Correct my error with thy pen; 
And, if any alk me- then 
What thing right Wit and height of Genius is, 
L ouly ſhove your liges, and fay, "Tis this. 


TO THE LORD FALELANE 


FOR HIS SAFE RETURN FROM THE NORTHERN 


— —— 


EXPEDITION AGAINST THE SCOTS, 


'$ REAT is thy charge, O North! be wiſe and 
* 


juſt, 
England commits her Falkland to thy truſt; 
Return him ſafe; Learning would rather chooſe 
Her Bodley or her Vatican to loſe: 
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All things that are but writ or printed there, 

In his unbounded breaſt engraven are. 

There all the ſciences together mect, 

Ani every art docs all her kindred greet, 

Vet juſtle not, nor quarrel; but as well 

A;ree as in fone common principle. 

So, in au army govern'd right, we ſce 

(rhouch out of ſeveral countries rais'd it be) 

That all their order and their place maintain, 

The Engl:ſa, Dutch, the Frenchman, and the 
Dale; 

So thousand divers ſpecies fill the air, 

Yet neither crowd nor mix coufus'dly there; 

Bealts, houſes, trees, and men, together lie, 

Yet enter undiſturb'd into the eye. 

And this great prince of knowledge is by Fate 
Thrul into rh” noif. and buſineſs of a itate, 

All virtues, and ſ:1e cuſtoms of the court, 
Other men's labour, are at leaſt his 1port; 
Whilft we, who can no action undlertake, 
Whom idleneſs it” if might learned make; 

Wao hear of rocking, and us yet ſcarce know, 
Whether the Scots in England be or no; 

Pace dully on, oft tire, and often ſtay, 

Vet ſce his vimble Pegaſus fly away. 

is Nature's ſult, who did thus partial grow, 
And her <ſcate of wit on one beſtow; 

Whilſt we, like younger brothers, get at beſt 
But a ſmall ſtock, and muſt work out the reſt. 
Huw could he anſwer 't, ſhould the ſtate think {it 
Jo queſtion a monopoly of wit ? 

Such is the man whom we require the fame 
We lent the North; untouch'd, as is his ſa.nc. 
He is too good for war, and ought to be 
As far from danger, as from fear he's free, 
"Thoſe men alone (and thoſe are uſcful too) 
Whoſe voigur is the only art they know, 

Were for fad war and bloody battle born; 
Let tem the ſtute deſend, and he adorn. 


ON THE DEATH or 
„„ HENKY WOODTTON,., 
\ HAT ſhall we ſay, fince ſilent now is he 


Who when he ſpoke, all things would 
lilent be? 
Who had fo many languages in ſtore, 
nat only fame ſhall ſpeak of him in more; 
Whom England new no more return'd muſt ſee; 
I's gore to heaven on his fourth embuity. 
On earn hetravel'd often 3 not to ſay 
II“ kad been abroad, or pls looſe time away. 
In whatt.evecr land he chanc'd to come, 
He 2d the men aud manners, bringing home 
Fc wildom, Karning, and their picty, 
£45 i NE went to conquer, nit to lee, 
do well he underſtobd ti.: moſt and beſt 
Of rongucs, that Babel ſcnt into the Weſt; 
Zpake them fo truly, that he had (you'd ſwear) 
N »t only liv'd, but been born every where, 


* 


jultly each nation's ſpeech to him was known, 


.? 


Who ſor the world was made, not us aluic ; 
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Nor ovght che languege of that man be leſs, 
Who in his breaſt had all things to expreſs. 

We ſay that learning 's endleſs, and blame Fate 
For not allowirg life à longer date: 

He did the utmoſt bounds of knowledge find, 

ie found them not fo large as was his mind; 
But, like the brave Pell an youth, did moan 
Becauſe that art had no more worlds tken one ; 
And, when he ſaw that he through all had paſt, 
He dy'd, leſt he ſhould idle grow at laſt. 


ON THE DTH MR. JORDAN. 
SECOND MAsI ER AT WESTMINSTER scuoor. 


|- ENCE, and make rown for me, all you who 

; come 

Only to read the epitaph on this tomb! 

Here lics the matter of my tender years, 

Ihe guardian of my parcuts' hope and fears; 
Whoſe government nc'er ſtood me ina tear; 

All weeping wes reſerv'd to ſpend it here. 

Come hither, all who his rare virtues knew, 

And mourn with me: he was your tutor too. 
Let's join our hs, till they fy far and ſhew 

Elis native Belgia what fhc's now to do. 

The league of grief bids her with us lament ; 

By ker he was brought forth and hither ſent 

in payment of al! men we there had loſt, 

And all tae Engliih blood thoſe wars have coſt, 
Vitcly did Nature this learn'd man divide; 

ris birth was theirs, his death the mournful pride 

Of England; and, t avoid theenvious ſtriſe 

Ot other lands, al! Europe had his life, 

But we in chief; our country ſoun was grown 

A debtor more to him, than he to's own. 

He pluckt from youth the follies and the crimes, 

And built up men againſt the future times; 

ror deeds of age are in their cauſes then, 

And though Le taught but boys, he made the men. 

Honce 'twas a maſter, in thoſe ancient days 

When men fought knowledge firit, and by it praiſe, 

V”as a thing full of reverence, profit, fame; 

Father itſelſ was but a ſecond name. 

lle frorn'd the profit; his inſtructions all 
Were, like the feience, free and liberal. 

He deſers'd honours, but deſpis'd them too, 

As much as thote who have them others do. 

He knew not that which compliment they call ; 
Could flatter none, but himſelk lealt of all 

So tree, ſo faithful, and fo juſt, as he 

Was nought on earth but his own 1a-mory; 

His memory, where all things written were, 

As ſure and fixt as in Fate's books they are. 

Thus ke 1: arts fo vaſt a treaſure gain'd, 

Whilit ſtill the uſe came in, and ftock remain'd; 
Aud, having purchas'd all that man can know, 


2 i 
- He labour'd with't to enrich others now; 


Did thus a new and harder taſk ſuſtain, 

Like thoſe that work in mines for others' gain: 
He, though more nobly, had much more to do, 
To ſearch the vein, dig, purge, and mint it too. 
Though my excuſe would he, I muſt conſeſs, 
Much better had his diligence been leſs; 


7. 


Aud ſuy,“ Be thou a poct! 
'That none 
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But, if a Muſe hercalter 


ſmile on me, 

' men ſhall ſee 
could a more grateful tchotar have; 
For what I ow'd his lite I! pay his grave. 


ON HIS 
GUI UVF 


MAJESTY'S RETURN 
SCOTLAND. 


* Elcome, great Sir! with all the joy that's 
due 

To the return of peace and you; 

Two grcateit bleſſings which this age can know 

For that to Thee, for thee to Heaven we owe. 
Others by wor their conqueſts gain, 

You like a Gd your ends obtain; 

Who, when rude Chaos tor his help did call, 

Spoke but the word, and ſweetly order'd all, 


This kappy concord in no blood is writ, 

None can grudge Heaven full thanks for it: 
No mothers here lament their children's fate, 
And like the Pence, but think it comes too late. 

No widows hear the jocund belts, 

And take them for their huſbands' knells 
No Crop of blood is ſpilt, which n be ſaid 
To marlz cur jovful holiday with red. 


„was only Heaven could work this wondrous 
thing, 
\nd only work't by ſuch a king 

Again = northern hinds m ay ſing and Plough, 
And ſcar no harm but from the weather now; 

Again may tradeſmen love their pain, 

By knowing now for whom they gain, 
The armour now may be hung up to light, 
And ouly in their halls the children fright. 


The gain of civil wers will not allow 
Bay to the conqueror's brow: 
At ſuch a game what fool would venture in, 
Where one muſt loſe, yet neither fide can win? 
How juſtly would our retghtbours im: 
At theſe mad quarrels oi cur _ 
SwelPd with proud hopes to ſnaten ti 
away, 
Whilſt we bett all, and yet for nothing play! 


E 


* * 
W. lole 


How was the ſilver Tine frighited before, 
And dark not ki! the armed tore ! 
{is waters ran more [{wiltly than the y 9 
And huſted ta the fea to tell tle news 
The ſraitſelf, how rough foc” 
fury here 
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How could the Scots au. we be enemies grown? 
That, and its mer Chacles, had made us one. 
blood ſo loud as that of <iyil war: 
It calls for «lun Sers trom afar, 
Let's rather go and ſeck out them and fame; 
Thus our fore-fathers got, thus left, a name; 
All their rich b IS” was ſnent w th T3115, 
But that which ſwells their children's veins. 
= hy fit we till, our ſpirits wrapt in tand? 
Not "lit xe them Whild the 
dead, 


"- POLKS 21 


The noiſe at home was but Fate's policy, 
To raiſe our ſpirits more high 
So a bold lion, ere he ſeeks his prey, 
Laines his ſides an1 roars, and then awav. 
How would the German Eagle tear, 
To fee anew Guſtavus there! 
How would it ſhake, though #5 't was wont to do 
For ove of old, it now bore thunder too! 


Sure there are actions of this hcight and praiſe 
Deſtin'd to Charles's days! 
What will the triumphs of his bartles be, 
Whoſe very peace itſelf is victory! 
When Heaven beſtows the beſt of Kings, 
It bids us think of mighty things: 
His valour, wiſdom, offspring, peak no leſs; 
And we, the prophets tous, Wrie not by gueſo. 


ON TUE rn 


ANTH 


CIR NV 
SIX 


VANDYEE, 


TEE FAMOUS DAINTER., 


V ANDYKE is dad; 
mall dare 
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eres her ſadnets ? Pocſy mutt become 
An art like Painting here, an art that's dumb. 
Let's all our folemn grief in ſilence KeEPs 

Like fome fad picture which he made to Weep, 


View 

Unmov'd with the fame paſſions which he drew. 
Ilis piects fo with their live objects rive, 
2 at both or pictures ſeem, cr both alive. 

ature he ricl, ann. 1 d. dots doubting Tan, 6 
W] huch is her own, and which the Painter 's hand; 
And does nttet * t the like with leis ſuc cceſs, 
When her own a; un wir is he would exprefs. 
His all- reſembling Ar did out- pass 
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Nor veas his lif te lets 1 TIC) than hi art, 
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Not Was I; 35 hand! 10s CITING man 1 S heart. 


there, 
artion'd Were. 


acre was no falſe or ladeny colour 
g 0 s Iwect and well 1 ropa 
vt to him in 
Apr eat'd more ſuadows than the men he drew. 
Thus 91 he liv'd, till Hea tor him call; 
end Loke talutes him firſt of all; 
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Did! 


4 moſt will for * pencil there; 
ic not gladly all things ſnine, 
Wondrouly painted in W ! Lid Divine, 
Whiut he, for ever raviſh'd wich the ſhow, 
Scorus his own art, Which we admire below. 


aa os Bos w {ht} 1 1 
Wal) N.S beauteouns lady 1 141 he loves 


ſce how 


\ Ine love of he: AV. 
* 16 1 2 t * right angels in pure! Uean sa Pe Ar, 
* 1 N E . } 

And thinks on her he left fo like them here. 
And you, fair widow ! who ſtay here alive, 
Since he ſo much rejoices, cead to give: 
our! 1 

our joys and gricis were wont the fame to be; 

! 


tht Lieft vate! : f 5 
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Lat bold Muſe 


(Though poets in that word with painters ſhare) 


Or thoſe who faw't; for none his works could 


* 


ny objeòs Heaven improves); 
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No wonder death mov'd not his generous mind; 
You, and a new-born You, he left behind: 
Ev'n Fate exprefs'd his love to kis dear wife, 
And let him cad your pictuce with his life, 


PROMETHEUS ILL-PAINTED, 


* 

OW wretched does Prometheus“ ſtate 
appear, 

Whilſt he his ſecond miſery ſuffers here! 

Draw him no more; leſt, as he tortar'd ſtands, 

He b lame great Jove's leſs than the painter's hands. 

It would the Vultare's cruelty outgo, 

If once again his liver thus Prouid grow. 

Pity him, Jove ! and his bull theft allow; 

The flames he once ſtole rom thee grant him now! 


D 20-5 
f ds * 
[| ERE's to thee, Dick; this whining 
deſpiſe 
Pledge me, my friend; and drink till thou 
wile, 


It ſparkles brighter far than ſhe : 
"Tis pure and right, withovt deceit ; 
An ſuch no woman ere will be: 
No; they are all ſophiſticate. 


With all thy ſervile pains what canſt thou win, 
But an uil-favour'd and uncleanly fin ? 

A thing fo vile, and fo ſnort-liv'd, 

"That Venus' joys, as well as ſhe, 

With reaſon may be faid to be 

From the neglected foam deriv'd. 


Whom would that painted toy a beauty move; 

Whem would it e'er perſuade to court and love; 
Ceuld he a women's heart have ſcen 
(But oh! no light does tlither come), 
And view'd her perfectly within, 
When he lay ſhut up in her womb ? 


Follies they have fo numberleſs in fore, 

That only he who loves them can have more, 
Neither thc!” « ghs nor trars are tiuc 
Thofe idly blow, theſe idly fall, 
Nothing like to ours it all: 
But ſighs and rears huve ſexes too, 


Here's to thce again; thy feuſcleſs ſorrows 
drown ; 
Let the £1ais walk till all things too go ronnd ! 
Again, till theſe two lights be four; 
No error here can dangerous prove; 
Il y paitun, man, decerv'd thee more; 
None Coubic fe like men in love, 


FRIENDSHIP IN ABSENCE. 


\ 7 HEN chance cr eruel buſineſs parts us two, 
: What do cur ſouls, I wonder, do? 


"'s POEMS. 


Whilſt ſleep does our dull bodies tie, 

Methinks at home they ſhould not ſtay, 

Content with dreams, but boldly fly 
Abroad, and mect each other half the way. 


Sure they do meet, enjoy cach other there, 
And mix, I know not how nor where! 
Their friendly lights together twine, 
Though we pcrceive 't not to be ſo! 
Like loving ſtars, which oft combine, 

Yet not themſelves their own conjunctions know. 


"IT were an ill world, I' ſwear, for every friend, 
If didance could their union end; 
But Love itſelf does far advance 
Above the power of time and ſpace; 
It ſcorus fuch outward circumſtance, 
His time's for ever, every where his place, 


I'm there with thee, yet here with me thou art, 
Lodg'd.in each other's heart; 
Miracles ceaſe not yet in love. 
When he his mighty power will try, 

yy Adſence itſelf does bountcous prove, 


And ſtrangely ev'n our preſence multiply. 


Pure is the flame of Friendſhip, and divine, 
Like that which in Heaven's ſun does ſhine; 
He in the upper air and ſky 
Does no efteQs of heat beſtow ; 
But, as his beams the farther fly, 
He begets warmth, life, beauty, here below. 


Friendinip is leſs apparent when too nigh, 
Like objects if they touch the eye. 
Leſs meritorious then is love; 
For when we friends together ſee 
So much, ſa much both one do prove, 
That their love then ſeems but ſeli-love to be. 


Each day think on me, and each day! ſhall 
For thee make hours canonical. 
By every wind that comes this way, 
Send me, at leaſt a ſigh or two; 
Such and ſo many I'll repay, 

As ſhall themſelves make winds to get to yeu. 


A thouſand pretty ways we'll think upon, 
To mock our ſeparation. 
Alas! ten thoufand will not do: 
My heart will thus no longer ſlay; 
No longer 'twill be kept from you, 
But knocks againſt the breaſt to get away. 


And, when no art aſſords me help or eaſe, 
I ſeek with verſe my grieſs t' appeaſe ; 
Juſt as a bird, that flies about 
And beats itſelf againſt the cage, 
Finding at laſt no paſſage our, 

t fits and ſings, and ſo o'ercome. its rage. 


TO THE BISHOP OF LINCOLN, 
UPON H15 ENLARGEMENT OUT OF THE TOWER, 


ARDON, my lord, that I am come ſo late 
Teexpreſs my joy for your return of fate! 
So, when injurious Chance did you deprive 
Of liberty, at firſt 1 could not grieve ; 
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My thoughts awhile, like you, impriſon'd lay; 

Great joys, as well as ſorrows, make a ſtay ; 

They hinder one another in the crowd, 

And none are heard, whilſt all would ſpeak aloud. 

Should every man's olficious gladneſs haſte, 

And be afraid to ſhew itſelf the laſt, 

The throng of gratulations now would be 

Another loſs to you of liberty. 

When of your freedom men the news did hear, 

Where it was wiſh'd-for, that is every where, 

Twas like the ſpeech which from your lips does 
fall ; 

As ſoon as it was heard, it raviſh'd ail. 

So eloquent "Tully did from exile come; 

Thus long'd for he return'd, and cheriſh'd Rome; 

Which could no more his tongue and counſels 
mils ; 

Rome, the world's hcad, was nothing without 
has, — 

Wrong to thoſe ſacred aſhes I ſhould do, 

Should I compare any to him but you; 

You, to whom Art and Nature did diſperſe 

The conſulſhip of wit and eloquence. 

Nor did your fate differ from his at all, 

Becauſe the doom of exile was his fall; 

For the whole world, without a native home, 

Is nothing but a priſon of larger room, 

But like a melting woman ſuſfer'd he, 

He who before out-did humanity ; 

Nor could his ſpirit conſtant and ſtedfaſt prove, 

Wnoſe art 't had been, and greateſt end, to move. 

You put ill-fortune in ſo good a dreſs, 

That it out-ſhone other men's happineſs ; 

Had your proſperity always clearly gone, 

As your high merits would have led it on, 

You 'ad halt been loſt, and an example tlien 

But for the happy—the leaſt part of men. 

Your very ſufferings did fo gracetul ſhew, 

That ſome ſtrait envy'd your affliction tov; 

For a clear conſcience and heroic mind 

In ils their buſineſs and their glory {:1d, 

So, though leſs worthy ſtones ar; 4rown'd in night, 

The faithful diamond ke: ps his native light, 

And is oblig'd to darkneis for a ray, 

hat would be more oppreſ{-'d than help'd by day. 

Your foul then moit ſhew'd her unconquer'd 
power, 

Was ſtropger and more armed than the Tower. 

Sure unkind Fate will tempt your ſpirit 10 more; 

Sh has try'd her weakneſs and your ſtrength 
Lefore. 

F oppoſe him ſtill, who once has conquer'd ſo, 

Were now to be your rebel, not your ſoe; 

Fortune henceforth will more of providence have, 

And rather be your friend than be your Hs. 


0  &A LHAaAVDY 
WHO MADE POSIES FOR RINGS. 
LITTLE thought the time would ever be, 
That I ſhould wit in dwarfiſh poſies ſee. 
As all words in few letters live, 
Thou to few words all ſenſ: doſt give. 
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"Twas Nature taught you this rare art, 
In ſach a little much to ſlew; 
Who, all the good ſhe did impart 

To v-omankind, epitomiz'd in you. 


, as the ancients did not doubt to fins, 

Ihe turning ycars be well compar'd to' a ring, 
We'll write whatc'er from you we hear; 
For that's the poſy of the year. 
Ihis difference only will remain— 
That "Time his f rmer ſace does ſhew, 
Winding into himſelf again ; 

But your unweary'd wit is always new. 


"Tis ſaid that conjurers have an art found out 
To carry ſpirits conſin'd in rings about; 

The wonder now will I:fs appear, 

When we behold your magic here. 

You, by your rings, do prifoners take, 

And chain them wich your myſtic ſpelis, 

And, the ſtrong witchcraſt full to make, 
Love, the great devil, charm'd to thoſe circles, 

dwelle. 


They who above do various circles find, 

Say, like a ring th' Fquafor heaven does bind. 
When heaven mall be adorn'd by thee 
(Which then more Heaven than tis will 

be), 
"T's thou muſt write the peſy there; 
For it wanteth one as yet, 
Tho' the fun pals thro” 't twice a year; 

The fun, who is eiteem'd the god of wit. 


H ppy the hands which wear thy ſacred rings, 
'They'll teach thoſe hands to write myſterious 
things. 
Let other rings, with jewels bright, 
Caſt around their coſtly light; 
Let them want no noble ſtone, 
By nature rich and art refin'd ; 
Vet ſhall thy rings give place to nene, 


But only that which mutt thy macring 


* 
ge bind. 


PROLOGUE TO THE GUARDIAN: 
BETORE THE PRINCE. 


\ 110 favs the times do learning diſallaw? 


"Tis falſe; twias never hononr'd fo xs now. 
When you appear, great Prince! our night is done; 
You arc our morniug- Har, and ſhall be' our ſun. 
But our lene's Lon on now; and by the rout 
We periih, if the Round heads be about ; 
For now vv ornament the head mutt wear, 
No bays, no mitre, not ſo much as hair. 
How can a play paſs ſaf-ly, when ye know 
Cheapitiv-crofs falls for making but a ſhow ? 
Dur oy hope is this, that it may be 
A pry. may paſs too, made extempore. 
Though other arts poor and neglected grow, 
They'll admit Poeſy, which was always to. 
But we contemn the fury of theſe days, 
And ſcorn no leſs their cenſure than their praice ; 
Our Muſe, bleft Prince! does only* on you rely; 


Would ladly live But nyt Fc „ 
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Accept our haſty zeal! a thing that's play'd 
Fre tis a play, and acted ere 'tis made. 

Our ignotauce, but our duty too, we ſhow z 

I would all ignorant people wor'd do fo! 

At other times expect our wit or art; 

This comedy is acted by the heart. 


— — OG TT — on on 


TOE EPILOGUE. 
5 þ HE play, great Sir! is done; yet nceds muſt 
fear, 


"Though you brought all your father's mercics here, 
t may oflend your Highnefs; and we'ave now 
"Three hours done treaſsn here, for 2ught we know. 

zut power your grace can above Nature give, 

It can give power to make abortives live; 

In which, if our bold wiſhes ſhoul be croſt, 
"Tis but the life of one poor week 't has loſt ; 
Though it fhovil fall beneath your mortal ſcorn, 
Scarec could it die more quickly than twas born. 


ON THE DEATU or 


MR. WILLIAM HERVT X. 


© T2modicis brevis eff etas, © Fara ſenetus,” —— Mak v. 


T was a diſmil and a fearful night, 
Scarce could the morn drive on th' unwilling 
light, 
When ſleep, death's image, teſt my troubled breaſt, 
By ſomethivg liker death poſſeſt. 
My eyes with tears did uncemmanded flow, 
And on my fool hung the dull weight 
Of ſonic intolerable fate. 


What bell was that? ah me! too much 1 know, 


My ſweet companion, and my gentle peer, 
Why hait thou left me thus unkindly here, 
't hy end for ever, and my life, to moan ? 
O, thou halt tei me all alone! 
Thy foul and body, when Death's agony 
Peficg'd around thy noble heart, 
Did not with more reluctance part, 
Then I, my deorelt friend! do part from thee. 


My deareſt friend, would J had dy'd for thee ! 
Lite and this werld.henceforth will tedious be. 
Nor ſhall 1 know hercafter what to do, 
if once my gricis prove tuclous too. 
Silent and ft | walk about all day, 
As ſullen ghoſts ſtalk ſpeechleſs by 
Where their hid treaſures lie; 
Alas! my treaſurc's gone! why do 1 Rav ? 
He was my friend, the truſt friend on ear; 
A ſtrong and mighty influence join'd our birth ; 
Nor did we envy the moſt founding name 
By frienaſnip given of old to fame. 
None but his brethren he and fitters knew, 
Whom the kind youth preſerr'd to me; 
And ev'n in that we did agree, 
For much above mvicii 1 lov'd them too, 


. 


Say, ſor yon ſaw us, ye immortal lights, 

How oft unweary'd have we ſpent the nights, 
Till the Ledzan ftars, fo ſam'd for love, 
Wonder'd at us from above.! 

We ſpent them not in toys, in luſte, or wine; 
Put ſearch of deep Philoſophy, 

Wit, Eloquence, and Poetry, 

Arts which | lov'd, for they, my friend, were thine, 


Ye fields of Cambridge, our dear Cambridge, Jay 
Have ye not ſeen us walking every day? 

Was there a tree about which did not know 
The love betwixt us two? 

Henceſorth, ye gentle trees, for ever fade; 

Or your {ad branches thicker join, 

And into darkſome ſhades combine, 

Dark as the grave wherein my fricnd is laid! 


Henceforth, no learned youths beneath you ſing, 
Till all the tuneful birds to' your boughs they 
beirg x 
No tuneſul birds play with their wonted chear, 
Arr call the learned youths to hear; 
No whikling winds through the glad branches fly; 
But zl with fad folcmnity, 
Niute and unmoved be, 
Mute as the grave wherein my friend docs lie. 


To him my Muſe made haſte with every ſtrain, 
Whilſt it was new and warm yet from the brain; 
He lov'd my worthleſs rhymes, and, like a friend, 
Would find out ſomething to commend. 
{lence now, my Muſe! thou canſt not me de- 
light; 
Be this my lateſt verſe, 
With which I now adorn his hearſe; 
And this my grief, without thy help, ſhall write, 


11 a wreath of bays about my brow, 
I ſhould contemn that flouriſhing honour now ; 
Condenn it to the fire, and joy to h ar 
It rage and crackle there. 
Inſtead of bays., crown with ſal cypreſs me; 
Cypreſs, which tombs docs beautify; 
Not Phoebus oricy'd, fo much as 1, 
For him who firſt was maoe that mournful tree. 


Large was his ſoul; as large a ful as cer 
Submittcd to inform a body here; 


But low and humble as his grave; 

So hich, that all the Virtues there did come, 
As to their chicſeſt ſeat 
Confſpi-nous and great; 

So low, that for me teu it made a room. 


He ſcorn'd this buſy world below, and all 

That we, miſtaken mortals! pleaſure call; 

Vas 61d with innocent gallantry ard truth, 
Triumphant o'er the ſins of youth. 

He, like the ſtars, to which he now is gone, 
That ſhine with beams like flame, 
Yet burn not with the fame, 

flad ail the light of youth, of the ſire none. 


Enowledge he only ſought, and ſo ſoon caught, 
As if f:r him Knowledge had rather ſonght; 


Ner did more Learning ever crew ded lic 
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In ſuch a ſhort mortality. 


High as the place twas ſhortly? in heaven to have, 
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Whene'er the ſkilful youth diſcours d or writ, 
Still did the notions throng 
About his eloquent tongue, 

Nor could his ink flow faſter than his wit. 


So ſtrong a wit did Nature to him frame, 

As all things but his judgment overcame; 

His judgment like the heavenly moon did ſhow, 
Tempering that mighty ſea below. 

Oh! had he liv'd in Learning's world, what 

bound 

Would have been able to control 
His over-powering foal ! 

We 'ave loſt in him arts that not yet are found, 


His mirth was the pure ſpirits of various wit, 

Yet never did his God or friends forget ; 

And, when deep talk and wiſdom came in view, 
Retir'd, and gave to them their due : 

For the rich help of books he always took, 
Though his own ſearching mind hefore 
Was ſo with notions written o er 

As if wiſe Nature had made that her book. 


So many virtues join'd in him, as we 

Can ſcarce pick here and there in hiſtory; 

More than old writers' practice cer could reach; 
As much as tlicy could ever teach. 

Theſe did Religion, Queen of virtues ! 
And all their facred motions ſteer, 
Juſt like the {irtt and higheſt ſphere, 

Which wheels about, and turns all heaven one 
way. 


{way 


With as much zeal, devotion, picty, 
He always liv'd, as other faints do Ge. 
Still with his foul ſevere account he kept, 
Weeping all debts out ere he fl-pt ; 
Then down in peace and innocence he lay, 
Like the ſun's laborious light, 
Which ſtill in water ſets at night, 
Unſullicd with his journey of the day. 


Wondrous young man! why wert thou made fo 
good, 

To be fnatch'd hence ere better underſtood? 
Snatch'd before hall of thee enough was ſeen ! 
Thou ripe, and yet thy life but green! 

Nor could thy Trien'ls take their laſt ſad farewell; 
But danger and infectious death 
NIuliciouſly ſeiz'd on that breath 

Where life, ſpirit, pleaſure, always us'd to dwell, 


But happy thou, ta'cn from this frantic age, 

Where ignorance and hypocriſy does rage! 

A ſitter time ſor heaven no ſoul cre choſe, 

The place now only free from thoſe. 

There *mong the bleſt thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
And, whercſoe'er thou caſts thy view, 
Upon that white and radiant crew, 

Sce'ſt not a ſoul cloath'd with more light than 

thine, 


And, if the glorions ſaints ceaſe not to know 
Their wretched friends who fight with life 
below, 
Thy fiame to me does ſtill the ſame abide, 
X Only more pure and rareſy'd. 
ol. II. 
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There, whilſt immortal kymns thou doſt rehearſe, 
Thou doſt with Loly pity fee 
Our dull and earthly poety, 
Where grief and miſcry can be join'd with verſe. 


G = - 


IN IMITATION OF HORACE'sS ODE, 
« Dots multa gracilis te fuer in roſa 


* Pes fuſus, 7c. Lis. | Ov. 5. 


O whom now, Pyrrha, art thou kind? 
To what heart raviſh'd lover 
Doſt thou thy golden locks unbind, 
Thy hidden ſweets diſcover, 
And with large bounty open ſet 
All the bright ſtores of thy rich cabinet? 


Ah, ſimple youth! how oft will ke 

Ot thy chang'd faith complain ! 
And his own fortunes find to be 

So airy and fo vain, 

Of fo cametion-like an hue, 
That Nill their colour changes with it too 


How oſt, alas! will he admire 
The blacknefs of the flies! 
Trembling to hear the wind found higher, 
And tive the billows rite ? 
Voor unexpericnce'd he, 
Wo ne'er, alas! before had been at (ea! 
He' enjoys thy calmy ſun-ſhine now, 
And no breath ſtirring hears; 
ln the clear heaven of thy brow 
Ny Imalleſt cloud appears. 
He fces the» gentle, fair, and gay, 


And truſts the faithleſs April of thy May. 


Unhappy, thrice unhappy, he, 

T' whom thou untry'd doft ſhine ! 
But there's no danger new for me, 

Since o'er Loretto's ſhrine, 

In wituefſs of the ſiiprereck palt, 
My conſecrated veſſel hangs at laſt. 


IN 1MITATION OF 
MARTIAL'S EPIGRAM, 


« Si tecum mibi, chare Martialis,” Ic. L. 5. Eb. 21. 


F, deareſt friend, it my good fate might be 

l enjoy at once a quiet life and thee; 
If we for happineſs could leiſure find, 
And wandering time irto a method bind; 
We ſhould not ſure the great-men's favour need, 
Nor on long hopes the court's thin diet, feed; 
We ſhould not patience find daily to hear 
The calumnies and flatteries ſpoken there; 
We ſhould not the lords' tables humbly uſe, 
Or talk in ladies* chambers love and news; 

E. 
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But books, and wiſe diſcourſe, gaidens and 
fields, 

And all the joys that unmixt Nature yields; 

Thick ſummer ſhades, where winter {till does lie, 

Bright winter fires, that ſummer's part ſupply ; 

Sleep, not control'd by cares, confin'd to night, 

Or bound in any rule but appetite ; 

Free, but not ſavage or ungracious mirth, 

Rich wines, to give it quick and eaſy birth; 

A few companions, which ourſelves ſhould chuſe, 

A gentle miſtreſs, and a gentler Muſe. 

Such, deareſt friend! ſuch, without doubt, 
ſhould be 

Our place, our buſineſs, and our company. 

Now to himſelf, alas! does neither live, 

But ſees good ſuns, of which we are to give 

A ſtrict account, ſet and march thick away; 

Knows a man how to live, and does he ſtay ? 


THEE CHRONMTICL?'E. 


A BALLAD. 


ARGARITA firſt poſtteſt, 
M If I remember well, my breaſt, 
Margarita firſt of all; 
But when awhile the wanton maid 
With my reſtleſs heart had play'd, 
Martha tcok the flying ball. 
Martha ſoon did it reſign 
To the heautcous Catharine. 
Beauteous Catharine gave place 
(Though loth and angry ſhe to part 
With the poſſeſſion of my heart) 
To Eliza's conquerity face, 


Eliza till this hour might reign, 
Had ſhe not evil counſels ta'cn, 
Fundamental laws ſhe broke, 
Ard ſtill new favourites ſhe choſe, 
Till up in arms my paſſions roſe, 
And caſt away her yoke. 


Mary then, and gentle Anne, 
Both to reign at once began; 
Alternatcly they ſway'd; 

And ſometimes Mary was the fair, 

And ſometimes Anne the crown did wear, 
And ſometimes both l' ovcy'd. 


Another Mary then aroſe, 
And did rigorous laws impoſe ; 
A mighty tyrant ſhe ! 
Long, alas! ſhould I have been 
Under that iron- ſcepter'd queen, 
Had not Rebecca ſet me ſrec. 


When fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
was then a golden time with me: 
But ſoon thoſe pleaſures fled; 

For the gracious princeſs dy'd, 

In her youth and beauty's pride, 
And Judith reigned in her ſtead. 


One month, three days, and half an hour, 


Judith held the ſovereign power; 
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P O E VI Is 
Wondrous beautiful her face! = Inſt 
But ſo weak and ſmall her wit, The 
That ſhe to govern was unfit, Let 
And ſo Suſanna took her place = Tau 
> 
But when Iſabella came, _ 
Arm'd with a reſiſtleſs flame, * 
And th' artillery of her cye; ; 
Whilſt ſhe proudly march'd about, The 
Greater conqueſts to find out, A 
She beat out Suſan by the bye 
Y hos Not 
But in her place I then obey'd But 
| Black-cy'd Beſs, her viccroy-maid; Tha 
To whom enſued a vacancy: So V 
Thouſand worſe paſſions then poſleſt And 
The interregnum of my breaſt ; 80 ( 
Bleſs me from fuch an anarchy ! Not 
Gentle Henrietta then, = 71 p 
And a third Mary, next began; & Þ 76 
Then Joan, and Jane, and Audria . M1 : 
And then a pretty Thomaliue, 5 * 
And then another Katharine, ger 
And 
And then a long et cœleru. The 
But ſhould I now to you relate, Tot 
The ſtrength and riches of their fate ; Tha 
The powder, patches and the pins, And 
Phe ribbons, jewels, and the ringe, Sine 
The lace, the paint, and warlike things, 
That make up all their magazines; Phi: 
It mould tell the politic arts 1 
: . And 
To take and keep men's hearts; 
2 The letters, eniballies, and ſpics, gure 
The frowns, and ſmiles, and flatteries, Did 
Ihe quorrels, tears, and perjurics And 
(Nuniberleſs, nameleſs, myſterics!) it th 


And all the little lime-twigs laid, 
By Machiavel the waiting-maid; 
| more voluminous ſhould grow 2. 
(Chiefly if 1 like them ſhould tell 2 
All change of weathers that befe!l) £ 
Than Holinſhed or Stow. 


But I will briefer with them be, 
vince ſe of them were long with me. 
An higher and a nobler ſtrain 

My preſent Empereſs does claim, 

Helconora, firit o' th' name; 
Whom God grant long to reign ! 


WE aus 


TO SIR WILLIAM DAVENANT, 


1 UPON HIS TWO FIRST BOOKS OF GONDIBERT, 
YINISHED BEFORE HIS VOYACE TO AMERICA, 


ETHINKS heroic poeſy till now, 
Like ſome ſantaſtic fairy-land did ſhow; 
Gods, devils, nymplis, witches, and giants? race, 
And all but man, in man's chief work had place, 
Thou, like ſome worthy knight with ſacred 
arms, 
Doſt drive the monſters thence, and end ths 


charms ; 
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Inſtead of thoſe doſt men and manners plant, 

The things which that rich ſoil did chiefly want, 

Yet ev'n thy Mortals do theif Gods excel, 

Taught by thy Muſe to fight and love ſo well. 

By fatal hands whilſt preſent empires fall, 

"Thine from the grave paſt monarchics recall; 

So much more thanks from human-kind does 
merit 

The Poet's fury than the Zealot's ſpirit; 

And from the grave thou maKk'ſt this empire riſe, 

Not like ſome dreadful ghoſt, t' affright our eyes, 

But with more luſtre and triumphant ſtate, 

Than when it crown'd at proud Verona fate. 

So will our God rebuild man's periſh'd frame, 

And raiſe him up much better, yet the ſame ; 

So God-like poets do palt things rehearſe, 

Not change, but heighten, Nature by their verſe. 

With ſhame, methinks, great Italy muſt ſee 

Her conquerors rais'd to life again by thee; 

Rais'd by ſuck powerful verſe, that ancient Rome 

May bluſh no leſs to ſee her wit o'ercome- 

Some men their fancies, like their faith, derive, 

And think all ill but that which Rome does give; 

The marks of Old and Catholic would find; 

To the ſame chair would truth and fiction bind. 

Thou in thoſe beaten paths diſdain'ſt to tread, 

And ſcorn'ſt to live by robbing of the dead. 

Since time does all things change, thou think'ft 
not fit 

This latter age ſhows ſee all new but wit; 

Thy fancy, like a flame, its way does make, 

And leave bright tracks for following pens to 
take. 

Sure *twas this noble boldneſs of tne Muſe 

Did thy defire to ſock new worlds infuſe; 

And nc'er did Heaven ſo much a voyage Bleſs, 

If thou canſt plant but there with like taccels, 


—— — 


AN ANSWWER TO 
ACUPY OF TERSESDS 
SENT ME TO JERSEY. 


A to a northern people (whom the ſun 
4 Uſes juſt as the Romiſh church has done 
ler prophane laity, and does aſſigt 

Bread only both to ſerve for bread and wine) 

AM rich Canary fleet welcome arrives; 

Such comfort to us here your letter gives, 

Froauzht wich briſk racy verſes; in which we 

The foil from whence they came taſte, ſmell, 
and free ; 

uch is your preſent to us; ſor you muſt know, 

Sir, that verſe does not in this iſland grow, 

No more than ſack; one lately did not f-ar 

( Without the Mluſes' leave) to plant it here; 

But it produc'd ſuch baſe, rough, crabbed, 
hedge, 

Rhymes, as ex'n ſet the hearers' cars on edge; 

Written by , Eſquire, the 

Year of our Lord fix hundred thirty-three. 

Brave Jerſcy Muſe! and he's for this high ſty le 

Call'd to this day the Homer of the Iſle. 
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Alas! to men here no words leſs hard be 

To rhyme with, than“ Mount Orgueil is to me; 

Mount Orgueil! which, in ſcorn o' th' Mues“ 
law, 

With no yoke-fellow word will deign to draw. 

Stubborn Mount Orgueil ! 'tis a work to make it 

Come into rhyme, more hard than 'twere to 
take it. 

Alas! to bring your tropes and figures here, 

Strange as to bring camels and clephants were: 

And metaphor is fo unknown a thing, 

'I' would nced the preface of © God fave the 
King.” 

Yet this Vil ſay, for ch' honour of the place, 

That, by God's extraordinary grace 

(Which ſhows the people have judgment, if not 
wit) 

The land is undefil'd with Clinches yet 

Which, in my poor opinion, I confeſs, 

s a molt ſingular bleſling, and no lefs 

Than Ircland's wanting ſpiders. And, fo far 

From th' aQual ſin of bombaſt too they are, 

(That other crying fin o' th' Engliſh Muſe) 

That even Satan himſelf can accuſz 

None here (no not ſo much as the divines) 

For th* motus primò Primi to ſtrong lines. 

Well, fince the ſoil then does not naturally bear 

Verle, who (a devil) ſhould import it here? 

For that to me would ſcem as ſtrange a thing 

As who did trit wild beaſts into” iſlands bring 

Unicfs you think that it might taken be 

As Green did Gondihert, in a prize at fea : 

But that 's a fortune falls not every day ; 

is true Green was made by it; for they ſay 

The parliament Cid a noble bounty do, 

And gave him ths whole prize, their tenths an 
teens too, 


THE TREE OF KNUWLESSEE 


THAT THERE IS NO KNOWLEDGE, 


AGAINST THE DOGMATISTS, 


"BE facred tree "nuidit the fair orchard grew; 
The Phenix truth did on it reſt, 
And huilt his perfam'd neſt : 
That right Porphyrian tree which did true Logic 
ſhew. 
Fach leaf did learned notions give, 
And th' apples were demonſtrative; 
So clear their colour and divine, 
The very ſhade they caſt did other lights out- ſhine. 


« Taſte not,” ſaid God; “ tis mine and angels“ 
meat; 
« A certain death doth fit, 
« Like an ill worm, i' th' core of it. 
« Ye cannot know and live, nor live or know and 
eat 
Thus ſpoke God, yet man did go 
Ignorantly on to know; 


— 


* The name of one of the caſtles in Jerſey. 
E 2 
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Grew ſo mere blind, and ſhe 

Who tempted him to this, grew yet more blind 
than he. 


The only ſcience man by this did get, 
Was but to know he nothing knew : 
He ſtrait his nakedneſs did view, 
His ignorant poor eſtate, and was aſham'd of it. 
Yet ſearches probabilities, 
And rhetoric, and fallacies, 
And ſeeks by uſeleſs pride, 
With flight and withering leaves that nakedneſs 
to hide, 


“ Henceforth,”” ſaid God, © the wretched ſons of 
« earth 
« Shall ſweat for food in vain, 
© That will not long ſuſtain ; 
And bring with labour forth each fond abortive 
birth, 
That ſerpent too, their pride, 
* Which aims at things deny'd ; 
That learn'd and eloquent luſt; 
* Inſtead of mounting high, ſhall creep upon the 
duſt.” 


— — 


* 
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THE USE OF IT IN DIVINE MATTERS, 
OME blind themſelves, cauſe poſſibly they may 

Be led by others x right way; 

They build on ſands, which if unmov'd they 

find, 

"Tis but becauſe there was no wind. 

Leſs hard 'tis, not to err ourſclves, than know 
If our forefathers err'd or no. 

When we truſt men concerning God, we then 
Truſt not Gd concerning men. 


Viſions and inſpirations ſome expect 
Their courſe here to direct ; 

Like ſenſeleſs chemiſts their own wealth deſtroy, 
Imaginary gold t' enjoy; 

So ſtars appear to drop to us from ſky, 
And gild the paſſage as they fly; 

But when they fall, and me et th' oppoling ground, 
What but a forcid Time is fe und? 


Sometimes their fancics they *bove reaſon ſet, 
And fait, that they may dream of meat; 
Sometimes ill ſpirits their itckly ſouls delude, 
And baſtard forms obttude; 
So Endor's wretched ſorcereſs, although 
She Saul through his diſguiſe d d know, 
Yet, when the devil comes up diſguis'd, ſhe crics, 
« Behold! the Gods ariſe.“ 


In vain, alas! theſe outward } hopes are try d; 
Reaſon within 's our only guide; 

Reaſon, which (God be prais' d!) ſtill walks, for all 
Its old original fall; 

And, ſince itſelf the be undlefo Godhead join'd 
With a reaſonable mind, 

It plainly ſhows that myſteries divine 
May with our reaſon join, 


OE MS. 


The boly book, like the eighth ſphere, does ſhine 
With thouſand lights of truth divine; 

So numberleſs the ſtars, that to the cye 
It makes but all one galaxy. 

Yet Reaſon mult aſſiſt too; for, in ſeas 
So vaſt and dangerous as theſe, 

Our courſe by ſtars above we cannot know, 
Without the compals too below. 


Though Reaſon cannot through Faith's 
ſee, 
It ſees that there and ſuch they be; 
Leads to heaven's door, and there does humbly 
keep, 
And there through chinks and key-holes peep; 
Though it, like Moſes, by a fad command, 
NMufſt not come into th' Holy Land, 
Vet thither it infallibly does guide, 
Aud from afar 'tis all deſcry'd. 


myſteries 


ON THE 


DEATH OF MR. CRASHAW. 


2 and Saint! to thee alone are given 
The two molt ſacred names of Earth and 
Hcaven; 

The hard and rareſt union which can be, 

Next that of Godhead with humanity. 

Long did the Muſcs' baniſh'd flaves abide, 

And built vain pyramids to mortal pride; 

Like Moſes thou (though ſpells and charms 
withſtand) 

Haſt brought them nobly home back to their holy 
land, 

Ah wretched we, poets of earth! but thou 
Wert living the ſame poet which thou'rt now; 
Whilſt angels ſing to thee their airs divine, 

And Joy in an applauſe ſy great as thine, 
Equal al foc iet with them to hold Id, 


And th CY (kind ſpirits!) hall a 1 TL joi ce to lee 

How little lcf> than they cxalted man may be. 

Still the old Hcathen gods in Numbers dwell; 

The heavenlicſt thing on earth ſtill keeps up hell! 

Nor have we yet quite purg'd the Chriſtian land; 

Still idols here, like calves at Bethel, ſtand. 

And, though Pan's death long ſince all oracles 

broke, | 

Yet ſtill in rhyme the fiend Apollo ſpoke ; 

Nay, with the worſt of heathzn dotage, we 

(Vain men!) the monſter Woman deify ; 

rind ſtars, and tie our fates there in a * 

And paradiſe in them, by whom we loſt it, place. 

What different faults corrupt our Muſes thus? 

Wanton as girls, as old waves fabulous! 
Thy py tleſs Muſe, like Mary, did contain 

The boundleſs Godhead; ſhe did well diſdain 

That her eternal verſe employ'd ſhould be 

On a leſs ſubject than eternity; 

And for a ſacred miſtreſs ſcorn'd to take, 

But her whom God himſelf ſcorn'd not his ſpeuſe 

to make, 
It (in a kind) her miracle did do; 


A fruitſul mother was, and virgin too. 


"Thou necd'ſt net make new ſongs, but ſay the old; 


Ring * 
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* How well (bleſt ſwan!) did Fate contrive 
thy death, 
And made thee render up thy tuneful breath 
in thy great miſtreſs” arms, thou moſt divine 
And richeſt offering of Loretto's ſhrine ! 
Where, like ſome holy ſacrifice t' expire, 
A. fever burns thee, and love lights the fire. 
Angels (they ſay) brought the fam'd chapel there, 
And hore the ſacred load in triumph through 
the air: 
Tis ſurer much they brought thee there; and they, 
And thou, their charge, went linging all the way. 
Pardon, my mother-church ! if I conſent 
That angels led him when from thee he went; 
For ev'n in error ſure no danger is, 
When join'd with ſo much piety as his, 
Ah, mighty God! with ſhame I ſpcak 't, and 
grief, 
Ah, that our greateſt faults were in belief! 
And our weak reaſon were ev'n weaker yet, 
Rather than thus our wills too ſtrong ſor it! 
His faith, perhaps, in ſome nice tenets might 
Be wrong; his life, I'm ſure, was in the right; 
And I myſelf a Catholic will be, 
So far at leaſt, great Saint! to pray to thee. 
Hail, bard triumphant! and ſome care beſtow 
On us, the poets militant below! 
Oppos'd by our old enemy, adverſe Chance, 
Attack'd by Envy and by Ignorance ; 
Enchain'd by Beauty, tortur'd by Deſires, 
Expos'd by 'Iyrant-Love to ſavage beats and fires. 
Thou from low earth in nobler flames didſt rile, 
And, like Elijah, mount alive the ſkies. 
Eliſha-like (but with a wiſh much leſs, 
More fit thy greatneſs and my littleneſs) 
Lo! here | beg (I, whom thou once didſt prove 
So humble to eſteem, ſo good to love) 
Not that thy ſpirit might on me doubled be, 
| aſk but half thy mighty ſpirit ſor me: 
And, when my Mule ſoars with fo ſtrong a wing, 
Fil learn of things divine, and firſt of thee, 
to ſing. 


A F ©) E M 
ON THE LATE 
C4VIL WAR 


THE PUBLISHER TO THE READER. 1679. 


MEETING accidentally with this poem in ma- 
nufcript, and being informed that it was a piece 
of the incomparable Mr. A. C's, I thought it 
unjuſt to hide ſuch a treaſure from the world. 
remembered that our author, in his preface to 
his works, makes mention of forme poems writ- 


— 


* Mr. Craſhaw died of a fever at Lorctto, be- 
ing newly cheſen canon of that church. 

t This and the two following Poems are not 
given with certainty as Cowley's. They have 
been aſcribed to him; are poſſibly genuine; and 
therefore are preſerved in this collection, 
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ten by him on the late civil war, of which the 
following copy is unqueſtionably a part. In his 
molt imperfect and unfiniſhed pieces, you will 
diſcover the hand of fo great a maſter. And 
(whatever his own modeſty might have ad- 
viſed to the contrary) there is not one careleſs 
ſtroke of his but what ſhould be kept ſacred to 
polterity. He could write nothing that was 
not worth the preſerving, being habitually a 
poet, aud always inſpired. In this piece the 
judicious reader will find the turn of the verſe 
to be his; the ſame copious and lively imagery 
of fancy, the ſame warmth of paſſion and deli- 
cacy of wit, that ſparkles in all his writings. 
Aud certainly no lahours of a genius ſo rich in 
itſelf, and fo cultivated with learning and man- 
ners, can prove an unwelcome preſent to the 
world. 


V T BAT rage does England from itſelſ divide, 

More than che ſcas from all the world 
beſide ? 

From every part the roaring cannons play, 

"rom every part blood roars as loud as they. 

What Engliſh ground but ſtill {ome moiſture bears 

Of young men's blood, and more of mothers' tears? 

What air 's unthicken'd with the ſighs of wives, 

Though more of maids for their dear lovers lives? 

Alas! what triumphs can this victory ſhew, 

"Chat dyes us red in blood and bluſhes too! 

How can we with that conqueſt, which beftows 

Cypreſs, not bays, upon the conquering brows ? 

It was not ſo when Henry's dreadtul name, 

Not ſword, nor cauſe, whole nations overcame. 

Jo ſartheſt Weſt did his fs ift conquelts run, 

Nor did his glory ſet but with the fun. 

ln vain did Roderic to his hold retreat, 

In vain had wretched Ireland calPd him great; 

ireland! which now moſt bafcly we begin 

To labour more to loſe than he to win. 

it was not ſo when in the happy Eaſt, 

Richard, our Mars, Venus's Ille poſſeſt: 

'Gainit the proud Moon he th' Engliſh croſs dil- 
play'd, 

Felips'd one horn, and th' other paler made; 

When our dear lives we ventur'd bravely there, 

And digg'd our own to gain Chriſt's ſepulchre. 

"That ſacred tomb, which, ſhould we now enjoy, 

We ſhould with as much zca! fight to deſtroy ! 

The precious ſigns of our dead Lord we ſcern, 

And fcc his crols worſe than his body torn ; 

We hatc it how both for the Greek and Jew, 

To us 'tis fooliſhneſs and ſcandal too. 

lo what with worſhip the fond Papiſt falls, 

That the fond zealot a curs'd idol calls; 

Zo, 'twixt their double madneſs, here's the odds, 

One makes falſe devils, t' other makes falſe gods. 

It was not ſo when Edward prov'd his cauſe, 

By a ſword ſtronger than the Salique laws, 

Tho' fetch'd from Pharamond ; when the French 
did fight, 

With women's hearts, agaiaſt the women's right. 

Th afflicted ocean his firſt conqueſt bore, 

And drove red waves to the ſad Gallic ſhore; 

As if he *ad angry with that element been, 

Which his wide ſoul bound with an land in. 
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Where 's now that ſpirit with winch at Creſſy we, 
And Poidtiers, forc'd from Fate a victory? 

Two kings at once we brought ſad captives home, 
A triumph ſcarcely known to ancient Rome! 
Two foreign kings: but now, alas! we ſtrive, 
Our own, our own good-ſovercign to captive! 

It was not fo when Agincourt was won; 

Under great Henry ſerv'd the rain and ſun; 

A nobler fight the ſun himſ-Ifne'er knew, 

Not when he ſtopt his courſe a fight to view ! 

Then Death'sold archer did more {kilful grow, 

And learn'd to ſhoot more ſure from th' Engliſh 
bow; 

Then France was her own ſtory ſadly taught, 

And felt how Cæſar and how Edward ſought. 

It was not ſo when that vaſt fleet of Spain 
Lay torn and ſcatter'd on the Engliſh main; 
"Through the proud werld a virgin terror ftrook ; 
The Auſtrian crowns, and Rome's {even hills, ſhe 

ſhook ' 

To her great Neptune homag'd all his ſtreams, 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd occan was her Thames. 
Thus our foreſathers ſought, thus bravely bled, 
Thus ſtill they live, whillt we alive arc dead; 
Such acts they did, that Rome, and Cæſar too, 
Might envy thoſe wiom once they did ſubdue. 
We're not their offspring: ſure our heralds lye; 
zut born we know not how, as now we die; 
Their precious blood we could not venture thus: 
Some Cadmus, ſure, ſow'd ſerpents' terih for us; 
We could not elſe by mutual fury fall, 
Whilſt Rhine and Scquan for our armies call: 
Cauſe war or peace, you have a prince, you know, 
As fit for bath, as both are fit for you ; wt 
Furious as lightuing, when war's tempeſt came, 
But calm in peace, calm as a lambent flame, 

Have you forgot thoſe happy years of late, 
That ſaw nouglit ill, but vs that were ingrate; 
Such years, as if earth's youth return'd had been, 
And that old ſerpent, Jime, had caſt his ſcin? 

As glorioufly and gently did they move, 

As the bright ſun that meaſures them above; 

Then only in books the learn'd could miſery foe, 

And the unlearn'd nc'er heard of miſcry. 

Then happy James with as deep quiet reign'd 

As in his heavenly throne, by death, he gain'd; 

And, left this bk iling with his life ſnould ceaſc, 

He left us Charles, the pledge of futurc peace; 

Charles, under whom, with much ado, no less 

Than fixtren years we endur'd our happiness ; 

Till in a moment, in the North, we find 

A tempeſt conjur'd up without a wind. 

As ſoon the North her kindneſs did repent ; 

Firſt the peace-maker, aud next war, ſhe ſent. 

Juſt Tweed, that now had with lor.g peace forgot 

On which ſide dwelt the Engliſh, which the 
Scot, 

Saw glittcring arms ſhine ſadly on his face, 

Whilſt all th* affrighed fiſh ſank down apace. 

No blood did then from this dark quarre] grow, 

It gave blunt wounds, that bled not out till now! 

For Jove, who might have us'd his thundering 
power, 

Choſe to fall calmly in a golden ſhower ! 

A way we ſound to conquer, which by none 

Of all our thrifty anccltors was known: 
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So ſtrangely prodigal of late we are, 

We there buy peace, and here at home buy war. 
How could a war ſo ſad and barbarous pleaſe, 
But firſt by flandering thoſe bleſt days of peace? 

Through all the excrements of ſtate they pry, 

Like emp'rics to find cut a malady; 

And then with deſperate holdneſs they endeavour, 

Th' ague to cure by bringing-in a ſever; 

The way is ſure to expel ſome ill, no doubt; 

The plague, we know, drives all diſcaſes out. 

What ſtrange wild fears did every morning breed, 

Till a ſtrange fancy made us ſick indeed! 

And cowardice did valour's place ſupply, 

Like thoſe that kill themſelves for fcar to dic! 

What frantic diligence in theſe men appears, 

That fear all ills, and act o'er all their fears 

Thus into war we ſcar'd ourſelves; and who 

But Aaron's ſons, that the firſt trumpet blew ? 

Fond men! who knew not that they were to 
keep 

For God, and not for ſacrifice, their ſheep ! 

The churches firſt this murderous doctrine ſow, 

And learn to kill, as well as bury, now; 

The marble tombs where our forefathers lie, 

Sweated with dread of too much company; 

And all their flceping aſhes ſhook for fear, 

Leſt thouſand ghoſts ſhould come and ſhroud them 
there. 

Petitions next from every town they frame, 
To be reſtor'dto them from whom they came: 
The fame ſtyle all, and the fame ſenſe, does pen, 
Alas! they' allow ſet forms of prayer to men. 

Oh happy we, if men would ncither hear 

Their ſtudied form, nor God their ſudden prayer. 

They will be heard, and, in unjuſteſt wile, 

The many-headed rout for juſtice cries 

They call for blood, which now | fear docs call 

For blood again, much louder than they all. 

ln ſenſeleſs clamours, and confuſed noiſe, 

We loſt that rare, and yet unconquer'd voice; 

So, when the facred Ihracian lyre was drown'd 

In the Bittomian women's mixed fonnd, 

The wondering tones, that came before to hear, 

Forgot themiclves, and turn'd his murderers there, 

Ihe ſame loud term blew the grave mitre down; 

It blew down that, and with it ſhook the crown, 

Then firit a ſtate, without a church, begun; 

Comfort tliyſelf, dear church! for then *twas done. 

he fame great ſtorm to ſca great Mary drove; 

The ia could not ſuch dangerous tempeſts move: 

The {ame drove Charles into the North, and then 

Would readilier far have driven him back again. 

To fly from noile of tumults is no ſhame; 

Ne'er will their arnnes force them to the ſame; 

They ail his caſtles, all his towns, invade, 

He's a large priſoner in all England made! 

He muſt not paſs to Ircland's weeping ſhore ; 

The wounds theſe ſurgeons make muſt yield them 
nore z 

He muſt not conquer his lewd rebels there, 

Leſt he ſhould lcarn by that to do it here. 

The ſea they ſubject next to their command; 

The ſea, that crowns our kings and all their land, 

Thus poor they leave him, their baſe pride and 
ſcorn, 

As poor as theſe, now mighty men, were born: 
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When ſtrait whole armics meet in Charles's right; 
How no man knows, but here they orc, and fight, 
A man weuld ſwear, that faw this alter'd ſtate, 
Kings were call'd gods becauſe they could ercate 
Vain men; 'tis Heaven this firſt aſſiſtance brings, 
The ſame is Lord of Hoſts that's King of Kings. 
Had men forfook him, angels from above 
(Vi Afſvrian did lefs their juſtice move) 
Would all have muſter'd in his righteous aid, 
And thu ader'gainſt your cannon would have play'd. 
It neca+ not ſo, foz man deſires to right 
Abus'd mankind, and wretches you muſt fight. 
Wor'ſtcr firit ſaw 't, and trembled at che view; 
Too well the ills of civil war ſhe knew. 
Twice did the flames of old her towers invade, 
Twice call'd ſhe in vain for her own Severn's aid, 
Here firſt the rebel winds began to roar, 
Brake looſe from the juſt fetters which they bore; 
Here mutinous waves above their ſhore did ſwell, 
And the firſt ſtorm of that dire winter fell. 
But when the two great brethren once appear'd, 
And their bright heads, hike Leda's offspring, 
rear d ; 
When thoſe ſea-calming ſons from Jove were 
ſpicd, 
The winds all fled, the waves all ſunk and died! 
How fought great Rupert, with what reve and 
ill! 
Enough to have conquer'd had his cauſe been ill! 
Comely young man! and yet his dreadiul ſigkt 
The rebcis' blood to their taint hearts does fright. 
In vain, alas! it ſceks ſo weak defence; 
For his keen ſword brings it again from thence, 
Yet grieves he at th + laurels thence he bore; 
Alas, poor Prince ! they'll fight with him nv more; 
His virtue be eclips'd with roo much tame, 
Henceforth He will not conquer, but his Name. 
Here — with tainted blood the eld did Rain, 
By his own ſacrilege, and 's country's curſes, ſlain. 
Ihe ſirit commander did Heaven's vengeance the, 
And led the rebels' van to ſhades below. 
In the fair hills both armies next are ſeen, 
Thi" affrighted valley ſighs and fweats between; 
Here Angels did with fair expectance ſtay, 
And wiſn'd good things to a king as mild as they; 
There Fiends with hunger waiting did abide, 
And curſed both, but ſpurr'd-on th' guilty fide, 
Here ftood Religion, her looks gently ſage, 
Aged, but much more comely for her age! 
Fhere Schiſm, old hag, tho' ſeeming young, 
appears, 
As ſnakes by cailing ſkins renew their years; 
Undecent rags of ſeveral dyes ſhe wore, 
And in her hand torn liturgies ſhe bore. 
Here Loyalty an humble croſs diſplay'd, 
And ſtill, as Charles paſs'd by, ſhe bow'd and 
pray'd, 
Sedition there her crimſon banner ſpreads, 
Shakes all her hands, and roars with all her heads: 
Her knotty hairs were with dire ſerpents twiſt, 
And every ſerpent at each other hiſs'd. 
Here ſtood white Truth, and her own hoſt does 
bleſs, 
Clad with thoſe arms of proof, her nakedneſs ; 
There perjuries like cannons roar aloud, 
And Ives flew thick, like cannons {moky cloud, 
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Here Learning and th' Arts met; as much they 


fcar'd 
As when the Hunns of old and Goths appear'd. 
What ſhould they do? Unapt themſelves to fight, 
They promis'd noble pens the acts to write. 
There Ignorance advanc'd, and joy'd to ſpy 
So many that durſt fight they know not Why; 
From thoſe who moſt the flow-fou'd monks 
diſdain, 
From thofe the hopes the monks' dull age again. 
Here Mercy waits, with fad but gentle look, 
Never, alas! had ſhe her Chorles forfook ! 
For mercy on her friends to Heaven ſhe cries, 
Whilſt Juſtice pulls down vengeance from the ikics, 
Oppreſlion there, Rapine, and Murder, ſtood, 
Ready, as was the field, to drink their blood: 
A thoufand wronged fpirits amongſt them moan'd, 
And thrice the ghoſt of mighty Stratford groan'd. 
Now {ew their cannon thick through wounded 
air, - 
Sent to defend, and kill, their ſovereign there. 
More than he them, the ballets fear'd his head, 
And at his feet lay innoc. + ly dead; 
They knew not what thole mea that ſent them 
meant, 
And aQed their pretcnce, nat their intent. 
ic nirit day, that ſhew'd 
How much to Charles for our long peace we ow'd : 
By this ſkill here, and 5; 
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CE, 
Ji was the dav, this t! 
arit, we underitond, 
From war nought kept him but his country's good. 
In his great looks what cheertal anger thone! 
war, and joyiul trivwphs mix'd in one. 
n the {ame beams of his majeſiic eye, 
lis own men life, his focs did death, eſpy. 
zreat Rupert this, that wing great Wilmot leads, 
\ Conguelt tlics ofcr both their 

heads. 
They charge, as if alone they'd beat the foe, 
Whether their trocps follow'd them up or no. 
They follow cloſe, and hatle into the fight, 
As ſwift as ſtrait the rebels make their flight. 
Sov ſwiſt the miſcreants fly, as if each fear 
And jealouſy they fram'd had met them there. 
They heard war's muſic, and away they flew, 
"The trumpets fright worſe than the organs do, 
Their ſouls, which flill new bye-ways do invent, 
Qut at their wounded backs perverſely went. 
Purſue no more; ye noble victors, ſtay, 
Leſt too much conqueſt loſe fo brave a day! 
For ſtill the battle ſounds behind, and Fate 
Will not give all; but ſets us here a rate. 
Too dear a rate ſhe ſets; and we muſt pay 
One honeſt man tor ten ſuch knaves as they. 
Streams of black, tainted blood the field beſmear, 
Put pure, well-colour'd drops ſaine here and ther: 
They frown to mix with Zoods of baſer veins, 
Juſt as the nobler moiſture oil diſdains. 
"Thus fearleſs Lindſey, thus bold Aubigny, 
Amidſt the corpſe of flaughter'd rebels lie; 
More honourably than c'er was found, 
With troops of living traitors circled round. 
Reſt, valiant fouls, in peace! ye ſacred pair, 
And all whoſe deaths attended on you there, 
You're kindly welcom'd to 
coaſt, 
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By all the reverend martyrs noble Lot ; 
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Vour ſoaring ſouls they meet with triumph, all 

Led by great Stephen their old general, 

Go, „now prefer thy flouriſhing ſtate 

Above thoſe murder'd heroe's doleſul fate; 

Enjoy that life which thou durſt bately fave, 

And thought'ſt a ſaw-pit nobler than a grave, 

Thus many ſav'd themſelves, and night the reſt, 

Night, that agrees with their dark actions beſt. 

A diſmal ſhade did heaven's ſad face o'erflow, 

Dark as the night {lain rebels found below; 

No gentle ſtars their cheerful glories rear'd, 

Aſham'd they were at what was done, and fear'd 

Left wicked men their bold excuſe ſhould frame 

From ſome ſtrange. influence, and fo vail their 
ſhame. 

To Duty thus, Order and Law incline, 

They who ne'er err {rom one cternal line; 

As juſt the ruin of theſe men they thought, 

As Siſcra's was, gainſt whom themiclves had 
fought, 

Still they rebellion.” ends remember well, 

Since Lucifer the great, their ſhining captain fell. 

For this the bells the 7 - ng, and not in vain; 

Well might they all ring out for thouſands ſlain: 

For this the boniires their glad liahtneſs forcad, 

When funeral flames might more befit their dead; 

For this with ſolemu thanlks they tire their God, 

And, whilſt they fecl it, mock WW Almighty's rod; 

They proudly now abuſe his juſtice more, 

Than his long mercics they abus'd before, 

Yet theſe the men that true religion boaſt, 

"Ihe pure and holy, holy, holy, heil! 

vw hat great reward for fo much zeal is given? 

Why, ee has thank'd thera fince as they 
thank'd Heaven. 

Witneſs thou Brentford, ſ17, thou ancient town, 
How many in thy ſtrects fell groveling down ; 
Witneſs the red-coats weltering in their gore, 
And dy'd anew int» the name they bore : 

Witneſs their men blow'd vp 

(All elements their ruins joy'd to fare); 

In the wide air quick flames their bodies tore, 

Then, drown'd in wares, they re tolt by waves 
to ſhore : 

Witneſs thou Thames, thou wait amaz'd to ſce 

Men madly run to ſave themſelves in thee ; 

In vain, for rebels' lives thou would'fl not fave, 

And down they ſunk beneath thy conquering wave. 

Good, reverend Thames! the belt-belov'd of all 

Thoſe noble floods that meet at Ne ptunc's hall; 

London's proud towers, which do thy head adorn, 

Are not thy glory now, but grief and ſcorn. 

Thou griev'ſt to fee the white-nam'd palace ſhine, 

Without the beams cf its oven lord and thine ; 

Thy lord, which is to all as 80 od aud ſree, 

As thou, kind flood! to 12 132 
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2? be, 
How does thy peace ful back diſdain to bear 
The rebels” buſy pride at Weſtminſter ! 
Thou, who thyſelf doit without murm 
Eternal tribute to thy prince the ſca. 
To Oxford next great Charles in triumph came, 
Oxford, the Britiſh Muſes” ſecond ſamc. 
Here learning with ſome ſtate and reverence looks, 
And dwells in buildings laſting as her boyks; 
Both now eternal, but they 'd aſhes been, 
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Not Bodley's noble work their rage would ſpare, 

For books they know the chief malignanrs are, 

In vain they ſilence every age before; 

For pens of time to come will wound them more ! 

The temple's decent wealth, and modeſt ſtate, 

Had ſuffer'd ; this their avarice, that their hate; 

Beggary and ſcorn into the church they'd bring, 

And made God glorious, as they made the king; 

O happy town, that to lov'd Charles's ſight, 

In thoſe ſad times, &v'it ſaſety and delight, 

The fate which civil war itſelf doth bleſs! 

Scarce would'ſt thon change for peace this happineſs, 

Midſt all the joys which Heaven allows thee here, 

Think on thy fiſter, and then ſhed a tear. 

What fights did this ſad winter ſee cach day, 

Her winds and ſtorms came not ſo thick as they! 

Vet nought theſe ſar-loſt rebels could recall, 

Not Marlborough's nor Cirenceſter's fail. 

Yet {till for peace the gentle conqueror ſues; 

By his wrath they perith, yet his love refuſe. 

Nor yet 1s the plain. leflon underſtood, 

Writ by kind Heaven in B— and H--'3 blood, 

Chad and his church ſaw where their en: my lay, 

And with juſt red new-mark'd their holy day. 

Fond men! this blow the injur d Crafter ſlrock; 

Nought was more fit to periſh, but thy book. 

Such fatal vengeance did wrong'd Charlegrove 
ſhow, 

Where both begun and end: d too 

His curs'd rebellion; where his ſoul's repaid 

With ſeparation, great as that he made. 

, whoſe ſpirit mov'd o'er this mighty frame , 

th' Britiſh iſte, and out this chaos came, 

„the man that taught confuſicn's att; 

His treaſons re ſtleſs, and yet noiſelcis heart, 

His active brain like Etna? s top appear d, 

Where treaſon 's forg'd, yet no noiſe outward 
heard. 

Twas he contriv'd whate'er bold M ſaid, 

And all the popular noiſe that P— has made; 

"Twas he that taught the zealous rout to 1 

And be his ſlaves ſor-ſome feign'd liberties 

Him for this black deſign, hell tko ught ok fit; 

Ah! wretched man, curs'd by too good à wit! 

If not all this your ſtubborn hearts can fri cht, 
Think on the Weſt, think on the Corniſh might; : 
The Saxon fury, to that tar-firetch'd place, 
Drove the torn relies of great Erutus' race; 

Here they of old did in long ſafety lie, 


Compaiſs'd with ſeas, and a worſe enemy; 
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More cruel and more barbarous than thoſe, 
Ye noble Britons, who ſo oft with blood 
Of Pagan hoſts have dy'd old Tamar's 
If any drop of e. Uther ſtill, 

Or Uther's mightier ſon, your veins does fill; 
Show then that ſpirit, till all men think by you 
The doubtful tales of your great Arthur true; 
You *ave ſhewn it, Britons, and have oiten dor 
Things that have cheer'd the weary, ſetting fun. 
Again did Tamar your dread arms behold, 

As juſt and as ſucceſsful] as the old 

It kiſs'd the Corniſh banks, and vow'd to bring 
His richeſt waves to feed th' enſuing ſpring; 
But murmur'd ſadly, and almoſt deny'd 


flood; 


lad theſe religious Vandals once got in. 


All fruitful moiſture to the Devon fide. 


Ne'er till this time, ne'er did they meet wich focs 


* 4 
8 
is 
: {4 
70 
8 


* 

4 

+ 

E 

* 1 

8 

* . 905 

EY * 

3 oF | 1 
X 
15 


Ye ſons of war, by whoſe bold acts we ſce 

How great a thing exalted man may be 

The world remains your debtor, that as yet 

Ye have not all gone forth and conquer'd it. 

| knew that Fate ſome wonders for you meant, 
When matchleſs Hopton to your coalts the feng; 
Hopton ! ſo wiſe, he nceds not Fortune's aid, 

So fortunate, his wiſdom 's uſeleſs made: 
Should his ſo-often-try'd companions fail, 


His ſpirit alone, and courage, would prevail. 
, 8 l 


Miraculous man! how would | ſing thy praiſe, 

Had any Muſe crown'd me with half the bays 

Conquelt hath given to thee: and next thy name 

Should Berkeley, Stanning, Digby, preſs to fame, 

Gudolphin ! thee, thee Greuville 1 I'd rehearſe, 

But tears break off my verſe !— 

How oft has vanquiſh'd Stamford backward fled ; 

Swift as the parted ſouls of thoſc he led! 

How few did his huge multitudes deſcat, 

For moſt are cyphers when the nuraber 's great ! 

Numbers, alas! of men, that made 19 more 

Thau he himſelf, ten thouſand times told o'er. 

Who hears of Stratton-fight, but muſt confel; 

All that he heard or read before was leſs; 

Sad Germany can no ſuch trophy bFalt, 

For all the blood theſe twenty years ſhe 'as loft, 

Vaſt was their army, and their arms were more 

Than th* hoſt of hundred-handed giants bore. 

So ſtrong their arms, it did almoſt appear 

Secure, had neither arms nor men been there. 

In Hopton breaks, in break the Corniſh powers, 

Few, and ſcarce arm'd, yet was th' advantage ours: 

What doubts could be, their outward ſtrength to 
win, 

When we bore arms and magazine within ? 

The violent ſword's outdid the muſket's ire; 

It ſtrook the bones, and there gave dreadful fire: 

We ſcorn'd their thunder; and the reeking blade 

A thicker ſmoke than all their cannon made; 

Death and loud tumults fill'd the place around 

With fruitleſs rage; fall'n rebels bite the ground! 

The arms we gain'd were wealth, bodies o th' for, 

A'l that a full-fraught victory can beſtow! 

Yet ſtays not Hopton thus, but {till proceeds; 

Purſues himſelf through all his glorious deeds; 

With Hertford and the Prince he joins his fate 

{The Belgian rrophies on their journey wait); 

The Prince, who oft had check'd proud W—'$ 
fame, 

And fool'd that flying conqueror's empty name: 

Till by his loſs that fertile monſter thriv'd; 

This ſerpent cut in parts rejoin'd and liv'd: 

It liv'd, and would have ſtung us deeper yet, 

But that bold Grenville its whole fury met 

He ſold, like Decius, his devoted breath, 

And leſt the commenwealth heir to his death. 

Hail, mighty ghoſt ! look from on high, and ſee 

How much our hands and ſwords remember thee ! 

At Roundway Heath, our rage at thy great fall 

Whet all our ſpirits, and made us Grenvilles all. 

One thouſand horſe beat all their numerous 
power; 

Bleſs me! and where was then their conqgueror ? 

Coward of fame, he flies in haſte away; 

Men, arms, and wat, kavcs vs, the vickort' pre- 
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What mcant thoſe 
brought, 

That moving ſtatues ſeem'd, and ſo they ſought- 

No way for death but by diſcaſe appear'd, 

Cannon, and mines, and ficge, they icarcely fear'd: 

Till, *gainft all hopcs, they prov'd in this fad 
fight 

Too weak to fland, and yet tao ſlow for flight. 

The Furics howl'd aloud through trembling air; 

Th atteniſh'd ſnakes fell ſadly from their hair: 

To Lud's proud town their haſty flight they took, 

The towers and temples at their entrance ſhook. 

In vain their loſs they' attempted to diiguiſe, 

And muſtered up new troops of ſruitlels lyes: 

God fought himſelf, nor could th' event be leſs; 

Bright Conqueſt walks the fields in all her dreſs. 

Could this white day a gift more grateful bring ? 

Oh yes! it brought bleſs'd Mary to the King! 

In Keynton field they met; at once they view 

Their former victory, and enjoy a new; 

Keynton, the place that Fortune did approve, 

o be the nebleſt ſcene of war and love. 

"Through the glad vale ten thouſend Cupids fled, 

And chac'd the wandering ſpirits of rebels dead; 

Still the lewd ſcent of powder Cid they fear, 

And ſcatter'd eaſtern ſmells through all the air. 

Look, happy mount! look well! for this is the, 

That toil'd and travel'd for thy victory: 

Thy flouriſhing head to her with reverence bow; 

To her thou ow'ſt that fame which crowns thee 
0. 

From far-{tretch'd ſhores they felt her ſpirit and 
might; 

Princes and God at any diſtance fight. 

At her return well might ſhe' a conqueſt have! 

Whoſe very abſence ſuch a conqueſt gave.— 

This in the Weſt ; nor did the North beſtow 

Lefs cauſe their uſual gratitude to ſhow : 

With much cf flate brave Cavendiſh led them 
forth, 

As ſwiſt and fierce as tempeſt from the north; 

Cavendiſh! whom every Grace, and every Muſe, 

Kiſs'd at his birth, and for their own did chuſe : 

So good a wit they meant not ſhould cxcel 

In arms; but now they ſee 't, and like it well; 

So large is that rich empire of his heart, 

Well may they reſt contented with a part. 

low ſoon he forc'd the northern clouds to flight, 

And firuck confuſion into form and light! 

Scarce did the Power Divine in fewer days 

A peaceful world out of a chaos raiſe, 

Bradford and Leeds prop'd up their ſinking fame; 

They bragg'd of hoſts, and Fairfax was a name. 

Leeds, Bradford, Fairfax* powers are ſtrait their 
own, 

As quickly as they vote men overthrown ; 

Pootes from his wain look'd down below, 

And ſaw our victory move not half fo flow, 

[ ſee the gallant Earl break through the foes ; 

In duſt and ſweat how gloriouſly he ſhow's ! 

I fee kim lead the pikes; what will he do? 

Dcfent him, Heaven ! oh, whither will he go? 

Up to the cannons mouth he leads! iu vain 

| They fpcak loud death, and threaten, till they r 
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So Capancus two at. mies ſill'd with wonder 

When he cherg*d Jove, and grappled with his 
thunder: 

Both hoſts with ſilence and with terror ſhook, 

As if not he, but they, were thunder-ſtrook. 

The courage here, and boldneſs, was no leſs; 

Only the cauſe was better, and ſucceſs, 

Heaven will let nought be by their cannon done, 

Since at Edgehill they ſinn'd, and Burlington, 

Go now, your filly calumnics repeat, 

And make all Papiſts whom you cannot beat! 

Let the world know ſyme way, with whom 

you're vext, 

And vote them Turks when they o'erthrow you 
next! - 

Why will you die, fond men! why will you buy 

At this fond ratc your country's flavery ? 

Is 't liberty? What are thoſe threats we hear?“ 

Wity do you thus th' old and new priſon fil? 

When that 's the only Why; becaufe you will ? 

Fain would you make God too thus tyrannous be, 

And dam? poor men by ſuch a ſtiff decree. 

Is 't property? Why do ſuch numbers, then, 

From God beg vengeance, and relief from men? 

Why arc th' eſtatesand goods ſciz'd-on, of all 

Whom covetous or malicious men milca]l ? 

What 's more our own than our own lives? 
But oh 

Could Yeomans or could Bourchier find it ſo? 

The barbarous coward, always us'd to ity, 

Did know no other way to {ce men dic. 

Or is t religion? What then mean your lyes, 

Your facrileges, and pulpit-biafphemies ? 

Why are all ſects let looſe that ere had birth, 

Since Luther's noiſe wak'd the lethargic earth? 

The Author vent ne further, 


THE PURITAN AND THE PAPIiST. 


A SATIRE, 


O two rude waves, by forms together thrown, 
Roar at each other, ſiglit, and then grow one. 
Religion is a circle; men contend, 
And run the round in diſpute, witiout end: 
Now, in a circle, who go <ontrury, 
Muſt, at the lat, meet of necellity, 
The Roman Catholic, to advance the cauſe, 
Allows a lye, and calls it Pia Fraus; 
The Purican approves and does the lame, 
Diſlikes nought in it but the Latin name: 
He flows with his devices, and dorcs lye 
In very deed, in truth, and verity, 
He whines, and fighs-out lyes with ſo much: ruth, 
As if he griev'd "cauſe he could ne'er ſpeak truth. 
Lyes have polte(s's the prefs ſo, as their duc, 
"I'wi'l frarce, I fear, henceforth print Bibles true. 
Lyes for their next ſlrong fort ha' th” pulpit choſe ; 
There they throng out at th' preacher's mouth 
and noſe, 
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And, howe'er groſs, are certain to beguile 
The poor book-turners of the middle iſle: 
Nay, to th' Almighty's feli they have been bold 
To lye; and their blaſphemous miniſter told, 
They might ſay falſe to God; for if they were 
Featen, he knew 't not, for he was not therc. 
But God, who their great thankfulneſs did lee, 
Rewards them ſtrait with another victory, 
Juſt ſuch ap one as Brentford; and, ſans doubt, 
Will weary, cre 't be long, their gratitude out. 
Not all the legends of the ſaints of old, 
Not vaſt Baronius, nor fly Surius, hold 
Such plenty of aprarent lyes as are 
in your own author, Jo. Browne, Cleric. Par, 
Lefides what your ſmall poets ſaid or writ, 
Brookes, Strode, and the baron of the ſaw -pit : 
With many a mental reſervation, 
You 'I maintain liberty: Reſerv'd“ your own.” 
For th' public good the ſums rais'd you Il diſburſe; 
—Rcſcrv'd “ the greater part, for your own purſe,” 
You 'I root the Cavaliers out, every man; 
— Faith, let it be reſerv'd here “ if ye can.“ 
You 'I make our gracious Charles a glorious king; 
— Reſerv'd & in hcaven''—for thither ye would 
bring | 
His royal head; the only ſecure room 
For kings; where ſuch as you will never come, 
To keep th' eſtates o' th' ſubjects you pretend; 
—Rcſerv'd “ in your own trunks,” You will 
defend 
The church of England, *tis your proteſtation; 
But that's“ New*'-England by a ſmall Reſer- 
vation. 
Power of diſpenſing oaths the Papiſts claim; 
Caſe hath got leave of Ged to do the ſame: 
For you do hate all ſwearing fo, that when 
You 've ſworn an oath, ye break it ſtrait again. 
A curſe upon you ! which hurts molt theſe nations, 
Cavaliers” ſwearing, or your preteſtations ? 
Nay, though oaths be by you fo much abhor'd, 
Y' allow © God damn me” in the Puritan Lord. 
They keep the Bible from laymen; but ye 
Avoid this, for you have no laity. 
They in a forcign and unknown tongue pray, 
You in an unkuown ſenſe your prayers lay ; 
So that this difference *tv/ixt you does enfue— 
Focls underitand not them, not wile men you. 
They an unprofitable zeal have got 
Ct invocating ſaints, that hear them not; 
Twere well you did ſo; novgli may more be 


E 
tear'd, 

In yeur fond prayers, than that they ſhould be 
heard. 


Fo them your nonſenſe well enough might peſs, 
They'd uc'er fee that i' th' divine looking-plats. 
Nay, whether you'd worſhip ſaints is not known, 
For ye ave as yer, of your religion, none. 

They by goed-works think to be juſtiſy d: 
You into the ſame error deeper ſlide; 
You think by works too juſtiſy'd to be, 
And thoſe ill-works—lyes, treaſon, perjury, 
But, oh ! your faith is mighty; that hath been, 
As true faith ought to be, of things unſcen: 
At Wor'ſtcr, Brentford, aud Edcchill, we lee, 
Only by faith, ye *ave got the victory, 
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Such is your faith, and ſome ſuch unſeen way, 
The public faith at laſt your debts will pay. 
They hold free-will (that nought their ſouls 
may bind) 
As the great privilege of all mankind ; 
You're here more moderate; for 'tis your intent 
o make 't a privilege but of parliament. 
They forbid prieſts to marry ; you worſe do; 
T heir marriage e you allow, yet puniſh too; 
Bor you'd make prieſts ſo poor, that upon all 
Who marry ſcorn and beggary muſt tal. 

They a bold power o'er ſacred ſcriptures t > 
Blot out ſome clauſes, and ſome new ones make 
Your great lord Jeluit Brookes publicly ſaid 
(Brookes, whom too little learning hath made 

mad), 
That to correct the Creed ye ſhould do rell, 
And blot-out Chriſt's deſcending into hell. 
Repent, wild man! or you I ne&er change, 1 
fear, 
The ſentence of your own deſcending there. 
Yet modeſtly they uſe the Creed; ior they 
Would take the Lord's-Prayer root and branch 
away : 
And wiſely ſaid a Levite of our nation, 
The Lord's Prayer was a Popiſh innovation. 
Take hced, you'll grant ere long it ſhould be ſaid, 
An 't be but to defire your daily bread, 

They keep the people ignorant : and you 
Keep both the people and y ſourſelvcs fo too. 
They blind obedicnce and blind duty teach : 

You blind rebellion and blind faction preach ; 
Nor can I blame you much, that ye advance 
That which can only ſave you, Ignorance ; 
Though, Heaven be prais'd ! * has oft been proved 
well, 
Your ignorance is not invincible 
Nay, ſuch bold lyes to God himſelf ye vaunt, 
As if you d fain keep him too ignorant. 
Limbus and Purgatory they believe, 
For leſſer finners ; that is, I conce: ve, 
Malignants only : you this trick does pleaſe ; 
For the ſame cauſe ye 'ave made new Limbulſcs, 
Where we may lic impriſon” d long, ere we 
A day of jud;zment in your courts ſhall fee 
But Pym can, like the Pope, with this diſpenſe, 
And for a bribe deliver fouls from thence, 
Their councils claim infallihility: 
Such muſt your Convcuticle-ſynod be; 
And teachers from all parts of th' earth ye call, 
To make 't a Council Oecumenica!. 
They ſeveral times appoint from meats © 
abſtain : 
You now for th' Iriſh wars a I ordain; 
And, that that kingdom mig*t+ be ſure to tait, 
Ye take a courſe to {tarve them vl at laſt: 
Nay, though ye keep no eves, Fridays, nor Lent, 
Not to dreſs meat on Sundays you 're content 
Then you repeat, re * and pray, and pray, 
Your teeth keep ſabbath, and tongues work- 
ing-day. 

They preſerve relies: you Þave fc or none, 
Untcſs the clout ſent to John Pym de one ; 

Or Holles's rich widow, ſhe who carry d 
A relic in her womb belore ſhe marry'd. 
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There 's many a traitor has march'd ! 
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They in ſucceeding Peter take a pride; 
So do you ; tor your maſter ye "ave d. eny'd. 
But chiefly Peter's privilege ye chooſe, 
At your own wills tv bind and to unlooſe. 
He was a fiſherman ; you 'l! be ſo too, 
When nothing but your ſhips are left to you : 
He went to Rome; to Rome you backward ride 
(Though both your goings are by ſome deny'd 
Nor is 't a contradiction, if we fay, 
You go to Rome the quite contrary way. 
He dy'd o' th' croſs; that death 's unuſual now; 


"The vallows is moſt like t, and th at 's for you, 


Ih CY love church-muſic; : it ot:nds your te: ile, 
And therefore ye have ſung it out from thence ; 
Which fh-ws, if right your mind be underſtood, 
You hate it not as muſic, but as good: 

Your madneſs makes you ling as much as they 

Dance who are bit with a 'Yarantuta, 

But do not to yourſelves, alas app. ar 

pſt religious traitors that ©er were, 

Becauſe your troops ſinging of pſalms do go; 

Holborn fo. 

Nor was 't your wit this holy project bore; 

Tweed and the Tyne have cen 
before. 

They of ſtran 
You are yourt; 


thoſe tricks 


ge miracles and v ond: ers tell: 
T bows a kind of miract . 
Ev'n ſuch a miracle a as in writ divine 
We read th devil' hurrying down the ſwine. 
They have made images to ſpeak: tis ſaid, 
You a on image have your Speaker made; 
And, that your boun ty in offerings might ahound, 
Ye *ave to! that idol giv'n ſix thouſand pound, 
They drive-cu: devil, they ſay: here ve begin 
'To JT, er, I conſeſ you let them in. : 
They meintain tranſubſtantiation; 
You, by a contrary philoſophers-ſtone, 
To tranſubſtantiave metals have the ſkill, 
And turn the king dom's gol! d to it'n and ſteel. 
I th' facrament y but "tis noted, 
Bread muſt be * "tb, vine blood, if cer *t be vorcd, 
They make the Pope their head; y* exalt for 
him, 
Primate and metropolitan, maſter Pym; 
= „ lute, w! ha fits if th' infallible chair, 
Ad moſt intall 4 * 5 non{?uſe there; 
os Cromvecll, , Whitcler, Sir John Wray, 
He wits Goes ſy a —_ EYE and fax, and ſav; 
Lowry, who 0. new church- government 
Witt, 
And vroparitcs, like 3c Nas, — the fiſh; 
Who can fuch various buſineſs wiſely iway, 
Handling both herrings and biſaops in one day: 
Nay, all your preachers, women, boys, and men, 
From maſter Calamy to miſtreſs Ven, 
Are perſect Popes, in their own puriſh, grown; 
For, to out- do the ſtory of pope Toan, 
Your women preach too, and are like to be 
The whore of : as much as ſhe. 
They de; ofe kin 85 by force: by ſorce you 'd 
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But firſt vis fair means to perſuade them to it. 


They dare kill kings: and 'twixt ye here 's the 
ſtrike, 
That you dare ſhoot-at kings to fave their life: 
#4 
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And what 's the difference, pray, whether he fall 
Ly the Pope's Bull or your Ox general? 
Three kingdoms thus you ye ſtrive to make your 
own, 
And, like the Pope, uſurp a triple crown. 
Such is your faith, ſuch your religion; 
Let 's view yeur manners now, and then I've 
done. 
Your covctouſneſ: let gaſping Ireland tell, 
V'here firſt the Ir:th lands, and next ye fell 
The Engliſh blood, and raiſe rebellion here 
With that which ſhould ſuppreſs and quench it 


there. 

What mighty ſums have ye ſqueez'd out o' th' 
city! : 

Fnough to make them poor, and ſomething 
Witty. 


Exciſc, loans, contributions, poll-monics, 
Bribes, plunder, and ſuch parhament priv'leges, 
Are words which you ne'er learnt in holy writ, 
Till th' Spirit, and your Synod, mended it. 
Where 's all the twentieth part now, which hath 
been 
Paid you by ſome, to ſotſeit the ninetcen ? 
Where's all the goods diſtrain'd, and plunders paſt? 
For you 're grown wretched pilfering knaves at 
lait; 
Deſcend to braſs and pewter, till of late, 
Like Midas, all ye tonch'd muſt needs be plate. 
Ly what vaſt hopes is your ambition fed ? 
"Tis writ in blood, and may be plainly read: 
You muſt have places, and the kingdom ſway; 
The king mult be a ward to your lord Say. 
Your innocent Speaker to the Rolls mutt riſe; 
Six thouſand pound bath made him proud and 
viſc. 
Kimbolton for his father's place doth call, 
Would be like him ;—would he were, face and all! 
Iſaack would always be lord mayor; and ſo 
May always be, as much as he is now. 
For the Five members, they fo richly thrive, 
That they would always be but Members five, 
Only Pym doth his natural right enforce, 
By th' mother's ſide he 's Maſter of the horſe. 
Moſt ſhall have places by theſe popular tricks, 
The reſt muſt be content with biſhoprics. 
For 'tis *gainſt ſuperſtition you 're intent; 
Firſt to root out that great church-ornament, 
Money and lands: your ſwords, alas! are drawn 
Againſt the Biſhop, not his cap, or lasen. 
O let not ſuch lewd ſacril-ge begin, 
Tempted by Henry's rich ſucceſsful fin ! 
Henry! the monſter: king of all that age; 
Wild in his luſt, but wilder in his rage. 
Expect not you his fate, though Hotham thrives 
in imitating Henry's tricks for wives; 
Nor fewer churches hopes, than wives, to ſce 
Buricd, and then their lands his own to be. 
Ye boundleſs tyrants! how do you outvy 
Th' Athenians Thirty, Rome's Decemviry ! 
In rage, injuſtice, cruelty, as ſar 
Above thoſe men, as you in number are, 
What myſteries of iniquity do we ſee! 
New priſons made to defend liberty! 
Our goods forc'd from us for property's ſake; 
And all the real nonſenſe which ye make! 
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Ship- money was unjuſtly ta'en, ye ſay; 

Unjuſclier far, you take the ſhips away. 

The High Commillion you call'd tyranny : 

Ye did! good God! what is the High Com- 
miitec ? 

Ye ſaid that gifts and bribes preferments bought: 

By muncy and blood too they now are ſought. 

To the king's will, the laws men ſtrove to draw: 

The ſobjects' will is now khecome the law, 

Tas fear'd a new religion would begin: 

All new religions, now, are enter'd in. 

The king; delivquents to protect did ſtrive: 

What clubs, pikes, halberts, lighters, ſav'd the Five! 

You think thi” parl'ment like your ſtate of grace; 

Whatever fins men do, they keep their place. 

Invaſions then were fear'd againſt the ſtate; 

And Strode {wore laſt year * would be eighty- 
cight, 

You bring; in foreign aid to your de ſigns, 

Firſt thoſe great forcign forces of Divines, 

With which ſhips from America were fraught; 

Rather may ſtinking tobacco ſtill be brought 

from thence, I ſay : next, ye the Scots invite, 

Which you term brotherly-uſſiſtance, right; 

For England you intend with them to ſhare: 

They, who, alas! but younger brothers are, 

Muſt nave the monies for their portion; 

The houſes and the lands will be your own. 

We thank you for the wounds which we endure, 

Whilſt ſcratches and ſlight pricks ye ſeek to 
cure; 

We thank you ſor true real fears, at laſt, 

Which free us from ſo many falſe oncs paſt; 

Wy thank you for the blood which fats our coaſt, 

As « juſt debt paid to great Straſſord's ghoſt ; 

We thank you for the ills receiv'd, and all 

Which yet by ycur good care in time we ſhall ; 

We thank you, and our pratitude's as great. 

As yours, when you thauk'd God ſor being beat, 


THE CHAN ASADCTER 
. OF AN HOLY SISTER. 


SHE that can fit three ſermons in a day, 
And of thoſe three ſcarce bear three words away; 
She that can rob her huſband, to repair 
A budget-pricſt, that noſes a long prayer; 

She that with lamp-black purifics her ſhoes, 

And with halk-eyes and Bible ſoftly goes; 

She that her pockets with lay-goſpel ſtuffs, 

And ecitics her looks with little ruffs; 

She that loves ſermons as ſhe does the reſt, 

Still ſranding ſtiff that longeſt are the beſt; 

She that will lye, yet ſwear ſhe hates a lyar, 

EXCEPt it be the man that will lie by her; 

She that at chriſtenings thirſteth for more ſack, 

And draws the broadeſt handkerchief for cake; 

She that ſings pſalms devoutly next the ſtrect, 

And beats her maid i” th' kitchen, where none 
ſee 't 3 

She that will ſit in ſhop for five hours ſpace, 

And regiſter the ſins of all that paſs, 

Damn at firſt fight, and proudly dares to ſay, 

That none can poſſibly be ſav'd but they 
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That hang religion i in a naked ear, 

And judge men's hearts according to their hair; 

That could aflord to doubt, who wrote beſt 
ſenſe, 

Moſes, or Dod on the commandements ; 

She that can ſigh, and cry © Queen Elizabeth,” 

Rail at the Pope, and ſcratch-out 6 ſudden 
death: 

And for all this can give no reaſon Why: 

his is an holy-ſiſter, verily. 
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'LL fing of herocs and of kings, 

In mighty numbers, mighty things. 
Begin, my Mule ! but lo! the ſtrings 
'To my great ſong” rebellious prove; 

he firings will ſound of nought but love, 
| broke them all, and put on new; 

"Tis this or nothing ſure will do. 

Theſe ſure (faid 1) will me obey; 
Thele, ſure, heroic notes will play. 

Strait | began with thundering Jove, 
And all th” immortal powers; but Lov e, 
Love ſmil'd, and from ny' enſecbled lyre 
Came gentle airs, ſuch as inſpire 

Melting love and ſoft deſire. 

Farewell then, heroes! farewell, kings! 
And mighty numbers, mighty things! 
Love tunes my heart juſt to my ſtrings. 


DRINKING, 


1 thirſty earth ſoaks up the rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again. 

2 plants ſuck- in the carth, and are 

With conſtant drinking freſh and fair; 

The ſea itſelf (which one would think 

Should have but little need of drink) 

Drinks twice ten thouſand rivers up, 

So fill'd that they o'erflow the cup. 

The buſy ſun (and one would gueſs 

Ry 's drunken fiery face no leſs) 

Urinks up the ſea, and, when he 'as done, 

Ihe moon and ſtars drink up the ſun : 

They drink and dance by their own light; 

They drink andrevel all the night. 

Nothing in nature 's ſober found, 

But an eternal health goes round. 

Fill up the bowl then, fill it high, 

Fill all the glaſſes there; for why 
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Should every creature drink but I; 
Why, man of morals, tell me why ? 


III. 
BAU 


IBERAL Nature did diſpenſe 
To all things arms for their defence; 

And ſome ſhe arms with finewy force, 
And ſome with ſwiſtneſs in the courſe; 
Some with hard hoofs or forked claws, 
And ſome with horns or tuſked jaws; 
And ſome with ſcales, and ſome with wings, 
And ſome with tecth, and fome with ſtings. 
Wiſdom to man ſhe did afford, 
Wiidom for ſhield, and wit for ſword. 
What to beautecous womankind, 

What arms, what armour, has ſhe* affigu'd ? 
Beauty is both; for with the fair 
What arms, what arniour, can compare? 

What ſtcel, what gold, or diamond, 

Mere impaſlible i is found? 

And yet what flame, what lightning, e'er 
So great an active force did. bear? 

They are all weapon, and they dart 

Like porcupincs from every part. 

Who can, alas! their ſtrength expreſs, 
Arm'd, when they themſelves undreſs, 
Cap-a- pie with nakedneſs? 


Iv. 
THE DdU r 


* Se T will love then, I will love; 

| will not now Love's rebel prove, 
Though | was once his enemy; 

Though ill-advis'd and ſtubborn I, 

Did to the combat him dely. 

An helmet, ſpear, and mighty ſhieid, 

Like ſome new Ajax, I did wield. 

Love in one hand his bow did take, 

In th' other hand a dart did ſhake; 

But yet in vain the dart did throw, 

In vain he often drew the bow; 

So well my armour aid reſiſt, 

go oft by flight the blow 1 miſt: 

But, when I thought all danger paſt, 

His quiver empty'd quite at laſt, 

Inſtead of arrow or of dart 

He ſhot himſelf into my heart. 

The living and the killing arrow 

Ran through the ikin, the fleſh, the blood, 
And broke the bones, and ſcorch'd the marrow, 
No trench or work of lite withſtood, 

In vain I now the walls maintain; 

I ſet out guards and ſcouts in vain; 

Since th' enemy docs within remain. 

In vain a breaſt-plate now I wear, 

Since in my breaſt the foe I bear; 

In vain my fect their ſwiftneſs try; 


For from the body can they fly ? 
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FT am I by the women told, 
Poor Anacreon! thou grow'ſt old 

Look how thy hairs ere falling all; 
Poor Anacreon, how they fall ! 
Whether I grow old or no, 
By th' effects I do not know; 
This I know, without being told, 
"Tis time to live, if I grow old; 
Tis time ſhort pleaſures now to take, 
Of little life the heſt to make, 
And manage wiſely the laſt ſtake, 


VI. 
„„ 


HEN all the ſtars are by thee told, 
(Tbe endleſs ſums of heavenly gold); 

Or when the hairs are reckon'd all, 
From ſickly autumn's head that fall ; 
Or when the drops that make the ſea, 
Whilſt all her ſands thy counters be; 
Thou then, and thou alone, may'ſt prove 
Th' arithmetician cf my love. 
An hundred loves at Athens ſcore, 
At Corinth write an hundred more : 
Fair Corinth does ſuch beantics bear, 
So few, is un eſcaping there. 
Write then at Chios ſeventy-three; 
Write then at Leſbos (let me ſec) 
Write me at Leſhos ninety down, 
Full ninety loves, and half a one. 
And, next to theſe, let me preſent 
The fair Ionian regiment ; 
And next the Carian company; 
Five hundred both effectively. 
"Thrce hundred more at Rhodes and Crete ; 
Three hundred 'tis, i'm ſure, complete; 
For arms at Crete each face does bear, 
And every eye 's an archer there, 
Go on: this ſtop why doſt thou make? 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, that I miſtake. 
Seems this to thee too great a ſum ? 
Why many thovfands are to come; 
The mighty Xerxes could not boaſt 
Such different nations in his hoſt, 
On; for my love, if thou be'ſt weory, 
Muſt find ſom» better ſecretary, 
I have not yet my Perſian told, 
Nor yet my Syrian loves curoll'd, 
Nor Indian, nor Arabian ; 
Nor Cyprian loves, nor African: 
Nor Scythian nor ltalian flames; 
There's a whole map behind of names 
Of gentle loves i' th' temperate zone, 
And cold ones in the frigid one, 
Cold frozen loves, with which I pine, 
And perched loves benoath the Line, 
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MIGHTY pain to love it is, 
And 'tis a pain that pain to miſs; 
But, of all pains, the greateſt pain 
It is to love, but love in vain. 
Virtue row, nor noble blood, 
Nor wit, by Love is underſtood 
Gold alone does paſhon move, 
Gold monopolizes love; 
A curſe on her, and on the man 
Who this traffic firſt began! 
A curſe on him who found the ore 
A curſe on him who digg'd the ſtore ! 
A curie on kim who did refine it! 
A. curſe on him who firſt did coin it! 
A curſe, all curſes elſe above, 
On him who us'd it firſt in love! 
Gold begets in brethren hate; 
Gold in families debate; 
Gold does friendſhips ſeparate 
Gold does civil wars create. 
Thete the ſmalleſt harms of it! 
Gold, alas! does love begct. 


VIII. 
r Ee. 


ILL the bowl with roſy wine! 
Around our templcs roſes twine ! 

And t us cheerfully awhile, 
Like the wine and roſes, ſmile. 
Crown'd with roſes, we contemn 
Gyges' wealthy diadem. 
To- day is ours; what do we fear? 
To-day is ours; we have it here : 
Let 's treat it kindly, that it may 
Wiſh, at leaſt, with us to ſtay. 
Let 's baniſh buſineſs, baniſh ſorrow ; 
To the Geds belongs to-morrow. 


IX. 
ABQGOTHEM 


F TNDERNEATH this myrtle ſhade, 
C On flowery beds ſupinely laid, 
With odorous oils my head o'er-flowing, 
And oroun it roſes growing. | 
What ſhouid 1 do but drink away 
Ihe heat and troubles of the day ? 
In this more than kingly ſtate 
Love himic!! ſhall on me wait. 
Fill to me, Love, nay, fill it up; 
And mingled caſt into the cup 
Wit, and mirth, and noble fires, 
Vigorons health and gay deſires. 
The wheel of life no leſs will lay 
In a {mouth than rugged way: 

2 


Sinc 
Let 

Why 
Nob 
Beat 
Upo 
Not! 
Or | 
Cron 
Nov 
Alte 
Let 

All : 


"MN? wear. Rn 
ee LET ES a 


cowLEvY?s 


Since it equally doth flee, 

Let the motion pleaſant be. 

Why do we precious ointments ſhower ? 
Nobler wines why do we pour? 
Beautzous flowers why do we ſpread, 
Upon the monuments of the dead? 
Nothing they but duſt can ſhow, 

Or bones that haſten to be fo. 
Crown me with roſes whilſt 1 live, 
Now your wines and ointments give; 
After death I nothing crave, 

Let me alive my plcaſures have, 

All are Stoics in the grave. 


X. 
THE GRASSHOPPER. 


APPY inſect! what can be 
H in happineſs compar'd to thee ? 
Fed with nouriſhment divine, 

The dewy morning's gentle wine 
Nature waits upon thee ſtill, 

And thy verdant cup does fill ; 

Tis fill d wherever thou doſt tread, 
Nature's ſelf 's thy Ganymede. 

Thou doſt drink, and dance, and ſiug; 
Happicr than the happizſt king! 

All the fields which thou doſt fee, 

All the plants, belong to thee : 

All that ſuramer-hours produce, 
Fertile made with carly juice. 

Man for thee does fow and plow ; 
Farmer he, and landlord thou 

Thou doit innocently joy 
Nor Goes thy luxury Geltroy ; 
The ſhepherd gladly heareth thee, 
More harmonious than he, 
"Chee country hinds with gladneſs hear, 
Prophet of the ripen'd ycar | 
Thee Phabus loves, and does inſpire ; 
Fheœbus is himſelf thy fire. 
e thee, of all things upon earth, 
Lite is no longer than thy mirth. 
Happy inſect, happy thou! 
Doſt neither age nor winter know 
But, when thou '{t drunk, and danc'd, and ſung 
Thy fil, the flowery leaves among 
{ Votluptuous, and wiſe withal, 
F.,picurcan animal!) 
vated with thy ſummer feaſt, 
Thou retir'ſt to endleſs reſt. 


XI. 
THE SWALLOW, 


TOOLISH prater, want doſt thou 
So early at my window do, 
With thy tuncleſs ſ:ronade ? 
Well 't had been had Tereus made 
Thee as dumb as Philomel; 


There his knife had done but well. 
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In thy undiſcover'd neſt 

Thou doſt all the winter reſt, 

And dreameſt o'cr thy ſummer joys, 
Free from the ſtormy ſeaſons” noiſe: 
Free from th' ill thou 'ſt done to me yz 
Who diſturbs or ſecks- out thee ? 
Hadſt thou all the charming notes 
Of the wood's poetic throats, 

All thy art could never pay 

What thou 'ſt ta'en from me away. 
Cruel bird! thou 'ſt ta'en away 

A dream out of my arms to-day ; 

A dream, that ne'er mult equal'd be 
By all that waking eyes may ſce. 
Thou, this damage to repair, 
Nothing half fo ſweet or fair, 
Nothing half ſo good, canſt bring, 


Though mcn ſay thou bring'ſt the ſpring. 


ELEGY UPON ANACREON, 
WHO WAS CHOAKED BY, A GRAPE-STONE., 


SPOKEN BY THE GOD OF LOVE, 


OW ſhall 1 lament thine end, 
My heſt ſervant, and my friend? 
Nay, and, if from a Deity 
So much dcificd as I, 
It ſound not too profane and odd, 
Oh, my maſter and my god ! 
For 'tis true, moſt mighty poet! 
(Though | like not men ſhould know it) 
I am in naked nature leſs, 
Leſs by much, than in thy dreſs. 
All thy verſe is ſofter far 
Thau the downy feathers are 
Of my wiygs, or of my arrows, 
Of my mother's doves or ſparrows. 
Sweet as lovers' freſheſt kiſſes, 
Or their riper following blifles, 
Graceful, cleanly, ſmooth, and round, 
All with Venus girdle bound ; 
And thy life was all the while 
Kind and gentle as thy ſtyle. 
The ſmooth-pac'd” hours of every day 
Glided numcrouſly away. 
Like thy verſe each hour did paſs; 
Sweet and ſhort, like that, it was. 
Some do but their youth allow me, 
Juſt what they by nature owe me, 
Ihe time that 's mine, and not tlieir own, 
The certain tribute of my crovn : 
When they grow old, they grow to be 
Too buly, or too wile, for me. 
Thou wert wiſcr, and Gi:lſt know 
None too wile for Love cin grow; 
Love was with thy life entwiu'd, 
Cloſe as heat with fue is join'd; 
A poweriul brand pr-fcril,'s the date 
Of thine, like Mclcager's fate. 
Th' antipecriſta!.. of ag. 
More entiarz'4 thy amore ut 
Thy ſilver hairs yielded me more 
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Had I the power of creation, 
As I have of generation, 
Where l the matter mult obey, 
And cannot work plate out of clay, 
My creatures ſhould be all like thee, 
Tis thou ſhouldſt their idea be: 
They, like thee, ſhould throughly hate 
Buſineſs, honour, title, ſtate ; 
Other wealth they ſhould not know, 
But what my living mines beſtow ; 
The pomp of Kings, they ſhould confeſs, 
At their crownings, to be leſs 
Than a lover's humbleſt guiſe, 
When at his miltreſs' feet he lies. 
Rumour they no more ſhould mind 
"Chan men ſafe-landed do the wind; 
Wiſdom itſelf they ſhould not hear, 
When it preſumes to be ſevere : 
Beauty alone they ſhould admire, 
Nor look at Fortune's vain attire, 
Nor aſic what parents it can ſhew; 
With dead or old 't has nought to do. 
They ſhould not love yet all or any, 
But very much and very many : 
All their life ſhould gilded be 
With mirth, and wit, and gaicty; 
Well remembering and applying 
The neceſſity of dying. 
Their cheerful heads ſhould always wear 
All that crowns the flowery year : 
They ſhould always lauph, and ſing, 


And dance, ard ftrike th' harmonious ſtring ; 


Verſe ſhould from their tongue fo flow, 
As if it in the mouth did grow, 
As ſwiſtly anſwering their command, 
As tunes obey the artful hand, 
And whilſt I do thus diſcover 
Th' ingredients of a happy lover, 
"Tis, my Anacreon ! for thy lake 
I of the grape no mention make. 

Till my Anacreon by thee ſoll, 
Curſed plant ! 1 lov'd thee well; 
And 'twas oft my wanton uſe 
To dip my arrows in thy juice. 
Curſed plant! tis true, I fee, 
Th' old report that goes of thee— 
That, with giants' blood the earth 
Stain'd and poiſon'd, gave thee birth; 
And now thou wreak'ſt thy ancient ſpite 
On men in whom the gods delight. 
Thy patron Bacchus, tis no wonder, 
Was brought ſorth in flames and thunder; 
In rage, in quarrels and in fights, 
Worſe than his tigers, he delights; 
In all our heaven I think there be 
No ſuch ill-natur'd God as he. 
Thou pretendeſt, traiterous Wine 
To be the Muſes' friend and mine: 
With love and wit thou doſt begin, 
Falſe fires, alas! to draw us in; 
Which, if our courſe we by them k-ep, 
Miſguide to madneſs or to fleep : 
Sleep were well; thou 'aft Icarnt a way 
To death itſelf now to betray. 

it grieves me when I ſ.c what fate 
Does on the beſt of mankird wait. 


POEMS 


Pocts or lovers let them be, 

"Tis neither love nor poeſy 

Can arm, ayainſt death's ſmalleſt dart, 

Ihe poet's head or lover's heart ; 

But when their life, in its decline, 

Touches th' inevitable line, 

All the world 's mortal to them then, 

And wine is aconite to men ; 

Nay, in death's hand, the grape-ſtone proves 
As ſtrong as thunder is in Jove's. 
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WRITTEN ON 


SEVERAL OCCASIONSE, 
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CHRIST'S PASSION, 


TAKEN OUT OF A GREEK ODE, WRITTEN B 


o 
MR, MASTERS, OF NEW-CoLLEGE IN OXFORD, 


NOUGH, my Muſe ! of earthly things, 
And inſpirations but of wind; 
Take up thy lute, and to it bind 
Loud and everlaſting ſtrings ; 
And on them play, and to them ſing, 
The happy mournful tories, 
The lamentable glories, 
Of the great crucified King, 
Mountainous heap of wonders ! which doſt riſc 
Till earth thou joineſt with the ſkies! 
Too large at bottom, and at top too high, 
To be half ſeen by mortal eye! 
How ſhall I graſp this boundlefs thing? 
What ſhall I play? what ſhall I ſing? 
I '1] ſing the mighty riddle of myſterious love, 
Which neither wretched men bclow, nor bleſſed 
ſpirits above, 
With all their comments can explain; 
How all the whole world's life to dic did not 
diſdain ! 


'n ſing the ſearchleſs depths of the compaſſion 
Divine, 

The depths unfathom'd yet 

By reaſon's plummet and the line of wit; 

Too light the plummet, and too ſhort the line ! 
How the etcrnal Father did beſtow 

His own eternal Son as ranſom for his foe 
I'll fing aloud, that all the world may hear 
The triumph of the buried Conqueror. 

How hell was by its priſoner captive led, 

And the great ſlayer, Death, ſlain by the dead, 


Methinks hear of murdered men the voice, 
Mixt with the murderers' confuſed noiſe, 


* Theſe verſcs were not included among thoſe 
which Mr. Cowley himſelf ſtyled “ Miſcellanies;” 
but were claſſed by Biſhop Sprat under the title 
by which they are here diſtinguiſhed, N. 


442 


n 
F ts ho 
* by % 


3 


ES. * * 4 Gb 

Thor: 34 4 fy 

= * GED * 
EF 


fs FL INE © 
1 N 


EC xt Ye . i Ef Eh os 
, 5 . 
8 . a 5 


8 


3 


oy 


E 


8 


* 4 


0 
nes 1 
And c 

\ 
Man 1 

* 

ti 
Too 11 

N 


* G WLI EZY S 


Is Sound from the top of Calvary; 
We . My greedy eyes fly up the hill, and ſee 
Who 'tis hangs there the midmoſt of the three; 
Oh, how unlike the others he! 
Look, how he bends his gentle head with bleſſings 
from the tree: 
His gracious hands, ne'er ſtretch'd but to do good, 
Are nail'd to the infamous wood! 
And ſinſul man does fondly bind 
The arms which he extends t' embrace all human- 
kind. 
Unhappy man! canſt thou ſtand by and ſce 
All this as patient as he? 
Since he thy ſins does bear, 
Make thou his ſufferings thine own 
And weep, arid figh, and groan, 
1 beat thy breaſt, and tear 
hy garments and thy hair, 
And let thy grief, and let thy love, 
Through all thy bleeding bowels move. 
| Doſt thou not ſee thy prince in purple clad all o'er, 
Not purple brought from the didonian ſhore, 
But made at home with richer gore! ? 
© Doſt thou not ſee the roſes which adorn 
'Fhe thorny garland by him worn ? 
Doſt thou not ſee the livid traces 
Of the ſharp fcourges' rude embraces ? 
If yet thou fecleſt not the ſmart 
Of thorns and ſcourges in thy heart; 
if that be yet not cruciſy' d; 
F ook on his hands, look on his feet, look on lis 
ſide ! 


Open, oh! open wide the fountains of thine eyes, 
And let them call 
Their ſtock of moiſture forth where'er it lics ! 
For this will aſk it all. 
"Twould all, alas ! too little be, 
Though thy ſalt tears come ſrom a ſca. 
Canſt thou deny him this, when he 
| Has open'd all his vital iprings for thee ? 
Take heed; for by his ſide's myſterious flood 
May well be underſtood, 
hat he will {till r quire ſome watersto his blood. 
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FOEMeS, 


allow'd you beauty, and we did ſubmit 
Toa of the tvrannies of it ; 
cruel ſex, will you depoſe us tos in wit ? 
Orinda * does in that too reign ; 
Does man behind her in proud triumph draw, 
And cancel great Apoliv's Sulique law. 
We our old title plead in vain, 
Man may be head, but wornan's now the brain. 
Verſe was Lov's fire- arms heretofore, 
In Beauty's camp it was not known; 
Too many arms beſides that conqueror bore 3 
"I'was the great cannon we brought down | 
T' aſſault a ſtubborn town ; 
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Female chimeras that o'er poets reign; 


FOEMS 
rinda firſt did a bold ſally make, 
Our ſtrongeſt quarter take, 
And fo ſucceſsſul prov'd, that ſhe 
Turn'd upon Love himiclf his own artillery, 


Women, as if the body were their whole, 
Did that, and not the ſoul, 
Tranſmit to their poſterity ; 
If in it ſometime they conceiv'd, 
'Th' abortive iſſue never liv'd. 
'T were ſhame and pity*, Orinda, if in thee 
A ſpirit fo rich, fo noble, and fo high, 
Should unmanur'd or barren lie. 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and till'd 
The fair and fruitful ſield; 


And 'tis a ſtrange increaſe that it does yield. | 
As, when the happy Gods above 
Meet all together at a teait, þ 

A ſecret joy unſpeakable does move } 
} 


In their great mother Cybelc's contented breaſt ; 
With no leſs pleaſure thou, methinks, ſhould fee, 


This, thy no lefs immortal progeny ; 
And in their birth thou no one touch doſt find, ; 
Of th' ancient curſe to woman-kind : 


Thou bring'ſt not forth with pain; 
It neither travail is nor labour of the brain: 
So eaſily they from thee come, 
And there is ſo much room 
In th' unexhauſted and unfathom'd womb, 
That, like the Holland Counteſs, thou may'lt 
bear 
A child for every day of all the fertile year. 


Thou doſt my wonder, wouldſt my envy, raiſe 
If to he prais'd I lov'd more than to praiſe ; 


Where'er I ſee an excellence, | 

I mutt admire to ſce thy well-kuit ſenſe, x 
Thy numbers gentle, and thy fancies high; 4 
Thoſe as thy forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as | 
thine eye. 

Tis folid, and *tis manly all, F 

Or rather 'tis angelical ; q 
For, as in angels, we b 

Do in thy verſes ſee 
Both improv'd fexes eminently meet; 
They are than man more ſ:icng, and more than 


woman Iwcet. 


They talk of Nine, I know not who, 


| 
1 
s 
' 


Ine'er could find that fancy true, 
But have invok'd them oft, I'm ſure, in vain : 
They talk of Sappho; but, alas! the ſhame ! 
Ill-manners foil the luſtre of her fame; 
Orinda's inward virtue is fo brigpit, 
That, like a lantern's fair incloſcd light, 
It through the paper ſhines where ſhe does write. 
Honour and friendſt:ip, and the generous ſcorn 
Of things for which we were not born 
(Things that can only by a fond diſcaſe, 
Like that of girls, our vicious ſtomachs pleaſe) 
Are the inſtructive ſubjects of her pen; 
And, as the Roman victory 
Taught ovr rude land arts and civility, 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſlaves, and betters, men 
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But Rome with all her arts could nc'er inſpire 
A female breaſt with ſuch a fire : 
The warlike Amazonian train, 
Who in Elyſium now do peaceful reign, 
And Wit's mild empire before arms prefer, 
Hope 'twill be ſettled in their ſex by her. 
Merlin the ſcer (and ſure he would not lye, 
In ſuch a ſacred company) 
Does prephecies of learn'd Orinda ſhow, 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago; 
Ev'n Boadicia's angry ghoſt 
Forgets her own misfortune and diſgrace, 
And to her i injur d daughters now does boaſt, 
That Rome 's o'ercome at laſt, by a women of 
her race, * 


0 D & 


PCN OCCASION OF A COPY OF VERSES OF MY 


LORD BROCHILLL'S. 


E gone (ſaid I) ingrateful Muſe! and ſee 
What others thou canſt fool, as wcll as me. 
Since I grew man, and wifer ought to be, 
My buſincls and my hopes | left tor thee : 
For thee (which was more hardly given away) 
I left, even when a boy, my play 
3nt ſay, ingratcful miſtreſs! ſay, 
What for all this, what didſt thou ever pay? 
Thou'lt ſay, perhaps, that riches are 
Not of the growth of lands where thou Coſt trade, 
And I as well my country might upbraid 
Becauſe I have no vineyard there. 

Wen: but in love thou doſt pretend to reign 
here thine the power and lordſhip is; 
Thou bad'n me write, and write, and write again; 

"Twas ſuch a way as could not miſs, 

I, like a fool, did thee obey : 
1 wrote, and wrote, but ſtill I wrete in vain ; 
For, after all my expence of wit and pain, 
A rich, unwriung hand, carried the prize away. 


Thus I complain'd, and ſtrait the Mule reply'd, 
That ſhe hath given me fame, 
Bounty immerſe ! and that too muſt be 
When Imyſelt am nothing but a name, 
Who now, what reader does not ſtrive 

T' invalidate the gift whilſt we're alive? 
For, when a poct now himtclf doth ſhow, 

As if he were a common foe, 

All draw upon him, all around, 

And every part of him they wound, 
Happy the man that gives the deepeſt blow: 
And this is all, kind Muſe! tojthee we owe. 

Then in rage 1 took, 

And out at window threw, 

Ovid and Horace, ail the chiming crew; 

Hemer hiniſelf went with them too; 

Harvly cicap'd the ſacred Mantuan book : 

I my own offspring, like Agave, tore, 

And 1 reſolv'd, nay, and I think I ſwore, 

Ihat I no more the ground would till and ſow, 

Where only flowery weeds inſtead of corn did 
grow, 


try'd 
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POEM 
When (ſce the ſubtle ways which Fate does find, 


Rehellious men to bind! 
Juſt to the work for which he is aſſign'd) 
"The XMluſe came in more cheerful than before, 
And bade 008 quarrel with hcr now no more : 
« Loy! thy reward! look here, and ſee 
« What | have made” (ſerd ſhe) 
&« My lover and hclov'd, my Broghill, do for thee! 
„ Though thy own verſe no laſting fame can give, 
& Thou ſhalt at leaft in his for ever live. 
« What critics, the great Hectors now in wit, 
« Who rant and challenge all men that have writ, 
„ Will dare t' oppoſe thee, when 
« Broghill in thy — — has drawn his con- 
* quering pen? 
I roſe, and bow'd my head, 
And pardon alk*d for all that I had ſaid 2 
| Welk Fati: fy'd and proud, 
I ftrait reſolv'd. and ſolemuly ! vow d, 
That from her ſervice now | ne'er would part; 
So itrongly large rewards work on a grateful 
heart ! 


Nothing fo ſoon the drooping ſpirits can raiſe 
As praiſes from the men whom all men praile : 
is the beit cordial, and which only thoſe 
Who have at home th* ingredi-nts can compoſe; 
A cordial that rf ores our farntin 18 breath, 

And kecps up life cen after death ! 
The only Carger is, leſt it ſhould be 

Too ſtrong a remedy 
Leſt, in removiag cold, it ſhould beget 

Too violen t a heat; 
Ind into madneſs turn the lethargy. 
that 1 might ſee 
A 2 wh en it were dangerous > for me 

Lo be o'er-heat with praiſe ! | 

But I within me bear, alas! tco great allays, 


gracious God ! 


Tis al 2 Apelle zvuhen he Venus drew, 

Did naked women ſor his pattern view, 

And with his powerful fancy did refine 

Their human ſhapes into a form divine ; 

None who had ſat could her own picture ſee, 
Or ſay, one part was drawn for me: 

So, though tis nobler parnter, when he writ, 
Was Paca as 'd to think it lit 
1hat my book ſhould before him fit, 

Not as a cautc, but an occaſion, to his wit; 

Yer what have I to boaſt, or to apply 

To my advantage out of it; ſince I, 

Inftrad of my own likenels, only find 

'Fhe bright idea there of the great writer's mind: 


Go 0D 
ME, COWLEFY'S BOOK TRESENTING ITSELF TC 


THE UNIVERSITY LIBRARY Or OXFORD. 


AII., Learning's Pantheon! Hail, the ſage 
ark 
Where all the world of ſcience does embark ! 
Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt ſo long 
withſtood, 


Inſe tiate Time's devouring flood, 
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. Where thouſand lights into one brightneſs ſpread; 
nal, living Univerſity of the dead! 
= U:nconfus'd Babel of ail tongues! which c'er 
8 Th: mighty linguiſt Fame, or Time, the mighty 
? 1 { aveller, 
= Majeſtic monument and pyramid! 
here fill the ſhades of parted fouls abide 
WF Enmbaim'd in verſe; exalted fouls which now 
= joy thoſe arts they woo'd 0 well below; 
* Which now ail wonders plainly ſee, 
3 That have been, are, or are to be, 
1 In the myſterious library, 
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Hail, tree of knowledge! thy leaves fruit! which 
well 
Doſt in the midſt of paradite ariſe, 
Oxford! the Mule's paradiſe, 
From which may never ſword the blefs'd expel ! 
Hail, bank of all paſt ages! where they lie 
1 enrich with intereſt poſterity ! 
Hail, Wit's illuftrious Galaxy! 


. Bat could ſprak, or this could hear. 


The beatific Bodley of the Deity ; 


k The meaneſt Britiſh Wit? 
e 1 =, — 
Vou, gene ral- council of the prieſts of Tame, 
4 Will you not murmur and dildain, 
That I a place among you claim, 
The humbleſt deacon of her train? 


chain f 


The chain of ornament, which here 
You "Nc e priſoners pronaiy Wear; 
A chai ich weill more pleaſant ſeem to me 


Than al n my own Pindaric liberty! 
ye to bind me with thoſe mighty 


7 2 an Apocrypha with holy Writ ? 
Lo What V ** th: 51 1 
d to icar; 


rt to go eve 1 Where. 
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Who, caſting round his wondering cye 
Docs none but patriarch and apoſtles there cſpy; 
Martyrs who did the! ir lives beſtow, 

nd latnts, who martyrs li 
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— 


d elected company. 
With hardſhip they, and put 
Vid to this hap pincſs attain ! 
think predeſtination only was my friend. 
Al, t! hat my author had been ty'd like me 
lo luch a place and ſuch a contpany ! 
ſeveral men, 
And buſineſs, which the Muſes hate, 
1 e might have then i improv'd that ſmall eſtate 
IWhich Nature ſparingly did to him give 
He might perhaps have thriven then, 
Aud ſettled v upon, me, his child, ſomewhat to live. 
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T had happier been for him, as well as me; 

For when all, alas! is done, 

e books, I mean, You books, will prove to be 
beſt and nobleſt converſation : 

For, though ſome errors will get in, 

Like tinQures of original fin; 

Yet ſure we from our fathers' wit 

Draw all the firength and ſpirit of it, 
Leaving the greſler parts for converſation 
As the beſt blood of man's eraploy'd in generation. 


9 9. 


AND DRIN 


*ITTING (KING IN THE CHAIR MADE 


OUT OF THE RELICS OF SIR FRANCIS 


DRAKE'S SHIP. 


HEER up, my m 


ates, the wind does faily 
blow, 


7 

4 
Clap en more ſail, and never ſpare; 

Fa rewell all lands, for now we are 

In the wide ſea of drink, and merrily we go. 

Dleſs me, tis hot! another bowl of wine, 


Ard we ſhall cut the burning Line: 
Hey, boys! ſhe ſcuds away, and by my head ! 
know 
We round the worid are failing now. 


What dall men are tive that tarry at home, 
When ha they might wantonly roam, 

And gain fuch EXPE rence, and fpy too 

Such countries and wonders, as [ do! 
But Pl. 'Fthe , good pilot, take hecd what you do, 
Arq fail not to touch at Peru! 
With gold there the veſſel we'll ſtore, 
And vcver, and never be poor, 
No, never be poor any more. 


V hat do mean? What t thoughts do me miſguide! ? 
As «NI mp n a Teelt 3 ay witches ride 
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As { 1:4i] round the ocean in this chair & 
Ils true; but yet this chair which here 
ns ie, 

For all its quiet now, and gravity, 
Has wandcr'd and has travel'd more 
Than ever beaſt, or fiſh, or bird, or ever tree, 
In every air and every fra k ha 
T has compaſ d 

t has 3 
Let not the Pope's itſelf with et 
This is the only univerſal chair. 


s been, 
2 1 7 
| the earth,; ald ail the 1aven 


The picus wanderer's fleet, ſav'd 
(Vin h ſtill the relics did of Fre 
And took them for its due) 
A ſquadron of immortal uympls became: 

Still with their arms they row about the ſcas, 
And ſlill make new and greater voyeges: 

Nor has the firſt poctic ſhip of Greece 
(Though now a ſtur ſhe ſo triumphant ſhow, 
And guide her failing ſucceſſors below, 
Bright as her ancient freight the ſhin! ing Reva 
Yet to this day a quiet harbour ſo und; 
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Only Drake's ſacred veſſel (which before 
Had done and had ſeen more 
Than thoſe have done or ſcen, 
Ev'n ſince they Goddeſſes and this a Star has 
been) 
As a reward for all her labour paſt, 
Is made the ſeat cf reſt at laſt. 
Let the caſe now quite aiter'd be, 
And, as thou went'ſt abroad the world to ſce, 
Let the world now come to ſee thee ! 
The world will do't; fcr curioſity 
Does, no leſs than devotion, pilgrims make 
And I myſelf, who now love quiet too, 
As much almoſt as any chair can do, 
Would yet a journey take, 
An old wheel of that chariot to ſee, 
Which Phaeton ſo raſnly brake: 
Yet what could that ſay more than theſe remains 
of Drake? 
Great relick ! thou too, in this port of eaſe, 
Haſt ſtill one way of making voyages; 
The breath of Fame, like an auſpicious gale 
(The great trade · wind which ne'er does fail) 
Shall drive thee round ihe world, and thou ſhalt 
run, 
As long around it as the ſun. 
The ſtraights of Time too narrow arc for thee; 
Launch forth into an undifcover'd ſca, 
And ſteer the endleſs courſe of vaſt Eternity! 
Take for thy ſail this verſe, and for thy pilot me! 


VPON THE DEATH OF 


THE EARL OF BALCARRES. 


IS folly all, that can be ſaid, 
By living mortals, of th' immortal dead, 
And I'm afraid they laugh at the vain tears we 
ſhed. 
"Tis as if we, who ſtay behind 
In expectation of the wind, 
Should pity thoſe who paſs'd this ſtreight before, 
And touch the univerſal ſhore. 
Ah, happy man ! who art to fail no more! 0 
And, if it ſeem ridiculous to grieve 
Becauſe our friends are newly come from ſca, 
Though ne'er ſo fair and calm it be; 
What would all ſober men believe, 
If they ſhould hear us ſighing ſay, 
* Balcarres, who but th' other day 
Did all our love and our reſpe&t command; 
« At whoſe great parts we all amaz'd did {tand; 
* Is from a ſtorm, alas! caſt ſuddenly on land cf 


If you will ſay—Few perſons upon earth 
Did, more than he, deſerve to have 
A life exempt from fortune and the grave ; 
Whether you Jook upon his birth 
And anceſtors, whoſe fame 's ſo widely ſpread 
But anceſtors, alas! who long ago are dead— 
Or whether you conſider more 
The valt increaſe, as ſure you ough', 
Of honour by his labour bought, 
And added to the former ſtore ; 


PO EMS. 


The privilege you plead for; and avow 


All I can anſwer, is, That I allow 
That, as he well deſerv'd, he doth enjoy it Me 


Though God, for great and righteous ends, 
Which his unerring Providence intends 
Erroneous mankind ſhould not underſtand, 
Would not permit Balcarres' hand, 

(That once with ſo much induſtry and art 
Had clos'd the gaping wounds of every part) 
To perfect his diſtracted nation's cure, 

Or ſtop the fatal bondage *twas t' endure ; 
Yet for his pains he ſoon did him remove, 

From all th” oppreſſion and the woe 

Of his frail body's native foil below, 

To his ſoul's true and peaceful country above: 

80 Godlike kings, for ſecret cauſes known 
Sometimecs, but to themſelves alone, 

One of their ableſt miniſters elect, 

Aud ſent abroad to treaties, which they intend 

Shall never take effect; 

But though the treaty wants a happy end, 
The happy agent wants not the reward, 

For which he labour'd faithfully and hard ; 
His juſt and righteous maſter calls him home, 
And gives him, near himſelf, ſome honourable 

room. 


Neble and preat *endeavour; did he bring 
To ſave his country, and reſtore his king; 
And, whilſt the mauly half of him (which 

thoſe 
Who know not Lovc, to be the whole ſuppoſe 
Perform'd all parts of virtue's vigorous life; 
The beautcous hall, his lovely wife, 
Did all his labours and his cares divide ; 
Nor yas a lame nor paralytic fide : 

In all the turns of human ſtate, 

And all th' unjuſt attacks of Fate, 

She hore her ſhare and portion till, 

And would not ſuffer any to be ill. 
Unfortunate for ever let me be, 
If I believe thar ſuch was he, 
Whom, in the ſtorms of bad ſuccels, 
And all that Errorcalls unhappineſs, 
His virtue and his virtuous wife did (till accompan! 


With theſe companions 'twas not ſtrange 
That nothing could his temper change. 

His own and country's union had not weight 
Enough to cruſh his mighty mind! 

He ſaw around the hurricanes of ſtate, 

Fixt as an iſland 'gainſt the waves and wind 
Thus far the greedy ſea may reach; 
All outward things are but the beach; 

A great man's foul it doth affault in vain 

Their God Himſelf the ocean doth reftrain 
With an imperceptible chain, 
And hid it to go back again, 

His wiſdom, juſtice, and his piety, 

His courage both to ſuffer and to dic, 
His virtues, and his lady too, 
Were things celeſtial, And we ſce, 

In ſpite of quarrelling philoſophy, 
How in this caſe 'tis certain found, 

That Heav'n ſtands till, and only earth got 
round, 


nd 


npan! 


rth got) 
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6 ©. 
UPON DR. HARVEY, 


Fou Nature (which remain'd, though aged 
grown, 
A beautcous virgin ſtill, enjoy'd by none, 
Nor ſeen unveil'd by any one) 
When Harvey's violent paſſion ſhe did ſec, 
Began tv tremble and to flee; 
Took ſanctuary, like Daphne, in a tree 
There Daphne's lover ſtop'd, and thought it much 
The very leaves of her to touch: 
But Harvey, our Apollo, ſtop'd not ſo; 
into the bark and root he aſter her did go! 
No ſmalleſt fibres of a plant, 
For which the eye-beams' point doth ſnharpneſs 
want, 
His paſſage after her withſtood. 
What ſhould ſhe do? through all the moving 
wood 
Of lives endow'd with ſenſe ſhe took her flight ; 
Harvey purſues, and keeps her ſtill in fight. 
But, as the deer, long-hunted, takes a flood, 
She lcap'd at laſt into the winding ſtreams of 
blood; 
Of man's mæander all the purple reaches made, 
Till at the heart ſhe ſtay'd; 
Where turning head, and at a bay, 
Thus by well-purged cars was ſhe o'crheard to 


ſay : 


* 


Here ſare ſhall I be ſafe” (ſaid ſhe) 
None will be able ſure to ſce 
This my retreat, but only He 
„ Who made both it and me. 
The heart of man what art can c'er reveal? 
A wall impervious between 
„ Divides the very parts within, 
* And doth the heart of man ev n ſrom itſelf 
conceal.” 
She ſpoke: but, ere ſhe was aware, 
Harvey was with her there; 
And held this ſlippery Protcus m a chain, 
Till all her mighty myſteries he deſcry'd; 
Which from his wit th' attempt before to hide 
Was the firſt thing that Nature did in vain, 


* 


He che young practice of new life did ſee, 
Whilſt, to conceal its toilſome poverty, 
it for a living wrought, both hard and privately. 
Before the liver underſtood 
The noble ſcarlet dye of blood; 
Before one drop was by it made, 
Or brought into it, to ſet up the trade ; 
Before the untaught heart began to beat 
The tuneful march to vital heat; 
From all the ſouls that living buildings rcar, 
Whether imply'd for earth, or fea, or air; 
Whether it in the womb or egg be wrought; 
A ſtrict account to him is hourly brought 
How the great fabric does proceed, 
What time, and what materials, it does 
need: 
He ſo exactly does the work ſurvey, 
rs if he hir'd the workers by the Cay. 
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Thus Harvey ſought for Truth in Truth's own book, 

The creatures—which by God himſelf was 

writ ; 

And wiſely thought *twas fit, 

Not to read comments only upon it, 
But on th' eriginal itſelf to lock. 
Methinks in Art's great circle others ſtand 

Lock'd-up together, hand in hand; 

Every cue leads as he is led; 

The lame bare path they tread, 

And dance, like fairies, a fantaſtic round, 

But neither change their motion nor their ground 

Had Harvey to this road confined his wit, 

His noble circle of the blood had been untrod- 
den yet. 

Great Doctor! th' art of curing's cur'd by thee, 

We now thy patient, Phyſic, ſee 
From all inveterate diſcaſes free, 

Purg'd of old errors by thy care, 

New dieted, put forth to clearer air ; 

It now will ſtrong and healthful prove; 
itſelf before lethargic lay, and could not move! 
"Theſe uſeful ſecrets to his pen we owe! 

And thouſands more *twas ready to beſtow ; 

Of which a barbarous war's unlearned rage 
Has robb'd the ruin'd age: 

O cruel loſs! as if the golden fleece, 

With ſo much coſt and labour bought, 
And from afar by a great hero brought, 

Had ſunk cv'n in the ports of Greece. 

O curſed war! who can forgive thee this? 

Houſes and towns may rife again; 

And ten times eaſier *tis 
To rebuild Paul's, than any work of his: 
That mighty taik none but himſelf can do, 

Nay, fcarce himſeli too, now; 

For, though his wit the force of age withſtand, 
Iis body, alas! and time, it muſt command; 
And Nature now, fo long by him ſurpaſs'd, 
Will ſure have her revenge on him at laſt. 


ODE FROM CATULLUS. 


ACME AND SEPTINMIUS, 


HILST on Septimius panting breaft 
(Meaning nothing leſs than reſt) 
Acme lean'd her loving head, 
Thus the pleas'd Septimius ſaid : 


My deareſt Acme, if I be 

Once alive, and love not thee 

With a paſiton far above 

All that e'er was called love: 

In a Libyan deſert may 

I become ſome lion's prey ; 

Let him, Acme, let him tcar 

My breaſt, when Acme 13 not there. 


The God of Love, who ſtood to hear him 
(The God of Love was always near him) 
Pleas'd and tickled with the ſound, 
Sneez'd aloud; and all around 

The little Loves, that waited by, 

Bow'd, and bleſt the angury. 
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Acme, enflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Rear d her gently-bending head; 
And, her purple mouth with joy 
Stretching to the delicious boy, 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuſſice) 


She kiſt his drunken rolling eyes. 
My little life, my all ! (ſaid ſhe) 


So may we ever ſervants be 
To this beſt God, and ne'er retain 
Our hated liberty again ! 
So may thy paſſion laſt for me, 
\s I a paſſion have for thee, 
Freater and ſiercer much than can 
de conceiv'd by thee a man! 
to my marrow is it gone, 
ixt and ſettled in the bone; 
reigns not only in my heart, 
ut runs, like life, through every part. 
e ſpoke; the God of Love aloud 
1eez'd again; and all the crowd 
F little Loves, that waited by, 
- v'd, and bleſt the augury. 


ais good omen thus from heaven 

ke a happy ſignal given, 

heir loves and lives (all four) embrace, 
id hand in hand run all the race. 
poor Septimius (who did now 

thing elſe but Acme grow) 

nac's boſom was alone 

ie. whole world's imperial throne ; 
„to faithful Acme's mind 

dtimius was all human-kind. 


the Gods would pleaſe to be 

it advis'd for once by me, 
adviſe them, when they ſpy 

y illuſtrious piety, 
reward her, if it be ſhe—= 
reward him, if it be he— 
a ſuch a huſband, ſuch a wife; 
a Acme's and Scpiimius' life, 


5 
*PON HIS MAJESTY'S RESTORATION AR Pp 
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OW blefiings on you all, ye peaceful ſtars, 
Which meet at laſt ſo kindly, and diſpenſe 
r univerſal gentle influence 
alm the ſtormy world, and ſtill the rage of 
wars! 
Yor, whilſt around the continent 
aotentiary beams ye ſent, | 
1d your pacific lights diſdain 
a their large treaty to contain 
'orld apart, o'er which do reign 
{even fair brethren of great Charlcs's-wain ; 
r amongſt ye all did, I believe, 
uch vigorous aſliſtance give, 
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As that which, thirty years ago, 

At * Charles's birth, did, in deſpite 

Of the proud ſun's meridian light, 
His future glories and this year foreſhow, 

No leſs effects than theſe we may 

Be aſſur'd of from that powerful ray, 
Which could out- ſace the ſun, and overcome the 

day. 


Auſpicious ſtar ! again ariſe, 
And take thy noon-tide [tation in the ſkies, 
Again all heaven procigiouſly adorn ; 
For lo! thy Charles again is born. 
He then was born with and to pain; 
With and to joy he's born again. 
And, wiſcly for this ſecond birth, 
By which thou certain wert to bleſs 
The land with full and flouriſhing happinefs, 
Thou mad'ſt of that fair month thy choice, 
In which heaven, air, and ſea, and carth, 
And all that's in them, all, docs ſmile and does 
4 rejoice. 
Twas a right ſeaſon; and the very ground 
Ought with a face cf paruciſe to be ſound, 
Then, when we were to entertain 
Felicity and innocence again. 


Shall we again (good Heaven!) that bleſſed pair 
behold, 
Whick the abuſed people fondly fold 
For the briglit fruit of the forbidden tree, 
By ſecking all like Gods to be? 
Will Peace her halcyon neſt venture to build 
Upon a ſhore with ſhipwreeks fill'd, 
And truſt that ſea, where ſhe can hardly ſay 
She 'as known theſe twenty years one calmy 
day? | 
Ah! mild and gall-leſs dove, 
Which dof the pure and candid dwellings love, 
Canſt thou in Albion ſtill delight? 
Still canſt thou think it white? 
Will ever fair Religion appear 
In theſe deformed ruins? will ſhe clear 
Th' Augean ſtables of her churches here? 
Wil Juſtice hazard to be ſeen 
Where a High Court of Juſtice e'er has been ? 
Will not the tragic ſcene, 
And Bradſhaw's bloody ghoſt, affright her there, 
Her, who ſhall never tear ? 
Then may Whitchall for Charlcs's ſeat be fit, 
I Juſtice ſhall cndure at Weſtminſter to ſit. 


Of all, methinks we leaſt ſhould ſee 
The cheerful looks again of Liberty. 
That name of Cromwell, which does freſhiy ſtill 
Ihe curſes of fo many fſuſterers fill, 
Is ſtill enough to make her ſtay, 
And jealous for a while remain 
Leſt, as a tempeſt carried him away, 
Some hurricane ſhould bring him back again. 


* The ſtar that appcared at noon, the day of the 
king's birth, juſt as the king his father was riding 
to St, Paul's, to give thanks to God for that 
bleſſing. 


6; i ONT he ore HUTT oe 


COWLEY?” 


Or, ſhe might juſtlier be afraid 
Leſt that great ſerpent, which was all a tail 
(And in his poiforous ſolds whole nations pri- 
toners made) 
Should a third time perhaps prevail 

To J012 ag again and with worſe ſting ariſe, 

As it had done when cut in pieces twice. 
Return, return, ye ſacred Four! 

And drcad your peri riſh* d enemics no more. 
Your tears are cauſclefs all, and vain, 
Wähilſt you return in Charles's train; 

For God dots him, that he might you, reſtore, 

Nor {24ll the world kim only call 

Defender of the faith, but of you all. 


Along with vou! plenty and riches go, 
With a full tide to ev. ry port they flow, 
Wich a warm fruitful wand o'cr all the country 
blow. 
Honour does as ye march her trumpet ſound, 
The Arts encompats you around, 
And, againſt all alarms of Fear, 
Safety itlelf brings up the rear; 
And, in the head of this angelic band, 
Lo! how the goodly Prince at laſt does ſtand 
(O righteovs God!) on his own happy land: 
*Tis happy now, which could with ſo much eaſe 
Recover from to deſperate a diſcaſe; 
A various complicated ill, 
Whoſe every ſymptom was enough to kill; 
In which one part of three frenzy poſicit, 
And Ikthargy the reſt: 
"Tis happy, which no bleeding does endure, 
A ſur ſeit of ſuch blood to cure: 
I's happ y, Which beholds the flame 
In which by hoſtile hands it ought to burn 
Or that which, if from Heaven it ne, 
t did but well deforve, all into bonſire turn. 
We ſear'd (and almoſt touch'd the black degree 
Of inſtant expect: tion) 
That the three dreadful angels we, 
Of ſamine, ſword, and plugue, ſhould here eſta— 
bliſn'd fee 
(God's great triumvirate of deſolation!) 
Jo ſcourge and to deſtroy the ſinful nation. 
Juſtly might Heaven Protectors ſuch as thoſe, 
And ſuch Committees for their Safety, impoſe 
Upon a land which ſcarcely better choſe, 
We ſear'd that the Fanatic war, 
Which men againſt God's houſes did declare, 
Would from th' Almighty enemy bring down 
A ſure deſtruction on our own. 
We read th' inſtructive hiſtories which tell 
Of all thoſe endleſs miſchicfs that befel 
The ſacred town which God had lov'd ſo well, 
Aſter that fatal curſe had once been faid, 
* His blood be upen ours and on our children's 
head.“ 
know, though there a greater blood was 
ſpilt, 
"Twas ſcarccly done with greater guilt. 
e know thoſe miſcries di- 4befal 
w. nilſt they rebell'd againſt that Prince, whom 
all 
he reſt of mankind did the love and joy of man- 
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Already was the ſhaken nation 
Into a wild and deform'd chaos brought, 
And it w23 haſting on (we thought) 

Even to the laſt of ills—annihilation: 

When, in the midſt of this confuſed night, 

Lo! the bleſt Spirit mov'd, and there was light; 
For, in the plorious General's previous ray, 

We ſaw a new created day: 

Ve by it ſaw, though yet in miſts it ſhone, 
Ihe beauteous work of Order moving on. 
Where are the men who bragg'd that God did 

bleſs, 
And with the marks of good ſucceſs 
Sign his allowance of their wickedneſs? 
Vain men! who thought the Divine Puwer to 
find 
In the ſierce thunder and the violent wind: 
God came not till the ſtorm was paſt 
In the ſtill voice of Peace he came at laſt 
Ihe cruel bufincis or deſtruction 
May by the claws of the great ficnd be done: 
Here, here we ſee th' Almighty's hand indeed, 
Both by the beauty of the work we ſee 't, and by 
the ſpeed. 


* 
, 
! 
* 


He who had ſcen the noble Britiſh heir, 

Even in that ill, diſadvantageous light 

With which misfortune ſtrives t' abuſe our ſight— 
He who had feen him in his cloud ſo bright. 

He who had feen the double pair 
CI brothers, keavenly good! and fitters, heavenly 

fair |!— 

Might have perceiv'd, methinks, 'with caſe 
(But wicked men fee only what they pleaſe) 
That God had no intent t' extinguith quite 

The picus king's eclipſed right, 
te who h * [cen how by the Power Divine 
All the young branches of this royal line 
Did in their fire, without conſuming, ſhine— 
low through a rough Red ſea they had been led, 
By wonders guarded, and by wonders fed— 
How many years of trouble and diſtreſs 
They 'd wander'd in their fatal wilderneſs, 

And yet did never murmur or repine j— 
Might, methinks, plainly underſtand, 
That, after all theſe conquer'd trials paſt, 
Thi Almighty mercy would at laſc 
Conduct them with a ſtrong unerring hand 
To their own Promis'd Land: 

For all the glories of the earth 

Ought to be entail d by right of birth; 
And all Heaven's bleſſings to come down 
Upon his race, to whom alone was given 

The double royalty of earth and heaven ; 
Who crown'd the kingly with the martyrs" 
crown. 


The martyrs' blood was faid of old to he 
The ſeed from whence the Church did grow, 
The royal blood which dying Charles did tow 
Becomes no leſs the ſeed of royalty: 
e in diſhonour ſown ; 

e find it now in glory grown, 
The DD could but the droſs of it devour ; 
"Twas ſown in weaknefs, and 'tis rais'd 
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We now the queſtion-well decided ſee, 
Which eaſtern Wits did once conteſt, 
At the great Monarchs fealt, 
« Of all on earth what things the ftrongeſt be?“ 
And ſome for women, fome fur wine, did plead ; 
That is, for Folly and for Rage, 
Two things which we have known iudeed 
Strong in this latter age; 
But, as tis prov'd by Heaven, at length, 
Ihe King and Truth have greateſt ſtrength, 
When they their ſacred force unite, 
And twine into one right : 
No frantic commonwealths or tyrannies ; 
No cheats, and perjutics, and lyes; 
No nets of human policies; 
No ſtores of arms er gold {though you could join 
Thoſe of Peru to the great London mine); 
No towns; no fleets by fea, or troops by land: 
No deeply-cntrench'd iſlands, can withſtand, 
Or any ſmall reſiſtance bring 
Againſt the naked Truth and the unarmed King, 


The fooliſh lights which travellers beguile 
End the ſame night when they begin; 
No art ſo far can upon nature win 
As c'er to put-out ſtars, or long kecp meteors in. 
Where 's now that Ig fatuus, which ere-while 
Miſled our wandcring iflc ? 
Where 's the impoltor Cromwell gone? 
Where 's now that Valling-ſtar, his ſon ? 
Where 's the large Comet now, whoſe raging 
flame 
So fatal to our monarchy became; 
Which o'er our heads in ſuch proud horror ſtood, 
Inſatiate with our ruin aud our blood? 
The fiery tail did to vaſt length extend ; 
And twice for want of fuel did expire, 
And twice renew'd the diſmal fire : 
Though long the tail, we ſaw at laſt its end. 
The flames of onc triumphant day, 
Which, like an anti-comet here, 
Did fatally to that appear , 
For ever frighted it away: 
Then did th* allotted hour of dawning right 
Firſt ſtrike our raviſh'd ſight; 
Which malice or which art no more could ſtay, 
Than witches' charms can a retardment bring 
To the reſuſcitation of the day, 
Or reſurreRion of the ſpring. 
We wclcome both, and with improv'd delight 
Eleſs the preceding winter, and the night ! 


Man ovght his ſuture happineſs to fear, 

If he be always happy here— 

He wants tke bleeding marks of grace, 
The circumciſion of tlic choſen race. 

If no one part of him ſupplies 

The duty of a ſacrifice, 

He is, we doubt, reſerv'd intire 

As a whole victim for the fire. 

Beſides, cv'n in this world below, 

Jo thoſe who never did ill- fortune know, 
The good does nauſeous or inſipid grow. 
Conſider man's whole life, and you'll conſeſs 
Ihe ſharp ingredient of ſome bad ſucceſs 

hat which gives the taſte to all his happineſs, 
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But the true method of felicity 
Is, when the worſt 
Of human life is plac'd the firſt, 
And when the child's correction proves to b- 
The cauſe of perfeQting the man: 
Let our weak days lead up the van; 
Let the brave Second and 'Friarian band 
Firm againſt all impreſſion Nand : 
"The firſt we may defeated fee; 
The virtue of the ſorcc of theſe are fure of Victory. 


we ſec 

Begin their glorious march with thee : 

Long may their march to heaven, and till tri- 
umphant, be! 

Now thou art gotten once before, 
[!]-fortune never ſhall o'ertake thee more, 
To lee 't again, and pleaſure in it find, 

Caſt a difdainful look behind; 
Things which offend when preſent, and affright 
ln memory well-painted move delight. 

Enjoy then all thy' afflictions now— 

Thy royal father's came at laſt : 

Thy martyrdom 's already paſt: 

And different crowns to both ye owe, 
No gold did &'er the kingly temples bind, 

Than thine more try'd and more rctin'd, 
As a choice medal for Hcaven's treafury 
God did ſtamp firſt upon one ſide of thee 
The image of his ſuffering humanity : 
On th' other ſide, turn'd now ts ſight, does ſhine 
The glorious image of his power divinc! 


þ 
Such are the years, great Charles ! which 1 
| 
-& 


do, when the wiſeſt poets ſeek 
In all their livelieſt colours to ſet forth 
A. picture of heroic worth 
(The pious Trojan or the prudent Greek) ; 
'Ckey chuſe ſome comely prince of heavenly birth 
(No proud gigantic ſon of earth, 
Who ſtrives t' uſurp the gods' forbidden ſeat) ; 
They ſced him not with near, and the meat 
That cannot without joy be eat; 
Put in the cold of want, and ſtorms of adverfe 
chance, 
"They harden his young virtue by degrecs. 
The beautcous drop firſt into ice does freeze, 
And into fold cryſtal next advance. 
His murder'd friends and kindred he docs ſee, 
And from his flaming country flee : 
Much is he tolt at ſea, and much at land; 
Docs long the force of angry gods withſtand : 
He does long troubles and long wars ſuſtain. 
Fre he his fatal birth-right gain. 
With no leſs time or labour can 
Deſtiny build up ſuch a man, 
Who's with ſufficient virtue ſill'd 
His ruin'd courtry to rebuild, 
Nor without cauſc are arms from Hcaven., 
Toſuch a hero by the pocts given: 
No human mctal is of force t' oppoſe 
So many and ſo violent blows. 
Such was the helmet, breaſt-plate, ſhield, 
Which Charles in all attacks did wield : 
And all the weapons malice e'er could try, 
Of all the ſeveral makes of wicked policy, 
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Againſt this armour ſtruck, but at the ſtroke, 
Like ſwords of ice, in thouſand pieces broke. 
To angels and their brethren ſpirits above, 
No ſhow on earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove, 
As when they great misfortunes ſce 
With courage borne, and decency. 
So. were they borne when Worceſtcr's diſmal day 
Did all the terrors of black Fate diſplay ! 
So were they borne when no diſguiſes' cloud 
His inward royalty could ſhrowd; 
And one of th' angels whom juſt God did fend 
To guard him in his noble flight 
(A troop of angels did him then attend!) 
Aſſur'd me in a viſion th' other night, 
That he (and who could better judge than he ?) 
Did then more greatneſs in him fee, 
More luſtre and more majeſty, 
Than all his coronatioa-pomp can ſhew to hu- 
man eyc 


Him and his royal brothers when I faw 
New marks of honour and of glory 
From their affronts and ſufferinys draw, 
And look like heavenly ſaints c'en in their pur- 
gatory ; | 
Methoughts I ſaw the three Judean Youths 
(Three unhurt martyrs for the noblelt truths!) 
In the Chaldean furnace walk; 
How cheerfully and unconcern'd they talk! 
No hair is ſing'd, no ſmalleſt beauty blaſted 
Like painted lamps they ſhine unwalted! 
The greedy fire itſelf dares not be fed 
With th- bleſt oil of an anvinted head, 
The honourable flame 
(Which rather 1: zht we ought to name) 
Docs like a glory compaſs them aroun I, 
And their whole body 's crown'd, 
What are thoſe two bright creatures which 
we ſee 
Walk with the royal Three 
In the ſame ordeal fire, 
And mutual joys infpire ? 
Sure they the brautcous ſiſters are, 
Who, whiilt they feck to bear their ſhare, 
Will ſuffer no affliction to be there! 
Lefs favour tc thoſe Three of old was ſhown, 
To ſolace with their company 
The fiery trials of adverlity ! 
Two Angels join with theſe, the others had but 
one. 


Come forth, come forth, ye men of God belov'd! 
And let the power now of that flame, 
Which againſt you ſo impotent became, 
On all your enemies be prov'd. 
Come, mighty Charles! deſire of nations! come; 
Come, you triumphant exile; home. 
He 's come, he 's ſaſe at ſhore; I hear the noiſe 
Of a whole land which does at once rejoice, 
I hear th' united people's ſacred voice. 
The ſea, which circles us around, 
Ne'er ſent to land ſo loud a ſound; 
The mighty ſhout ſends to the ſea a gale, 
And ſwells up every fall: 
The bells and guns are ſcarcely heard at all; 
The artificial joy's drown'd by the natural. 
Vox. II. 
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All England but one bonfire ſe-ms to be, 
One Atna ſhooting flames into the ſea: 
he ſtarry worlds, which ſhine to us afar, 
Take ours at this time for a ſtar. 
With wine all rooms, with wine the conduits, 
flo v; 
And we, the prieſts of a poetic rage, 
Wonder that in this golden age 
The rivers too ſhould not do fo, 
There is no Stoic, ſure, who would not now 
Ev'n ſome excefs allow; 
And grant that one wild fit of cheerful folly 
Should eud our twenty years of diſmal melanchely. 


Where 's now the royal mother, where, 
To take her mighty ſhare 
In this fo raviſhing fight 
And, with the part ſhe takes, to add to the delight? 
Ah! why art thou not here, 
Thou always belt, and now the happieſt Queen! 
To ſee our joy, and with new joy be ſeen? 
God has a bright example made of thee, 
Vo ſew that woman-kind may be 
Above that ſox which her ſuperior ſeems, 
In wifcly man-giag the wide extremes 
Of great afiliction, great felicity. 
tlyw well thoſe different virtues thee become, 
Daughter of triumphs, wife of martyrdom ! 
Thy princely mind with ſo much courage bore 
Attliciion, that it dares return no more; 
With fo much goourfs us'd felicity 
hat it cannot refrala from coming back to thee; 
lis come, and ſecn to-day iu all its bravery! 


Who's that heroic perſon leads it on, 
And gives it like a giorious bride 
(Richly adorn'd with nuptial pride) 
Into the hands now of thy fon? 
"Tis the good General, the man of praiſe, 
Whom God at Jaft, in gracious pity, 
Did to th' enthralled nation raiſe, 
Their great Zerubbabel to be; 
To loo. the bonds of long captivity. 
And to r. build their tempic and their city! 
For ever bleſt may he and tis remain. 
Who, with a vaſt, though lef5-appearing, gain, 
Preferr'd the ſohd Great above the Vain, 
And to the wortki this princely truth has ſmnown 
] hat more 'tis to reſtore, than to uſurp a crown! 
Thou worthicit perſon of the Britiſh flory! 
(rhevgh tis uot ſmall the Britiſh glory) 
Did I not know my humble verſe muſt be 
Lut ill-proportion'd to the height of thee, 
Thou and the world ſhould fee 
iow much my Muf., the foc of fattery, 
Does make true praiſe her labour and deſign; 
An iliad or an Acid ſhould be thine. 


And ill ſhould we deſerve this happy day, 
li no acknowledgmerts we pay 
To you, gr:at patriots of the two 
Mult truly Other Houſes now; 
Who have reacem'd from hatred and trom {hat 
A Parliameyt's once venerable name; 
And now the tiile of a Houle reſtore. 
To that which was but Slaugiter-hout: Letore 
H 
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May ſhortly make your public labours ceaſe, 
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If my advice, ye worthies | might be ta'en, 

Within thoſe reverend places, 

Which now your living preſence graces, 
Your marble-ſtatues always ſhould remain, 
To keep alive your uſeful memory, 

And to your ſucceſſors th' example be 
Of truth, religion, reaſon, loyalty : 
Fer, though a firmly-ſettled peace 


'The grateful nation will with joy conſent 
That in this ſenſe you ſhould be ſaid, 
(Though yet the name ſounds with ſome 
dread) 
To be the Long, the Endleſs, Parliament, 


ON THE QUEEN'S REPAIRING 
SOMERSET-HOUSE. 


HEN God (the cauſe to me and men un- 
known) 

Forſook the royal houſes, and his own, 
And both abandon'd to the common foe ; 
How near to ruin did my glories go ! 
Nothing remain'd t' adorn this princely place 
Which covetous hands could take, or rude detace. 
In all my rooms and galleries I found 
"Che richeſt figures torn, and all around 
Diſmember'd ſtatues of great heroes lay; 
Such Naſeby's field ſecm'd on the fatal day! 
And me, when nought for robbery was left, 
They ſtarv'd to death: the gaſping, walls were cleft, 
"Che pillars ſunk, the roofs above me wept, 
No ſign of ſpring, or joy, my garden kept; 
Nothing was ſeen which could content the eye, 
Till dead the impious tyrant here did lie. 

Sce how my face is chang'd! and what lam 
Since my true miſtreſs, and now foundreſs, came ! 
It does not fill her bounty to reſtore 
Me as | was (nor was | ſmall before): 

She imitates the kindneſs to her ſhown; 

She does, like Heaven (which the dejected throne 
At once reſtores, fixes, and higher rears) 
Strengthen, enlarge, cxalt, what ſhe repairs. 
And now | dare (though proud I muſt not be, 
Whilit my great miſtreſs 1 ſo humbly ſce 
In all her various glories) now I dare 

Ev'n with the proudeſt palaces compare. 

My beauty and convenience will, I 'm ſure, 
So juſt a boaſt with modeſty endure; 

And all muſt to me yield, when I ſhall tell 
How I am plac'd, and who does in me dwell. 

Before my gate a ſtreet's broad channel goes, 
Which ſtill with waves of crowding people flows; 
And every day there paſtes by my fide, 

Up to its weſtern reach, the London tide, 

The ſpring-tides of the term: my front looks 
down 

On all the pride and buſineſs of the town ; 

My other front (tor, as in kings we ſce 

The liveheſt image of the Deity, 

We in their houſes ſhould heaven's likeneſs find, 

Where nothing can be ſaid to be Behind) 
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For ever gazcs on itſelf below, 
In the beſt mirror that the world can ſhow, 
And here behold, in a long bending row, 
How two joint-cities make one glorious bow 
The midſt, the nobleſt place, poſſeſs'd by me, 
Beſt to be ſcen by all, and all o'erſee! 
Which way ſoe'er | turn my joyful eye, 
Here the great court, there the rich town, I ſpy; 
On cither ſide awells ſafety and delight; 
Wealth on the left, aud power upon the right. 
'T” affure yet my defence, on either hand, 
Like mighty forts, in equal diſtance ſtand 
'['wo of the beſt and ſtatelieſt piles which c'er 
Man's liheral piety of old did rear ; 
Where the two princes of th' Apoſtles' band, 
My neighbours and my guards, watch and com- 
mand, 
My warlike guard of ſhips, which ſarther le, 
Might be my object too, were not the eye 
Stopt by the houſes of that wondrous ſtreet 
Which rides o'er the broad river like a flect, 
The ftream's eternal ſiege they fixt abide, 
And the ſwoln ftream's auxiliary tide, 
Though both their ruin with joint power conſpire; 
Both to out-brave, they nothing dread but tire. 
And here my 'T hames, though it more gentle bx 
Than any flood fo ſtrengthen'd by the fea, 
Finding by art his natural forces broke, 
And bearing, captive-like, the arched yoke, 
Docs roar, and foam, and rage, at the diſprace, 
But re-compoſes ſtrait, and calms his face 
Is into reverence and ſubmiſſion firook, 
As ſoon as from afar he does but look 
Tow'rds the white palace, where that king does 
reign 
Who lays his laws and bridges o'er the main. 
Amidit theſe louder honours of my feat, 
And two vaſt citics, troubleſomcly great, 
In a large various plain the country too 
Opens her gentler bleſſings to my view: 
In me the active and the quiet mind, 
By different ways, equal content may fund. 
It any prouder virtuoſo's ſenſe 
At that part of my proſpe& take offence, 
By which the meaner cabbins are deſcry'd, 
Of my imperial river's humbler ſide 
If they call that a blemiſh—let them know, 
God, and my godlike miſtreſs think not to 
For the diſtreſs'd and the afflicted lie 
Moſt in their care, and always in their eye. 
And thou, fair river! who {till pay'ſt tv me 
Juſt homage, in thy paſſage to the ſea, 
Take here this one inſtruction as thou go'ſt— 
When thy mixt waves ſhall viſtt every coaſt, 
When round the world their voyage they ſhall 
make, 
And back to thee ſome ſecret channels take; 
Aſk them what nobler fight they cer did mect, 
Except thy mighty maſter's ſovereign flect, 
Which now triumphant o'er the main docs ride, 
The terror of all lands, the-ocean's pride. 
From hence his kingdoms, happy now at laſt, 
(Happy, if wiſe by their misfortunes paſt !) 
From hence may omens take of that ſucceſs 


My other fair and more majeſtic face 
(Who can the fair to more advantage place ?) 


aa _ their future wars and peace ſhall 
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The peaceful mother on mild Thames does build; 
With her ſon's fabrics the rough ſea is fill'd, 


% 


THE COMPLAINT. 


N a dcep viſion's intelleQual ſcene, 
Beneath a bower for ſorrow made, 
'Th' uncomfortable ſhade 

Of the black yew's unlucky green, 
NIixt with the mourning willow's careful grey, 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his famous way, 

The melancholy Cowley lay : 
And lo! à Muſe appear'd to 's cloſed fight, 
(The Muſes oft in lands of viſion play) 
Body'd, array'd, and ſeen, by an irternal light. 
A golden harp with ſilver ſtrings the bore ; 
A wondrous hieroglyphic robe ſhe wore, 
In which all colours and all figures were, 
That nature or that fancy can create, 

That art can never imitate; 
And with looſe pride it wanton'd in the air. 
In ſuch a dreſs, in ſuch a well-cloath'd dream, 
She us'd, of od, near fair Iſmenus' ſtream, 
Pindar, her Thehan ſavourite, to meet; 
A crown was on her head, and wings were on 

her feet. 


She touch'd him with her harp, and rais'd him ſrom 
the ground; 

The ſhaken ſtrings melodiouſly reſound. 

Art thou return'd at laſt,” ſaid ſhe, 

« To this forſakcn place and me? 
Thou prodigal ! who didſt ſo looſely waſte 
Of all thy youthful years the good eſtate ; 
Art thou return'd here, to repent too late, 
And gather huſks of learning up at laſt, 
Now the rich harveſt time of lite is paſt, 

« And winter marches on fo faſt ? 
But, when I meant t' adopt thee for my fon, 
And did as learn'd a portion aflign, 
As ever any of the mighty Nine 

Had to their dearelt children dane; 
When I refolv'd t exalt thy' anointed name, 
Among the ſpiritual lords of peaceful fame; 
' Thou changeling! thou, bewitch'd with noiſe 

„and ſhow, 
Would'ſt into courts and cities from me go; 
Would'ſt fee the world abroad, and have a ſhare 
In all the follies and the tumults there: 
* Thou would'|t, forfooth, be ſomething in a ſtate, 
And buſineſs thou would'ſt find, aud would'ſt 
* create? 

e Buſineſs! the frivolous pretence 
* Of human luſts, to ſhake off innocence ; 
“% Bulineſs! the grave impertinence ; 
* Buſineſs! the thing which I of all things hate; 
Buſineſs ! the contradiction of thy fate, 
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Go, renegado! caſt up thy account 
And ſce to what amount 

hy fooliſh gains by quitting me: 
The ſale of Knowledge, Fame, and Liberty, 
* The fruits of thy unlcarn'd apoſtacy, 
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„Thou thought'ſt, if once the public 


« were paſt, 
« All thy remaining life ſhould ſun-ſhine be: 
« Behold ! the public ſtorm is ſpent at laſt, 
„ The ſovereign 's toſt at fea no more, 
And thou, with all the noble company, 
Art got at laſt to ſhore, 

* But, whilſt thy fellow-voyagers I ſee 
* All march'd up to poſſeſs the promis'd land, 
„ Thou ſtill alone, alas! does gaping ſtand 
* I's . 1 ! 

Upon the naked beach, upon the barren ſand + 
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« As a ſair morning of the bleſſed ſpring, 
« After a tedious ſtormy night, 
« Such was the glorious entry of our king; 
« Enriching moi{ture drop'd on every thing; 
Plenty he ſfow'd below, and caſt about him light! 
« But then, alas! to thee alone, 
« One of old Gidcon's miracles was ſhown 
« For every tree and every herb around 
« With pearly dew was crown'd, 
And upon all the quicken'd ground 
« The fruitful ſeed of heaven did brooding lie, 
« And nothing but the Muſe's fleece was dry. 
© It did all other threats ſurpaſs, 
« When God to his own people ſaid 
(The men whom through long wanderings he 
« led) 
„That he would give them ev'n a heaven 
* of braſs: 
« They look'd up to that heaven in vain, 
© That bountcous heaven, which God did not 
e reſtrain 
« Upon the moſt unjuſt to ſhine and rain. 
„Ihe Rachel, for which twice ſeven years and 
«& more 
© Thou didſt with ſaith and labour ſerve, 
« And didſt (if faith and labour can) deſerve, 
„Though ſhe contracted was to thee, 
« Given to another who had ſtore 
« Of fairer and of richer wives before, 
« And not a Leah leſt, thy recompence to be! 
Go on; twice ſeven years more thy fortune try; 
« Twice ſeven years more God in his bounty may 
Give thee, to fling away 
* Into the court's deceitful lottery : 
„But think how likely 'tis that thou, 
„With the dull work of thy unwieldy plough, 
„ Should'ſt in a hard and barren ſeaſon thrive, 
« Should even able be to live; 
Thou, to whoſe ſhare ſs little bread did fall, 


In the miraculous year when manna rain'd ou all.” 


Thus ſpake the Muſe, and ſpake it with a ſmile, 
That ſeemed at once to pity and revile. 

And to her thus, raiſing his thoughtiul head, 
The melancholy Cowley faid— 

% Ah, wanton foe! doſt thou upbraid 

* 'The ills which thou thyſelf hat made? 
« When in the cradle innocent I lay, 

Thou, wicked ſpirit! ſtoleſt me away, 
And my abuſed ſoul didſt bear 

Into thy new-ſound worlds, I know not where, 
* 'Thy golden Indies in the air; 

And ever ſince I ſtrive in vain 


* My raviſh'd freedom to regain; 
H 2 . 


« Still I rebel, ſtill thou doſt reign; 

„ Lo! ſtill in verſe againſt thee | complain. 

„% There is a ſort of ſtubborn weeds, 

6 Which, if the earth but once, it ever, breeds; 

e No wholeſome herb can near them thrive, 
« No uſeful plant can keep alive: 

© The fooliſh ſports I did on thee beſtow, 

& Make all my art and labour fruitleſs now; 

« Where once ſuch fairics dance, no graſs doth 
ever grow. 


« When my new mind had no infuſion known, 
« "Thou gav'ſt ſo deep a tincture of thine own, 
That ever ſince I vainly try 
« To waſh away th' inherent dye: 
% Long work perhaps may ſpoil thy colours quite, 
« Put never will reduce the native white: 
To all the ports of honour and of gain, 
often ſteer my courſe in vain; 
« Thy gale comes croſs, and drives me bach 
again. 
& Thou flack'neſt all my nerves of induſtry, 
« 'The tinkling ſtrings ef thy looſe minſtrelſy. 
& Whoever this world's happineſs would ſce, 
« Muſt as entirely caſt-off thee, 
« As thcy who only heaven deſire 

“ Do ſrom the world retire. 
« This was my cerrer, this my groſs miſtake, 
« Myſelf a demy-votary to make. 
« Thus, with Sapphira and her huſhand's fate 
(A fault which l, like them, am taught too late), 
& For all that I cave up 1 nothing gain, 
„And periſh for the part which | retain, 


« Teach me not then, O thou fallacious Mule! 
The court, and better king, t' accule : 
& The heaven under which | live is fair, 
« The fertile ſoil will a full harveſt bcar : 
« Thine, thine is all the barrenne!s; if thou 
« Mak'ſt me fit ſtill and fing, when I thould 
lough. 
„% When I but think how many a tedious year 
Our patient ſovereign did attend 
« His long misfortunes' fatal end; 
„% How checrſully, and how exenipt from ferr, 
© On the Great Sovercign's will ke did depend; 
* { ought to be accurſt, if I reiufe 
To wait on his, O thou fallacious Xluſe! 
„Kings have long hands, they tay ; and, though 
« I be 
„ So diſtant, they may reach at length to me. 
„However, of all princes, thou 
& Should'ſt not reproach rewards for being ſmal! 
« or flow; 
Thou! who rewardeſt but with popular breath 
« And that tov after death.“ 
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ON COLONEL TUKE'S TRAGI-COMEDY, 
THE ADVENTURES OF FIVE HOURS, 
S when our kings (lords of the ſpacious main 


X Take in juſt wars a rich plate-ſleet of Spain, 
The rude unſhapen ingots they reduce 
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On which the conqueror's image now does ſhinr, 
Not his whom it belong'd to in the mine: 
So, in the mild coptentions of the Muſe 
(The war which Peace itſelf loves and purſues) 
So have you home to us in triumph brought 
This Cargazon of Spain with treaſures fraught. 
You have not baſcly gotten it by ſtealth. 
Nor by tranſlation borrow'd all its wealth; 
But by a powerful ſpirit made it your own 
Metal before, money by you 'tis grown. 
is current now, by your adorning it 
With the fair ſtamp of your victorious wit. 
But, though we praiſe this voyage of your mind, 
And though ourſelves enrich'd by it we find ; 
We're not contented yet, becanſe we know 
What greater ftores at home within it grow. 
We've {een how well you foreign orcs refine ; 
Produce the gold of your en nobler mine: 
The world ſhall then our native plenty view, 
And fetch materials for their wit from you; 
They all ſhall watch the travails of your pen, 
And Spain on you ſhall make repriſals then. 


ON THE DFATH or 
NI RS. KATHARINE PHILIPS. 


RU EIL. Diſcaſe! ah, could not it ſuffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpite to excrciſe 
Againit the gentleſt and the faircit ſex, 
Which ſtill thy depredations moſt do vex ? 
Where ſtu! thy malice moſt of all 
(Thy mulice or thy luft) does on the faireſt ſall? 
And in them molt affavit *he faireſt place, 
The throne of empreis Beauty, ev'n the face? 
here was cnough of that here to aſſuage, 
(One would have thought) cither thy luſt or rage. 
Was't not enough, when thou, prophane Diſeaſe 
Didſt on this glorious temple ſeize? 
Was't not enough, like a wild zealot, there, 
All the rich outward ornaments. to tear, 
Deface the innocent pride of beauteous images? 
Was't not encugh thus rudely to defile, 
But thou muſt quite deſtroy, the goodly pile? 
And thy unbounded ſacrilege commit 
On th' inward holieft holy of her wit? 
Cruel Difeate! there thou miſtook'ſt thy power; 
| No mine of death can that devour; 
On her embalmed name it will abide 
An everlaiting pyramid, 
As kiyh as heaven the top, as carth the baſis 
wide. 
A!l agcs paſt record, all countrics now 
In venous kinds ſuch equal beauties ſhow, 
hat cv'n judge Paris would not know 
On whom the golden apple to beſtow ; 
Though Goddelles t' his ſentence did ſubmit, 
Women and lovers would appeal from it: 
Nor durſt he ſay, of all the female race, 
his is the ſovereign face. 
And ſeme {though theſe be of a kind that's rare, 


I hat 's much, ah, much leſs frequent than the 
fair) 


Into a form of beauty and of uſe; 
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So equally renown'd ſor virtue are, 
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That it the mother of the Gods might poſe, 
When the belt woman for her guide ſhe choſe. 
But if Apollo ſhould deſigu 
A woman Laurcat to make, 
Without diſpute he would Orinda take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, and did repine. 
To be a princeſs, or a queen, 
Is great; but 'tis a greatneſs always ſeen : 
The world did never but two women know, 
Who, one by fraud, the other by wit, did riſe 
To the two tops of ſpiritual dignities 
One female pope of old, cue female poet now. 


Of ſemale pocts, who had names of old, 
Nothing is ſhown, but only told, 
And all we hear of them perhaps may be 
Male-flattery only, and malc-poetry. 
Few minutes did their beauty's lightning waſte, 
The thunder of their voice did longer latt, 
But that too ſoon was paſt. 
The certain proofs of our Orinda's wit 
In her own laſting charaQters are writ, 
And they will long my praiſe of them ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps, too, that may live. 
The trade of glory, manag'd by the pen, 
Though great it be, and every where is found, 
Docs bring in but ſmall profit to us men; 
Tis, by the number of the ſharers, drowu'd. 
Orinda, on the female coaſts of Fame, 
Ingroſſes all the goods of a poetic name; 
She does no partner with her ſec ; 
Does all the buſineſs there alone, which we 
Are forc'd to carry on by a whole company. 


But wit 's like a luxuriant vine; 
Unleſs to virtuc's prop it join, 
Firm and erect towards heaven bound; 
Though it with beaugeous leaves and pleaſant 
fruit be crown'd, 
It lies, deform'd and rotting, on the ground. 
Now ſhame and bluſhes on us all, 
Who our own ſex ſuperior call ! 
Orinda does our boalting ſex out-do, 
Not in wit only, but in virtue too: 
the does above our beſt examples rite, 
In hate of vice and ſcorn of vanitics, 
Never did ſpirit of the manly make, 
And dip'd all o'er in Learning's ſacred lake, 
A temper more invulnerable take. 
No violent paſſion could an entrance find 
Into the tender goodneſs of her mind: 
Through walls of ſtone thoſe furious bullets may 
Force their 1mpetuous way; 
When her ſoft breaſt they hit, powerleſs and dead 
they lay ! 


The fame of Friendſhip, which ſo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtrious names of old, 
Till hoarſe and weary with the tale ſhe grew, 
Rejoices now t' have got a new, 
A new and more ſurprizing ſtory, 
Of fair Lucaſia's and Orinda's glory. 
As when a prudent man does once perreive 
That in ſome foreign country he mult live, 
The language and the manners he dues ſtrive 


Pp OE MS. 53 


To underſtand and practice here, 

That he may come no ſtranger there ; 
So well Orinda did herſelt prepare, 
In this much different clime, for ker remove 
To the glad world of Poetry and Love. 


* 
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HYMN TO LIGHT. 
IRST-born of Chaos, who ſo fair didſt come 


vrom the old negro's darkſfome womb ! 
Which, when it ſaw the lovely child, 
The melancacly mals put on kind looks and fmil'd; 
Thou tide of glory, which no reſt doſt know, 
But ever ebb and ever flow ! 
Thou goklen ſhower of a true Jove! 
no docs in thee deſcend, and heaven to earth 
make love ! 


Hail, active Nature's watchful life and health! 
Her joy, her ornament, and wealth ! 
Hail to thy huſband Heat, and thee ! 
Thou the world's bcautcous bride, the luſty bride- 
groom he! 


Say from what golden quivers of the ſky 
Do all thy winged arrows fly? 
Swiſtnels and power by birth are thine ! 
From thy great lice they cane, thy tire the Word 
Divine. 


"Tis, I believe, this archery to ſhow, 
That ſo much colt in colour thou, 
And {kill in painting, doſt beſtow, 
Upon thy ancient arms, the gaudy hcavenly bow. 


Swift as light thoughts their empty carcer run, 
Fhy race is finiſh'd when begun; 
Let a poſt-angel ſtart with thee, 

And thou the goal of carth ſhalt reach as ſcon as he 


Thou in the moon's bright chariot, proud and gay, 
Doſt thy bright wood of ſtars ſurvey; 
And all the year doſt with thee bring 

Ot thouſand Nluwery lights thine own nocturnal 


ſpring, 


Thou, Scythian-like, duſt round thy lands above 
Ihy ſun's gilt tents for ever move, 
And ſtill, as thuu in pomp doſt go, 

The ſhining pageants of the world attend thy ſhow, 


Nor amidſt all theſe triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
1he humble glow-worms to adorn, 
And with thoſe living ſpangles gild 

(O greatneſs without pride!) the buſhes of the field 

Night, and her ugly ſubjects, thou doſt fright, 
And Sleep, the lazy owl of night; 
Atham'd, and i-artul to appear, 

They ſkreen their hu» d ſhapes with the black 

hemiſphere. 


With them there haſtes, and wildly takes th' alarm, 
Of painted dreams a buſy ſwarm ; 
At the firſt opening ot thine eye 

The various cluſters break, the antic atoms fly. 


The guilty ſerpents, and obſcener beaſts, 
Creep, conſcio!5, to their ſectet reſts; 
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Nature to thee does reverence pay, 
Ill omens and ill fights removes out of thy way. 


At thy appearance, Grief itſelf is ſaid 
To ſhake his wings and rouze his head: 
And cloudy Care has often took 

A gentle beamy ſmile, reflected from thy look. 


At thy appearance, Fear itſelf grows bold; 
Thy ſun-ſhine melts away his cold. 
Encourag'd at the fight of thee, 
To the cheek colour comes, aud firmneſs to the 
knee. 


Ev'n Luſt, the maſter of a harden'd face, 
Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the place, 
To Darkneſs' curtains he retires; 

In ſympathizing night he rolls his tmoky fires, 


When, Goddeſs! thou lift'ſt up thy waken'd head, 
Our of the morning's purpie bed, 
Thy quire of birds about thee play, 

And all the joyful world ſalutes the riling day. 


The ghoſts, and monſter-ſpirits, that did preſume 
A body's privilege to aſſume, 
Vaniſh again invifibly, i 

And bodies gain again their viſibility. 


All the world's bravery, that delights our eycs, 
Is but thy ſeveral liveries; 
Thou the rich dye on them beſtow'ſt, 
Thy nimble pencil paints this landſcape as thou 
go'ſt. 
A crimſon garment in the roſe thou wear'ſt; 
A crown of ſtudded gold thou bear'ſt ; 
The virgin-jilies, in their white, 
Are clad but with the lawn of almolt naked light. 


The violet, Spring's little infant, ſtands 
Girt in thy purple ſwaddling-bands: 
On the fair tulip thou doit doat; 
Thou cloath'ſt it in a gay and party-colour'd coat. 


With flame condens'd thou do'ſt thy jewels fix, 
And ſolid colours in it mix: 
Flora herſelf envies to 1-c 

Flowers fairer than her own, and durable as ſhe. 


Ah, Goddeſs! would thou could'ſt thy hand 
withhold, 
And be leſs liberal to gold ! 
Didſt thou leſs value to it give, 
Of how much care, alas! might it thou poor man 
relieve! ; 
To me the ſun is more delightful far, 
And all fair days much fairer are: 
But few, ah ! wondrous few, there be, 
Who do not gold prefer, O Goddcls ! ev'n to thee. 


Through the ſoft ways of heaven, and air, and lea, 
Which open all thei “ pores to thee, 
Like a clear river thou doſt glide, 
And with thy living ſtream through the cloſe 
channels flide. 


But, where firm bodies thy free courſe oppoſe, 
Gently thy ſource the land o'crflows ; 
Takes there poſſeſſion, and does make, 

Of colours mingled light, a thick and ſtanding lake. 


Ss POEMS, 


But the vaſt ocean of unbounded day 
In th' empyræan heaven does ſtay. 
Thy rivers, lakes, and ſprings, below, 
From thence took firſt their riſe, thither at laſt 
muſt flow, 


TO THE 
KOTAL SOVLIEATY. 


ee ee. the great and only heir 
Of all that human knowledge which has beer: 
Unforfeited by man's rebellious ſin, 
Though full of years he do appear 
(Philoſophy, I fay, and call it He; 
For, whatſoc'er the painter's fancy be, 
It a male- virtue ſeems to me) 
Has ſtill been kept in nonage till of late, 
Nor manag'd or enjoy'd his vaſt eſtate. 
Three or four thouſand years, one would have 
thought, 
To ripeneſs and perfection might have brought 
A ſcience ſo well bred and nurſt, 
And of ſuch hopeful parts too at the firſt: 
But, oh! the guardians and the tutors, then 
(Some negligent and ſome ambitious men) 
Would ne'er confent to ſet him free, 
Or his own natural powers to let him ſee 
Leſt that ſhould put an cnd to their authority, 


That his own buſineſs he might quite forget, 
They' amus'd him with the ſports of wanton wit; 
With the deſſerts of poctry they fed him, 
Inftead of folid meats t' increaſe his force; 
Inſtead of vigorous exerciſe, they led him 
Into the pleaſant labyrinths of ever-irefh diſcourſe; 
Inſtead of carrying him to ſee 
The riches which do hoarded for him lie 
In Nature's endleſs treaſury, 
They choſe his eye to entertain 
(His curious but not covetous eye) 
With painted ſcenes and pageants of the brain. 
Some few exalted ſpirits this latter age has ſhown, 
That labour'd to aſſert the liberty 
(From guardians who were now uſurpers grown; 
Of this old minor ſtill, captiv'd Philoſophy ; 
But 't was rebellion call'd, to fight 
For fuch a long-oppreſſed right. 
Bacon at laſt, a mighty man, aroſe, 
(Whom a wiſe king, and Nature, choſe, 
Lord chancellor of both their laws) 


And boldy undertook the injur'd pupil's cauſe, 


Authority—which did a body boaſt, 
Though 'twas but air condens'd, and ſtalk's 
about, 
Like ſome old giant's more gigantic ghoſt, 
To terriſy the learned rout 
With the plain magic of true Reaſon's light— 
He chac'd out of our fight; 
Nor ſuffer'd living men to be miſled 
By the vain ſhadows of the dead : 
To graves, from whence it roſe, the conquer'd 
phantom fled, 
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He broke that monſtrous God which ſtood 
n midſt of th' orchard, and the whole did claim; 
Which with a uſcleſs ſcythe of wood, 
And ſomething ele not worth a name 
(Both vaſt for ſhew, yet ncither fit 
Or to defend, or to beget ; 
Ridiculous and ſenſeleſs terrors !) made 
Children and ſuperſtitious men afraid, 
The orchard's open now, and free, 
Bacon has broke the ſcare-crow deity : 
Come, enter, all that wall, 
Behold the ripen'd fruit, come gather now your 
fill! 
Yet ſtill, methinks, we fain would be 
Catching at the forbidden trec— 
We would be like the Deity— 
When truth and falſchood, good and evil, we, 
Without the ſenſes aid, within ourſelves would ſee; 
For 'tis God only who can find 
All Nature in his mind. 


From words, which are but pictures of the thought 
Though we our thoughts from them pervetſcly 
drew) 

To things, the mind's right object, he it brought: 
Like fooliſh birds, to painted grapes we flew ; 
He ſought and gather'd for our uſe the true: 
And, when on heaps the choſen bunches lay, 
He preſt them wiſely the mechanic way, 
Till all their juice did in one veſlel join, 
Ferment into a nouriſhment divine, 

The thirſty ſoul's refreſhing wine, 
Who to the life an exact piece would make, 
Muſt not from others' work a copy take; 

No, not from Rubens or Vandyke ; 
Much leſs content himſelf to make it like 
'Th' ideas and the images which lie 
in his own fancy or his memory. 

No, he before his fight mutt place 

The natural and living face; 

The real object mult command 
Fach judgment of his eye and motion of his hand. 


From theſe and all long errors of the way, 
n which our wandering predeceſſors went, 
And, like th' old Hebrews, many years did ſtray, 
In deſerts but of ſmall extent, 
Bacon, like Moſes, led us forth at laſt : 
Ihe barren wildernels he paſt ; 
Did on the very border ſtand 
Of the bleſt promis'd land 
And ſrom the mountain's top of his exalted wit, 
Saw it himſelf, and ſhew'd us it. 
Zut life did never to one man allow 
lime to diſcover worlds and conquer too; 
Nor can ſo ſhort a line ſufficient be 
To fathom the vaſt depths of Nature's ſea, 
The work he did we ought t' admire; 
And were unjuſt if we ſhould more require 
From his few years, divided 'twixt th' exceſs 
Of low affliction and high happineſs: 
For who on things remote can fix his ſight, 
That's always in a triumph or a fight? 


| From you, great champions! we expect to get 
| +heſe ſpacious countries, but diſcover'd yet; 
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Countries; where yet, inſtead of Nature, we 
Her images and idols worſhip'd ſee : 
Theſe large and wealthy regions to ſubdue, 
Though Learning has whole armies at command, 
Quarter'd about in every land, 
A better troop ſhe ne'er together drew: 
Methinks, like Gidcon's little band, 
God with deſign has pick'd out you, 
To do thoſe noble wonders by a few : 
When the whole hoſt he ſaw, © They are“ 
(ſaid he) 
„Too many to o'crcome for me ;" 
And now he chooſes out his men, 
Much in the way that he did then; 
Not thoſe many whom he found 
Idly* extended on the ground, 
To drink with their dejected head 
The ſtream, juſt ſo as by their mouths it fled 2 
No; but thoſe few who took the waters up, 
And made of their laborious hands the cup. 


Thus you prepar'd, and in the glorious fight 
Their wondrous pattern too you take; 
Their old and empty pitchers firſt they brake, 
And with their hands then lifred up the light, 
lo! found too the trumpets here! 
Already your victorious lights appear; 
New ſcenes of heaven already we eſpy, 
And crowds of golden worlds on high, 
Which from the ſpacious plains of earth and ſea 
Could never yet diſcover'd be, 
By ſailors or Chaldeans' watchful eye. 
Nature's great works no diſtance can obſcure, 
No ſmallneſs her near objects can ſecure; 
have taught the curious ſight to preſs 
Into the privateſt receſs 
Ol her imperceptible littleneſs! 
have lcarn'd to read her ſmalleſt hand, 
And well begun her deepeſt ſenſe to underſtand! 


Miſchief and true diſhonour fall on thoſe 
Who would to laughter or to ſcorn expoſe 
So virtuous and fo noble a deſign, 
So human for its uſe, for knowledge fo divine. 
The things which theſe proud men deſpiſe, and call 
Impertinent, and vain, and ſmall, 
Thoſe ſmalleſt things of nature let me know, 
Rather than all their greateſt actions do! 
Whoever would depoſed Truth advance 
Into the throne uſurp'd from it, 
Mult feel at firſt the blows of Ignorance, 
And the ſharp points of envious Wit. 
So, when, by various turns of the celeſtial dance, 
In many thouſand years 
A ſtar, fo long unknown, appears, 
Though heaven itſelf more beautcous by it 
grow, 
It troubles.and alarms the world below ; 
Does to the wiſe a ſtar, to fools a meteor, ſhow. 


With courage and ſucceſs you the bold work 
begin; 
Your cradle has not idle been: 
None e'er, but Hercules and you, would be 
At five years age worthy a hiſtory. 
And ne'er did Fortune better yet 
Th' hiſtorian to the ſtory fit ; 
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As you from all old errors free 
And purge the body of Philoſophy; 
So from all modern ſollies he 
Has vindicated Eloquence and Wit. 
His candid ſty'e like a clear ſtream does ſlide, 
And his bright fancy, all the way, 
Does like the ſun-ſhine in it play ; 
It does, like Thames, the beſt of rivers! glide. 
Where the God does not rudely overturn, 
But gently pour, the cryſtal urn, 
And with judicious hand does the whole current 
guide: | 
T has all the beauties Nature can impart, 
And all the comely'dreſs, without the paint, of 
Art, 


UPON THE 
CHAIR MADE OUT OF 
SIR FRANCIS DRAKE'S SHIP, 


PRESENTED TO THE UNIVERSITY LIBRARY 
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O this great ſhip, which round the globe 
has run, 

And match'd in race the chariot of the ſun, 
This Pythagorean ſhip (for it may claim 
Without preſumption ſo deſerv'd a name, 
By knowledge once, and transformation now ) 
In her new ſhape, this ſacred port allow, : 
Drake and his ſhip could not have wiſh'd from Fate 
A more bleſt ſtation, or more bleſt citate ; 
For lo! a ſcat of endleſs reſt is given 
To her in Oxford, and to him in heaven. 


PCC 
ro THE CUTTER OF COLMAN STREET, 


8, when the midland ſea is no where clear 
From dreadful fects of unis ard Argier— 
Which coaſt about, to all they meet with foes, 
And upon which nought can be got but blows — 
The merchant-ſhips ſo much their paſſage doubt, 
That, though full-freighted, none dares venture 
out, 
And trade decays, and ſcarcity enſues: 
uſt ſo the timorous wits of late reſuſe, 
Though laded, to put forth upon the ſtage, 
ffrighted by the critics of this age. 
It is a party numerous, watchful, bold ; 
They can from nought, which fails in ſight, 
with-hold ; 
Nor do their cheap, though mortal, thunder ſpare; 
"They ſhoot, alas! with wind-guns charg'd with air, 
But yet, gentlemen-critics of Argier, 
For your own intereſt I'd adviſe ye here, 
To let this little forlorn- hope go by 
Safe and untouch'd, © "That muſt not be” 
(you'll cry.) 
If ye be wi'e, it muſt; Ui} tell you why, 
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There are ſeven, eight, nine—ſtay—there are 
behind 

Ten plays at leaſt, which wait but for a wind, 

And the glad news that we the enemy miſs; 

And thoſe are all your own, if you ſpare this. 

Some arc but new trimm'd up, others quite new; 

Some by known ſhipwrights huilt, and others too 

By that great author made, whoe'er he be, 

That ſtyles himſelf © Perſon of Quality ;” 

All theſe, if we miſcarry here to-day, 

Will rather till they rot in th' harbour ſtay; 

Nay, they will back again, though they were 
come 

Hv'n to their laſt ſafe road, the tyring-room. 

Therefore again I ſay, if you be wiſe, 

Let this for once pals free; let it ſuſſice 

That we, your ſovereign power here to avow, 

Thus humbly, ere we paſs, ſtrike ſail to you. 


ADDED AT COURT. 


STA, gentlemen; what I have ſaid was all 
But forc'd ſubmiſiton, which I now recall 
"e're all but pirates now again; for here 

Does the true ſovereign of the ſeas appear, 

The ſovereign of theſe narrow ſeas of wit; 

Tis his own Thames; he knows and goverus it, 

"Tis his dominion and domain; as he 

Pleaſes, tis either ſhut to us, or free. 

Nor only, if his paſſport we obtain, 

We fear no little rovers of the main: 

Put, if our Neptune his calm viſage ſhow, 


No wave ſhall dare to riſe or wind to blow. 
* ] 
THE MISTRESS, 

OR | ] 

SEVERAL COPIES OF LOVE-VERSES. ? 


« Hearct lateri I:thalis arundo.”)—V1Rks. 
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THERE QUES'F, 
138 often wiſh'd ro love; what ſhall I do? 
Me ſtill the cruel boy does ſpare ; ] 
And 1 a double taſk muſt bear, 


Firſt to wooe him, and then a miſtreſs too, 
Come at laſt and ſtrike, for ſhame, 


If thou art any thing betides a name ; wh 
I'll think thee elſe no God to be, 

But poets rather Gods, who firſt created thce. 

I aſk not one in whom all beauties grow; 5 


Let me but love, whate'er ſhe be, 
She cannot ſeem deſorm'd to me; 
And I would have her ſeem to others ſo. 
Deſire takes wings and ſtrait does fly, 
It ſtays not dully to enquire the Why. 
That happy thing, a lover, grown, 
| ſhall not ſce with others' eyes, ſcarce with mine 
own. 


If ſie be coy, and ſcorn my noble fire; 
If ker chill heart I cannot move; 

Why Ill enjoy the very love, 

And make a miſtreſs of my own deſire. 
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Flames their moſt vigorous heat do hold, 
And pureſt light, if compaſs'd round with cold: 
So, when ſharp winter means moſt harm, 
The ſpringing plants are by the ſnow itſelf kept 


Warn, 


But do not touch my heart, and ſo begone ; 
Strike deep thy burning arrows in! 
Lukewarmnels I account a fin, 

As great in love as in religion, 

Come arm'd with flames; for | would prove 


All the extremities of mighty Love. 


Th' exceſs of heat is but a fable; 
We know the torrid zone is now ſound habitable. 


Among the woods and foreſts thou art found, 
There boars and lions thou doſt tame; 
Is not my heart a nobler game ? 

Let Venus, men; and beaſts Diana wound! 
Thou doſt the birds thy ſubjects make; 

Thy nimble feathers do their wings o'ertake : 
Thou all the ſpring their ſongs doſt hear; 

Make me love too, Il ſing to“ thee all the year 


What ſervice can mute fiſhes do to thee ? 
Yet againſt them thy dart prevails, 
Piercing the armour of their ſcales; 
And ſtill thy ſea-born mother lives i' th' ſea. 
Dolt thou deny only to me 
The no-great privilege of captivity ? 
| beg or challenge here thy bow ; 
Either thy pity to me, or elſe thine anger, ſhow. 


Come! or I'll teach the world to ſcorn that bow : 
I'll teach them thouſand wholeſome arts 
Both to reſiſt and cure thy darts, 

More than thy ſkilful Ovid e'er did know, 
Muſic of ſighs thou ſhalt not hear, | 

Nor drink one wretched lover's taſteful tear: 
Nay, unleſs ſoon thou woundeſt me, 

My verſes ſhall not only wound, but murder, thee. 


THE THRALDOM. 


CAMF, I ſaw, and was undone; 
Lightning did through my boncs and marrow 
run ; 
A pointed pain pierc'd deep my heart ; 
A ſwift cold trembling ſciz'd on every part; 
My head turn'd round, nor could it bear 
The poiſon that was enter'd there, 


So a deſtroying-angel's breath 
Blows-in the plague, and with it haſty death: 
Such was the pain, did ſo begin, ; 
To the poor wretch, when Legion enter'd in. 
Forgive me, God!” I cry'd; © for! 
« {lattcr'd myſelf l was to dic.“ 


But quickly to my coft I found, 

"Twas cruel Love, not Death, had made the 
wound; 

Death a more gencrous rage does uſc ; 
Quarter to all he conquers does refuſe : * 
Whilſt Love with barbarous mercy ſaves 
The vanquiſh'd lives, to make them flaves, 
Vol. II. 
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am thy ſlave then; I-t me know, 

Hard maſter ! the great taſk I have to do 
Who pride and ſcorn do undergo. 

ln tempeſts and rough ſeas thy galleys row; 
They pant, and groan, and ſigh; but find 
Their fighs increaſe the angry wind. 


Like an Egyptian tyrant, ſome 
Thou wearieſt out in building but a tomb 3 
Others, with ſad and tedious art, 
Labour i' th' quarries of a ſtony heart: 
Of all the works thou doſt aſſign, 
To all the ſeveral flavcs of thine, 
Employ me, mighty Love! to dig the mine. 


THE GIVEN LOVE 


'LL on; for what ſhould hinder me 
From loving and enjoying thee ? 
Thou canſt not thoſe exceptions make, 

Which vulgar, ſordid mortals take— 

That my fate's too mean and low; 
"T'were pity 1 ſhould love thee ſo, 
If that dull cauſe could hinder me 
In loving and enjoying thee. 


It does not me a whit difpleaſe, 
That the rich all honours ſeize: 

That you all titles make your own, 
Are valiant, learned, wile, alone 
But, if you claim o'er women too 
The power which over men ye do; 
if you alone muſt lovers be; 
For that, Sirs, you mult pardon me. 


Rather than loſe what does ſo near 
Concern my life and being here, 

I'll fome fuch crooked ways invent, 
As you, or your forefathers, went: 
PI. flatter or oppoſe the king, 
Turn Puritan, or any thing; 

Ill force my mind to arts ſo new: 
Grow rich, and love as well as you. 


But rather thus let me remain, 

As man in paradiſe did reign; 

When perfect love did ſo agree 

With innocence and poverty, 

Adam did no jointure give; 
Himſelf was jointure to his Eve: 
Untouch'd with avarice yet, or pride, 
The rib came freely back t' his fide. 


A curſe upon the man who taught 
Women, that love was to be bought; 
Rather doat only on your gold, 

And that with greedy avarice hold, 
For, if woman tov ſubmit 

To that, and ſell herſelf for it, 

Fond lover! you a nvſtreſ* have 

Ot her that's but your fell:w-flave. 


What ſhould thoſe poets mean of old, 
That made their God to woce in gold? 
Of all men, ſure, they had n cauſe 

To bind love to ſuch coſtly laws; 
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And yet I ſcarcely blame them now; 
For who, alas would not allow, 

That women ſhould ſuch gifts receive, 
Could they, as he, be witat they give. 


If thou, my dear, thyſelf ſhoi'd! prize, 
Alas! what value wou! ! ſufiice ? 


Should to both Indies joint..re thee, 
Thy beauties therefore wrong will take, 
If thou ſhouldſt any bargain make; 

To give all, will befit thee well; 

But not at under-rates to Ill. 


Beſtow thy beauty then on me, 

Frecly, as nature gave 't to thee z 

*Fis an exploded popiſh thought 

To think that heaven may be bought. 
Prayers, hymns, and praiſes, are the way, 
And thoſe my thankful Muſe ſhall pay: 
Thy body, in my verſe enſhrin'd, 

Shail grow immortal as thy mind. 


Vil fix thy title next in ſame 

To Sachariſſa's well-tung name. 

So faithfully will I declare 

What all thy wond'rous beauties are, 
That when, at the laſt great aſſize, 

All women ſhall toget ker rife, 

Men {trait ſhall cait their eyes on thee, 
And know at firit that thou art ſhe. 


THE SPRING. 
2 ay you be abſent here, I needs muſt 


The trees as beauteous are, and flowers as gay, 
As ever they were wont to be; 
Nay, the birds' rural muſic too 
Is as melodicus and as free, 
As if they ſung to pleaſure you: 
I ſavy a roſe-bud cpe this morn—l'll ſwear 
The biuſhing morning open'd not more fair, 


Tow could it be ſo fair, and you away? 
How could the trees be heauteous, flowers fo gay? 
Could they remember but laſt year, 
How you did them, they you, delight, 
The ſprouting leaves which ſaw you here, 
And call'd their fellows to the ſight, 
Would, looking round for the ſame fight 
Creep back into their ſilent barks again, 


in vain, 


Where'er you walk d, trees were as reverend made, 
As when of old Geds dwelt in every ſhade, 
Is 't poſſible they ſhould not know, 
What loſs of honour they ſüſtain, 
That thus they ſmile and flonrifh now, 
And ſtill their ſo; mer pride retain ? 
Dull creatures! 'tis not without cauſe that ſhe, 
Who fled the God of Wit, was madc a tree, 


In ancient times, ſure, they much wiſer were, 
Wen they rejoig'd the Ihracian verſe to licar; 
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In vain did Nature bid them ſtay, 

When Orpheus had his ſong begun 

They call'd their wondering roots away, 
And bede them ſilent to him run. 

How would thoſe learved trees have follow'd you 
Vou wauld have drawn them and their poet too. 


friend pe" eee 


But who can blame them now? for, ſince you're 
gone, 3 
They're here the only ſair, and ſhine alone: 8 
You did their natural rights invade; PR 
Wherever you did walk or fit, 

The thickeſt bongl:s could make no ſhade, . 
Although the ſun had granted it : by 
The faireſt lowers could picafe no more, near you, 2 
Than painted flowers, ſet next to them, could do. 


Whenc'er then you come hither, that ſhall be 

The time, which this to others is, to me. # 
"The little joys which Here are now, 3 
The name of puniſhments do bear; 2 
Wher by their fight they let us know : 
How we depriv'd of greater are : 1 


Tis you the beſt of ſeaſons with you bring; 
This is lor beaſts, and that for men, the Spring. 


WRITTEN IN 
JUICE OF LEMON. 


T HILST what I write I do not ſee, 
dare thus, ev'n to you, write poetry, 
Ah, fooliſh Muſe ! which doſt fo high aſpire, 
And know'tt her judgment well, 
How much it does thy power cxcel, 
Yet dar'ſt be read by, thy juſt doom, the fire, 
Alas! thou think'it thyſelf ſecure, ba 
Becanie thy form is innocent and pure: 
Like hypocrites, which ſcem unſpotted here; 
But, when they ſadly come to die, 
Ard the laſt fire their truth muſt try, 
Scrawl'd o'er like thee, and blottcd, they appear. 


Go then, but reverently go, 
And, ſince thou needs muſt fin, confeſs it too 
Conſeſs 't, and with humility clothe thy ſhame; 
For thou, who elſe mult burned be 
An heretic, it ihe pardon thee, 
May'ſt like a martyr then enjoy the flame. 


But, if her wiſdom grow ſevere, 
And ker not her goo duc {s to be there; 
If her large mercics cruelly' it reſtrain; 
Be not diſcour: ig d, but require 
A more gentle orde al fire, 


And bid her! by Love's 1 read it again. 


Strange power of heat! thou yet doſt ſhow 
Like winter-carth, naked or cloath'd with ſnow : 
But as, the quickening ſun approaching near, 
The plants ariſe up by degrees; 
A ſudden paint adorns the trees, 
And all kind Nature's characters appear. 


90, nothing yet in thee is ſeen; 
But, when a genial heat warms thee within 
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A new-horn wood of various lines t“. 
Hare buds an A, and there 2 B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and there a T 

And all the flouriſhing letters tar 


e grows; 


7 
d in rows. 
Still, filly paper! thou wilt think 
That all this might as well b: 
* ' 1 * 
Oh, no; there's ſcuſe in this, and myuery— 
Thou now may'it change thy author's name, 
And to her hand lay noble claim; 


by 
For, as ſhe reads, ſhe makes, the words in thee. 


vrit with ink: 


Yet—:if{ thine own 

Will ihil that thou art ine, nt her's, conſeſs 
Conſume thyſelf v. ith fire before her eyes, 

And o her gra. c vi Pit Nove: 

The gods, though beats they do not love, 
Yet like them when they're burnt in ſacrifice, 
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INCONSFANCGY. 
| E years ago (ſays Story) | lov'd you, 
For which von call nie moſt inconſtant now; 
P ard n me Madim! you miltake the man, 
am not the fam 
No fle ſu is now the | ame *twas then in me; 
An: that my mind is chang'd, yourſelf may fee, 
he fame th: ib ts to retaln mill, and intents, 
Wer: Nore nconſtand far; for accidents 
Mult 64 all thin 5 moſt ſtrungely' inconſtant prove, 
If from one ſubſect they t' another move; 
My members * tlie ler - members were 
From whence theſe take their birch which now 

e here. 
I! then this body love what th' other did, 
"PFwere inceſt; which by Nature is forbid. 
You might as well this day inconſtant nume, 
Decauſe the weather is not till the fame 
That it was yeterday—or blame the year, 
Cuife the ſpring flowers, and autumn fruit, does 

bear 

The world's a ſcene of ch aNges; and to be 
Conſtant, in Nature were ineonſtancy ; 
For 'twere to break the laws herſelf has made: 
Our fub _ es themlelves do Reet and fade; 
he mot nx'd being {till does move and fly 
Swiſt as he e wings of time tis mcaſur'd by. 
imagine then that Love ſhould never ce "af 
(Love, which is but the ornament of thete) 
Were quite as {enſclets, as to wonder why 
Beauty and colour ſtays not when we dic. 


that | wes then; 


NOT PA. 
18 very true, I thought you once as fair 
As women in th' idea are; 
V hatever here ſcems beauteous, ſcem'd to be 
But a ſaint metaphor ol thee: 
But then, methoughts, there ſom- thing ſhin'd 
within, 
Which caſt this luſtre o'er thy ſkin ; 
Nor could [ chuſe but count it the ſun's licht, 
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Put, ſince I knew thy ſalſchood and thy pride, 
And all thy theutand faults beſide, 

A very Moor, methirks, plac'd near to thee, 
White as his teeth would feem to be. 

Zo men (they ſay) by kelPs deluſions led, 
Have ta'en a ſuccubus to their bed; 

Beliove it fair, and themſclves happy call, 
Jill the cleft foot diſcovers all: 

Then they ſtart from 't, half ghoſts themſelves 

v-ith ſcar; 

Ard devil, es 'tis, it does appear. 

So, ſince againſt niy will I found thee foul, 
Deform'd and crooked in thy foul, 

My reaſon ſtrait did to my ſenſes ſhew, 
Jhat they might be miitaken too: 

Nay, when the world but knows how falſe you are, 
there's not a may will think you {air 

Thy ſhape will monſtrous in their fancies be, 
They'll call their eyes as ſalſe as thee. 

Be what thou wilt, hate will preſent thee fo 

As Puritans do the Pope, and Papiſts Luther do. 


PLATONIC LOVE. 


NDEED I muſt confeſs, | 
When fouls mix 'tis an happine 15; 
Dut not compleat till budics too combine, 
And cloſe ly as our minds together join: 
But half of heaven the ſouls in glory taite, 
Till by love in heaven, at laſt, 
Their bodies too are plac'd. 


In thy immortal part 
Man, as well as 1, thou art; 
But ſomcthing 'tis that difers tnee and me: 
And we muſt one cven in that diſierence be. 
| thee, both as a man and woman, prize; 
For a perfect love implies 
Love in all capacities. 
2 n that ſor true love paſs, 
When a fair woman courts her glaſs ? 
Som —_ unlike muſt in love” s likeneſs | be 
His wonder 4s, one, and variety: 
tor he, whole foul nouglit hut a foul can move, 
Docs a new Narciſſus prove, 
And his own image love. 


That ſouls do beauty non 
Tis to the bodies help they owe; 
It, when thcy know t, they {trait abuſe that truſty 
And ſit the body from t, 'tis as unjuſt 
As it 1 N my deareſt ſriend to lee 
Nv zuiltreſe, and at th' inſtant he 
Fry deal her quitc rom me. 


THE CHANGE 
| Sa in her ſunny eyes does baſking play ; 


Love walks the pleaſant mazes of her haiz 
Love does on both her lips for ever ſtray, 
And tows and reaps a thouſand Eiſtes there; 


Which made this cloud appcar iv bright. 
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| 


In all her outward parts Love's always ſe-n ; 
But oh ! he never went within. 


Within, Love's foes, his greateſt foes, abide, 
Malice, Inconſtancy, and Pride: 
So, the earth's face trees, herbs, and flowers, do 
dreſs, 
With other beauties numberlcſs ; 
But at the centre darkneſs is, and hell; 
There wicked ſpirits, and there the damned, 
dwell. 


With me, alas! quite contrary it fares ; 
Darkneſs and death lie. in my weeping eyes, 
Deſpair and paleneſs in my face appears, 
And gricf, and fear, Love's greateſt enemics; 
But, like the Perſian tyrant, Love within 
Keeps his proud court, and nc'er is ſcen. 


Oh! take my heart, and by that means you'll 
prove 
Within too ſtor'd enough of love : 
Give me but your's, I'll by that change ſo thrive, 
That love in all my parts ſhall live, 
So powerful is this change, it render can 
My outſide Woman, and your inſide Man. 


—— 


CLAD ALL IN WHITE. 


AIREST thing that ſhines below, 
Why m this robe doſt thou appear? 
Would'ſt thou a white molt perfect ſhow, 
Thou muſt at all no garment wear: 
"rhou wilt ſeem much winter fo, 
Thau winter when tis clad with ſnow. 


Tis not the linen ſhews ſo fair; 

Her ſkin ſhines through, and makes it bright: 
So clouds themſelves like ſuns appear, 

When the ſun pierces them with light : 

So, lilies in a glaſs incloſe, 

The glaſs will ſcem as white as thoſe. 


Thou now one heap of beauty art; 
Nonght outwards, or within, is foul : 
Condenſed beams make every part; 
Thy body's cloathed like thy ſoul; 
Thy ſoul, which does itſelf diſplay, 
Like a ſtar, plac'd  th' milky-way. 


Such robes the ſaints departed wear, 
Woven all with light divine; 

Such their exalted bodics are, 

And with ſuch full glory ſhine : 
But they regard not mortals pain; 
Men pray, I fear, to both in vain. . 


Yet, ſeeing thee ſo gently pure, 

My hopes will needs continue till; 

Thou waulcd'ſt not take this garment, ſure, 
When thou hadſt an intent to kill! 

Of peace and yielding who would doubt, 
When the white flag he ſees hung out? 


POE MS. 


LEAVING ME, AND THEN LOVING 
MANY. 


O men, who once have caſt the truth away, 
kJ Forſook by God, do ſtrange wild luſts obey; 
So the vain Gentiles, when they left t' adore 
One Deity, could not ſtop at thouſands more: 
Their zeal was ſenſcleſs ſtrait, and boundleſs, 
grown ; 
They worſhip'd many a beaſt and many a ſtone, 
Ah, fair apoſtate ! couldſt thou think to flee 
From Truth and Goodneſs, yet keep unity? 
| reign'd alone; and my bleſt ſelf could call 
The univerſal monarch of her all. 
Mine, mine, her fair Eaſt-Indies were above, 
Where thoſe ſuns riſe that checr the world of 
Love? 
Where beauties ſhine like gems of richeſt price; 
Where coral grows, and every breath 1s fpice : 
Mine too her rich Weſt-Indies were bclow, 
Where mines of gold and endleſs treaſures grow. 
But, as when the Pellæan conqueror dy'd, 
Many imall princes aid his crown divide 
So, fince my love his vanquiſh'd world forſook, 
Murder'd by poiſons from her falſchood took, 
An hundred petty kings claim each their part, 
And rend that glorious empire of her heart. 


MY HEART DISCOVERED. 


HE body is ſo gently bright, 

Clear and tranſparent to the ſight 
(Clear as fair cryſtal to the view, 

Yet ſoſt as that, ere ſtone it grew) 

That through her fleſh, methinks, is ſcen 
The brighter ſoul that dwells within : 
Our eyes the ſubtile covering pals, 

And ſce that lily through its glaſs, 
through her breaſt her heart eſpy, 

As ſouls in hearts do ſouls deſcry 

| ſee 't with gentle motions beat; 

| fee light in 't, but find no heat. 

Within, like angels in the ſky, 

A thouland gilded thoughts do fly; 
Thoughts of bright and nobleſt kind, 
Fair and chaſte as mother- mind. 

But oh! what other heart is there, 
Which ſighs and crouds to her's ſo near ? 
"Tis all on flame, and does, like fire, 

To that, as to its heaven, aſpire! 

The wounds are many in't and deep; 
Still does it bleed, and ſtill does weep! 
Whole-ever wretched heart it be, 
cannot chooſe but grieve to ſee: 

What pity in my breaſt does reign! 
Methinks I feel too all its pain. 

Zo torn, and ſo defac'd, it lies, 

Chat it could ne'er be known by th' eyes; 
But oh! at laſt I heard it groan, 

And knew by th' voice that 'twas mine own. 
So poor Alcione, when ſhe ſaw | 


A ihipwreck'd body tow'rds her draw, 
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Beat by the waves, let fall a tear, 

Which only then did pity wear: 

But, when the corpſe on ſhore were caſt, 
Which ſhe her huſband found at laſt, 
What ſhould the wretched widow do ? 
Grief chang'd her ſtrait ; away ſhe flew, 


Turn'd to a bird: and ſo at laſt ſhall 1 


Both from my murder'd heart and murderer fly. 


ANSWER TO THE PLATONICS, 


O angels love; ſo let them love for me; 
When I'm all ſoul, ſuch ſhall my love too be: 

Who nothing here but like a ſpirit would do, 
In a ſhort time, believe 't, will be one too. 
But, ſhall our love do what in beaſts we ſee ? 
Ev'n beaſts eat too, but not ſo well as we: 
And you as juſtly might in thirſt refuſe 
The uſe of wine, becauſe beaſts water ufc : 
"They taſte thoſe pleaſures as they do tlicir food ; 
Undreſs'd they take 't, devour it raw and crude :; 
But to us men, Love cooks it at his fire, 
And adds the poignant ſauce of ſharp deſire. 
Beaſts do the ſame : *tis true; but ancient Fame 
days, Gods themſelves turn'd beaſts to do the ſame, 
Ihe Thunderer, who, without the temale bed, 
Could Goddeſſes bring-forth from out his head, 
Choſe rather mortals this way to create ; 
do much he* eſteem'd his pleaſure *bove his ſtate. 
Ye talk of fires which ſhine, but never burn ; 
In this cold world they'll hardly ſerve our turn; 
As uſcleſs to deſpairing lovers grown, 
As lambent flames to men i' th' frigid zone. 
he ſun does his pure fires on earth beſtow 
With nuptial warmth, to bring-forth things below; 
Such is Love's nobleſt and divineit heat, 
hat warms like his, and does, like his, beget. 
Lutt you call this; a name to your's more juſt, 
If an inordinate deſire be luſt: 
Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, 
More luſtful was, than the hot youth of Troy. 


THE VAIN 


LOVING ONE FIRST BECAUSE SHE COULD LOVYE 


LOVE, 


NOBODY, ATTERWARD35 LOVING HER 
WITH DESIRE, 

TT HAT now-found witchcraft was in thee, 

Wich thine own cold to kindle me? 
Strange art like him that ſhould deviis 
To make a burning glass of ice: 
Vhen winter fo, the plants would harm, 
Her ſnow itſelf does keep them warm. 
Fool that i was! who, having ſound 
A rich and ſunny diamond, 
Admir'd the hardneſs of the ſtone, 
But not the light with which it ſhone: 
Your brave and haughty ſcorn of all 
Was ſtately and monarchical, 


POEM $ 


All gentleneſs, with that eſteem'd, 
A dull and flaviſh virtue ſcem'd; 


Should'ſt thou have yielded then to me, 


'Thou'dſt loſt what I moſt lov'd in thee; 
For who would ſerve one, whom he fees 
That he can conquer if he pleaſe ? 

It far'd with me, as if a flave 

In triumph led, that does perceive 

With what a gay majeſtic pride 

His conqueror through the [ſtreets does ride, 
Should be contented with his woe, 
Which makes up ſuch a comely ſhow. 

| ſought not from thee a return, 

But without hopes or fcars did burn; 
My covetous paſſion did approve 

The hoarding-up, not ule, of love. 

My love a kind of dream was grown, 
A fooliſh, but a pleaſant one: 

From which I'm waken'd now; but, oh! 
Priſoners to die are waken'd ſo; 

For now th' effects of loving are 
Nothing but longings, with deſpair : 
Deſpair, whoſe torments no men, ſure, 
But lovers and the damn'd, endure. 

Her ſcorn I doated once upon, 

Ill object for affection; 

But ſince, alas! too much 'tis prov'd, 
That yet 'twas ſomething that 1 lov'd; 
Now my delires are worle, and fly 

At an impoſſibility: 

Defires which, whit ſo high they ſoar, 
Are proud as that I lov'd before. 
What lover can like me complain, 

Who firſt lov'd vainly, next in vain! 


THE SOUL. 


F mine eyes do c'er declare 
They've ſeen a ſecond thing that's fair; 

Or ears, that they have muſic found 
Beſides thy voice, in any found; 
[f my taſte do ever meet, 
Aſter thy kiſs, with aught that's ſweet ; 
If my abuſed touch allow 
Aught to be ſmooth, or ſoft, but you; 
[f what ſeaſonable ſprings, 
Or the Eaſtern ſummer, brings, 
Do my ſmell perſuade at all 
Aught perfume, but thy breath, to call; 
If ail my ſenſes' objects be 
Not contracted into thee, 
Andſo through thee more powerſul paſs, 
As beams do through a buroing-glals; 
{f all things that in nature are 
Either loft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Be not in thee ſo' cpitomis'd, 
That nought material 's not compris'd ; 
May 1 as worthleſs ſcem to thee 
As all, but thou, appears to me! 
If T ever anger know, 


Fill fome wrong be done to you; 
I: Gods or Kings my envy move, 


Without their crowus crown'd by thy love; 
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If ever Ian hope admit, 

Without thy image ſtamp'd on it; 
Or any fear, till 1 begin 

To find that you're concern'd therein ; 
If a joy c'er come to me, 

That taſtes of any thing but thee; 

If any ſorrow touch my mind, 

Whilſt you are well, and not unkind; 
If Ja minutc's ſpace debate, 
Whether I ſhall curſe and hate 

The things beneath thy hatred fall, 
Though all the world, myſelf and all; 
And for love—if ever I 

Approach to it again fo nigh, 

As to allow a toleration 

To the leaſt glimmering inclination : 
If thou alone doſt not controul 

All thoſe tyrants of my foul, 

And to thy beautics ty'ſt them ſo, 
That conſtant they as habits grow; 

If any paſion of my heart, 

By any force, or any art, 

Be brought to move one ſtep ſrom thee, 
May'ſt thou no paſſion have for me! 


If my buſy' Imagination, 

Do not thee in all things faſhion ; 

So that all fair ſpecies be 

Hieroglyphic marks of thee 

If when ſhe her ſports does keep 
(The lower ſoul being all aſleep) 

She play one dream, with all her art, 
Where thou haſt not the longelt part; 
If aught get place in my remembrance, 
Without ſome badge of thy reſemblance 
So that thy parts become to me 

A kind of art of memory ;—- 

If my Underſtanding go 

Seek any knowledge but of you; 

If the do ncar thy body prize 

Her bodies of philoſophies z 

If ſhe to the Will do ſhew 

Aught deſirable but you; 

Or, if that would not rebel, 

Should ſhe another doctrine tell; 

If my Will do not relign 

All her liberty to thine; 

If ſhe would not follow thee, . 
Though Fate and thou ſhould'ſt diſagree ; 
And if (for a curſe will give, 

Such as ſhall force thee to belicve) 

My ſoul be not entirely thine ; 

May thy dear body nc'er be mine! 


THE PASSIONS. 


ROM Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy, free 
And all the paſlions ele that be, 
In vam I boaſt of liberty, 
In vain this ſtate a freedom call; 
Since ] have Love, and Love is all: 
Sot that Tam, who think it fit to brag 
That I have no diſcaſe beſides the plague! 
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So in a zeal the ſons of Iſrael 
Sometimes upon their idols fell, 
And they depos'd the powers of hell; 
Baal and Aſtarte down they threw, 
And Acharon and Moloch too : 

All this imperſect piety did no good, 

Whilſt yet, alas! the calf of Bethel ſtood, 


Fondly I boaſt, that I have dreſt my vine 
With painful art, and that the wine 
Is of a taſte rich and divine; 
Since Love, by mixing poiſon there, 
Has made it worſe than vinegar. 

Love ev'n the taſte of Nectar changes fo, 

That Gods chuſe rather water here below. 


Fear, Anger, Hope, all paſſions clſe that be, 
Drive this one tyrant out of me, 
And practiſe all your tyranny ! 
The change of ills fome good will do: 
Th' opprefſed wretched Indians fo, 
Peing flaves by the great Spaniſh monarch made, 
Call in the States of Holland to their aid, 


WIS DO MN. 


Ts mighty wiſe that you would now be 
thought, 

With your grave rules from muſty morals brought; 

Through which ſome ſtreaks tov of divinity ran, 

Partly of Monk and partly Puritan ; 

With tedious repetitions too you'ave ta'en 

Often the name of vanity in- vain. a 

Things which, I take it, friend, you'd ne'er recite, 

Should ſhe 1 love but ſay t' you, Come at 
a night 8 

The wiſeſt king refus'd all pleaſures quite, 

"Fill Wiſdom from above did him enlight; 

But, when that gift his ignorance did remove, 

Pleaſures he choſe, and plac'd them all in love, 

And, if by' event the counſels may be ſeen, 

This Wiſdom *was that brought the ſouthern 
queen : 

She came not, like a good old wife, to know 

The wholeſome nature of all plants that grow; 

Nor did ſo far from her own country roam, 

To cure ſcald-heads and broken- ſhins at home; 

She came for that, which more beſits all wives, 

The art of giving, not of ſaving, lives. 


THE UD. 


ENEAT H this gloomy ſhade, 
By Nature only for my ſorrows made, 

il ſpend this voice in cries; 

In tears I'll waite theſe eyes, 

By Love fo vainly fed; 
So-Luſt, of old, the Deluge puniſhed. 

Ah, wretched youth!“ ſaid ]; 
“Ah, wretched youth!” twice did I ſadly cry ; 
„Ah, wretched youth!“ the fields and floods reply» 
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When thoughts of Love I entertain, 

I mect no words but © Never,” and“ In vain,” 
„Never,“ alas! that dreadful name 
Which fucls the internal flame : 
Never“ my time to come muſt waſte ; 

In vain” torments the preſent and the paſt. 

* In vain, in vain,” ſaid I; 
« In vain, in vain!” twice did 1 ſadly cry; 
In vain, in vain!” the fields and floods reply. 


No more ſhall fields or floods do ſo; 
For I to ſhades more dark and ſilent go: 
All this world's noiſe appcars to me 
A dull, ill-acted comedy: 
No comfort to my wounded light, 
in the ſun's buly and impertinent light. 
Then down 1 laid my head, 
Down on cold earth; and for a while was 
dead, 
And my freed ſoul to a ſtrange ſomewhere fled. 


« Ah, fottiſh Soul!” ſaid I, 
When back to' its cage agaia 1 ſaw it fly; 
« Fool, to refume her broken chain, 
« And row her galley here again! 
% Fool, to that body to return 
« Where it condemn'd and deſtin'd is to burn! 
« Once dead, how can it be, 
© Death ſhould a thing fo pleaſant ſeem to thee, 
That thou ſhould'it come to live it o'er again 
« in me?” 


TURAL WISH 


ELL then; I now do plainly ſee 

This buſy world and I Pall nc'er agree; 
The very honey of all earthly by 

Does of all meats the ſooneſt cloy : 

And they, methinks, deſerve my pity, 
Who for it can endure the ſtings, 
The crowd, and buz, and murmurings, 

Of this great hive, the city. 


Ah, yet, ere I deſcend to th' grave, 

May I a ſmall houſe and large garden have! 
And a few friends, and many books, both true, 
Both wiſe, and both delightful too ! 

And, ſince love ne'er will from me flee, 
A miſtreſs moderately fair, 
Aud good as guardian-angels are, 

Only bclov'd, and loving me! 


Oh, fountains! when in you ſhall ! 
Myſelf, eas'd of unbeaceful thoughts, {py ? 
Oh fields! oh words! when, when {tall I be made 
The happy tenant of your ſhade ? 
Here's the ſpring- hend of pleaſure's flood; 
Where all the riches lic, that ſhe 
Has coin'd and ſftamp'd for good, 


Pride and am 
Only in far-fetch'd metaphors appear; 
Here nought but wines can hurtlul murmure 
{catter, 
And novght but echo £cter, 
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The Gods, when they deſcended, hither 


From heaven did always chuſe their way; 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, 
That 'tis the way too thither. 


How happy here ſhould I, 
And one dear She, live, and embracing die! 
She, who is all the world, and can exclude 

In deſarts ſolitude. 

I ſhould have then this only fear— 
Leſt men, when they my pleafures ſee, 
Should kither throng to live like me, 

And to make a city here. 


MY DIE FF, 
OW, by my Love, the greateſt oath that is, 
None loves you half ſo well as J: 

I do not alk your love for this; 
But for Heaven's fake believe me, or I die. 

No ſervant e'er but did deſerve 
His maſter ſhould believe that he does ſerve; 
And I'ilaſk no more wages, though I ſtarve, 


"Tis no luxurious diet this, and ſure 
I ſhall not by 't too luſty prove; 
Yet ſhall it willingly endure, 
If 'tcan but keep together life and love. 
Being your priſoner and your flave, 
do not feaſts and banquets look to have; 
A little bread and water's all f crave, 


On a ſigh of pity I a year can live; 
One tear will keep me twenty, at leaſt; 
Fifty, a gentle look will give; 

un hundred years on one kind word I'll feaſt : 
A thoutand more will added be, 

If you an inclination have for me; 

And all beyond is vaſt eternity ! 


THE THIEKE 
HOU robb'it my days of buſineſs and de- 
J da) 
A 


lights, 
Of flecp thou rabb'ſt my nights; 
Ah, lovely thief! what wilt thou do ? 
What? rob me of heaven too; 
Thou ev'n my prayers doſt ftcal from me; 
And 1, with wild idolatry, 
Begin to God, and end them al! to thee, 


fn to love, that it ſhould thus, 
Like an ill couſcience, torture us? 
Whatcer Id ), where'er ! 20, 
(None eviitleſ; er was haunted fo!) 
Still. Kill. methinks, thy face I view, 
Aud ſtill thy thape does me purſue, 
As if, not you me, but 1 had murder'd you. 
From hooks I strive ſome reniedy to take, 
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64 
Me bleſt for this let no man hold ; 


For l, as Midas did of old, 
Periſh by turning every thing to gold. 


What do I ſeek, alas! or why do 
Attempt in vain from thee to fly ? 

For making thee my deity, 

I gave thee then ubiquity. 

My pains reſemble hell in this; 

The divine preſence there too is, 

But tv torment men, not to give them bliſs. 


ALL-OVER LOVE. 


. he well, 'tis well with them, fay I, 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd. paſiions with themſelves 
can die; 
For none can be unhappy, who, 
*Midfſt all his ills, a time does know 
(Though ne'er ſo long) when he-ſhall not be ſo. 


Whatever parts of me remain, 

'Thoſe parts will fill the love of thee retain ; 
For twas not only in my heart, 

But, like a God, by powerful art 
*T'was all in all, and all in every part. 


My' affection no more periſh can 

Than the firit matter that compounds a man. 
Hereaſter, if one duſt of me 

Mix'd with another's ſubſtance be, 

"Twill leaven that whole lump with love of 
thce. 


Let Nature, if ſhe pleaſe, diſperſe 

My atoms over all the univerſe: 

At the leaſt they eaſily ſhall 
Themſelves know, and together call: 
For thy love, like a mark, is ſtamp'd on all. 


LOVE AND LITE. 


OW, ſure, within this twelvemonth paſt, 
| Pave lov'd at leaſt fume twenty years or 
more : 
TH account of Love runs much more faſt 
Than that with which our life does ſcore : 
So, though my life be ſhort, yet I may prove 
The great Methuſalem of Love. 


Not that Love's hours or minutes are 
Shorter than thoſe our being's meaſur'd by; 
But they're more cloſe compacted far, 
And ſo in leſſer room do lie: 
Thin airy things extend themiclves in ſpace, 
Things ſolid take up little place. 


Yet Love, alas! and Life, in me, 

Are not two ſeveral things, but purcly one ; 
At once how can there in it be 
A double, different motion ? 

O yes, there may; for ſo the ſclſ-ſame ſun 
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Swiftly his daily journey he goes, 

But treads his annual with a ſtatelicr pace; 
And does three hundred rounds enclofe 
Within one yearly circle's ſpace ; 

At once, with double courſe in the ſame ſphere, 
He runs the day, and walks the year. 


When Soul does to myfelf refer, 

Tis then my life, and does but flowly move; 
But when it does relate to her, 

It ſwiſtly flies, and then is Love. 

Love's my diurnal courſe, divided right 

Twixt hope and fear—my day and night, 


THE BARGAIN. 


AKE hced, take heed, thou lovely maid, 
Nor be by glittering ills betray'd: 

Thyſelf for money! oh, let no man know 

The price of beauty ſall'n fo low! 

What dangers ought'ſt thou not to dread, 

When love, that's blind, is by blind Fortune led? 


The fooliſh Indian, that ſells 

Nis precious gold for beads and bells, 
Does a more wile and gainful traflic hold, 
Than thou, who ſell'ſt thyſelf for gold, 
What gains in ſuch a bargain are? 
He'll in thy mines dig better treaſures ſar. 


Can gold, alas! with thee compare? 
The ſun, that makes it, 's not ſo fair; 

The ſun, which can nor make nor ever ſee 

A thing ſo beautiful as thee, 

In all the journeys he docs paſs, 

Though the ſea ſerv'd him for a looking-glaſs. 


Bold was the wretch that cheapen'd thee ; 
Since Magus, none ſo bold as he: 
Thou'rt ſo divine a thing, that thee to buy 
Is to be counted ſimony; 
Too dear he'll find his ſordid price 
Has forfeited that and the Benetice, 


If it be lawful thee to buy, 

"There's none can pay that rate but I; 
Nothing on earth a fitting price can be, 

But what on carth's moſt like to thee 

And that my hcart does only bear ; 
For there thy felt, thy very felf is there. 


So much thyſelf does in me live 
That, when it for thyſelf J give, 

"Tis but to change that piece of gold for this, 
Whole ſtamp and value equal is; 

And, that full weight too may be had, 

My ſoul and body, two grains more, I'll add, 


THE LONG LIFE 
Brad E from Time's wings hath ſtol'n the lcs- 
thers, {ure 
He has, and put them to his own; 
For hours of late as long as days endure, 


At once does flow and ſwiſtly run: 


Aud very minutes hours are grown. 
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The various motions of the turning year 
B-long not now at all to me: 

Each ſummer's night does Lucy's now appear, 
Each winter's day St. Barnaby. 


How long a ſpace fince firſt I lov'd it is! 
To look into a glaſs I fear; 

And am ſurpriz'd with wonder when I miſs 
Grey-hairs and wrinkles there. 


Th' old Patriarchs' age, and not their happineſs 
too, 
Why does hard Fate to us reſtore ? 
Why does Love's fire thus to mankind renew, 
What the Flood waſh'd away before ? 


Sure thoſe are happy people that complain 
O” th' ſhortneſs of the days of man: 
Contract mine, Heaven! and bring them back 
again 


To th' ordinary ſvan, 


If when your giſt, long life, I diſapprove, 
I too ingratefui ſeem to be; 

Puniſh me juſtly, Haven; make her to love, 
And then 'twill be too ſhort for me. 


COUNSE L. 


ENTLY, ah gently, madam, touch 
The wound which you yourſelf have made; 
That pain mult needs be very much, 
Which makes me of your hand afraid, 
Cordial of pity give me now, 
For I too weak for purgings grow. 


Do but awhile with patience ſtay 
(For counſel yet will do no good) 
Till time, and reſt, and Heaven, allay 
The violent burnings of my blood; 
For what effet from this can flow, 
To chide men drunk, for being ſo ? 


Perhaps the phyſic 's good you give, 
But n<'er to me can uſeful prove; 

Medicines may cure, but not revive ; 
Ard I'm not fick, but dead in love, 

In Love's hell, not his world, am I; 

At ence l live, am dead, and die. 


What new. ſound rhetoric is thine! 
Ev'n thy diſſuaſions me perſuade, 
Aad thy great power does cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy commands are diſobey'd. 
In vain thou bid'ſt me to forbear ; 
Obedience were rebellion here. 


Thy tongue comes in, as if it meant 
Againſt thine eyes t' aſſiſt my heart; 
But different far was his intent, 
For ſtrait the traitor took their part : 
And by this new foe I'm bereft 
Of all that little which was left. 


The act, I muſt confeſs, was wiſe, 
As 3 diſhoneſt act could be: 
Well knew the tongue, alas! your eyes 
Would he too ſtrong for that and me; 
Yor: Th 
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And part o' th' triumph choſe to get, 
Rather than be a part of it. 


— —— 


RESOLVED TO BE BELOVED. 


„II true, Pave lov'd already three or four, 
And ſhall three or four hundred more; 
Pl love each fair-one that l ſee, 
Till I find one at laſt that ſhall love me. 


That ſhall my Canaan be, the fatal ſoil 
That ends my wanderings and my toil 2 
Il ſettle there, and happy grow; 

The country docs with milk and honey flow. 


The needle trembles ſo, and turns about, 

Till it the northern point find out; 

But conſtant then and fix'd does prove, 
Fix'd, that his deareſt pole as ſoon may move. 


Then may my veſſel torn and ſhipwreck'd be, 
If it put forth again to ſea! 
It never mcre abroad ſhall roam, 
Though 't could next voyage bring the Indics 
home, 


But I muſt ſweat in love, and labour yet, 
Till I a competency get; 
They 're ſlothſul fools who leave a trade, 
Till they a moderate fortuae by 't have made. 


Variety | aſk not; give me one 
To live perpetually upon ; 
The perſon Love does to us fit, 
Like manna, has the taſte of all in it. 


THE SAME. 


OR Heaven's ſake, what d' you mean to do ? 
Keep me, or let me go, one of the two; 
Youth and warm hours let me not idly loſe, 
The little time that Love does chuſe: 
If always here I muſt not ſtay, 
Let me begone whilſt yet tis dav; 
Leſt I, faint and benighted, loſe my way. 


"Tis diſmal, one fo long to love 
In vain; till to love more as vain mnlt prove; 
To hunt ſo long on nimble prey, till we 

Ton weary to take others be : 

Alas! tis folly to remain, 

And waſte our army thus in vain, 
Before a city which will ne'cr be ta'en. 


At ſeveral hopes wiſely to fly, 
Ought not to be eſteem'd inconſtaney; 
Tis more inconſtant always to purſue 
A thing that always flies from you: 
For that at laſt may meet a bound, 
But no end can to this be found, 
Tis nought but a perpetual fruitleſs round. 


When it does hardneſs meet, and pride, 
My love docs then rebound t' another fide ; 
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But, if it aught that 's ſoft and yielding hit, 
It lodges there, and ſtays in it. 
Whatever 'tis ſhall firſt love me, 

That it my heaven may truly be; 

I ſhall be ſure to give 't eternity. 


COWLEY 


Ss DISCOVERY. 


Y Heaven, I'll tell her boldly that 'cis ſhe; 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
To be bclov'd by me ? 
The Gods may give their altars ver; 
They'll ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 
If none but happy men mult them adore. 


The lightning, which tall oaks oppoſe in vain, 
To ſtrike ſornetimes does not diſdain 
The humic ſurzes of the plain. 
She being ſo high; and | fo low, 
Her power by this does greater ſhow, 
Who at ſuch diitance gives ſo ſure a blow, 


Compar'd with her, all things ſo worthleſs prove 
b © U 5 
That nought on carth can tow'rds her wove, 
Till 't be exalted by her love. 
Equal to her, alas! there's noi. e; : 
She like a Deity is grown ; 
1 3 
That muſt create, or elſe muſt be alone. 


If there be man who think himſelf fo high, 
As to pretend equality, 
He deſerves ler leſs than I; 
For he would cheat for bis relief; 
And one would vive, with lefler grief, 
T' an undeſcrving beggar than a thiel. 


AGAINST FRUITION, 


do; thou'rt a fool, Vil fwear, if Cer thou grant; 
Much of my vencration thou muſt want, 
When once thy kindneſs puts my ignorance out; 
For a learn'd age is always Icaſt devout, 
Keep ſti!l thy diſtance; for at once to me 
Goddeſs and woman too thou cant not be: 
Thou'rt queen of ali that ſees thee, and as ſuch 
Muſt neither tyrarn:ize nor yield tco much; 
Such freedoms give as may adniit command, 
But keep the forts and magazines in hand, 
Thou'rt yet a whole world to me, and Coſt {11 
My large ambition; but 'tis dangerous ſtill, 
Leit 11ike the Pellzan prince ſhould be, 
And weep for other worlds, havity; cor.quer'd thee: 
When Love has taken all thou halt away, 
His ſtrength by too much riches will decay, 
Thou in my fancy duſt much higher ſtand, 
Than women can be plac'd by Ne.turc's hand; 
And I muſt needs, I'm ſure, a leſ-r be, 
To change thee, as thou'rt there, for very thee. 
Thy ſweetneſs is ſo much within me plac'd, 
That, ſnould'ſt thou nectar give, 'twould ſpoil 
the taſte. 
Beauty at firſt moves wonder and delight; 
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We? admire it whilſt unknown; but after, more 
Admire curſelves for liking it before. 

I ove, like a greedy hawk, if we give way, 
Does over-gorge himſelf with his own prey; 

Of every hopes a ſurſeit he'll ſuſtain, 

Unleſs Ly fears he caſt them up again: 

His ſpirit and ſweetneſs dangers keep alone; 

If once he loſe his ſting, he grows a drone, 


LOVE UNDISCOVERED. 


OME others may with ſafcty tell 
"The moderate flames which in them dwell; 
And either find ſome medicine there, 
Or cure themſcives ev'n by deſpair ; 
My love's fo great, that it might prove 
Dangerous to tell her that 1 love. 

So tender is my weund, it mult not beat 

Any falute, though of the kindeſt air. 


{ would not have her know the pain, 
The torments, for her I ſuſtain; 

Left too much goodne {s make her throw 
Hr love upon a fate too low, 

Forbid it, Heaven! my life ſhould be 
Weigh*d with her leaſt conveniency : 
No, let me periſh rather with my grief, 
Then, to her diſadvantage, find reliet ! 


Vet when I die, my laſt Ercath ſhall 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all: 5 
Like cevetcus men, who ne'er deſery | 


Ah, faireſt maid! how will it cheer 

My ghoſt, to get from thee a tear! 
But take heed; for if me thou pitieſt then, 
Twenty to une but I ſhall live again. 


THE U 
WONDER what thoſe lovers mean, who fav 
They 'ave given their hearts away: 
dame good kind lover, tell me how; 


& Or mine is but a torment to mic now. 
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If fo it be one place both Hearts contain, 
For what do they complain? 

What courteſy can Love Co more, 


Than to join hearts that parted were before * 


Wor to lr ful born heart, if once mine come 
Into the fſelt-farme rocm ; 
will tear and blow up all within, 
Like a granado ſhot into' a magazine. 


Then ſhall Love keep the aſhes and torn parts 
Ot beth our broken-heatts ; 
I 


Shall out of both cnc now one make, 
From hcr's th” allay, from mine the metal, take. 
For of her heart he ſrom the flames will find 

But little left behind: 


Mine only will remain entire; 


*Tis Nature's juggling trick to cheat the ſight, 


No Croſs was there, to periſh in the fire. 


Their dear hid-treafures till they die. Y 


Sti! 
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COVWVLEY? 
THE PROPHET. 


B me to love! go teach thyſelf more 
wit ; 
chief proſeſſor am of it. 
Teach craft to Scots, and thrift to Jews, 
Teach boldneſs to the ttews ; 
In tyrants' courts teach ſupple flattery ; 
Feach Jeſuits, that have travel'd far, tol;e; 
Teach fire to burn, and winds to blow, 
leach reſtleſs fountains hñow to flow, 
Teach the dull carth fixt to abide, 
each woman-kind inconſtancy and pride: 
dee if your diligence here will uf-ſul prove; 
Put, pr'ythee, teach not me to love. 


The God of Love, if ſuch a thing there be, 
May learn to love from me; 
He who does boaſt that he has been 
In every heart ſince Adam's fin ; 
il lay my life, nay miſtreſs, on 't, that 's more, 
l teach him things he never knew before; 
l' teach him a reccipt, to make 
Words that weep, aud tears that ſpeak ; 
I'll teach him fighs, like theſe in death, 
At which the ſouls go out tao with the breath : 
Still the ſoul ſtays, yet ſtill! docs from me run, 
As light and heat docs with the fun. 


Lis I who Love's Columbus am; 'tis 1 
Who muſt new worl:ls in it deſcry; 
Rich workls, that yiell of treaſure mere 
Than all that auen knowa before. 
And et like his, If. ar, my fate mad be, 
o hud them out for of oth ters, Rot for me. 
NI times to COme, 1 know it, lun. ll 
Love's laſt and greateſt prophet cal; 
But, ah! what's that, if ſhe refuſe, 
Fo hear the wholeſome doctrines of my luſe; 
to my ſhure the prophet's fate mauſt come 
IIereafter fame, here martyrdom? 


THE RESOLUTEFON., 
1 IF. devil take thoſe fooliſh men 
Who gave you firſt ſuc h Powers; 

We food on even grounds till then; 

It any odds creation made it ours. 

For ſhame, Jet theſe weak chains be broke; 
Let's our flight bonds, like Saniſon, tcar ; 
And nobly calt away that yoke, 

Which we nor our forefathers e'cr could bear. 


French laws forbid the female reign; 
Yet Love d- es them to 1 wer dran Vs - 
Alas! if we'll cur rights maintain, 
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Tis all mankind muſt make a Salique law. 


CALLED INCONSTANT. 


| A! ha! you think you've kill'd my fame, 
By this not underſtood, yet common, name: 
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A name that 's full and proper, when aſſigu'd 


To woman-kind ; 
mut, when you call us ſo, 
It can at belt but for a metaphor go. 


Can you the ſhore inconſtant call, 
Which ſtill, as waves paſs by, embraces all; 
That hed as lief the fame waves always love, 
Did they not from him move? 
Or can yeu fault with pilots find 
For changiug courſe, jet never blame che wind? 


Since, drunk with vanity, you ſell, 
Tie things turn round to you that ſtedſaſt 
dwell; 
And you 
mlt, 
Wonder to find us out of ſight. 
So the lame error ſelzes you, 


yourſelf, who from us take your 


AS mon in metion think the r-ccs niove too. 


— — . 6ꝗ—— 


THE WELCUME 
E O, let the fatted calf be Kill'd; 
. 


ly prodigal 's come home at laſt, 
With noble reioluti: 15 ſeli'd, 

Aud fill'd with ſerrow . the paſt: 

oO mare 


N ii burn with love or wine; 
But quite Las llt lis women and his Pn 16 


Welcome, ahn! welcome, my poer heart! 

V eee litt! thought, lil fwear 
(Cris now fo long fince we did part ) 

Ever again ro fe: thee here ; 

Deir wanderer! ſince from me you fled, 
How often have 1 keard that thou wert dead 
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(ihe linds where thou Laſt travelled) 
iF 
Ly 
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Or wild and unin hahn, eck 
joy could'it ta! 


OT M lat repoſe, 
In countrics 


15 . 2 » 418 thoſc ? 

Luſt, the [. orching do- ſtar, here 
Raves With mmmodcratc heat ; 

WI l. T. ide, the lugge d INorthe 


In others makes the cold too great: 


rh 1.42 
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And, where theſe are temperate known, 
The foil 2 all barren fand or rocky ſtone. 


When once or twice you chanc'd to view 
A rich, well-govern'd heart, 

Like n, it admitted you 
But to the frontle ert. 
Frum Paradiſe ſhut for cvermore, 


What good is that an angel kept the door? 


Well fare the pride, and the diſdain, 

And vanitics, with brauty join'd; 
I nc'er had ſcen this heart again, 

If any fair-cne had been kind: 

My dove, but once let looſe, I doubt 
Would ne'er return, had not the flood been on 
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THE HEART FLED AGAIN. 


AL.SE, fooliſh heart! didſt thou not ſay, 
That thou would'ſt never leave me more? 
Behold! again 'tis fled away, 
Fled as far from me us before. 
I ſtrove to bring it back again; 
Icry'd and hollow'd aiter it in vain, 


Ev'n ſo the gentle Tyrian dame, 
When neither grief nor love prevail, 
Saw the dear olje& of her flame, 
Th' ingrateful Trojan, Þoitt his ſail : 
Aloud ſpr call'd for kim ta ſtay; 
The wd bore him and her luſt words away. 


The doleſul Ariadne ſo. 
On the wide ſhor» forſoken ſtood : 

& Falſe Theſevs, whither Coſt thou go?“ 
Afar falſe Tlleſeus cut the flood. 
But Bacchus came to her relief; 

Bacchus bimſclf 's too weak to cafe my grief, 


Ah! ſenſ.le{- heart to take no reſt, 
But travel thus eternally ! 
Thus to be frozen in every breaſt ! 
An” to be ſcorch'd in every eye! 
ee out like wretched Cain, 
Thrust aut, us d, by all, but by none flain! 


Well, ſince thou wut nat here remain, 
IP den to live without thee try; 
My hea ſhail take the greater pain, 
And i thy autics ſhall ſupply :; 
I can more canly live, | know, 
Without thee, than without a miſtreſs thou. 


WOMEN'S SUPERSTITION. 


R I'm a very dunce, or woman kind 
Is a maſt unintelligible thing: 
1 can no ſente nor no contexture find, 
Nor their looſe parts to method bring ; 
I now not what the learn'd muy ſee, 
Bur they're ſtrange Hebrew things to me. 


By cuſtoms and tradidiens they live, 

And fouliſa cercmonies of antique date; 

We jove.s, new and better doctrines give, 
Yet they conciout obſtivate : 

Preach we, Luie's prophets, what we will, 

Like Jews, they keep their old law ſtill. 


B.fere thor motkers' Gods they fondly fall, 
Vain ice cos, that have no ſcuſg nor mind: 


Houur 's ther Aſhtaroth, and pride their Baal, 


1 ac thundcring Baal of woman-Lind ; 
With wventy other devils more, 
hicu they, as we do them, adore. 


But en, like mea both covetous and dev, cut, 
Their oily ſuperſtition Joth t' omit — 
And yet "gd luth to flue monics out, 

At their own charge to furniſh * 

To theſy expenſive Deities 

The hearts of mca they ſacrifice, 
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THE 8$OUL, 


2 dull eee e he hears me ſay 
My ſoul is from me fled away, 

Nor has of late inforni'd my body kere, 

But in another's breaſt does lie, 

That neither is, nor will be, I, 

As a ſorm ſervient and aſſiſting there 


Will cry, Abſurd!” and aſf me how I live; 
And ſyllogiſms againſt it gie. 

A curſe on all your vain philoſophies, 

Which on weak Nature's law depend, 
And know not how to comprehend 

Love and Religion, thoſe great myſteries ! 


Her body is my ſoul; laugh not at thus, 
For by my liic ! ſwear it is. 
Tis that proferves my being and my breath; 
From that proceeds all that I do, 
Nay all my thoughts aud ſpeeches too; 
And ſeparation from it is my death, 


ECH O09. 


1] "{R'D with the rough denials cf my prayer, 
From that ha. « ſhe whom I obey; 
I come, and find a nymph much gentler here, 
That gives conſent to all 1 ſay. 
Ah, gentle nymph ! who lik'ſt ſo well 


In hollow, ſolitary caves to dwell; 


Her keart being ſuch, into it ge, 
Aud do but once from thence anſwer me ſo! 


Complaiſant nymph ! who doſt thus kindly ſhare 
In grieſs whoſe cauſe thou doſt not know; 

Hadſt thou but eyes, as well as tongue and car, 
How much compaſſion wouldſt thou ſhow ! 
Thy flame, whillt living, or a flower, 

Was of lefs beaury, and lefs raviſhing power. 
Alas! I might as caſily 

Paint thee to her, as deſcribe her to thee. 


Ey repercuſſion beams engender pre; 
Shapes by reflection ſhapes beget ; 

The voice itſelf, when ſtopt, does back retire, 
And a new voice is made by it, 
Ihus things by oppoſition 

Ihe gainers grow; my barren love alone 
Does from her ſtony breaſt rebound, 

Producing neither image, fire, nor ſound, 
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TRE RICH RIVAL, 


HEY ſay you're angry, and rant mightily, 
Becauic I love the fame as you; 
Alas! you 're very rich, 'tis true; 


But, pr ythee, fool! what's that to Love and me: 
You 'ave Jand and money, let that ſerve ; 
And know you 'ave more by that than you deſerve. 


When next 1 ſce my fair-one, ſhe ſhall know 
How worthleſs thou art of her bed; 
And, wretch! I'll ſtrike thee dumb and dead 
With noble verſe pot underſtood by you, 
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Whilſt thy ſole rhetoric ſhall be 
© Jointure” and “ jewels,” and “ our friends 
« agree.” 


Pox o' your friends, that doat and domineer ; 
Lovers are better friends than they: 
Let's thoſe in other things obey ; 

The Fates, and Stars, and Gods, mutt govern here. 
V.ic names of blood! in love let none 

Adviſe with any blood, but with their own. 


"Tis that which bids me this bright maid adore; 
INo other thought has had acceſs ! 
Did he now beg, I'd love no leſs, 

And, were thc an empreſs, I ſhould love no more; 
Were ſhe as juſt and true to me, 

Ah, ſimple ſoul! what would become of thee ? 


AGAINST HOPE. 


OPE! whoſe weak being ruin'd is, 
Alike, if it ſucceed, and if it mils; 
Whom good or ill does equally confound, 
And both the horns of Fate's dilemma wound: 
Vin ſhadow! which doth vaniſh quite, 
Both at full noon and perfect night! 
The ſtars have not a poſſibility 
Of bleſſing thee; 
If things then from their end we happy call, 
Tis Hope is the molt hopeleſs thing of all. 


Hope! thou bold taſter of delight, 

Who, whilſt thou ſhould'ſt but taſte, devour'ft it 
quite: 

Thou bring'ſt us an eſtate, yet leav'ſt us poor, 
By clogging it with legacies before! 

The joys which we entirc ſhould wed, 
Come deflower'd virgins to our bed; 
Zood fortunes without gain imported be, 

Such mighty cuſtom's paid to thee. 
For joy, like wine, kept cloſe does better taſte; 
it take air before, its ſpirits waſte. 


Hope! Fortune's cheating lottery ! 
Where for one prize an hundred blanks there be; 
ond archer, Hope! who tak'ſt thy aim fo far, 
"Chat till or ſhort or wide thine arrows are! 
Thin, empty cloud, which th” eye deccives 
With ſhapes that our own fancy gives! 
A cloud, which gilt and painted now appears, 
But muſt drop preſently in tears! 
When thy falſe beams o'er Reaſon's light prevail, 
By Ignes Fatui for North-ſtars we ſail, 


Brother of Fear, more gayly clad ! 
he merrier fool o' th* two, yet quite as mad: 
iire of Repentance ! child of fond Deſire! 
hat blow'ſt the chemics', and the lover's, fire, 
Leading tl em {till inſenfibly* on 
By the ſtrange witchcraft of © anon!“ 
By thee the one does changing Nature, through 
Her endleſs labyrinths, purſue; 
And th' other chaces Woman, whilſt ſhe goes 


alore ways and turns than hunted Nature knows. 


* 
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FOR HOPE. 


OPE! of all ills that men endure, 
The only cheap and univerſal cure! 
Thou captive's freedom, and thou ſick man's 
health ! 
Thou loſer's victory, and thou beggar's wealth! 
Thou manna, which from heaven we eat, 
To every taſte a ſeveral meat! 
Thou ſtrong retreat! thou ſure-entail'd eſtate, 
Which nought has power to alicnate ! 
Thou pleaſant, honeſt flatterer! for none 
Flatter unhappy men, but thou alone! 


— C entp—n-<ns 


Hope! thou firſt-ſcuits of happineſs! 
Thou gentle dawning of a bright ſucceſs ! 
Thou good preparative, without which our joy 
Docs work too ſtrong, and, whilſt it cures, deſtroy! 
Who out of Fortune's reach doth ſtand, 
And art a bleſſing ſtill in hand! 
Whilſt thee, her earneſt-moncy, we retain, 
We certain are to gain, 
Whether ſhe her bargain break, or elſe fulfil ; 
Thou only good, not worſe for ending ill! 
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Brother of Faith! *twixt whom and thee 1 
The joys of heaven and carth divided be! 
Though Faith be heir, and have the fixt eſtate, 
Thy portion yet in moveables is great. 
Happiacſs itſelf 's all one 
In thee, or in poſicſton ! " 
Only the future 's thine, the preſent his! N 
Thine 's the more hard and noble bliſs: 
Beſt apprchender of our joys! which haſt 
So long a reach, and yet cauſt hold ſo faſt! 


Hope! thou fad lovers' only friend! 
Thou Way, that may'ſt diſpute it with the End! 
For Love, I fear, 's a fruit that does delight 
The taſte itſelf leſs than the ſmell aud fight. 
Fruition more deceitful is 
Thun thou canſt be, when thou doſt mils; 
Men leave thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 
Some other way again to thee; 
And that 's a pleaſant country, without doubt, 
To which all ſoon return that travel out. 


LOVE'S INGRATITUDE. 


LITTLE thought, thou fond ingratcful ſin! 
When firſt 1 let thee in, 
And gave thee but a part 
In my unwary heart, 
That thou would'ſt e'er have grown 
So falſe or ſtrong to make it all thine own. 


At mine own breaſt with care l fed thee ſtill, * 
Letting thee ſuck thy fill; Ni 
And daintily I nouriſh'd thee 
With idle thoughts and poetry ! 

What ill returns doſt thou allow !— 
I fed thee then, and thou doſt ſtarve me now. 


There was a time when thcu waſt cold and 
chill, 


Nor hadſt the power of doing ill; 
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Into my boſom did I take 
This frozen and benumbed ſnake, 
Not fearing from it any harm; 
But now it ſtings that breaſt which made it 
warm. 


What curſed weed 's this Love! but one grain 
| low, 
And the whole field "twill overgrow ; 
Strait will it choak up and devour 
Each wholeſome herb and beauteous flower 
Nay, unleſs ſomething ſoon J do, 
"Twill kill, 1 fear, my very laurel] too. 


But now all 's gone—l now, alas! complain, 
Declare, proteſt, and threat, in vai ; 
Since, by my own unforc'd conſent, 
The traitor has my government, 

And is ſo ſcttled in the throne, 
That 'twere rebellion now to claim mine own. 


THE FRATILTY. 


KNOW tis ſordid, and 'tis low 
(All this as well as you I know) 
Which I ſo hotly now purſue 
(1 know all this as well as you); 
But, whilſt this curſed fleſh 1 bear, 
And all the weakneſs and the baſeneſs there, 
Alas! alas! it will be always ſo. 


In vain, excecdingly in vain, 
I rage ſometimes, and bite my chain 
Yet to whit purpoſe Co ] bite 
With teeth which reer will break it quite? 
For, if the chici{ it Chriſtian Head 
Was by this ſturdy tyrant buſicted, 
What wonder is it if weak 1 be fin? 


COLDNESS. 
S water ſluid is till it do grow 
A Solid and fixt by cold; 
So in warm feaſqns Love docs looſely flow ; 
Froſt only can it hold: 
A woman's rigour and diſdain 
Docs kis ſwift courſe reſtrain. 


Though conſtant and conſiſtent now it be, 
Vet, when kind beams appcar, 

It melts, and glides upace into the ſea, 
And loſes itfeli there. 

So the ſun's zmorows play 

Kiſles the ice away. 


You may in vulgar loves find always this; 
zut my ſubſtantial love 

Of a more firm and perfect nature is; 
No weathers can it move: 

Though heat diſſolve the ice again, 

The cryſtal ſolid does remain. 


POEMS 


ENJOYMENT. 


"HEN like ſome wealthy iſland thon ſhalt lie, 
And like the ſca about it, I; 

Thou, like fair Albion to the ſailors' ſight, 

Spreading her hcauteous boſom all in white; 

Like the kind Ocean I will be, 

With loving arms for ever claſping thee. 


But I'll embrace thee gentlier far than ſo; 
As their freſh banks ſoft rivers do: 

Nor ſhall the proudeſt planet boaſt a power 
Of making my full love to ebb one hour; 

It never dry or low can prove, 

Whilſt thy unwaſted fountain feeds my love. 


Such heat and vigour ſhall our kiſſes bear, 
As if like doves we *engender'd there: 
No bound nor rule my pleaturcs ſhall endure, 
In love there 's none too much an Epicure : 
Nought ſhall my hands or lips control; 
Il kiſs thee through, I'll kiſs thy very foul. 


Yet nothing but the night our ſports ſhall know; 
Night, that 's both blind and ſilent tos ! 
Alplicus found not a more ſecret trace, 
His lov'd Sicanian fountain to embrace, 
| Creeping fo fur beneath the fea, 
Than I will do t' enjoy and feaſt on thee, 
Men, out of wiſdom; women, out of pride, 
The picafunt thefts of love do hide: 
That may ſecure thee; but thou 'aſt yet from me 
A more infallible ſecurity ; 

For there 's no danger I ſhould tell 
Ihe joys which are to mc unſpcakable. 
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2 vain, thou drowſy God! I thee invoke; 
For thou, who doſt from fumes ariſe— 
Thou, who man's foul doſt overſhade 
With a thick cloud by vapours made 
Canft have no power to ſhut his cycs, 
Or paſiage of his ſpirits to choke, 


* 


Let how do tears but from ſome vapours riſe ? 
Teas, that bewinter all my year ? 
The ſate of Egypt! ſuſtain, 
And never feel the dew of rain, 
From clouds which in the head appear; 
But all my too much moiſture owe 
To vverfiowin;'s of the heart below. 


Thou, who doit men (as nights to colours do) 
Bring all to an cquality ! 
Come, theu juſt God! and equal me 
Awhile to my diſdainful She: 
In that condition let me lie, 
Till Love does me the favour ſhow 
Love equals all a hetter way than you, 
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Whoſe flame 's fo pure that it ſends up no ſmoke, 
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Then never more ſhalt thou b' invok'd by me; 
Watchful as ſpirits and Gods I 'I! prove 3 
Let her but grant, and the: will | 
"Thec and thy kinſman Death defy; 
For, betwixt thee and them that love, 
Never will an agreement be; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt th' unhap} „ and the happy, thee 


BY AUTY ! thou wild _ ape, 

Who doſt in every country change thy ſhap 

Here black, there brown, 54 dare and 7 5 

W dite; 

Thou flatterer ! which comply'ſt 
Thau Babel, which con toun 

With unintelli, gible variety ! | 
Who haſt no certain What, nor Wh 

But vary'ſt ſtill, and doſt thyſelf declare 
InconRant, as thy flic-profello! 


w ith every 


þ4 9 


ſigzht! 


t the eV. C 
* 


8 
1865 


„ 
3 ++ % * 


Beauty ! Love's ſcene and maſquerade, 
So gay by weli-plac'd lights and diſtlance made 
Faile coin, with which th' 
Ihe ſtamp and clour good, 
W hi h lig! t er b aſe wee find 
Weigh by er Joy mon nil exar 
For, though thy being be but ſu we, 
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zort-liv'd and low, though thou would'ſt fron 
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Who dar'ſt not thine own home deſcry, 
Pretending to dwell richly in the eye. 
Vhen thou, alas! oft in the fancy le. 
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PARTING. 


S men in Greenland left beheld the fan 
From their horizon run, 
And thought upon the ſa d halſ-ycar 
Of cold and darknefs t they mult ſuiter there: 


do on my parting miſtreſs did 1 look; 
With ſuch ſwoln eyes my ſarewell took; 
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Ah, my fair ſtar! faid l; 
Ah, thoſe bleſt lands to which bright Thou doſt 

av! 

ay . 
In vain the men of learning comfort me, 

And ſay I'm in a warm degree; 

Say what they pleaſe, | ſay and ſwear 
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is beyond cig at leaſt, if you 're not here. 
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It is, it is; I tremble with the froſt, 

And know that 1 the day have loſt; 
And theſe wild things which men they cal!, 


| find to be but 


1 34: bears or foxes all. 


Return, 8 gay planet of mine Eaſt, 
Of a1! that Min 3 thou much the beſt ! 


And, as thcu now doſcend'ſt to fea, 
Xlore fair a: nd ticth rife up ſrom thence to me! 
Ihou, win in many a propriety, 
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THE CONCEALMENT. 
7 oO: 
No, wretched heart! ſwell til you breax. 
She cannot _ mei ſhe "—_— 

to ſay trut pity that ſhe ſhould; 


"Maa ta the grave thy ſorrows hear; 
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Since that lov'd hand this mortal wound docs give, 
So handſomely the thing contrive, 
That ſhe may gniltleſs of it live; 
So periſh, that her killing thee 

May a chance-medley, and no murder, be. 


"Tis nobler much for me, that 1 
By' her beauty, not her anger, die: 
This will look juſtly, and become 
An execution; that, a martyrdom. 
The cenſuring world will ne'er refrain 
From judging men by thunder lain. 
She mult be angry, ſure, if I ſhould be 
So bold to aſk her. to make me, 
By being her's happicr than ſhe ! 
I will not; 'tis a milder fate 
To fall by her not loving, than her hatc, 


And yet this death of mine, I ſear, 

Will ominous to her appear; 

When, ſound in every other part, 
Her ſacrifice is found without an heart; 

For the laſt tempeſt of my death 

Shall ſigh out that too with my breath. 
Then ſhall the world my noble ruia fee, 

Some pity and ſome envy me; 

Then ſhe herſelf, the mighty ſhe, 

Shall grace my funerals with this treth; 
« *T'was only Love deſtroy'd the gentle youth!“ 


THE MONOPOLY. 


HAT mines of ſulphur in wy breaſt do lie, 
That feed th' eternal burnings of my heart! 
Not tna flames more ficrce or conſtantly, 
The ſounding ſhop of Vulcan's ſmoky art: 
Vulcan his ſhop has placed there, 
And Cupid's forge is ſet-up here. 


Here alt thoſe arrows' mortal heads are made, 
That fly fo thick unſeen through yielding air; 
The Cyclops here, which labour at the trade, 
Are Jealouſy, Fear, Sadneſs, and Deſpair, 
Ah, cruel Ged! and why to me 
Gave you this curſt moncpoly? 


I have the trouble, not the gains, of it ;— 
Give me but the diſpoſal of one dart, 
And then (I'll aſk no other benefit) 
Heat as you pleaſe your ſurnace in my heart; 
So ſweet 's revenge to me, that l 
Upon my foe would gladly die. 


Deep into' her boſorn would 1 Urike the dart, 
Deeper than woman e'er was ſtruck by thee ; 
Thou giv'it them ſma!l wounds, and ſo far from 
th' heart, 
They flutter ſtill about, inconſtantly : 
Curſe on thy goodneſs, whom we find 
Civil to none but woman-kind ! 


Vain God! who women doſt thyſelf adore ! 
Their wounded hearts do ſtill retain the powers 
To travel and to wander, as before: 
Thy broken arrows 'twixt that ſex and ours 

So unjuſtly are diſtributed, 

They take the feathers, we the head. 
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THE DISTANCE, 


1 VE followed thee a year, at leaſt, 
And never ſtopp'd myſelf to reſt; 

But yet can thee o'ertake ro more 
Than this day can the day that went befcre, 


In this our fortunes qual prove 
To ſtars, which govern *hem above; 
Our ſtars, that move for ever round, 
With the ſame diſtance ſtill betwixt them four © 


In vain, alas! in vain I ftrive 

The wheel of Fate faſter to drive; 

Since, if around it ſwiftlier fy, 
She in it mends her pace as muck às I, 


Hearts by Love ſtrangely ſhuffled are, 
That there can never mcet a pair! 
Tamelier than worms are lovers lain ; 


The wounded heart ne'er turns, to wound again. 


THE INCREASE. 


THOUGHT, I'll ſwear, I could have lov'd 
no more a 

Than J had done before; 

But you as caſily might account 
Till to the top of numbers you amount, 

As caſt up my love's ſcore, 
. Ten thouſand millions was the ſum ; 
Millions of endleſs millions are to come. 


I'm ſure her beautics cannot greater grow; 
Why ſhould my love do ſo? 
A real cauſe at firſt did move; 

But mine own fancy now drives on my love, 
With ſhadows from itſelf that flow. 
My love, as we in numbers ſee, 

By cyphers is increas'd eternally, 


So the new. made and untry'd ſpheres above 
Took their firſt turn from th” hand of Joye ; 
But are, ſince that beginning, found 

By their own forms to move for ever round, 
All violert motions ſhort do prove 
But, by the length, tis plain to ſee 

That Love 's a motion natural to me. 
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LOVE'S VISIBILITY. 


\ [TH much of pain, and all the art I knew, 
Have 1 endcavour'd hitherto 
To hide my love, and yet all will not do. 


The world perceives it, and, it may be, ſhe; 
Though ſo diſcreet ard good ſhe be, 
By hiding it, to teach that ſkill to me. 


Men without love have oft fo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown ; 
Put none who had it ever ſeem'd t' have nene. 


Love 's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no arts or diſguiſe find, 
But thinks none ſccs it *cauſe itfelf is blind, 
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The very eye betrays our inward ſmart; 
Love of himſelf left there a part, 
When thorough it he paſt into the heart. 
Or if by chance the ſace betray not it, 
But keep the ſecret wilely, yet, 
Like drunkenneſs, into the tongue 'twill get. 


ON, AND DISCOURSING 
His MISTRESS, 


** 11 „ „ 
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FT*HESTE full two hours now have I gazing been, 
1 What comfort by it can I gain? 
To look on heaven with mighty gults between 
Was the great miſer's greateſt pain; 
So near was he to heaven's delight, 
As with the bleſt converſe he might, 
Yet could not get one drop of water by 't. 


Ah viretch ! 1 ſcem to touch her now; but oh, 
What boundleſs ſpaces do us part ' 

Fortune, and friends, and all earth's empty how, 
My lownels, and her high deſert: 

But theſe might conquerable prove; 

Nothing docs me ſo far remove, 

As her hard ſoul's averſion from my love. 


50 travellcrs, that loſe their way by night, 
If from afur they chance gt elpy 
uncertain glimmerings of a taper's ligh - 
Take flattering bop s, and think it nigh ; 
Till, wearicd with the fruitlels pain, 
They fit them down, and weep in vain, 
And there in darkneſs and acſpair remain. 


Th' 


RESOLVED TO LOVE. 
WONDER what the grave and wiſe 
Think of ail us that love; 
Whether our pretty foolrics 
Their mirth on anger move; 
underſtand not breath that words does want; 


Ther 
vhs to them are inſignificant. 
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One of them ſaw me, th' other day, 
Touch the dear hand which I acnire; 
My foul we melting flirait away, 
And dropt belore the fire: 
Ss This ſilly wiſc-man, who pretends to know, 
N Aid wh iy L look'sd to vale, and trembled fo ? 


Another, from my miſtrefs* door 

Saw me with eyes all watery come 
Nor could the hidden cauſe explore, 

But thought ſome ſmoke was in the room: 
Such ignorance from unwounded "act came; 
He knew tears made by ſmoke, but not by flame. 
it learn'd in other things you be, 

And have in love no ſkill, 
tor God's ſake keep your arts from me, 

For l'll be ignorant ſtill: 

Vor. II. 


0 


M 5. 7 


3 


Study or action others may embrace; 
My love 's my buſincfs, and my boaks her face. 


Theſe are but trifles, I confeſs, 

Which me, week mortal! move; 
Nor is your b iſy-ſ-riouſteſs 

Lefs trifling than my love: 
Ihe wiſeſt king, who from his ſacred breaſt 
Pronounc'd all vanity, choſe it for the beſt. 


MY. FAFE 


O bid the necdle bis deer North forſal:e 
To which with trembling reverence it does 
bend ; * 
Go did the ſtones a journey vpwards make; 
Go bid th' ambiticus flame no more aſcend * 
And, when theſe {ile to their od motic n3 prove, 
Then ſha!l I ceaſe thee, thee z1o: 1e, to ] ve 


The faſt-link'd chain of eve taſting Fate 

Does nothing tie more ft rong than me to you; 
My fixt love hangs not on your love or hate, 

But will be ſtill the ſame , hate er you do: 
Tor cannot kill my leve with your diſdain; 
Wound it you may, and make it ive in pair. 


Me, mine example, ict the Stoics uſe, 
Their fad and cruel doctrine to maintain; " 
Let all predeſtinators me produce, | 
Who e vith cternal bonds in vain: 
This fire l'm born te—but tis ſhe mult tell, 
Whether 't be beams of heaven or flames of hell. 


Yuu, who men's fortunes in their faccs read, 
To find out mine, look not, alas! on me; 

But mark her face, aid ill the ſeatures heed ; 
For only there is writ my deſtiny : 

Or, if ſtars ſucw it, gaze nut on the ſkies; 

Put ſtudy the aſtrology of her eyes. 


If thou find there kind and propitious rays, 
What Mars er Saturn threaten I'll not fear; 
[| weil belicve the fate of mortal days 
Is writ in heaven; but oh, my heaven is there. 
What can men learn ſrom ſtars they ſcarce can fee? 
Two great lights rule the world, and her two me. 


THE HEART-BREAKING. F 


3 gave a pitcous groan, and ſv it broke; ly 
In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke: 
The love within too ſtrong for 't was, [ 
Like poiſon put into a Venice-olaſs, 


thought that this ſome remedy might prove; | 
But oh, the mighty ſerpent Love, F 
Cut by this chance in pieces ſmall, | 
In all ſtill liv'd, and ſtill it ſtung in all. 


And now, alas! cach little broken part 
Feels the whole pain of all my heart; 
And every ſmalleſt corner ſtill 
Lives with that torment which the whole did Eill. 
I. 
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Even ſo rude armies, when the field they quit, 
And into ſeveral quarters get; 
Each troop does ſpoil and ruin more 
Than all join'd in one body did before. 


* 


How many Loves reign in my boſont- now! 
How many loves, yet all of you! 

Thus have I chang'd with evil fate 

My Monarch-Love into a Tyrant-State, 


THE USURPATION. 
* 'adſt to my ſoul no title or pretence ; 


| was mine own, and free, 
Till i had given myſelſ to thee ; 

But thou haſt kept me {lave and priſoner ſince. 
Well, fince fo inſolent thou 'rt grown, 
Fond tyrant! Il depoſe thee from thy throne ; 
Such cutrages muſt net admitted be 
In an clective monarchy. 


Part of my heart by gift did to thee fall; 
My country, kindred, and my oft 
Acquairitatice, were to ſhare thu rel ; 

But thou, their covctous new hbuur, drav'n on 
Nay more; tou mak'tt me Merſhip th, 

And would'ſt the rule of my religion be: 

Did ever tyrant claim ſuch power as you, 
To oc both emperor and pope too? 


i 
1 


The public miſe; ies, and my private nate, 
Deſerve ſome tears; Lu; thuu 
(infatiate mais!) N. 

'That [ one drop fr. n hee ſnhould alienate: 
Nor wilt ton giant my fins a part, 

Though thc lole cauſe of moſt of them thou art; 

Counting my tes thy tribute and eth y due, 
Since fit mine eyes ] gave to you, 
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not alias 


Thou all my joys and all my hopes doſt lim; 
Thou rageſt like a fire iu me, 
Converting all things into tice; 

Ncught can reſſt, or not encicaſe the flame: 
Nay, every grief and every ar 

Thou doſt devour, uni thy amp it 

Thy preſence, like the crowned batthix's breath, 
All other ſerpents puts to death. 


hear: 


As men in hell are from diſeaſes free, 
So from all other ills ann; 
Free from their known formality : 
But all pains eminently lic in thee ! 
Alas, alas! I hope in vain 
My conquer'd foul from out thine hands to gain; 
Since all the natives there thou 'aſt overthrown, 
And planted garriſons cf thuie own. 


MAIDENHEAD. 


HOU worſt eſtate ev'n of the ſcx that's 
worlt ; 
Thereſere by Nature made at firſt 


COW LET $ 


Slight 


Who, 


Thou 


Such 


a Or 
* 


vnd 


WI 0 


* 
Hs 


But 


Wh:c 


Within {9 late d, 


As evhty ot: 


* 
At laſt, juſt men and lovers always thrive. 


POE MS, 


T' attend the weaknels of our birth 


cvtward curtain to the nuptial bed! 


Thou cafe to buildivgs not yet hniſhed ! 


Who, like the centre of the earth, 
Duſt heavieſt things attract tv thee, 


Though thou a point imaginary be. 


A thing God thought for mankind fo unfit, 


That his firſt bleſſing ruin'd it, 
Cold, frozen nurſe of flerceſt fires ! 
like the parched plains of Afric's fand 


(Aſterile, and a wild unlovely land!) 


Art always ſcorch'd with hot delires, 


Yet barren quite, didſt thou not bring 
Monſters and ſerpents forth thy ſelf to ſting ! 


that bewitchcſt men, whilſt thou Coſt 
dwell 
Like a cloſe conjurer in his cell, 


And fear'ſt the day's diſcovering eye ! 
ze 


No wonder 'tis at all that thou ſhould'ſt b 


tedious and unpleaſant company, 

Who liv it fo melancholily , 

'l hou thing of ſubtile, flippery kind, 

h women loſe, and yet no man can find ! 


Although F think thou never found wilt be, 


t I'm reſolv'd to Search for thec; 
The fearch itfelf rewards the pains: 


So, though the chemie bis great feeret mils 


* 1 * . „ * \ 
neither it in Art nor Mature is) 
* * . *Y o 
Yet things well worth his toil he gains; 
© 3 
dcs his charoe and hbo: 
Ces NI end 2. ana labour ] ay 


With good nnfoupht experiments Ly the way 


Say what thon wilt, chaſtity is no more 


Thee y thun 4 BE tter is Iris door. 
In win to houcur they pretend, 


C 
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7 
Them only Fame the truly valiant calls, 


Who can an open breach defend, 
Ot thy quick los can be no doubt, 
ar] fo lov'd without. 


IMPOSSIBILITIES. 


MPOSSIBILITIES ! oh no, there's none; 
Cov! mine bring thy heart captive home; 


£ ! 1 y 
r dangers were 0'crthrown, 


> Cirfer, alter varquiſh'd Rome, 


little an tocs did Overcome. 


True lovers oft by Fortune are envied; 
Oft earth and hell againit them ſtrive; 


Providence engages on their fide, 
nd a goed end at laſt does give: 


As ſtars (not powerful elfe) when they conjoin, 
C 

So thy heart in conjunction with mine 
81 

And to our ſtars themſelves preſcribe a fatc 


hat.ge, as they pleaſe, the world's eſtate; 


all our own fortunes regulate 
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"I would pricve me much 
mance, 

That ſhould two kind examples ſhew, 

Which before us in wonders did advance; 

Not that I thought that flory true, 

zut none ſhould Fancy more, than I would Do. 


Ynrough ſpite of our worſt enemies, thy friends; 
Ihrough local baniſument from the: 
Through the loud thoughts of 
k 
ends, 
As cuſy Mall my paſſage | 2 be, 
As was the amorous youtn's o'er Helle's ſca: 
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I; {5-CUnNCE in, 


1 vain the en in vain the billows, roar : 
5 Vain the ſtars their aid de ny d 3 
ſawetlie Scſtian tower on tit” the ſuvre ; 
"Shatl th' Hel! eſp21 it CUT 140 
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Such feas hetwixt us caſily conquer'd are; 
But, gentle maid! do not deny 
10 let thy beams ſhin 1C on nie from alar 
ſtill the taper let me cha 
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No "twill ne'er heal; 1 iy love will never die, 
hougli it thould ſpreciilels lie. 
A river, ere it mect the fra, 

. might ſta) 

\s my love can his courfe, 

iel, it join and mix with thee : 

110 ö „it he tound, 
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5 its JOUTrce, 
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uow e the flood runs fill, thuugh under gr. und. 
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THE. DISSEMBLER. 


U. SHURT, untouch'd, did I complain, 
| And terrify'd all others with the pain: 
ut now feel the mighty evil; 
an! there's no fooling with the devil! 
*anton men, whilſt others they would ſright, 
 icm{lves have met a real ſprite, 


"# LFOLTMS, 


to find ſome bold ro- 


| tnongiit, Il ſwear, an handſome lye 

Had been no fin at all in poetry; 

But row I ſuffer an arreſt, 

For v 64's were fpoke by me in jeſt. 
Bull, f-rtifſh Cod of love! and can it be 

1hou underfland'it not raillery ? 


Dar ts and wounds, and flame, and heat, 
nan t for the 1hyme, or the conceit ; 
* 7 F 1 o . 
Nor meant my verle ſhould raiſed be 
tothh fad fame of proj I ely: 
Truth gives a cull propricty to my Nyle, 
And all the mctaphors does ſpoil, 


In things whore fancy much docs reign, 

Yrs too cunningly to ſeign; 

The play at Jaſt a truth docs grow, 
And Cuſtom into Nature go: 

% ths curſt art of beging 1 became 
Lome, with countericiting lame. 


My I: 


| W1IOT: 


cl arorons defire 

io indle and blow others' fire; 
Ard twas a barbarous delight 
My fancy promis'd from the ſight : 

Eut now, by Love, the mighty pany... 
My burning Pull the fuſt do try. 


—— Le Q—— —b .ͥ——— 


THE INCONSTANT 


| NEVLR yet could ſee that face 
A. Which had 1 Curt for me; 
From fifteen years, to fliry's ſpace, 


all viQorious be. 
vil. if 1 may call thee one; 
or furc in me thy 15 Li 


| Fi * 
4 4 I, re 
I.ove, thou'rt a d. 


name * 10n. 


Colqur, Or ſnape, oc d lin ths, or face, 

1 * = c = - 
( yodntls, or Wit, in a 

In nr tion or 1 ſpe ec} 
It all fail, vey” Woman kind: 

4 * * j 1 

And I'm fo weak, th ed not be 
Double cr treble ch g d to murder me. 


Ii tall, the name of proper ſays; 
If fir, ſhe's rleat.nt as the light; 
If low, her prett'neſfs docs ploafe ; 


It black, whiat lav. r te) Ve*'c 17 Ni lit ? 
[i yellow-hair &, | Ivy 1. t ; ti he 
6 5 1 28 * Pet 1 
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1 * Fry 
ke plenty, fills my heart; 
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0 dart 


A Eos 
tis is bow: 


"oy 
Vit ve man 
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Jo me; 


ys Cupid 
11 cruoked, 
Nay, age itfelf docs me to rage mcline, 


Ard u ſtrength to women gives, as well as wine. 


Juſt half as large as Charity 
My richly-landed Love's become; 
And, judg 4 ariglit, is Conſtancy, 
Though it take up a larger room: 


Him, who lovcs always one, why ſhould they 


C. ill, 
More conſtant than the man loves always all? 
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3 


— 
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Thus with unwearied wings I flee 
Through all Love's gardens and his ſields; 
And, like the wile, induſtrious bee, 
No weed but honey to me yields! 
Honey {till ſpent this diligeace ſtill ſupplies, 


'Though I return not home with laden thighs, 


My ſoul at firſt indeed did prove 
Of pretty ſtrength againſt a dart, 
Till | this habit got o flue; 
But my conſum'd and waited heart, 
Once burnt to tinder with a ſtrong deſire, 
Since that, by every ſpark is ſet on fire. 


THE TUNSTANS. 


REAT and wiſe conqueror, who, wherc'er 
F Thau com'ſt, doſt fortily, and ſettle there! 
Who canſt deſend 2s well as get, 
And never hadſt one quarter beat- up yet; 
Now thon art in, thou ne'cr wilt part 
With one inci of my vanquiſh'd heart; 
For, ſince thou took'ſt it by aſſault from me, 
[is gurriſon'd fo ſtrong with thoughts of tacc, 
It fears no beauteous enemy. 


Had thy charming ſtrength been leſs, 
I ad ſerv'd ere this an hundred miſtreſſes: 
I'm better thus, nor would compound 
To leave my priſon to be a vagabond : 
A priſon in which I ſtill would be, 
Though every door ſtood ope to me. 
In ſpite both of thy coldneſs and thy pride, 
All love is marriage on thy lover's ſide, 
For only death can them divide. 


Cloſe, narrow chain, yet ſoft and kind 

As that which ſpirits above to good docs bind, 
Gentle and ſweet Neceflity, 

Which does not force, but guide our liberty! 
Your love on me were ſpent in vain, 
Since my love ſtill could but remain 

Juſt as it is; for what, alas! can be 

Added to that which hath infinity 
Both in extent and quality? 


AMI. 
* ITH more than Jewiſh reverence as yet 


Dol the facred name conceal ; 
When, ye kind ftars, ah when will it be ft 
This gentle myſtcry to reveal ? 
When will our love be nam'd, and we poſſcis 
That chriſtening as a badge uf happinets : 


So bold as yet no verſe of mine has been, 
To wear that gem on any line; 
Nor, till the happy nuptial Muſe be ſeen, 
Sha'l any ſtanza with it ſhine, 
Reſt, mighty name! till then; for thou mull be 
Laid down by her, crc taken up by me, 


POEM 5. 


Then Echo's burden it ſhall be; 

Then all the birds in ſeveral notes ſhall ſing, 
And all the rivers murmur, thee ; 

"Then every wind the ſound ſhall upwards hear, 

And ſoſtly whiſper 't to ſome ange I's car. 


Then ſhall thy name through all my verſe be 
ſpread, 
Thick as the flowers in meadows lie, 
And, when in future times they ſhall be read 
(As ſure, I think, they will not die) 
If any critic doubt that they be mine, 
Men by chat ſtamp ſhall quickly know the coin, 


Meanwhile I will not dare to make a na 
Jo repreſent thee by; 
Adam (God's nomenclator) could not frame 
One that enough ſhould fignify :; 
Aftrea er Celia as uafit would prove 
For thee, as "tis to call rhe Deity Jove. 


— 


—— oo — 


WEEPING. 


EE where ſhe ſits, and in what comely wile 
Drops tears more fair than others' eyes! 
Ah, charming maid! let not ill-fortune ſee 
Ti attire thy ſorrow wears, 
Nor know the beauty of thy tears; 


For ſhe'll ſtill come to dreſs herſc If iu thee. 


As ſtars rellect on waters, ſo I ſpy 
In every drop, e eng her eye. 
The baby, which lives there, and always play- 
In that lufrious ſphere, 
Like a Narciſſus does appear, 
Whilit in his flood the lovely boy did gaze. 


Ne'er yet did I behould fo glorious weather 
oe 5 
As this ſun-mine and rain together. 
Pray Heavci her ſorchead, that pure hill of fnow 
? | 
(For ſome luch fountain we muſt find, 
To waters of fo ſair a kind) 
Melt not, to feed that heautcous ftream below! 


Ah, mighty Love! that it were inward heat 
Which made this precious limbeck ſweat : 

But what, alas! ah, what docs it avail, 
That ſhe we: 5 tears ſw wondrous cold, 
As ſcarce the aſo's hoof can hold, 

80 cold, that I admire they fall not Lail. 


DISCKEATTOSN 


ISCREE T! what means this word 

A curſe on all diſcretion ! 

This barbarous term you will not mect 
In all Love's lexicon. 


#* £ 7 
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Jointure, portion, gold, eſtate, 
Houſcs, houſchold-ſtuft, or land, 
(The low conveniencies of Fate) 
Arc Greck no lovers underſtand. 


Then all the fields and woods fall with it ring; 


N 


" 
4 


ut 


CUW LET 


Believe me, beautecus one! when love 
Enters into a breaſt, 

{he two tirlt things it docs remove 
Are ſriends and interet. 


Paſſion 's kalf blind, nor can endure 
Ihe careful, ſcrupulous eyes; 

Or elſe J could not love, I'm ſure, 
One who in love were vile, 


Men, in ſuch tempeſts tolt about, 
Will, without grief er pain, 
Caſt all their goods and riches our, 


Themfelves their port to gain. 


As well might martyrs, who do chooſe 
That ſacred death to take, 

\Tourn for the cloaths which they mult loſe, 
When they're bound naked to the ſake, 


THE WAITING- MAID. 


FT HY Maid! ah! find ſome nobler theme 
Whereon thy doubts to place; 
Nor by a low ſuſpect blaſpheme 
The glories of thy face. 


Alas! ſhe makes thee ſhine ſo fair, 
So exquilitcly bright, 

That her dim lamp muſt diſappear 
Before thy potent light. 


Three hours cach morn in dreſſing thee 
Malicioufly are ſpent; 

And make that beauty tyranny, 
That's elſe a civil government. 


Th' adorning thee with fo much art 
Is but a barbarous ſk:1! ; 
Lis like the poiſoning of a dart 
Jo apt before to kill. 


Ihe miniſtering angels none can ſce; 
'T'ts not their beauty' or face, 

For which by men they worſhip'd be; 
But their high ofhce and their place. 

| hou art my Goddefs, my Saint ſhe ; 

pay to her, only to pray to thee. 


—— 


COUNSEL. 


1 what advice can I receive ! 
( No, fati-iy me firſt ; 


or who would phylic-potions give 
T's one that dies with thirſt ? 


\ little puff of breath, we find, 
Small fires can quench and kill; 

But, when they're great, the adverſe wind 
Does make them greater ſtill. 


Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much, 
But ſtrait I'm juſt the ſame ; 
las! th' effect mult needs be ſuch 


Ot cutting through a flame. 


* 


— 


Cut, burn, and torture, every part, 


:erc is no darger, if the pain 


Compar'd with heats I now ſuſtain, 


„% Notes of my love, thrive here,” faid I,“ and 


THE CUEE 


OME, doQor! uſe thy roughaeſt art, 
Thou canſt not cruel prove; 


To heal me of my love. 


Should me to a fever bring; 


A fever is ſo cool a thing 
(Like drink which feveriſh men deſire) 


That!! ould hope *twould almoſt quench my fire. 


THE SEPARATIOE 
SK me not what my love ſhall do or be 
(Love, which is foul to body, and foul of 
me!) 
When 1 am ſeparated from thee ; 
Alas! I might as caſily thow 


What aſtcr death the ſoul will do; 
will laſt, I'm ſure, and that is all we know. 


The thing call'd ſoul will never ſtir nor move, 


Put all that while a lifeloſs carcaſe prove; 


For tis th: body of my love: 
Not that my love will fly away, 


But ſtill continue; as, they fay, 
aud troubled ghoſts about their gravesdo ſtray. 


THE TTRER 


CHOSE the flouriſhing'ſt tree in all the park, 
With freſheſt boughs and faireſt head; 


cut my love into his gentle bark, 


And in three davs, behold! 'tis dead: 
1 


My very written flames fo violent be, 


"They've burnt and wither'd up the tree. 


How ſhould I live myſelf, whoſe heart is found 


Deeply graven every where 


With the large hiſtory of many a wound, 


Larger than thy trunk can bear? 


With art as ſtrange as Homer in the nut 
Oo U 


Love in my heart has volumes put. 


What a few words from thy rich ſtock did take 


The leaves and beauties all, 


As a itrong poiſon with one drop does make 


The nails and hairs to fall: 


Love (I fee now) a kind of witchcraft is, 


Or characters couid ne'er do this. 


Pardon, ye birds and nymphs, who lov'd this 


ſhade; 
And pardon me, thou gentle tree; 


thought her name would thee have happy made, 


And bleſſed omens hop'd from thee; 


„ grow; 
And with ye let my love do fo.” 


— - 
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Alas, pocr youth! thy love will never thrive ! 
This blaſted tree predeſtines it; 

Go, tie the diſmal knot (why ſhould'ſt thou live?) 
And, by the lines thou there haſt writ, 

Deform'dly hanging, the f.d picture be 
To that nnlucky hiſtory. 


HER UNBELIE F. 


IS a ſtrange Lind of ignorance this in you! 
That you your viQories ſhould not ſpy, 
Vidories gotten by your eye ! 

Th 3 | 4 r be: 1 ] fe if © ed. 
That your bright beams, as thoſe ot comets do, 
Should kill, but not know how, nor Who! 


That truly you my idol might appcar, 
Whilſt all the people ſmell and fee 
The odorous flames I ofter thee, 

Thou ſitt'ſt, and doſt not ſec, nor ſmell, nor hear, 
Thy conſtant, zcalous Worſhiper. 


They ſee 't too well who at my fires repine; 
Nay, th' unconcern'd themſetives do prove 
Quick-eyed enovgh to ſpy my love; 

Nor docs the cauſe in thy face clearlier ſhine 
Than the efle& appears in mine 


Fair inſidel! by what unjuſt decree 
Mutt I, who with ſuch reſtleſs care 
Would make this truth to thee appear, 
Muſt I, who preach it, and pray for it, be 
Damn'd by thy incredulity ? 


I, by thy unbelicf, am gulltleſs ſtain: 
Oh, have but faith, and then, that you 
May know that faith for to be true, 

It ſhall itſelf by a miracle maintain, 


And naiſe me from the dead again! 


Meanwhile my hopes may ſeem to be 0 erthrown: 
* ; 
But lovers' bovis are full of art 
And thus diſpute— That, ſince my V bean. 
Though in thy breaſt, yet is not by thee know 
7 * * 
Perhaps thou may'it not know thine ewn. 


1 11.8 


1 let's go o 
A call; 


I've ſeen too much, if this be all. 
Alas! how far more wealthy might be 
With a contented i 19N0rant . 
To ſhew ſuch ftercs, and nothing grant, 
Is to enrage and vex my want, 
For love to die an infant” 
Than to live long, 


G AZ ERS. 


where love and youth docs 


s le ler il! 1 


yet live in childhood {till 


We *ave both ſat gazing only hitherto 
As man and wite in picture do; 
The richeſt crop of joy is {till behind, 
Aud he who only ſees, in love, is blind. 
8a, at firſt, Pygmalion lov'd, 
zut th' amour at laſt prey d; 
Ihe ſtatue itſelf at laſt a woman grew, 
And fo my drar, 


Ia? laſt. ſnonld YOU d:) fon, 


Cowl ety” 


1 


Wh 
Beauty to man the greateſt torture is, Ren 
Unlefs it lead to farther bliſs, Bol, 
Beyond the tyrannous pleaſures of the eye; * 
It grows too ſerious a cruelty, 7 
Unlcſs it heal, as well as ſtrike; And 
would not, falamanderslike, 
In ſcorching hcats always to live defire, Not 
But, like a martyr, paſs to heaven through tire. By \ 
ID 
Mark how the July ſun faJutcs the ſpring, — 
And gently kiltes every thing! Thy 
Its loving beams unlock each maiden flower, Fron 
Scarch all the treatures, all the ſweets devour : 
Ihen on the carth, with bridegroom-heat, Sur 


11. Ie docs ſtill neu flowers De get. Ly ! 
| 


The ſun lime! 1 lch oveh alle ye he he, And 
Can fiad in love more pleaſure than to ſee, Unli 
Thor 
Nor 


THE NU 


q TRV OD if bool.s would cure my love, bot 


fund 


lere made them e 1 13 
| *avply'« BY rect ipts of by y wound, 
But ſtirring aid thi 7 55 5 f 
Vne \ 
As well might men u Dy in a ſ{-vcr ſry, 
Alathematic Ghoul deba 
As well might men v he G mag in darkneſs lie, 
Write the diſpatches of a ſtaute. 
i I 0 
try'd devoti ö 0 rmons, lcequent prayer, | 
Lat thule did ves ri ! N uſcl ls prove; Thar 
For Prayers are tune to hn, in hole who are 
Out of charity, or in love. Thon 
[ try in weine to Groven the mighty care; b 
Put wine, alas! wes oil to th' fire: 
Like drunkards' cycs, my troubled fancy there a 
14 double the dete. DEE 
[ try what mirth and gaicty wouly do, 
And mix d with pleatant companies; 
ly mirth did gracelefs and infipid grow, 
And *bove a clinch it could not riſe. N 
: Vi 
Nay, God forgive me for 't! at laſt It: * . The r. 
Gainſt this ſome new defre to (tir, 
And lov'd again, but *twas where 1 ef y'd Thovg 
Some fant reſemblances of her. 
The pliyfic made me worſe, with which ] ſtrove \rpcy 
This mortal] it} t' expel: 
As wholeſorac megicincs the diſeaſe im prove, 
There where they work not well, 
* 8 In 
V. 
IIONOUR. Ot judo 
* lovcs, and ſhe conſeſſas too; Thou 1 
here's then, at laſt no more to do: 
'The happy work 's entirely done ; 
Enter the town which thou haſt won; Ach. 


The fr uit of conqueſt now begin; 


15 triumph | Ene in. 


O0 


What 's this, ye Gods! what can it be? 
Remains there {till an enemy? 
Bold Honour ſtands up in the 
And would yct capitulate; 
Hay el © creom E all real toes 
And ſhall this phantom nie . ? 


Noiſy nothing! ſtalking ſhade ! 


By what witchcraſt wert thou made? 
Empty cauſe 
4 


gate, 


of felid harms! 
But 1 ſhall find ent counter-charms, 
Thy _y odor. to remove 
From this circle kere of love. 


Sure I ſhall rid myſeif cf thee 
Ly 
Aud obſcurer ROY 
Unlike to every othcr ſprite, 
Thou attempt'ſt not mon dt' 
Nor appcar'ſt but in the light. 


the night” $ ober rity, 


1 
- 


17 « 3 
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THE INNOCENT 


ILL 


FT HOUGH all thy geſtures and diſcourſes be 
Coin'd and ſtamp'd by modeſty; 
T! ou oh rum tl. y tongue TI. r 111 
One word which nuns at tli' 
Y<t ſuch a {weetric! 
In all thy fee! 
That what to th” « CFE a bea 
hat thy tongue is to th' car: 
30 cunnivoly it wounds the kcart, 
It ſtrikes ſuch heat through cvery part, 
Thar thou a tempter werfe than Satan art. 


alt ar m ligbt not lay; 
, fuch a grace, 
appears 


RCCUSINCE, 


Though in thy thoughts tcarce 
been 
So mnch as of original fin, 
Such charms thy br auty ears as might 
Deſir res in d vin 2 co nicls'd ſaints excite: 
Thou with ſtrange adultery, 
Doſt in each breaſt a brothel keep; 
Awake all men do luſt for thee, 
And ſome enjoy thee when they fleep. 
Ne'er before did woman 3 
Who to fuch multitudes did 8: 
The root and carſc of ſin, 


any tracks have 


but only 20 


Thoveh in thy breaſt ſo quick a pity be, 
oO 4 


Th at ; ME fly 8 FSR 5 . 11:0 £0) thee 
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Thon rt pet 

In all the deaths tet come fron 

You Go te trehle „fee do 

Ot judge, of torturer, a of weapon tou, 
Thou lovely inſtrument of angry Fate, 

Which God did tor our ! 


* 
zuits create 


Thou pleaſant, univerſal ill, 
Which. fs s health, yet bk. a plagu 
GEE 4 e «ec ed 1 . Ye +45 » > Pics 


2 deft kill! 


pp 4 away 
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79 
Thou kind, well-natur'd tyranny 
Thou chaſte committer of a rape ! 
Thou voluntary deftiny, 
Which no man can, or would, eſcape ! 
So gentle, and fo glad to ſpare, 
So wondreus good, and wondrous fair, 


(We know) <cv'n the deſtroying-angels are. 


DI XI. OG UE. 


_ HAT have we Cone? what crael pal- 
lion mov'd thee, 
Thus to rwn her that lov'd thee ? 
Me thou'it rohb'd; but what art thou 
Thytclf the richer now? 
Shame tc ſhort-liv'd pleaſure 


fo 
aud gone, this thy i gotten 


7 ' 
s tae 
10011 15 pet, 


trealurc! 


We have dene no harm; nor was it theft 

in nie, | 
Put nobleſt charity in thee. 

I'll the well- gotten pleaſure 

Sale in my memory treaſure : 
What though the Dower itſelf do waſte, 

he eficnce 5 ait draun docs long and ſweeter 
laſt. 

No :; I'm undone 3 my kongur thou haſt lain 
Ant nothing can redere 't aan. 

Art and labour to beſtew, 

Upen the carcaſe of it now, 
Is Lut t' embaim a hudy dead; 

he ſgure may remain, the hte aud beauty 's 

led. 


r, my dear, vw 2 
1 y Lo we, but Indifcretion, 

To th' wiſe it all things does allow; 

And car s not What we do, but "EY 
I. ib tapers ſhut in ancient urns, 

nleſs it let-in air, fur cver ſhines and burns, 


Never ane yet ui done 


* 


Thou ift. perhaps 
1 * 15 ? A CERES . 
commit, 
17212 4 * 1 . . 
Wilt make thy wicked boaſt of it; 
For men, with Roman 
= ; 
Pie -c« nquect t do the 


YR. 
Nor Thi 


0 didſt tlie fault 


pride, above 
triumph love; 

* 
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ne itrecets their captive 


Icac cnchain'd. 
17 , 
noc'er his lecret joys has open laid, 


d to his own wile is made; 


Lefide, Wit Loalt is left for me, 
Whoſc whole wealth 's a gift from thee ? 
2 Y 1 ti ae a are, "tis you 
% have not only ta'en, but bound and gagy'd 
ne too 
Though public puniſhment we eſcape, the ſin 
Will rack an. L torture us within: 
C3121]! | 1111 boſum bent - 
And, though fair yet the fruit appears, 
11 t Wot mn Will: n now the core docs waſte, 
nen long t has gnaw'd within, will break the 
Lin at laſt 
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80 SO vs 
He, That thirſty drink, that hungry ſood, ] 
ſought, 
That wounded balm is all my ſault; 
And thou in pity didſt apply, 
The kind and only remedy: 
The cauſe abſolves the crime; ſince me 
So mighty ſorce did move, fo mighty goodneſs 
thee. 


She. Curſe on thine arts! methinks I hate thee 
now; 
And yet I'm ſurel love thee too! 
I'm angry; but my wrath will prove 
More innocent than did thy love. 
Thou haſt this day undone me quite; 
Yet wilt undo me more ſhould'ſt thou not come 
at night. 


VERSES UPON A LOST V.\GER. 
S ſoon hereaſter will I wagers lay 
*Gainſt what an oracle ſhall ſay ; 
Fool that I was, to venture to deny 
A tongue ſo us'd to victory! 
A tongue ſo bleſt by nature and by art, 
That never yct it ſpuke but gain'd an heart: 
Though what you ſaid had not becn true, 
If ſpoke by any eiſe but you; 
Your ſpeech will govern deſtiny, 
And Fate will change rather than you ſaoutld lye. 


"Tis true, if human Reaſon were the guide, 
Reaſon, methinks, was on my fide; 

But that 's a guide, alas! we mutt reſigu, 
When th' authority 's divine. 

She ſaid, ſhe ſaid herſelf it would be fo; 

And 1, bold unbelicver! apſwer d no: 
Never ſo juſtly, ſure, beſore, 
Error the name of blindnefs hore ; 
For, whative'er the qucſtion be, 

There's no man that has eyes would bet for me. 


If Truth itſelf (as other angels do 
When they deſcend to human view) 
In a waterial form would deign to ſhine, 
"FT would imitate or borrow thing: 
So dazzling bright, yet fo tranſparent clear, 
So well-proportion'd would the parts appear ! 
Happy the cye which Truth could fcc 
Cloath'd iv a ſhape like thee; 
But happier ſar the cye 
Which could thy ſhape naked like Truth efpy ! 
Yet this loſt wager coſts me nothing more 
Than what | ow'd to thee before: 
Who would not venture for that debt to play, 
Which he were bound howe'er to pay ? 
If Nature gave me power to write in verſe, 
She gave it me thy praiſes to rehearſe : 
Thy wondrous beauty and thy wit 
Has ſuch a ſovereign right to it, 
'That no man's Mule for public vent is ſrec, 
ill ſhe has paid her cuſtoms firſt to thee, 


POE M $ 
BATHING IN THE RIVER, 


"HE fiſh around her crowded, as they do 
o the falſe light that treacherous liſters 
ſhew, 
And all with as much eafe might taken be, 
As ſhe at firſt took me; 
For ne'er did light fo clear 
Among the waves appear, 
Though every night the ſun himicif ſet there. 


Why to mute fiſh ſhould'ſt thou „if diſcover, 
And not to me, thy no leſs filent los : ? 
As ſome from men their buried go commit 
To ghoſts, that have no uſe of it; 
Talf their rich treaſures fo 
Nlaids bury ; and, for aught we know, 
(Poor ignorants! ) they're mermaids all below. 


The amorous waves would ſain abcut her tay, 
But ſtill new amorous waves drive them away, 
And with ſwiſt current to thoſe joys they haſte. 
That do as ſwiftly waſte : 
| laugh'd the wanton play to vicw ; 
But tis, alas! at land ſo too, 
And till old lovers yield the place to new. 


Kiſs her, and as you part, you amorous waves 
(My happicr rivals, and my fellow-llaves) 
Point to your flowery banks, and to her facw 
The good your beunties do; 
Then tell her what your pride doth coſt, 
And how your uſe and beauty's loft, 
When rigorous winter binds you up with iroſt, 


Tell her, her beauties and her youth, like thee, 
Haſte without ſtop to a devouring fea ; 
Where they will mix'4 and undiſtinguiſh'd lie 
With all the meaneſt things that die; 

As in the ocean thou 

No privilege doſt know 
Above tir impureſt ſtreams that thither flow, 


ell her, kind flood! when this has made her ſad, 
Felt her there 's yet one remedy to be had: 
Shew her how thou, though long ſince paſt, doſt 
find 

Thyfelf yet ſtill brhind: 

Marriage (ſay to her) will bring 

About the ſelf ſame thing, 
But the, fond maid, ſhuts and ſcals- up the (prin. 


LOVE OIVEN OVER. 


* is enough; enough of time and pain 
Haſt tlieu conſum'd in vain ; 
Leave, wretched Cowley ! leave 
'Thyfelf with ſhadows to deceive; 
Think that alrcady loſt which thou muſt never 
gain, 


Three of thy luſtieſt and thy frcſheſt years 
(Toſs'd in ſtorms of hopes and fears) 
Like helpleſs ſhips that be 
Set on fire i' th' midſt o' the ſea, 
Have all been burnt in love, and all been drown d 
in tears. 
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Retolve then on it, and by force or art 
Free thy unlucky heart ; 
Since Fate does difapprove 
TH ambition of thy love, 
And not one ſtar in heaven offers to take thy 
part, 


it cer I clear my hcart ſrom this deſire, 
If c'er it home to its hreaſt retire, 
It ne'er ſhall wander more about, 
Though thouſar1beauties call it out: 

A lover burnt like me for ever dreads the fire, 


* , I * "7 F : 1 = 1 
Ihe pox, the plague, and every ſmall diſcaſ- 
May come as cft as ill fate plcaſe ; 


7 


But death and love are never ſound 
To give a ſecond wound, 
- 7 . X * * 
We ce by thoſc ſcrpents bit, but we're devour'd 


by theſe 0 


Alas! what comfort is t that i am Trown 


' * / —_— EY f 3 » - + 1 
Secure of being again o'crthroven ? 


— 


Since ſuch ane neniy needs not fear 
Left any elſe ſhoul quarter there, 
Who h 15 unt TY. y 1 E I, 11 * . 111 10 N 
0 1 ViL) LICK ul, wut ul dburnt dos 5 
the town, 


THE- FORCE. OF LOVE 


TRESERVED FROM AN OLD MANUCCRIPT, 


TY an apple up a hill, 


Roll it down, it never ſtops 

Jill within the vale it drops: 
50 are all things prone to Love, 
All below, and all above. 


Down the mountain flows the ſtream, 
Up aſcends the lambent flame; 

Smoke and vapour mount the ſkies; 
All preſerve their unites; 

Nought bulow, and nought above, 
deems averſe, but prone to Love. 


Stop the meteor in its flight, 
Ir the orient rays of light ; 
Did Dan Phatbus not to ſhine, 
Bid the planets rot incline: 
is as vain, below, above, 
To impede the courle of Love, 


Salamanders live in fire, 
Enoles ta the ſkies aſpire, 

D amonds in their quarries lie, 
Rivers do the ſea ſupply : 

us appears, below, above. 
M propenſity to Love. 
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Metals grow within the mine, 
Luſcious grapes upon the vine; 
marks the pole; 
Parts are equa! to the whole: 
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Dacs the cador love the mountain ? 
Or tae tairfty deer the fountain ? 
Docs the ſhevherd love 
Or t Court the 

Thus by Nature all things move, 
Like a running ſtream, to Love. 


his crook ? 
| 
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Is the valiint hero bold? 
Doss 
8. 
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the miſer doat on gold? 
birds in ſpring to vair? 
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Breatlhies the roſe-bud feented air? 
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Should 
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you this deny, you ' prove 
Nature is averſe to Love. 


As the wencher loves a laſs, 
As the toper loves his glals, 
As tie ;r1ar loves his cowl, 
Or the miller loves the toll, 
So do all, helow, above, 
Fly precipitate to Love. 


When young maidens courtſhip ſhun, 
When the moon oat{hines the ſun, 
When the tigers lambs beget, 

When the ſnow is black. as jet, 

When the planets ceaſe to move, 

Then ſhall Nature ccaſ2 to Love. 


EPIGRAM, 


ON THE POWER OF LOVE. 

N. B. This is delivered down by tradition as a 
production of Cowley; and was ſpoken at the 
Weſtminſter-School clection, on the following 
ſubject 7 

« Nullis amer eff medicabilis Lerbis. - Ovid. 
OI, Daphne ſees, and ſeeing her admires, 
Which adds new flames to his celeſtial fires: 


Had any remedy for Love been known, 
The god of Phyſic, ſure, had cur'd his own. 
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WRITTEN IN IMFTATION OF THT 
STYLE AND MANNER OF THE ODES OF PINDAE. 
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„ Pindarici fontis qui non expalluit hauftlus.”—tHok. I. Er. III. 3. 
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F a man ſhould undertake to traniJate Pinder word for word, it would be thoaght 
that one mad-man had tranſlated another; as may appcar, when he that underitands 
not the original, reads the verbal traduction of him into Latin proſe, than which nothing 
ſeems more raving. And ſure, rhyme, without the addition of wit, and the ſpirit of 
poetry (* quod nequeo monſtrare & ſentio tantum””) would but make it ten times more 
diſtracted than it is in proſe. We muit conſider in Pindar the great difference of time 
betwixt his age and ours, which changes, as in pictures, at leaſt the colours of poetry ; 
the no leſs difference betwixt the religions and cuſtoms of our countries; and a thou— 
ſand particularitics of places, perſons, and manners, which do but confufcdly appear to 
our eyes at ſo great a diſtance. And laſtly (which were enough alone for my purpoſe } 
we mult. coulider that our ears are ſtrangers to the mutic of his numbers, which ſfome- 
times {eſpecially in ſongs and ofles) almoit without any thing elſe, makes an excellent 
poet; for though the grammarians and critics have laboured to reduce his verſes into 
regular feet and meaſures (as they have alſo thoſe of the Greek and Latin comedies) 
yet in effect they are little better than proſe to our ears. And I would gladly know 
what applauſe our beſt pieces of Englith pocſy could expect from a Frenchman or 
Italian, if converted faithfully, and word for word, into French or Italian proſe. And 
when we have. conſidered all this, we mull needs confeſs, that after all theſe loſſes ſuſ- 
tained by Pindar, all we can add to him by our wit or invention {not deſerting ſtill hi: 
ſubject) is not like to make him a richer man than he was in his own country. This 
is in ſome meaſure to be applied to all tranſlations: and the not obſerving of it, is the 
cauſe that all which ever I yet ſaw, are fo much inferior to their originals. The like 
happens too in pictures, from the ſame roo! | 


0: exact imitation z3 which, being a vik 
and unworthy kind of ſervitude, 1s 1:Capable of producing any thing good or noble. 
1 have ſcen originals, both in painting and pasfy, nuch more beautiful than their na- 
tural objects; but I never faw a copy better than the original: which indeed cannot be 
otherwiſe ; for, men reſolving in no caſe to ſhut beyond the mark, it is a thouſand to 
one if they ſhoot not thort of it. It docs not at ol! trouble me that the grammarian: 
perhaps will not ſuffer this libertine way of rendering foreign authors to be called 
Tranſlation; for I am not ſo much enamoured of the name Tranſlator, as not to wiſh 
rather to be ſomething better, though it want yet a name, I ſpeak not ſo much all this, 
in defence of my manner of tranſlating, or imitating (or what other title they pleaſe) 
the two enſuing Odes of Pindar; for that would not deſerve half theſe words; as b. 
this occaſion to rectify the opinion of divers men upon this matter, The Pfalms et 


1 


wilt, 031 


1 


COWLEY'S POE MS. 83 


David (which I believe to have been in their original, to the Hebrews of his time, 
though not to our Hebrews of Buxtorhus's making, the moſt exalted pieces of poeſy,) 
are a great example of what J have faid ; all the tranſlators of which (even Mr. Sandys 
himſelf; for in deſpite of popular error, 1 will be bold not to except him) for this very 
reaſon, that they have not fought to. ſupply the loſt excellencies of another language 
wich yew ones in their own, are ſo far from doing honour, or at leaſt juſtice, to that 
divine poet, that methinks they revile him worſe than Shimet, And Buchanan him- 
ſelf (though much the belt of them all, and indeed a great perſon) comes in my 
opinion no leſs ſhort of David, than his country does of Judea. Upon this ground I 
have, in theſe two Odes of Pindar, taken, left out, and added, what I pleaſe z nor make 
it ſo much my aim to let the reader know picciſely what he ſpoke, as what was his 
way and manner of ſpeaking; which has not been yet (that I know of) introduced 
into Englith, though it be the nobleſt and highelt kind of writing in verſe ; and which 
might, perhaps, be put into the liſt of Pancirolus, among the loſt inventions of antiquity. 
This ellay is but to try how it will look in an Engliſh habit: for which experiment, ] 
have choſen one of his Olympic, and another of Ins N 
followeth. 


emæan Odes; which are as 


HF SECOND OLYMPIC ODE OF | They Agrigentum bnilt, the bzauteous eye 


PINDAR Of fair-fac'd Sicily . 
- % A 4 4 . 1 py * 1 | ; . Ny $ ,* * » * Kg h 
Wiich does itfelf i' th' river by 
Written in praiſ- of Theron, prince of Agrigen - With pride and joy clpy. 


tum (a famous city in Sicily, built by bis ane | Then cheerful notes their painted years did ſing, 


ceſtors) who, in the ſeventy-leventh Olympic, Aud Wealth was one, aud Honour th' other, 


won the charict-prize, He is commn: nded from wing; 

tic nobility of Eis race ( Khoſe ſtory is olten Their Cenuine virtuos did more ſwect and clear, 
roucht on); from his great riches (au ordinary In Fortunc's graceful dreſs appear. 
cymmon-place in Pi; dar); from his hofpicalicy, | To which, great ſon of Rhen! ſay 
munificence, and other virtues. The Ole | The firm word which forbids things to decay! 
(according tothe contant cuſtom of the Poet) If in Olympus” top, where thou 

conſills more in dicreſhons, than in the main Sitt'lt to behold thy facred ſhow; 
ſubject: and th Reader muſt not be choqgued [in Alpheus' Hlver flight; 


to hear him ſpeak ſo often of his on Mule; if in my verſe, thou doſt delight, 
ior that is a liberty which this kind of poctry i My verſe, O Rhea's fon ! which is 


+ 
can hardly live without. Lofty as that, and ſmooth as this. 
7 35 7 . 1 EE; * - : $4. 18 5 * . . 1 
{ AL FEN of all harinonious 8111118. 5 a For tho pat! ſufforings of this noble race 
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2 Dancing Word 3 and TI Kg 1 L 138. Since things once pail, and Hed out of thine hand, 


What God, what Hero, wilt thou Bug! 


; Hearken no more to thy command) 
What happy man to equal glorics bring ? 


Let preſent joys fill up their place, 
And with Oblivion's ſilent ſtroke deface 
Of forcgone ills the very trace. 
voice. In no illuſtrious line 

Piſa docs to Jove belong; Bo theſe happy changes thine 

Jove and Vila claim thy ſong. : Niorec brightly, Theron! than in thine. 
I he fair firſt-fruits of war, th' Olympic games, So, in the cryſtal palaces 

Alcides ofler'd- up to Jove; Of the blue ey'd Nereides, 
\lcides too thy ftrings may move; Ino her endleſs youth does pleaſe, 
Put, oh! what man to join with thete can wor- And thanks her fall into the ſeas. 


TCT 
Begin, begin thy noble choice, 


And let the kills around reflect the image of thy 


thy prove! Beauteous Semele does no leſs 
loin Theron boldly to their ſacred names; Her crucl midwiſe, Thunder, bleſs ; 
Theron the next honour claims; Vhilft, ſporting with the Gods on high, 
Theron to no man gives place, She* enjoys ſecure their company; 
e firſt in Piſa's and in Virtue's race; Plays with lightnings as they fly, 
Theron there, and he alone, Nor. trembles at the bright embraces of the Deity, 


zen his own ſwift forefathers has outgone. 


But death did them from ſuture dangers free ; 
What God, alas! will caution be 


M 2 


hey thro* rough ways, o'er many ſtops they paſt, 


Till on the fatal bank at laſt 


* 
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For living man's ſecurity, 
Or will enſure our veſſel in this faithlefs fra ? 
Never did the fun as yet 
So healthful a fair-d dy beg et, 
That travelling mortals might rely on it 
But fortune's favour-and "6a ſpits 
Roll with alternate wave lik- day 2nd night: 
Viciſſitudes which thy great race purſue, 
E'er ſince the fatal fon his father ilev- 
And did old oracies fulfil 
Of Gods that cannot Iye, for they foretell but 
their own will. 


Erynnis faw 't, and made in hair own ſeed 
The hoe: 1t Parricide to bleed 
She! Ne W his Wr! : ins with mi nal blows ; 
But better {in es did then ſucceed, 
And brave Therfan der, in amends tor what was 
paſt, aroie. 
Brave 'Fherfinder was by none 
In war, or warlike iport 
Thou, Theron, his great virtues doit revive ; 
He in my verſe and thee aui! 1 does live. 
Loud Olym} us happy thee, 
Itkhmus and Nemæa docs twice hippy ſce; 
For the well-natur'd honour ther: 
Which with tay brother thou didſt ſhare 
Was to thee double grown 
By not being all thine owen; 
And thoſ ſe kind pious glorics Co de face 
The old fraternal quat el of thy race. 


* 
. 


Fi 
— 
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* 

P 

t 
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Grcatreſs of mind ar: 
Th Olympic trophies fee 
Both their !. veral parts muſt do 
In * noble chace of fa 
This without that is blind, t 
lane. 
Nor is fair Virtuc's picture ſeen ariglit 
But in Fortune's collen light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain date, 


1 — , 1 =) „1 * 
And on ſhort man lopg cannot wait; 
5. 5 * 5 3 » * = » . 
The virtuor: make ct them the ben, 
\ 1 . ; = . +++ # 1 1 + * * — 3 . 
And BUS Tem out eo Fame ler ere 3 
* 
8 oh Y A Be _ 2 . 1 1 = 
With a frail good thev wiſle:y buy 
< * - „ 
5 1 2 3 
The {lid purchaſe of eternity: 
4 _— 4? 3 Y Si f ** L - * 
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and know 
Th' acco they muſt hcreafter give below; 
Vhercas * unjuſt and covetous 55 ve 
' 3 
In deep unlovely vaults, 
By the juſt decrees of Jouve, 
Unrelenting torments prove 


L h * 1 *- 2? oO 7 "a 
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Whilſt in the lands of une xnhauſked liglit. 
* 
„ ? 3 ws” 1 Mc | BS 
Oer Waich the god-ilxctuns unwearied Hal: 
3 „ ** X wo 44 5 g _ 1 
Ne er WANKS in cuts, or dceps in Night, 
4 "ay N 
j . * * 
An el 1dleſs If ring 914 Ae TN CCI 8 ” 4 


Where neither Want does piuch, nor 1 ox 
There nc:tker e ron nor fra they plow . 
Nor aught to labour. Were 


— 
— 
- 

— 
-4 
— 

.* 


* * * 
For food, that Whilſt it nonriſhes dees d ecay, 
. L. ; © 1s 8 I 
And In the lamp ul CONIUNU'S away, 


Thrice had theſe men through m. 
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Did thrice the . undetes, 
* 
cir little crof 1 1 
all their little droſs was PUTT d at lait, 
he { lur nace © NN re te A; 
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But in this thankleſs world the givers 
Arc envied cv'n by the receivers: 
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is now the cheap and frugal faſhion, 


er to hide, than Pay, the obligation: 
Nay, tis much worte than to; 
It now an n artiſice does grow, 
Wror: - OUtrag7 do, 


Leſt ould think we owe. 


* 


inen 


* a CY F . 1 3 3 : 1 
nonſters, xy has thy virtue lound: 
21:t all the malice thev profcl. 
But all the malice they projets, 1 
* 
Fu ul . * 
hy cute honour cannot wourd; 


bountics are ſo numberlcts, 
or to conceal, or elſe to tcll, 


11 . ALE) 
ls equally impaſlible! 
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« To __ e, 50 Proſerpine! this ifte 
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With Jove my ſong; this happy man, 
Young Chromius, too, with Jove began, 
trom hence came his ſucceſs, 

oP ourh t he theretore like it lefs, 

the beſt fame is that of happinels ; 

or whom fhould we elteem above 
The men whom Gods do love? 


44 % % 


is them alone the Muſe too does approve. 


Lo how it makes this victory ſhine 

all the fruitful ile of Proſerpine! 
he torches which the mother brought 
When the raviih'd maid ſhe fought, 
Apprar'd not half fo bright, 

But caſt a weaker light, 
h carth, and air, and ſeas, and up to tir 
heavenly vault, 


give, 
10 Ve, and, as he 


an 1d | bent his OT \C10US he ad. 


faid, 


1 1 
8 mil ity 


« And thi u, 0 fe? , ſaid he, ” for 8 thrive, 
„the fon of Agelidamus, a young n © And ke. p the value of our gift alive 
|; fer Sicily, is Cele 0! [4 havin; % As raven with ſtars, fo let 
the pi the ca 7 the Nemæ an ehe country thick with towns be ſer, 
games 44 ty mit | fir't ro cel L « And pumberleſs as lars! 
+ 4 a. } tes. at 131 G i G6: t all th TOWwHhs be then 
by : and alterwards | every „% Repleniſh'd thick with men, 
t S EX ry C * | « Wiſe in peace, and bold in Wars! 
with eth nat tot One | © Ct thoufand glorious towns the nation, 
QUETOTs IN allt rei prackt bon f Of thentend vlorivus men each town a conitcl- 
which occal | vont bt Wt the com- lation! 
nend o his cou h take to « Nor hit their warlike Hure l ſcorn 
by Ortvria (an ifland ng do Ys | With the Olempie olive to be warn, 
and a part « eule, bei wed to * Whoſe gentler honours do fo well the brows af 
bridge) ch t |: of the Ode call lam Prace adorn!” 
2 : % 4 78 . us he was 5 : 2 
nn i - of that toven be II: rem. From | Co to great Syracuſe, my Muſe, and wait 
hence be 5 * i | N 2 At e ius hofritabic gat 8 
perton. | he d s {£511 Sorgt end 5 10 n wide to let thes mn, 

, in 1 | 4 | not When tl 1 6 0 Mall but be ain 
rom pat Eten nd ? Wort Us L ates | ] " pi nity, UM tre wel eme, d wells within. 
tes He 1 his bet » to that of | Ihe Lyriau beds thou ſhalt find ready dreſt, 
Hercules; and, according tu. his uſual manner | Ihe ivory table crowded with a tcatlt ; 
af b erarifoorted with any good hint that The table winch is free for every gueſt, 
meets him in his way, pailing into à &vreibon | No doubt will thee admit, 
or Hercules, and his flaping the twe ſerpents And feat more upon thee, than thou on it. 
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LAUTE 0⁰ S Ortygia! the ſirſt breathing- 
cloſe and amorous race! 

filter the child-bed 

bricht Latena, where ſhe bred 


[1 orivinal ne vemonn | 
\ ' ! ir As n ? 
> ſo} her tender forehead ere the horns 
M rav f 
o like a gentle ſcion new ly ſtarted Gur, 
C3 
From Svracuſa's ſide d ;ﬆt ſprout : 
Thee tirſt my long & docs grext, 
With numbers ſmooth and ficet 
As thine own horics airy fect, 
When they young Chrumius' chariot drew, 
ö 
l o'er the Nemæan race triumphant dew, 


my {long and me 8 


8 2 0 
, "TT: * 1 11 
lea, ad 1991 e. 
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Chromius and thou art met aright, 
For, as by nature thou doft write, 
So he by nature loves, and docs by nature ſiglit. 


5 


herſelf, whilſt in the womb he was, 

Sow'd ond vgth and beauty through the 

They 3 oi vital lump in eve 

An d car v'd the members out 
211 
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Nature 


forming 


ry part, 
vv ith wondrous &. 
ic fill'd his mind with courage, : 
And a vaſt bounty, and fit 
Tor tlie great dower which Fortune made tc it. 
* F ' * 2 * 
Lis madneſs ſure treaſures to hoard, 
And make them uſele in mines, remain, 


ind with wit, 


* 
LI" 
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lofe th' occaſion Fortune does afford 
Fame and public love to gain: 


Ev'n for ſelſ- concerning ends. 
Tis wiſer much to hoard-up friends. 
Though happy men the preſent goods poſlefs, 


'Th' unho app have their ſhare in future hopes nolefs, 


N 
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How eaily has young Chromius begun 

The race of virtue, and how iwiltly ren, 
And borne the noble prize away, 

Whilſt other you! 10 yet at the barriers ſtay! 

None but * c'er ſet earlier ſorth than he: 

The God, his father's, blood nought could reſtrain, 
Twas ripe at ſirſt, aud did diſdain 

The flow advance of dull humanity, 

The bio-limb'd babe in his huge cradle lay, 

Tov weighty to be rock'd by nurles' hauds, 
Wrapt in purple ſwadling- bands; 

When, lo! by een Junv's fierce commands, 
Two dreadful lerpeuts come, 

Rolling and hit ting loud 2 into the room; 

To the bold babe they trace their bidden way; 
Forth from their flaming eyes dread lightnings 
went, 

Their gaping mouths did forked tongues, Like 
thunder-bolts, prelent 


Some of th' amazed women 3 Cown dead 
With ſcar, ſome wildly fied 
About the room, ſome into corners crept, 
Where filent! iy tl.ey ſhook and wept : 
All naked from her bed the pailonute mother 
leap'd, 
To fave or periſh with her child; 
She trembled, and ihe cry'd; the mi 
ſmil'd: 
The en inf int ſcem'd well pleas'd 
At his gay gi!“ KEE 0 wes 
And, as their * otted nc: up to the cradle roſe, 
With his young wearitke: — 'S O21 beth he feiz'd; 
In vain they rag'd, in vam they hifs'd, 
In vain th ir armed tails they twi:t, 
And angry circles caſt about; 
Black blond, and fiery breath, and poifonous foul, 
he ſqu cezes out! 


With their drawn ſwords 
In ran Amphitryo and the Theban lords; 
With do ubting wonder, and with troubled joy, 
They ſaw the conqurring boy 
Lau gh, and point downwards to his prey, 
Where, in death's pangs and their own gore, they 
folding lay 
When wile T enn is this beginning knew, 
He told with eafe the things t' enſne 
From what monſters he ſhould free 
The carth, the air, and ſea; 
What mighty tyrants he ſhould ſlay, 
Greater moniters far than they; 
How much at Phlægra's field the diſtreſt Gods 
ſhould owe 
To their great offspring here below; 
And how his club ſhould there outdo 
Apollo's filver bow, and his own father's thunder 
too. 


And that the grateſul Gods, at luſt, 
The race of his laborious virtue paſt, 
Heaven, which he ſav'd, ſhould to him give; 
Where, marry'd to cternal youth, he ſhould for 
ever live; 
Drink nectar with the Gods, and all his ſenſcs 
pleaſc . 
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Walk with ineſſable delight 
Through the thick groves of never-withering liglit, 
And, as he walks, : afiright 
'The hon and the bear, 
Bull, centaur, ſcorpion, all the radiant monſters 
there. 


THE PRAISE OF PINDAR. 
IN IMITATION Of HORACE's SECOND ODE, B. Iv. 
a Pinciurm 7 Ti [qt 1 ft udct £4 emulari, Sc.. 


IINDAR 15 unitable by none; 
Ihe Fünen Pindur is a vaſt ſpecies alone. 
Whoe'er but Dædalus with waxen win Es could fly, 
Aud neitiicr fink too low nor ſoar too his oh? 
What could te who fotlow'd claim, 
But of vain boldncts the unhappy fame, 
And by his fall a ſca to name? 
Pindar's unnavigable ſong 
Like a twoln flood Tre om ſome ſtcep mountain 
pours along; 
The ocean mects with ſuch a voice, 
From his enlarged mouth, as drovns the occan's 


note. 


” 1 1 1 . 
So Pindar does new words and ſigures roll 
Down Is impetuous dithyrambie ride, 
ſe eee 
Mähich in no channei deięns t' ahide 
* . - * 7 1 . ' 
V. vic! neither banks nor dykes control. 
ce? * * , ud | * ® 
» . — — 3 * 
Whether tl immortal Grads he lings, 
In a no leſs immortal train. 
1 1 „ 1 
Or the great ac 5 bf God- de ned 
Wo in his numbers ſtill ſurvive and reign; 
* * * . 2 
Each rich-embroider'd line, 
* * 
WW! 11! ch tlic ir trimphbant brow around, 
By his ſacred hand is hound, 


Decs all thei r Harry diadems uutihine, 


Whether at Piſa's race he pleaſe 
To carve in pol:f'd verſe the congueror's images, 
Whether the fwift, the ſcilful, or the ſtrong, 
Be crowned in lis nimble, artful, vigorous ſong; 
Whether ſome brave young man's untimely fate, 
In words worth dying fer, he celebrate — 
Such mournful, and ſuch pleaſing words, 
As joy t' his mother's and his miſtreſs* gricL 
aſlords— 
He bids him live and grow in fame; 
Among the ſtirs he ſticks his name; 
The grave can but the droſs of him devour, 
So {mall is Death's, fo great the Poct's power! 


Lo, how th' obſcequious path, and ſwelling air, 
The Theban ſwan does upwards bear 
Into the walks of clouds, where he docs play, 
And with extended wings open his liquid way 
Whilſt, alas! my timorous Mule 
Unambitious tracks purſues; 
Docs with weak, unballaſt wings, 
About the moſſy brooks and ſprings, 
About the trees' new- bloſſom'd heads, 
About the gardens' painted beds, 
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Anouat the ſields and flowery mcads, 
And all inferior beautcous things, 
Like the laborious bec, 
For little drops of honey flee, 
And there with humble ſweets contents her in- 
duſtry, 


THE RESURRECTION. 
3 TOT winds to voyagers at ſea, 
Nor howers to carth more neceffary be 
{Heaven's vital ſeed cait on the womb of carth 
To give the fruitful year a birth) 
"Than Verſe to Virtue; which can do 
The midwife's office and the nurſe's too; 
Ir feeds it itrongly, and it clothes it gay, 
And, when it dies, with comely pride 
Fmbalms it, and erects a pyramid 
That never vill decay 
Till heaven itfelt mall melt away, 
And nought behind it ſtay. 
Zegin the ſong, and ſtrike the living lyre ; 
Lo! how the years to come, a numerous and well- 
fitted quire, 
All hand in hand do decently advance, 
And to my fong with ſmooth and equal meaſures 
dance! 
Whilſt the dance laſts, how long ſuc'er it be, 
My muſic's voice ſnall bear it company; 
Jill all gentle notes be drowu'd 
In the laſt trumpet's dreadful found ; 
That to the ſpheres themſelves thall filence bring, 
Untune the univertal ftring : 
"Chen all the wide-cextended ſky, 
And all tht harmenious worlds on high, 
And Virgil's facred work, ſhall die: 


And he himſelf ſhall fee in one fire ſhine 
Nich Nature's ancient Trey, though built by 
hands divine. 
Whom thunder's diſmal noiſe, 
An. 


| all that prophets and apeſtles Jouder ſpake, 
4 all! the creatures? plain conſpiring voice, 
Could not, whilſt they liv'd, awake, 
This miglitier ſound ſhall make 

When dead t' ariſe; 
And open tombs, and open eyes, 
o the long fluggards of five thoufand years! 
his mightier ſound ſhall make its hearers cars. 
hen ſhall the ſcatter'd atoms crowding com: 
Back to their ancient home: 
tome from birds, from iftes ſome; 


» 
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dom from carth, and ſome 
dome ſrom beaſts, and ſome from trees; 
Some defcend from clouds on high, 
vome from metals upwards fly, 


from ſcas: 


ad, Where th' attending ſoul naked and ſhivering 


ſtands, 
Meer, falute, and join their hands; 
-3 Ciſpers'd ſoldiers, at the trumpet's call, 
Haſte to their colours all. 
| Unhappy moſt, like tortur'd men, 
4 Mir joints new ſet, to be newerack d again, 


EY'S POEMS. 
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Jo mountains they for ſheker pray, 
rr . * 
The mountains ſhake, aud run about no leſs con- 


E * I 1 > bs * y TT 
145 4 1 «all ny o 


Stop. ito y Muſ.! all : h 
Stop, op, my Mule! allay thy vigorous heat, | 
hr indled at a hint fo great; 
Winch docs to rage begin, 
. 1 k * % * A x . . ( 
And this ftvep hill would gallop up with violent „ 
carte . 
1 * 


* = v% - $% „ | © * % — "—_— þ4 * * © 
115 an unruiy and a hard-mouth'd horſe, 


5 1 WA. „ 
licree and unbroken vet 
1 * ® * : 
. 1 - N * : 
Mmputic:t ot the fpur or bit; 


PFF + 
Nov ! LalliCTes Tate * 5 Aud NON 111es o'er the place 3 
Diſlains the tervile liz of any lettled pace, 

1 . * * * * 
Cont ions and ] roud ol his Own natural force. 


5 1 1 
I ev:ill no untkilful touch cadure, 
Put 17 * , * = 1 OP 1 1 * * . 
LULL LINUS Writer and TCUGET £00, that Uts not fure. 


THE MUSE 
J, the rich chariot inſtantly prepare; 
Phe Qugen, my Muſe, will take the air: 
Unruly Fancy with {trons Judgment trace; 
Pit in n:mble-footed Wit, 
Smvoth-pac'd Eloquence join with it; 
Sound Momory with young Invention place; 
larnats all the winged race. 
Let the poltillion Nature mount, and let 
The coachman Art be ſet; 
Ard let the airy footmen, running all beſide, 
Mate a long row of goodly pride, 
ligurcs, Conceits, Raptures, and Sentencces, 
In a well-worded dreſs; 
And inmocent I.oves, and pleaſant Truths. and 
uſckul I. yes, : 
In all their gandy liveries. 
Mount, glorious Queen! thy travelling throne, 
And bid it to put on; 
For long, though cheerfal, is the way, 
And life, alas! allows kut one ill winter's day. 
Where never font of man, or hoof of beaft, f 
The puſlage preſ, d; 


1 
Vhere never ſiſh did fly, 
And with thort ſilver wings cut the low liquid rv; / 
Where bird with painted oars did ne'er : : 
Row through the trackl-{s eccan of the air ; ; 
Where never yet did pry 
The buſy morning's curious eve; | 
The wheels of thy bold coach paſs quick and ſree, 
And all's an open road to thee ! | 
Whiutever God did Say. g 
dall thy plain and ſmooth uninterrupt-d w 3 & | 
Nay, evn beyond his works tity voyages are 
known, 7 | 
Thon haſt thouſand worl!s too of thine own. 4 
Thou fp.cak'ft, great Queen! in the ſame ſty le | 


48 2 
And a new world leaps forth when thou ſav' g. 
Let it be.” 
Thou fathom'ſt the deep gulf of ages paſt, 
And canſt pluck up with cate 
The years which thou doſt pleaſe ; 


Luke thipyreck'd treaſures, by rue tempeſts caſt 
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Long ſince into the ſca, 
Brought up again to light and public uſe by tlice, 
Nor doſt thou only dive ſo low, 
But fly 
With an unwearicd wing the other way on high, 
Where Fates among the ſtars do grow; 
There into the cloſe neſts of J'ime doſt peep, 
And there, with picrcing eye, 
Through the firm ſhell and the thick white, doſt 
ipy 
Years to come a-forming lie, 
Cloſe in their ſacred ſecundine aſlcep, 
Till, hatch'd by the ſun's vital heat, 
Which o'er them yet does brooding fet, 
The life and motion get, 
And, ripe at laſt, with vigorous might 
Break through the ſhell, and take their everluit- 
ing flight! 


And ſure we may 
The fame too of the preſent ſay, 
lf palt and future times do thee obey. 
Thou ſtop'ſt this current, and doſt make 
This running river ſettle like a lake; 
Thy certain hand holds faſt this ſlippery ſnake ! 
"The fruit which does fo quickly waſte, 
Men ſcarce can fce it, much lefs taſte, 
Thou comſiteſt in ſweets to make it laſt, 
This ſhining picce of ice, 
Which melts fo ſoon away 
With the ſun's ray, 
Thy verſe docs ſolidate and cryſtallize, 
Till it a laſting mirror be! 
Nay, thy immortal rhyme 
Makes this one ſhort point of time 
To fill up half the orb of round eternity. 


TO MR. HOBBES 
\ AS'P bodies of phitoſophy 


I oft have ſeen and read ; 

But all are bodies dead, 
Or bodies by art ſaſhioned: 
never yet the living foul could ſee, 

But in thy books and thee ! 
'Tis 6nly God can know 
Whether the ſair idea thou doſt ſhow 
Agree entirely with his own or no. 

This J dare boldly tell. | 

"Tis ſo like truth, 'twill ſerve our turn as well. 
Juſt, as in Nature, thy proportions be, 
As full of concord their varicty, 
As firm the parts upon their centre reſt, 
And all ſo ſolid are, that they, at leaft 
As much as Nature, emptineſs deteſt. 


Long did the mighty Stagyrite retain 

The univerſal intellectual reign, 

Saw his own country's ſhort-liv'd Icopard flain ; 
The ſtronger Roman eagle did out-fly, 
Oftener renew'd his age, and ſaw that die. 
Mecca itſelf, in ſpite of Mahomet, poſſeſt, 
And, chac'd by a wild deluge from the Eaſt, 
His monarchy new planted in the Welt, 


7 


. 


But, as in time each great imperial race 


Degeneratcs, and gives fome new one place: 
So did this noble empire waſte, 
Sunk by degrees from glories paſt, 
And in the ſchool-men's hands it periſh'd quits; 
at laſt : 
Then nought but words it grew, 
And thoſe all barbarous too: 
It periſh'd, and it vaniſh'd there, 
The life and ſoul, breath'd out, became but empt, 
air! 


The fields, which anſwer'd well the ancients 
plough, 
Spent and out-worn, return no harveſt now; 
In barren age wild and unglorious lie, 
And boaſt of paſt fertility, 
The poor relief of preſent poverty. 
Food and fruit we now muſt want, 
Unlets new lands we plant. 
We break-up tomhs with ſacrilegious hands; 
Old rubbiſh we remove; 
To walk in ruins, like vain ghoſts, we love, 
And with fond divining wands 
We ſcarch among the dead 
For treaſures buried: 
Mhilſt ſtill the liberal carth does hold 
So many virgin-mines of undiſcover'd gold, 


The Baltic, Enxine, and the Caſpian, 
And flender-limh'd Mediterrancan, 
Secm narrow creeks to thee, and only fit 
For the poor wretched fiſher-boats of wit: 
hy nobler veſſel the vaſt occan tries, 
And nothing ſees but ſeas and ſkies, 
Till unknown regions it deſcries, 


Thou great Columbus of the golden lands of news 


philolophics! 
Thy taſk was harder much than his; 
For thy parn'd America is 
Not only found-out firſt by thee, 
And rudely left to future indultry, 
But thy cloquence and thy \\ it, 
Has planted, peopied, built, and civiliz'd, it. 


I little thought before 

(Nor, being my own ſelf ſo poor, 

Could comprehend ſo vaſt a ſtore) 

That all the wardrobe of rich Eloquence 

Could have afforded half enough, 

Of bripht, of new, and laſting ftuſf, 
To cloathe the mighty limbs ci thy gigantic ſenle. 
hy folid rcuſon, like the ſhield from heaven 

To the "Trojan hero given, 
"Foo ſtrong to take a mark from any mortal dart, 
Yet ſhines with gold and cems in every part, 
And wonders on it grav'd by the learn'd hand e. 

Art! 
A ſhield that gives delight 
Ev'n to the enemies' fight, 


3 
Then, when they're ſure to loſe the combat by *. 


Nor can the ſnow, which cold Age does ſhed 
Upou thy revercnd head, 

Quench or allay the noble fires within; 
But all which thou haſt been, 
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And all that Youth can be, thou'rt yet! 
So fully fill doſt thou 

Enjoy the menhood wits the bloom of Wit, 

And all th 2 natural heat 25 but not thc fever too 

So contrarics on ZEtna's top contpire ; 

Here hoary irotis, and by them bie 

A ſecure peace the faithful neig! 

Th' embolden'd ſnow next to the flame 
And, it we 5 like th. 
Nature way a uſcs we fins 
That thus it needs mult be 

o things immort "7 
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Ti ime can do no wrong, 


And that which never is tu die, for ver mute be 
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DESTINY. 


Huc rogue Fatale efl fs un exhendos e Fs Pap ,?? 
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TR.ANGE and unnatural! Jet” 
.) Il his pageant of a Prodigy . 
Lo, of themſelves th' enſive ! ad Ch 
Lo, the unbred, ill organ'd pieces prove 
As full of art and ind ; 
Of courage and of policy, 
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As we ourlſclv:'s, who think there's nathing wie 


but we! 


Here a proud Pawn | admire, 
That, {till advancing higher, 


At top of all became 
Another thing and name; 

Here I'm amaz'd at'th' aQions of a Knight, 
That docs bolI'wanders in the palit; 
Here I the laſing party blame, 
For thoſe Flee Moves that brea' ; 

That to their Grave, the Beg, the cougurr d 

Picccs bring, 


And, above all, th' ill- conduct of the Mated King. 
© Whatc'er theſe ſcem, whate*'cr piiilutpuay 


„% And ſenſe or reaſon tell, ia , 
Theſc things have life, 
 ”Fis their own witlom mouics thei ſtate, 
&« Their faults and virtuss make the ir fate. 
They do, they do,“ faid I; but Pram 
from my ſenlig! 
dows ici, 
That hinder ſpirits from being ville; 
And lo! I ſaw two ang-lz play's the 
With m. th alas | 
An unſecn hand makes all their 
And ſome arc great, and fome are imad, 
Some climb to good, ſome from good - fortune all; 
Some wil 
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We look not upon Virtuc in her height, 
Ou her ſupreme idea, brave and bright, 
In the original ligut; 
But as her beams reff ected pais 
ur own Nature or Ill-cuſtom's glaſs: 
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As *tis no wonder, fo, | | 
If with dejected eye | 
In ſtanding pools we ſeek the ſky, 
That ſtars, ſo high above, ſhould ſeem to us below. 


Can we ſtand by and ſee 
Our mother robb'd, and bound, and raviſn'd be, 
Yet not to her aftiſtance ſtit, 
Pleas'd with the firength and beauty of the ra- 
viſher ? 
Or hall we fear to kill him, if before 
The canceP'd nume of friend he bore? 
Incrateſni Brutus do they call? 
Ingrateful C ſar, who cbuld Rome enthrall ! 
Ar act more barbarous and unnatural 
En th* exact balance of true virtue try'd) 
Than his ſucceffor Nero's parricide ! | 
There's none but Brutus could deſerve 
That all men elſe ſhould with to ferve, 
And Cæſar's uſurp'd place to him ſhould p:offer; 
Nene can deſerve t but he who would refute the 
cier. 
II Fate aſſum'd a body thee t” aſſright, 
Aud wrap'd itſelf i' th' terrors of the niht ; 
„Ul mect thee at Philippi,“ faid the ſprite; 
& ' met thee there, {aidlt thou, 
With fuch a voice, and ſuch a brow, 
As put the trembling ghoſt to ſudden flight ; 
It vaniſh'd, as a taper's light 
Goes out when ſpirits appear in ſight. 
One would have thought 't heard the morning 
crow, | 
Or ſcen her well-appointed ſtar 
Come marching up the Faſtern hill afar, 
Nor durſt it in Philippi's field appear, 
But unſeen attack'd thee there: 
Had it preſum'd in any ſhape thee to oppoſe, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have forc'd it back upon thy 
foes; 
Or ſlain 't, like Cæſar, though it be 
A congueror and a monarch mightier far than he. 


\What joy can human things to us afford, 
When we ſee periſh thus, by odd events, 
in men, and wretched accidents, 
"he beſt cauſe and beſt man that ever drew a ſword? 
When we ſee 
The falſe Octavius and wild Antony, 
God-like Brutus! conquer thee ? 
What can we ſay, but thinc own tragie word— 
That virtue, which had worſhip* been by thee 
As the moſt ſolid Good, and greateſt Deity, 
By this fatal proof became 
An idol only, and a name. 
Hold, noble Brutus! and reſtrain 
The bold voice of thy generous diſdain : 
Theſe mighty gulphs are yet 
Too deep for all thy judgment and thy wit. 
The time's ſet forth already which ſhall quell 
Stiff Reaſon, when it offers to rebel; 
Which theſe great ſecrets ſhall unſcal, 
And new philoſophies reveal: 
A few years more, ſo ſoon hadſt thou not dy'd, 
Would have confounded human Virtue's pride, 
And ſhew'd thee a God crucity'd, 


POE M. $. 


TO DR. SCARBOROUCH. 
OW long, alas! has our mad nation been 
Of epidemic war the tragic ſcene, 
When Slaughter all the while 


Seem'd like its ſea, embracing round the ifle, 


With tempeſts, and red waves, noiſe and affright ! 
Albion no more, nor to be nam'd from white! 
What province or what city did it ſpare? 
It, like a plague, infected all the air, 
Sure the unpcopled Jand 
Would now untilPd, deſert, and naked ſtand, 
Had God's all-mighty hand 
At the fame time let looſe Difeaſes' rage 

Their civil wars in man to wage. 
But thou by Heaven wert ſent 
Inis deſolation to prevent, 
A medicine, and a counter-pcafon to the age. 
Scarce could the ſword diſpatch more to the gravz 
Than thou didſt fave; 
By wondrous art, and by ſucceſsful care, 
The ruins of a civil war thou doſt alone repair! 


The inundations of all liquid Pain, 

a And deluge Droply, thou doſt drain. 

Fe vers, ſo hot that one would ſay 

Thou might'ſt as ſoon hell- ſires allay 

(The damn'd ſcarce more incurable than they) 

Thou dolt fo temper, that we find, 

Like gold, the budy but refin'd, 

No unhcalthful droſs behind. 

The ſubtle Ague, that for ſureneſs' ſake 

Takes its own times th* aſſault to make, 

And at each battery the whole fort does ſhake, 

When thy itrong guards, and works, it ſpies, 
Tremblcs for itlelf, and flies. 

The cruel Stone, that reſtleſs pain, 

That's ſometimes roll'd away in vain, 
But ſtill, like Syſiphus's ſtone returns again, 
Thou break'ſt and melteſt by learn'd juices' force 
(A greater work, though ſhort the way appear, 

Than Hannibal's by vinegar !) 

Oppreſſed Nature's neceſſary courſe 

It ſtops in vain; like Moſes thou 
Strik'ſt but the rock, and ſtrait the waters ſreel; 
flow. 


The Indian fon of Luſt (that fonl diſeaſe 
Which did on this his new-found world but lately 
ſcize, 
Yet fince a tyranny has planted here, 
As wide and cruel] as the Spaniard there) 
Is ſo quite rooted-out by thee, 
That thy patients ſeem to be 
Reſtor'd not to health only, but virginity, 
he Plague itſelf, that proud imperial ill, 
Which deſtroys towns, and does whole armies ku, 
lt thou but ſuccour the beſicged heart, 
Calls all its poiſons ſorth, and does depart, 
As if it fear'd no leſs thy art, 
Than Aaron's incenſe, or than Phineas' dart. 
What need there here repeated be by me 
The vaſt and barbarous lexicon 
Of mar's infirmity ? 
At thy ſtrong charms it muſt be gone 


Tho' a diſcaſe, as well as devil, were called Legions 
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From creeping moſs to ſoaring cedar thou 
Doſt all the powers and ſeveral portions know, 
Which father-Sun, and mother-Earth below, 
On their green infants here beſtow : 
Canſt all thoſe magic virtues from them draw, 
That keep Diſcaſe and Death in awe ; 
Who, whilſt thy wondrous ſkill in plants they ſee, 
Fear Ic|t the tree of life ſhould be ſound out by thee. 
And thy well-travel'd knowledge, too, docs give 
No leſs account of th' empire ſenſitive; 
Chiefly of man, whoſe body is 
That active ſoul's metropolis. 
As the great artiſt in his ſphere of glaſs 
Saw the whole ſcene of heavenly motions pals; 
So thou know'lt all fo well that's done within, 
As if ſome living cryſtal man thou'dit ſeen. 
Nor does this ſcience make thy crown alone, 
But whole Apollo is thine own; 
lis gentler arts, belov'd in vain by me, 
Are wedded and enjoy'd by thee. 
Thou'rt by this noble mixture free 
From the phyſicians frequent malady, 
Fantaſtic incivility : 
There are who all their paticnts' chagrin have, 
As if they took each morn worſe potions than 
they gave. 
And this great race of learning thou haſt run, 
Ere that of liſe be half yet done; 
Thou ſec'ſt thyſelf ſtill freſh and ſtrong, 
And like t' enjoy thy conqueſts long. 
The ſirſt fam'd aphoriſm thy great muſter ſpoke, 
Did he live now he would revoke, 
And better things of man report ; 
For thou duſt make Life long, and Art but ſhort. 


Ah, learn'd friend! it grieves me, when I think 
That thou with all thy art mult dic, 
As certainly as 1; 
And all thy noble reparations ſink 
nto the ſure-wrought mine of treacherous 
mortality. 


Like Archimedes, honourably in vain, 


Thou hold'ſt out towns that muſt at laſt be ta'en, 
And thou thyſelf, their great defender, flam. 
Let's een compound, and for the preſent live, 
Tis all the ready-money Fate can give; 

Unbend ſometimes thy reſtleſs care, 

And let thy friends ſo happy be 

* enjoy at once their health and thee : 
Some hours, at leaſt to thine own pleaſures tpare:; 
vince the whole ſtock may ſoon exhauſted be, 

Beſtow 't not all in charity. 
Let Nature and let Art do what they pleaſe, 
When ali's done, Life is an incurable diſcaſe. 


LIFE AND FAME. 


H, Life! thou Nething's younger brother! 
So like, that one might take one for the other! 
What's ſomebody, or nobody? 

In all the cobwebs of the ſchoolmen's trade, 

We no ſuch nice diſtinction woven ſee, 
As 'tis “ to be, or “ not to be.” 

Dream of a ſhadow! a reflection made 


From the falſe glories of the gay reflected bow, 
Is a more ſolid thing than thou. 
Vain, weak-built iſthmus, which dof proudly 11“. 
Up betwixt two eternities! 
Yet canſt nor wave nor wind ſuſtain, 
But, broken and o'erwhelm'd, the endleſs ocean 
nicet again. 


And with what rare inventions do we ſtrive 
Qurſelves then to ſurvive ? 
Wiſe, ſubtle arts, and ſuch as well beſit 
That Nothing Man's no wit !— 
Some with vaſt coltly tombs would purchaſe it, 
And by the proots of death pretend to live. 
Here lies the great”'—falſe marble! where? 
Nothing but ſmall and fordid duſt lies there,— 
Some build enormous mountain-palaces, 
The fools and architects to pleaſe ; 
A lalting life in weil hewn ſtone they rear: 
So he, who on th' Egyptian ſhore 
Was flain ſo many hundred ycars before, 
Lives {till (oh Life! moſt happy and moſt dear! 
h Life! that cpicures envy to hear!) 
Lives in the dropping ruins of his amphitheatre, 


His father-in-law an higher place does claim 
In the fcraphic entity of fame; 
He, ſince that toy his death, 
Does {1! all mouths, and breathes in all men's 
breath. 
"Tis true, the two immortal ſyllables remain; 
But oh, ye learned men ! explain 
What eflence, what exiſtence, this, 
What ſubſtance, what ſubfiſtence, what hypoſtalis, 
In fix poor letters is! 
In thoſe alone does the great Cæſar live, 
"Tis all the conquer'd world could give. 
We Poets, madder yet than all, 
With a refin'd ſantaſtic vanity, 
Think we not only have, but give, eternity. 
Fain would I ſec that prodigal, 
Who his to-morrow would beſtow, 


For all old Homer's life, e'er ſince he dy'd till now! | 
— | 

THE EXTAST | 

LEAVE mortality, and things belowy | 
have no time in compliments to waſty | 
Farewell to' ye all in haſte, | 

For J am call'd to go. | 

A whirlwind bears-up my dull feet, | 


Th? officious clouds beneath them meet; 
And lo! 1 mount, and lo! 
How ſmall the biggeſt parts of earth's proud tit l. 
ſhow ! 


| 
i 
Where ſhall I find the noble Britiſh land ? 
Lo! I at laſt a northern ſpeck cſpy, | 
Which in the ſea does lie, 
And ſcems a grain o' th' fand! | 
For this will any fin, or biecd ? 
Of civil wars is this the ed? 
And is it this, alas ien we 
(Oh irony of words!) do cl. rm 1572 
N3 | 
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| paſs by th” arch'd magazines which hold Ihe ſoft clouds melted lim away; | V. 
Th' cternal ftores of froſt, and rain, aud now; he ſnow and froſts which in it lay 
Dry and fecure | go, Awhile the ſacred ſuotiicps bore ; 
Nor thake with fear or cold : The wheels and horſes? hoofs kizz'd as they pat 
Without affriglit or wander them o'er! 
| meet clouds charg'd with thunder, 05 paſt by th' moon and plancts, and did fright 
And ligiituings, in my way, All the worlds there which at this meteor gaz'd, 
Like harml. CG lambent fires about my ter, ales pay. And their aſtrologers amaz'd As 
Noe into! a gentle fea of rolling flame With th' unexampled ight. | 
I'm plung'd, and {14} mount Higher the re, But where he opp'd will ne'er be known, 16 
As flames mount up through air: ill Phoenix Mature, aged grown, 
So pe rfect, yet lo t; me, To' a better cliug do aſpire, Int 
So great, o pure, ſo bright a fire, And mount heifelf, ke him, to' eternity in fire, An 
Was that unſc rtunate dati re, 1.80 
My faithful breaſt did cover, 10 


Then, when I was of late a wretched mortal lover. 


Through ſeveral orbs which one fair planct bear * run : An. 
ee Wvera orDs R a ro THE NEW YEAR. 
Where 1 behold difti: i&ly, as I pats 
The hints of Galileo's glats, YREAT Janus! (who doſt ſure my muſtre{s 
I tonch at lait the ſpangled ſphere: F view 
4 rv*/> © haves ne L —_— . . 5 
Here all th' extended ty With all thing eyes, yet think'ſt them all too few. 7 
Is but one galaxy, If thy fore-face do ſee | * @ 
"is all to bri cht and gay, No better things prepar'd for me, | pe 
And the joint cyes of night nuke up a perfect day. Than did thy face behind: 


If ain her breaſt mult ſhut againſt me be 


"here am I now? Angel, and God is here; 3 
Where am v ? Angels, and God is here; (For 'tis not Peace that temple's gate does blind} ; 


An uncxhautt<C adds of delight Oh, let my k life, il thou fo many deaths a coming N * 
Swallows my toſs quite, End 8 | The 
ee, . od eee = Borne Gown that fi am of Time which no retut: 
A can make! 
The hides nous pleature could express. 
Oh, 'tis too much for man! but let it uc'er be lese! Alas! whit need 1 thus to pray ? 
= ; a n' old avericicus year, 
he m gory Elijah mounted ſo on hi Wh, Why ther I would or no, will be 
That ſecond nin who lea; p'd tne ditch where all At leait a part of me away: 
The reſt of mank. nd fail, Hiz well-hors'd troops, the months, ard days, ath | * 
And went not d. own rards tothe iky! kours, ; | \'V 
With much of ies and fnow | Though never any-where they ſtay, { 
(5 conguering Kings in triumph go) Mak in their paſſage all their prey; 1 
Dia he to cava roch, ihe month, days, hours, that march i' th tear can 
And wondrous was his way, and wondrous was ue 
his coach. Nought of value left behind. 1 hh 
"Teas gaudy all; and rich in every part All the is wine of life our drunken you: 
Of cilenuces, of gems; and ſpirit of gold : 55 
Was its ſubſtautial mould, Sovracts and 10 s, Which to the bottom ſink, ä unt a 
» Drawn forth by chemic angel.) ante. : Rem i for larter years to drink; ö Ang: 
Here with moon beams 'twes filver' bright, | © RS bay ROT _ ended with the tafle, g ho ho 
There double gilt wich the un' abt; 5 The wunet 3 ound out the wretched relies f f IE 
And myſtic ſhapes cut round in ir. at al, | 
Figures that did tranſeend a vulgar angels wit, | co then, young Year! then needſt mult con.” ; : 
The horſes were of temper'd lightning made, „ 0 or in Time's frunful wow» : peak 
Of all that in Heaven's beautcous paitures foe; Ine Nen G yneits time can NEVET Arty, 
The nobleſt, ſprighitful't breed; „ = GOT EVCE. TRI 00 carry); 
And flaming mans their necks array d: Cute thx attoucants Well; for tis not thee . ; 
They all were thod with diamond, ö Ve tear, but 7 thy company: 1 
Not ſuch as here arc found, Let nuither Lofs of Friends, or Fame, or Liberty T 4 I 
But ſuch light ſolid ones as ſhine Nor bini; 8 Sickneſs nor tormenting Pain, ; ke 
On the tranſparent rocks o' th* Heaven-cryfalling, Nor S601-i5, nor unecleanly Poverty, 
: Be fern among thy train: F f 
Linus mounted the great Prophet to the Nies; Net let thy livery 5. F 4 
Alton;ih'd men, who oft had ſecn ars tal, Fitter black Sin, r gaudy Vanity: b Der f. 
Or that which ſo they call, Nay, if thou lov if * gentſe Year? J * 
Wonder'd from hence to tc one rife, Let not lo much as Le ve be there Fes E Same 
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Vain ſruitleſs Love, I mean; 
Although I fear, 
There's of this caution little need, 
Yet, gentle Year! take heed 
How thou doſt make 
Such a miſtake: 
Such Love I mean, alone, 
As by thy cruel predecefiors has been ſhown ; 
For though I have too much cauſe to dont it, 
L fain would try for once il Lite can Eve witlioutit. 


tor gentle Year | 


Into the future times why do we pry, 
And ſeek o an ted ate Our! ulery ? 
{ke jealous men, why are we longing ſtill 


ITY „ 1. . 
lo ſee the thing which only ſec ing makes z ill: 
"Vis well the face is veil'd; for 'twere a feht 


That would ev'a happicſ mer aft 
\nd fomething ſtill they'd ſpy that world deſtroy 
The paſt and prefent joy. 
In whatſoever character 
Ihe book of Fate is writ, 
Tris well we underſtand not it; 
Le ſhould grow mad with little learning there; 
| Loa tne brink of every ill we did foreſce, 
Undecently and fooliſhly 
Ve mould frand ſhivering, and but ſlowly venture 
Che tatat flood to ©: nter. 
willing or unwilling, we muſt do it, 
trait cold and pain who plunge at once 
into it. 


dince, 


Tue y it (l 


es Meurimur,” >» Mlaxtt. 


NJ » 1 act 
& Y « ent 


WXYE'RE ill by the 
\ We ure abus'd 
From the matc 
Jo the grave's fruitful womb, 
\We call here Lie; but Life's a name 
That nothing here can truly claim: 
z: wretched inn, where we ſcarce ſtay to bait, 
We call gur dwclling-place; 
We call one ep a race: 
vat angels, in their full enlighten'd ſtate, 
Anyvels, who Live, and know what tis to Be; 
no all the nonſcule of oor language lee; 
Wo fpeak Things and our words, their ill-di 
pictures, ſcorn; 
When, we, by' a fooliſh hi ure. ſay, 


„% Bcheld an * then they 


eſe grammarians us'd: 


by Word 0 


8¹ roſoly Abus is + 


1 Iy* 


V1 


* ran de 4 1 


. » 4 *Y % 
*Pcat properly, and cry, chold a mun-child 
» SS; 8 
Vorn 
My eyes arc open'd, and I ſee 


Through the traniparent fallacy : 
ucaute we frem wiſely to tall; 
ks men of bulineſs; and for 
From place to * e, 

And mighty 


Du inc is VV a 4h 


* 
voyages we take, 


SY mighty ;ourn« = ſeem to make, 

er {a and land, the little pol: it that has no 1pa _ 
r we fight, and battles gain; 

dome captives call, and ſav, “ the ret are lain: 


©, 


XY 

Becauſe we heap up yellow carth, and fo 
Rich, valiant, wiſe, and v:"tucus, ſcem to grow: 
Becauſe we Graw a long nobility 
From hicroglyphic proofs of heraldry, 
And impudently talk of a poſterity, 
And, like Egyptian chroniclers, 
Who write of twe nty tuo: and years, 
With maravedics make th' account, 
That ſingle time might to a ſum amount: 
We grow at lait by cuſtom to believe, 
0 at really we Live: 
Whilft all theſe Shadows, that for Things we take, 
Are but the empty dreams which in Death's ilcep 

we make. 


But theſe fantaſtic errors of our dream 
Lead us to fold Wrong: 
e pray God our ſricnds' torments to ptolong, 
And viih uncharitably for them 
to be as long a dying as Met huſalem. 
The ripen'd foul lougs from his priſon to come; 
Eut we would feal, and ſow up, it we could, the 
womb : 
e ſeek to cloſe and plaiſter up by art 
: he cracks and breaches of th* extended ſhell, 
And in that narrow cell 
Would rudely force to dwell 
e vigorous 


* 


It 


d to part. 


he nub! bird already wing 


THIRKTY-FOURTH CHAPTER CF 


THi: PROPHET ISAIAH, 


THE 


A Tie and with attention hear 
4 'Thou drowly World! for it concerns thee 
ncar: 
Awuke, I iav, and liſten well, 
To harem 30d. I, his lou d prophet, tell. 
Bid both the poles fu pprels their ſtormy noiſe, 


12 * 
Ml the roa 


And rin * 1 4 contain its voice. 
I ſtil, thon eat be till, thou air and carth, 
Still as 0 Id Chaos, before Motion 's _ 


ft of jud gnients is TONE o 

ngth and number more 

han c'er was rais'd by God before, 

To ſcourge thc rebel world, aud march it bund 
avout. 


I fee the ſword of God brandiſa'd above, 
And from it itreams a diſmal ray; 
i fc2 the ſcabbard caſt away; 
How rd anon with aughter will it prove! 
How will it ſweat and rezk in blood! 
How will the ſcarlet-glutton be o'ergorg'd wit! 
bie foo d. 
Ind devour all the mighty feaſt ! 
Nothing ſoon but bones will reſt, 
God. does a folemn ſacrifice prepare; 


But not of oxen, nor of rams, 
Not ef |! kids, nor of their dams, 
Not of h C = rs, nor OZ f lamb: » 5 


altar all the land, and all men in 't the v; 
are, 


The Aims 


Since, wicked men's more guilty blood to ſpare, 
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The beaſts ſo long have ſacrificed been; 

Since men their birth-right forfeit ſtill by ſin; 
* [is fit at laſt beaſts their revenge ſhould have, 
And ſacrificed men their better brethren ſave. 


So will they fall, fo will they flee, 
Such will the creatures wild diſtraction be, 
When at the final doom, 
Nature and Time ſhall both be lain, 
Shall ſtruggle with Death's pangs in vain, 
And the whole world their funcral pile become. 
The wide-ſtretch'd ſcroll of heaven, which we 
Immortal as the Deity think, 
With all the beauteous characters that in it 
With ſuch deep ſenſe by God's own hand were 
writ 
(Whoſe cloquence, though we underſtand not, we 
adnure) 
Shall crackle, and the parts together ſhrink 
Like parchment i in a ſire: 
Th' exhauſted ſun to th* moon no more ſhall lend; 
But truly then hceadlong into the fea deſcend: 
The glittering hoſt, now iu ſuch fair array, 
So proud, ſo well-appointed, and fo gay, 
Like fearful troops in ſome ſtrong ambuſh ta'en, 
Shall ſome fly routed, and ſome fall flain, 
Thick us ripe fruit, or yellow Jeaves, in autumn fall, 
With tuch a violent ftorm as blows down tree 
and all. 


And thou, O curſed land! 
Which wilt not ſee the precipice where thou doſt 
{tand 
(Though thou ſtand'ſt juſt upon the brink) 
Thou of this poiton'd bowl the bitter dregs thalt 
drink, 
Thy rivers and thy lakes ſhall fo 
With human blood o'erflow, 
That they ſhall ſetch the flavghter'd corpſe away, 
Which in the fields around unburied lay, 
And rob the beaſts and birds to give the fiſh their 


3 
The ke corpſe ſhall ſo infeR the air, 
Beget ſuch plagues and putrid venoms there, 
That by thine own dead ſhall be ſlain * 
All thy few living that remain. 
As one who buys, ſurveys, a ground, 
So the deſtroying-angel meaſures it around ; 
So careful and fo {ſtrict he is, 
Leſt any nook or corner he ſhould miſs : 
He walks about the periſhing nation, 
Ruin behind him ſtalks and empty Deſolation, 


Then ſhall the market and the pleading-place 
Be choak'd with brambles and o'crgrown with 
graſs : 

The ſerpents through thy ſtreets ſhall roll, 
And in thy lower rooms the wolves ſhall howl, 
And thy gilt chambers lodge the raven and the owl, 
And all the wing'd ill-ůomens of the air, 
Though no new alls can be foreboded there: 

The lion then ſhall to the leopard ſay, 

« Brother leopard, come away ; 

„ Behold a land which God has given us in prey! 

„% Behold a land from whence we lee 

„Mankind expuls'd, his and our common enemy!” 

The brother leopard ſhakes himlclf, and docs not: 
ſtay, 
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The glutted vultures ſhall expect in vain 


New armies to be lain: 
Shall find at laſt the buſineſs done, 
Leave their conſumed quarters, and be gone : 
Th' unburied ghoſts ſhall ſadly moan, 
The ſatyrs laugh to hear them groan ; 
The evil ſpirits, that delight 
To dance and revel in the maſk of night, 
Ihe moon, and ſtars, their ſole ſpectators, ſhall 
affright: 
And, it of loſt mankind 
Aught happen to be left behind; 
If any relics but remain ; 
They in the dens ſhall lurk, beaſts i in the palaces 
ſhall reign. 


THE PLAGUES OF EGYPT. 


S this thy bravery, Man, is this thy pride ? 
Rebel to God, and flave to all beſide! 
Captiv'd by every thing! and only free 
To fly from thine own liberty ! 
All creatures, the Creator ſaid, were thine ; 
No creature but might ſince ſay, Man is mint. 
In black Egyptian flavery we lie; 
And ſweat and toil in the vile drudgery 
Of tyrant Sin; 
To which we trophies raiſe, and wear out all. our 
breath 
In building up the monuments of Death; 
We, the choice race, to God and angels kin ! 
ln vain the prophets and apoſtles come 
To call us home, 
Home to the promis'd Canaan above, 
Which does with nouriſhing milk and pleaſant 
honey flow ; 
And even i' th' way to which we ſhould be fed 
With angels' taſteful bread : 
But we, alas! the fleſh-pots love, 
We love the very leeks and ſordid roots below, 


In vain we judgments feel, and wonders ſee ! 
In vain did God to deſcend hither deign ; 
He was his own ambaſſador in vain, 
Our Moſes and our guide himſelf to be! 
We will not let ourſelves to go, 
And with worſe harden'd hearts do our own 
'Pharavhs grow. 
Ah! leſt at laſt we periſh ſo, 
Think, ſtubborn Man, think of th' Egyptian 
Prince 
(Hard of belief and will, but not ſo hard as thou); 
Think with what dreadiul proofs God did convince 
'Fhe feeble arguments that human power could 
ſhow ; 
Think what plagues attend on thee, 
Who Moſes' God doit now refule, more oft than 
Moles he. 


Il from ſome god vou come” {ſaid the proud king 
With half a ſmile and half a frown; 
But what god can to Egypt be unknown?) 
„What ſign, what powers, What credenæ, do you 
„bring!“ 
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& Behold his ſeal! behold his hand!“ 

Cries Moſes, and caſts down th' all-mighty wand. 
Th' all-mighty wand ſcarce touch'd the earth, 
When, with an undiſcerned birth, 

Th' all-mighty wand a ſerpent grew, 
And his long half in painted ſolds behind him 
drew: 
Upwards his threatening tail he threw ; 
Upwards he caſt his threatening head: 
He gap'd and hiſs'd aloud, 

With flaming eyes ſurvey'd the trembling crowd, 

And, like a baſiliſk, almoſt look d th'aſlembly dead; 

3wilt fled th' amazed king, the guards before him 

fled, 


Jannes and Jambres ſtopp'd their flight, 
And with proud words allay'd th' atiright. 
© The God of ſlaves,” ſaid they, © how can he be 
* More powerſul than their maſters” deity? 
And down they caſt their rods, 
And mutter'd ſecret founds that charm the 
gods. 
"The evil ſpirits their charms obey, 
And in a ſubtle cloud they ſnatch the rods away, 
And ferpents in their place the airy jugglers lay. 
Serpents in Egvpt's monitrous land 
Were ready ſtill at hand, 
And all at the Old Serpent's firſt command. 
And they too gap'd, and they too hifs'd, 
And they their threatening tails did twiſt; 
But ſtrait on both the Hebrew-ſerpent flew, 
Broke both their active backs, and both it few, 
And both almoſt at once devour'd; 
So much was over-power'd, 
By God's miraculous creation, 
lis ſervant's, Nature's, liightly-wrought and feeble 
gencration ! 


ervile 


On the fam'd bank the prophets ſtood, 
Touch'd with their rod, and wounded, all the 
flood; 
lood now no more, but a long vein of putrid blood. 
The helpleſs fiſh were found 
In their ſtrange current drown'd : 
The herbs and trees waſh'd by the mortal tide 
About it bluſh'd and dy'd: 
TH amazed crocodiles made haſte to ground; 
From their vaſt trunks the dropping gore they 
ſpied, 
haught it their own, and dreadfully aloud they 
cried, 
Nor all thy prieſts, nor thou 
Oh king! could'ſt ever ſhow 
From whence thy wandering Nile begins his 
courſe 
Ini this new Nile thou ſceſt the ſacred ſource ; 
And, as thy land that does o'erflow, 
Take heed leſt this do fo! 
What plague more juſt could on thy waters fall ? 
The Hebrew infants' murder ſtains them all: 
he kind, inſtructing puniſhment enjoy; 
Whom the red river cannot mend, the Red-ſca 
ſhall deſtroy, 


The river yet gave one inſtruction more; 
And, from the rotting fiſh and unconcocted gore 


(Which was but water juſt before), 
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A loathſome hoſt was quickly made, 
That ſcal'd the banks, and with loud noiſe did all 
the country” invade. 
As Nilus when he quits his ſacred bed 
(But like a friend he viſits all the land 
With welcome preſents in his hand) 
So did this Living Tide the fields o'erfpread : 
In vain th' alarmed country tries 
To kill their noiſome enemies; 
From th' unexhauſted fource ſtill new recruits 
ariſe, 
Nor does the earth theſe greedy troops ſuffice, 
The towns and houſes they poſllets, 
The temples and the palaces, 
Nor Pharach, nor his gods, they fear; 
Both their impor tune croakings hear, 
Unſatiate yet, they mount up higher, 
Where never ſun- born Frog durſt to aſpire, 
And in the ſilken beds their flimy members place; 
A luxury unknown before to all the watery race! 


The water thus her wonders did produce; 
But both were to no vic; 

As yet the lorccrers' mimic powerſerv'd for excuſe, 

„Try what the carth will do,” ſaid God, and lo! 
"They ſtrook the earth a fertile blow, 

Aud all the dutt did ftrait to fiir begin; 

One would have thought fome ſudden wind't had 

been ; 

But lo! *twas nimble life was got within! 

And all the little ſprings did move, 

And every duſt did an arm'd vermin prove, 

Of an unknown and new-ercated kind, 

Such as the magic-gods could neither make nor 

find. 

The wretched ſhameful Foe allow'd no reſt 
Either to man or beaſt. 

Not Pharzoh from th' unquiet plague could be, 
With all his change of raiments, free; 
The devils themſelves confefs'd 
This was God's hand; and 'twas but juſt, 

To puniſh thus man's pride, to puniſh duſt with 


duſt. 


Lo! the third element does his plagues prepare, 
And ſwarming clouds of inſects lili the air; 
With lullen noiſe they take their flight, 
And march in bodies infinite; 
In vain tis day above, 'tis {till beneath them night. 
Of harmful Flies the nations numberlefs 
Compos'd this mighty army's ſpacious boaſt; 
Of different manucrs. diſferent languages; 
And different habits, too, they wore, 
And different arms they ror 
And ſome, like Scyttians, 
And ſcme on green, and th; 
Aud Accaron, the airy pr 
hoſt. 
Houſcs ſecure not men, 
Did all the han: 
The country a; | 
Did with the cries of (ortin «4 
About the fit! 
And wiſh'd the 


From poiſonous ſtars .. ; 
(The mingled n.. 
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A ſkilful angel did tht ingredients take, 
And with jult hands the fad compoſure make, 
And over all the land did the tull vial ſnake, 
Thirſt, giudinels, faintacts, an: i putrid heats, 
And pining pains, and ſhivering ſweats, 
On ail the cattle, all the beaſts, did tall; 
With delorm'd death the couniry's cover'd all, 
"he labouring OX drops down betere the plow ; 
The crowned vic.ims to the altar led 
Sink, and prevent the titted blow: 
The generous i rie from the full manger turns 
his head, 
Does his lov'd foods and paſt 
Hates the it: il) duinpet and th 
Nor can his li/clefs noſtril ple ale 
With the once eee {mell of all his dappled 
niiſtreſſes . 
The ſtarving ſheep refuſe to feed, 
They bicat their innocont ſouls cut into air; 
The faithful dogs he ufig by them there; 


3 
"Rh aſtoniſh'd ſhe} herd and breals his 
tuncſu! rc, 


nres ſcorn, 
* 


C horn 3 
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Thus did the beaſts for man's rebcIlorw die; 
God did on man a gentler medicine try, 

And a Dileate, for Phylic, Cid apply. 

Warm aſhes Irom. the inrnace Mols tock; 

*t he ſorcerers did with wonder on him "Rt 
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The thunder but for terror through it Bew, 
The hail alone the work could do. 
The diſmal hghiniugs all arcund, 

Some W through the air, ſome running on the 

round, 

Some frimmi g o' er the w 
Fili'd with brizht horror er e 

One would have thovslt, their dreadiul day to 

Have ſcen, 


„ ſj 1 s . 1 . — o 8 
Ihe very hail, and rain itſelf ha 


ter's face, 
cry pl. 10 


kingaled been. 


* * — 245 * ? * ! * . . . — 
Pac infant corn, which yet did ſcarce appcar, 
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Gave with large bou 8 to the x ful foil, 

1 [ 11 tagers bort away, 
ner was their prey; 
Till Maoſes with a \ prayer 


And ſmil'd at th' unaccu 2 d ſpell, 
Which no Egyptian rituils tell: 
He flings the pregnant aſhes through the air, 
And ſpeaks a mighty prayer; 
Both which the miniſtering winds around all Egyp* 
bear, 
5 3 weſtern blaſts with — wings, 
Hatching the tender ſpring 
10 1 unborn buds with vita] WW pers ſay, 
Le living buds, way do ye 860 2 
Phe paſſionate bud break through the bark their 
way: 
So, whereoc'er this tainted wind but blew, 
Swelling pans end uicets grew; 
It from the body cali'd all ſleepin; poiſons cut, 
nd to them added ne; 
A noiſcre spring of ſores, as thick 
ſprout. 


as leaves, did 


IIeaven itſelf is angry next; 
(Wor to man, when Haven is vent!) 
With iulle n bs Ow it frown'd, 
And mumaur'd ! in an imperfech found ; 
Till Niotes, ifcion up his hand, 
Waves the expected ſignal of his wand; 
Aud ail the full-e 
drons move, 
And fill the Ipacions plains - A 
7 krough which the rolling thunder | 
Aud opens wide the te ape It's noily way, 
And ſtrait a ſtory ſhower 
Of m :onſtrous Hail docs downwards pour 
Such as nc'er winter yet brought forth, 
Frein all her ſtormy magazines of the nosth. 
tall the beaſts and men abroad did flay, g 
monuments, lay 
494 trees it broke, 
d ad frum the thundet's ſtroke: 
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Gert * 0 (faced corple like 
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ir{t does play . 


I 
fortu a violent weltern wind, 
ring clouds did acadiong 
| (No ſtragglers left behind) 

nto the purple ſca, and there beſtov 

Ou the luxurious lifh a feaſt they ne'er did know. 
wh untaught joy Pharaoh the news does hear, 
* ud little thinks their fate attends on him and 

his 10 near, 


bear 
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What blindneſs or what darkneſs 58 there cer 
1. Ike t. his undocile king's appear ! 
What, e'er, but the ol hielt now does repreſent 
| And paint the crime out in the puniſhment ? 
rom the deep . ca ves of h- "i below , 
Wherc the eld mother Night docs on 
Subſtantial Night, that docs diſclaim 
I'rivation's empty name 
Uhiough fecret conduits monſtrous ſhapes aroſe, 
such us the: ſun's whole force could not oppole:; 
They Vi ” a ſol:d cloud 
All hc Ave '$ cc! ed lace did throud; 
Seem's, with lars ge wings {pread o'er the | ſea aud 


* 


tarth, 
lo bro a up a nw Chans's deformed birth. 
Aud eve ry lamp and every tire, 
tid at the dreat ful 10 lit Wink and expire, 
lo tif Empyrean ſoure all fireams of light 
ſcenn? to retire. 
the living men were in their ſtanding how 
bare; 
But the long Night no fumber knows, 
But the ſhort De: ath finds ore pole: : 
crrors through the darkacſs ed, 
And Ss con 8915 ad, and | ſpirits n. urmured; 
And Fancy's mu let lying fight 
Vicw'd all the ſcenes inviſible of Night. 


Of Ged's dread a anger theſe 
Were but the fir't light ſkirmiſhes ; 
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"The ſhock and bloody battle now begins, 
he plenteous harveſt of full-ripen'd ſins. 
It was the time when the itill mocn 
Was mounted foſtly to her noon, 
And dewy Sleep, which ſrom Night's ſecret ſprings 
aroſe, 
Gently as Nile the land o'erflows. 
When lo ! from the high countries of relined day, 
Ihe golden heaven without allay— 
Whoſe droſs, in the creation purg'd away, 

Made up the ſun's adulterate ray— 
Michael, the warlike prince, docs downwards fly, 
Swift as the journies of the ſight, 

Swift as the race of light, 
And with his winged will cuts through the yield- 
ing ſky. 
He paſs'd through many a ſtar, and, as he paſt, 
Shone (like a ſtar in them) more brightly there 
Than they did in their ſphere. 
On a tall pyramid's pointed head he ſtopp'd at laſt, 
And a mild look ol ſacred pity caſt 
Down on the ſinſul land where he was ſent, 
J inflict the tardy puniſhment. 
„ Ah! yet,” ſaid he,“ yet, ſtubborn king! repent, 
« Whilſt thus unarm'd I ſtand, 
& Ere the keen ſword of God fill my commanded 
« hand; 
« Suffer but yet thyſelf, and thine to live : 
« Who would, alas! believe 
« That it for man,” ſaid he, 
* So hard to be forgiven ſhould be, 
« And yet for God fo eaſy to forgive!“ 


He ſpoke, ard downwards flew, 
And o'er his ſhining ſorm a well-cut cloud he threw, 
Made of the hlackeſt fleece of Night, 
And cloſe-wrought to keep in the powerful light, 
Yet wrought ſo fine it hinder'd not his flight; 
But thro' the key-holes and the chinks of doors, 
And thro” the narrow'ſt walks of crooked pores, 
He paſt more ſwift and free, 
Than in wide air the wanton ſwallows flee. 
He tohk a pointed Peſtilence in his hand; 
The ſpirits of thouſand mortal poiſons made 
Ihe ſtrongly-temper'd blade, 
The ſharpeſt ſword that e cr was laid 
Up in the magazines of God to ſcourge a wicked 
land, 
Ihro' Egypt's wicked land his march he took, 
And as he march'd the ſacred firſt born ſtrook 
Of every womb; none did he ſpare, 
None, from the meaneſt beaſt to Cenchre's purple 
heir, 
The ſwift approach of endlcf: night 
Breaks ope the wounded fleepers' rolling cyes; 
They* awake the reſt with dying cries, 
And darkneſs doubles the affright; 
The mixed ſounds of ſcatter'd deaths they hear, 
And loſe their parted ſouls 'twixt grief and ſear. 
Louder than all the ſhrieking women's voice 
Vierces this chaos of confuſed noiſe ; 
As brighter lightning cuts a way 
Clear and diſtinguiſh'd through the day. 
With leſs complaints the Zoan temples ſound, 
When the adored heifer's drown'd, 
And no true-mark'd ſucceſſor to be found. 
Vor. Il, 
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Whilſt healthand ſtrength, and gladneſs, does poſſeſs 
The {cgal Hebrew cottages ; 
The bleſt Deſtroyer comes not there, 
To interrupt the ſacred cheer 
That new begins their weli-reformed year: 
Upon their doors he read and underſtood 
God's protection, writ in blood; 
Well was he ſkill'd i' th' character Divine; 
And, though he paſs'd by it in haſte, 
He bow'd and worſhip'd, as he paſt, 
The mighty myltery throvgh its humble ſign, 
The ſword firikes now too deep and near, 
Longer with its edge to play; 
No diligence or coſt they ſpare 
To haſte the Hebrews now away, 
Pharaoh himſelf chides their delay; 
50 kind and bountiful is Fear ! 
But, oh! the bounty which to fear we owe, 
Is but like fire ſtruck ow: of ſtone; 
So hardly got, and quickly gone, 
That it ſcarce out-lives the blow. 
Sorrow and fear ſoon quit the tyrant's breaſt + 
Rage and revenge their place poſleſs'd; 
With a vait hoſt of chariots and of horſe, 
And all his powerſul kingdom's ready force, 
The travelling nation he purſues ; 
en times o'ercome, he ſtill th*unequal war renews. 
Fill d with proud hopes,“ At leaſt, ſaid he, 
« 'Th* Egyptian Gods, from Syrian magic free, 
« Will now revenge themſelves and m2; 
Bchold what paſsleſs rocks on either hand, 
« Like priſon-walls, about them ſtand, 
*© Whilſt the ſea bounds their flight before! 
And in our injur'd juſtice they muſt find 
A far worſe ſtop than rocks and ſeas behind; 
* Which ſhall with crimſon gore 
New paint the water's name, and double dye 
the ſhore.“ 
He ſpoke; and all his hoſt 
Approv'd with thouts th' unhappy boaſt ; 
A bidden wind bore his vain words away, 
And drown'4 them in the neighbouring ſea, 
No means t' eſcape the faithleſs travellers ſpy, 
And, with degenerous fear to die, 
Curſe their new-gotten liberty. 
But the great Guide well knew he led them right, 
And ſaw a path hid yet from human fight : 
He ſtrikes the raging waves, the waves on either 
ſide 
Unlocſe their cioſe embraces, and divide; 
And backwards preſs, as in ſome ſolemn ſhow 
The crowding people do 
(Though juſt before no ſpace was ſeen) 
To let the admired triumph pals between. 
The wondering army ſaw on either hand 
The no-leſs-wondering waves like rocks of cryſtal 
ſtand : 
They march'd betwixt, and boldly trod 
The ſecret paths of God. 
And here and there all ſcatter'd in their way 
The ſea's old ſpoils, and gaping fiſhes, lay 
Deſerted on the ſandy plain : 
The ſun did with aſtoniſhment behold 
The inmoſt chambers of the open'd main; 
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For, whatſoc er of old 
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By his own prieſts the pocts has been ſaid, Naioth, the Prophets college at Ramah. Suni 
He never ſunk till then into the ocean's bod: ſpeech, and rage at his eſcapes, A long digreſſion de- 
Led cheerfully by a bright captain, Flame, / wo * ” a at college, xe ON * * Y 
To th' other ſhore at morning-dawn they came, -” 7 Gy ap »s ns "— 1. 2 of = 2 | | 
And ſaw behind th' unguided foe ps F =] 
. aul among the prophets, He is compared to Balaam, 1 
＋ Anh Y whoſe ſong concludes the book, "2 1 
he prophet ” -aight from th Idumean ſtrand FY | 
Shakes his imperious wand: SING the man who Judah's ſceptre bore 5 : 
The upper waves, that higheſt crowded 8 In that right-hand which held the crook before; x N 
The beckoning wand eſpy; Who from beſt poet, beſt of kings did grow; K £ 
Strait their firſt right-hand files begin to move, The two chief giſts Heaven could on man beſtow. 4 , 
And, with a murmuring wind, Much danger firſt, much toil, did he ſuſtain, 5 5 ad 
Give the word“ March” to all bchind. Whilſt Saul and Hell croſs'd his ftrong fate in vain, =_— : 
The left-hand ſquadrons no leſs ready prove, Nor did his crown leſs painſul work afford, he” : 
But, with a joyful, louder noilc, Lets exerciſe his patience, or his {word ; 2 1 
Anſwer their diſtant fellows' voice, So long her conqueror, Fortune's ſpite purſued; * | 
And haſte to meet them make, Till with unwearied virtue he ſubdued 10 / * \ 
As ſeveral troops do all at once a common ſignal | All home-bred malice, and all foreign boaſts; i 5 V 
take. Their ſtrength was Armies, his the Lord of Hoſts, 3 8 
What tongue th* amazement and th'affrightcan tell Thou, who didit David's royal ſtem adorn, þ 98 : 
Which on the Chamian army fell, And gav'it him birth from whom thyſelf watt born; 4 2 
When on both ſides they faw the roaring main Who didſt in triumph at Death's court appear, 15 | 2 2 
Broke looſe from his inviſible chain ! And ſlew'ſt him with thy nails, thy croſs, and ſpear, "OS v 
x hey ſaw the monſtrous death and watery war Whilſt Hell's black tyrant trembled to behold 8 . 
tne rolling down loud ruin from afar! Ihe glorious light he forſcited of old; 4 
In vain ſome back w ard and ſome forwards fly Who, heaven's glad burden now, and juſteſt pride, 13 
With helpleſs haſte; in vain they cry Sitt'ſt high enthron'd next thy creat Father's fide 1 
To their cœleſtial Beaſts for aid; (Where hallow'd flames help to adorn that head 21 8 : 
In vain their guilty king they' up braid ; Which once the bluſhing thorns environed, £2 
In vain on Moſcs he, and Moſes God, docs call, | Till crimſon drops of precious blond hung down oY 
With a repentance true too late; ; Like rubies to enrich thine humble crown ) ® 
They're compaſs'd round with a devouring fate, | Ev'n thou my breaſt with ſuch bleſt rage inſpire, „ 
That draws, like a ſtrong net, the mighty ſca u pon | As mov'd the tuneful ſtrings of David's lyre; 26 — 
| them all. Guide my bold ſteps with thine own travelli vg 8 . 
| flame, 75 ' pa) 
— In theſe untrodden paths to ſacred fame! 3 * 
I.o, with pure hancs thy heavenly fire to take, 1 bel 
5 3 My well-chang'd Muſe Ia chaſte Veſtal make! 30 9 oy 
DAVIDELSY, From Earth's vain joys, and Love's ſoft witchcraft, 8 1 Lit 
A SACRED POEM , i 1 ee, EE 299” ; 33 But 
conſecrate my Magdalene to thec! ""z 
Br THE TROUBLES OF: DAVID. Lo, B18 RICE WHEk, #6 mple to thy praiſe, 8 1 
IN FOUR EBOOKS. On poliſn'd pillars of ſtrong verſe I raiſe! 5 a My 
A temple, where, if thou vouchlaſe to dwell, 35 * 
& Me vero primum dulces ante emnia Mice, It Solomon's and ert mall excel. 5 Sj 
« ODuarum facra fero ingenti Perc, us amure, Too long the Muſes' land hath heathen been; bk oy 
« Accipiant, Calique wias ac Fuer. m grenl. Their gods too long were Devils, and virtues Sin: 8 , x 
Vins. Grone G. II.. But e Et, raal Word ! haſt call'd ſorth me, | "2 7 
— Th' apoſtle to convert that W orld to th qu ; 40 = Ed 
T un bi in 415 charms that in flight fables Ke. _ :;.. 
I. And te ach E that Truth is trucſt poc lo, bu Fo, 
11 TER Ec 1 te alice row of jcalo us Saul grew leſs — .. 
THE ARGUMENT. O'ercome 1 y conſtant virtue and ſucceſs; : ; 1 Thu. 
The Propoſition. hs Tnvecation. The entrance into | He grew at laſt more weary to command FE i 8 1 
the biftory from a new αν , betevixt Soul and | New Cangers, than young David to withſtard _ min 
David. A rip on of bell. The Devil, ſpeech, | Or corquer them; he fear d his maſtering fate, e 
Envy's reply to bim. Her appearing to Sr i inthe | And envy'd him a Jew g 5 unpowerful hate. = He ! 
ape of Benjamin. we and Soul s ts ime 7 Well did ; ie" know how palms by? oppre ſſion ſyecd. Greg 
aſter ſte was vaniſeed. A deſcription of heave VI e e and the victor's ſacred meed! oF 8 
Ged's ſpeech : he ſen di an Angel to David: the Ange Pp; s | The burden lifts them higher. Well did he know e 
meſſage to him. Da vid ſent for, to play before Saul. | How a tame ſtream docs wild and dangerous grew e 
| A digreſſion concerning muſic. David's fſalm. Saul | By unjuſt force; he now with wanton play _ 11. 
| attempts to kill bim. His efcape to bis oten huuſe, Kiſſes the ſmiling banks, and glides away; . | 
from whence being purſued by the king's guard, by the | But, his known channel ſropp'd, begins to roar, *; 25 art 
artifice of bis wife Michal bs fe apes and flies to And ſwell with rage, and buffet the dull ſhore; —_—_ 
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His mutinous waters kurry to the war, 
And troops of waves com? rolling from afar : 
Then ſcorns he ſuch weak ſtops to his free 
And overruns the neighbouring fields with violent 
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This knew the tyrant, and this uſeful thought 
lis wounded mind to health and temper brought. 
He old kind vows to David did renew, 
$wore conſtancy, and meant his oath for true, 

A general joy at this glad news appear'd, 6« 

For David all men lov'd, and Saul they fear'd. 
Angels and men did peace and David love, 

But Hell did neither him nor that approves . 
rom man's agreement fierce alarms they tal 
And quie t he re, doe s there new b ulin s m: -* 70 

Beneath the ſilent chambers of the earth, 

Where the ſun's fruitful beams give metals birth 
Where he the growth of fatal Told does ſce, 
Gold, which above more influence has than he: 
Beneath the deus where unfletcht tempeſts lic, 75 
And infant winds their tender voices try; 

Beneath the mighty ocean's 
Buncath tht eternal fountain of all waves, 
Where their you court the mother-waters keen 


x 
Wceait hy Caves; 


Aud, undiſurb'd by moons, in filence ſleep; <9 
There is a place, deep, Wren deep, below, 
Winch 1 Wwe nun » N.7ht and Horror de 2 
No bound co: 8 th' unweart: 1 0 ſpace, but hell, 
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2 ( 25 Lil 1 LIES 4g * that 1415 1 { W Cit. 
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JI iere ho dear aump! 


he ſun's lovely face 35 
wrikes throngh the ſolid darkneſs of the 8 es 
No da; 4291 mor Gets her kind reds = On 17 
One flight weak beam would here be thyuziit t the 

| 

Ca 
No gentle ſtars with their ſair gems of light 
Offend the t I and UGQUELL 4 nt. 90 
Here J. uciſer, the mighty captive, reigns; 


Proud midſt H anch tyrant WP 1 
194 11118141 4 > 5 1 141 In 1415 Chains; 
Once general of a gilded hoſt of Iprites, 

* * * * % 
Lice Heſper, leading forth the fra nights; 


But down like lightning, which lum ſtruck, he 
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cm; 95 
And roar d ; EA is Arſe plunge into the flame : 

NIyris ds of | fell wounded round him there; 

With dropping » lis its th _ thor the ſired air; 
ince when, the Gif mal ſolace of their wor 

1:5 only been weak man Lind to unde 100 

JF! {cives at firſt againſt themſel * s th 50 
| deareſt conqueſt and moſt proud delight) 

And, it thoſe mines of ſecrct treaſon fail, 

With open force man's virtue they aſſail; 

Unable to corrupt, ſeek to deſtroy, To: 


And, where their poitons mats, the fword employ, 


Thus ſought the tyrant-fiend young David's fall, 
14 15 W P - , . . 13 
And gainſt him arm'd the powerful rage of Sau!: 
11 ſaw the beauties of his ſhape and face, 

Elis female ſweetneſs, and his manly grace: 110 
i wer nobler wonders of his mind, 


«pi which for great works he knew de- 


He ſaw (rt "AAP 2 the ſtrength of man and hell) 
How by's young hand ds their Gathite champion fell: 
He ſaw the reverend prophet boldly ſhed 115 
The royal d ore round his enlarged head; 
And well he knew what legacy did place 

Ahe lacred ſceptre in bleſt Judah's race, 
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From which th' eternal Shilo was to ſpring ; 
A know-dge which new hells to hell did bring 
And, tho' no Iefs Fe knew himſelf too weak 121 
The ſmalleſt link of ſtrong-wrought Fate to break, 
Vet would he rage and ſtr +2gle with the chain; 
Lov'd to rebel, though ſure that "twas in vain. 
And, now it broke his form'd deſign, to find 125 
The gentle change of Saul's recovering mind; 
Ie truſted much in Saul, and rag'd, and griev'd 
(The great Deceiver!) to be himfelf deceiv'd. 
Thrice did he knock his iron teeth, thrice how], 
And into frowns his wrathſul forchead roll; 130 
His cyes dart forth red flames, which ſcare the 
night, 
And with worſe fires the trembling ghoſts affright; 
A troon of ghaſtly fiends compaſs him round, 
And en catch at his lips“ fear'd found, 
« Arc we fuch Nothings then!“ faid he,“ our 
il 135 
Croſt ay a ſhepherd's hoy! and you yet ſtill 
Play with your idle ſerpents here? dares none 
& Attcmnt what becomes Furies? are ye grown 
Benumb'd with fear, or Virtue's ſpiritleſs could 
You, who were once (I'm ſure) fo brave and 
bold ? I 40 
Oh! my itl-chang'd condition! oh, my fate! 
« Did 1 loſe heaven for this?” 
With that, with his long tail he laſh'd his breaſt, 
Anl horrivly ſpokesout in looks the reſt. 
The _— powers of night ſtood in amaze, 145 


cc 


And: at each other firſt could only gaze; 
A dre adlul fiience fill'd the hollow place, 


Douhlins the native terror of hell's face; 
Rivers of fla _— brimſtone, which before 
o lowily rag'd, crept ſoftly my the ſhore; 
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150 
:, no clank of chains, was known 
The fouls amidit their tortures durſt not groan. 
111 nvy at lait crawls _ {rom that dire throng, 
Of all the dircfulb'ſt; her black locks hung long, 
Attir'd with curling ſerpents; her pale ſkin 155 
W as a.moſt dropp'd from the ſharp bones within; 
And at ey breaf: ſtuck Vipers, which did prey 
Upon her panting heart beth night and day, 
Sucking black blood from thence, which to repair 
Both night and day they left freſh poiſons there. 160 
Her garments were Gcep-ſtain'd in human gore, 
And torn by her own hands, in which ſhe tore 
A knotted whip, and bowl, that to the brim 
Lid with green gall and juice of wormwood ſwim; 
With — when ſhe was drunk, ſhe furious 
ew, 165 
And In 6. > herſelf : thus from th' accurſed crew 
Envy,the worſt of tends, herſelf preſents, 
Rwy: good only when ſhe *herſelf torments. 
Spend not, great king! thy precious rage, 
ſaid the, 


Upon fo poor a cauſe ; ſhall mighty we 170 
nue glory of our wrath. to him afford? 
* 


Are we not Furies ſtill, and you our lord? 

« At thy dread anger che fix'd world ſhall ſhake, 
And trighted Nature her own laws forſake : 

„% Do thou but threat, loud ſtorms ſhall make 

reply, I7 

« And thunder echo 't to the trembling ſky 
Whilſt raging ſeas ſwell to ſo bold an heign 
As ſhall the fire's proud element affrigh 17 
O42 
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& 'Th' old drudging ſun from his long- beaten way 
Shall at thy voice ſtart, and miſguideth#day; 180 
« "The jocund orbs ſhall break their meaſur'd pace, 
And ſtubborn poles change thcir allotted place; 
Heaven's gilded troops ſhall flutter here and 
« there, 
Leaving their boaſting ſongs tun'd to a ſphere; 
« Nay, their God too—for fear he did, when we 
Took noble arms againſt his tyranny, 136 
So noble arms, and in a cauſe ſo great, 
That triumphs they deſerve for their defeat. 
« There was a day! oh might I fee 't again, 
Though he had fiercer flames to thruſt us in! 190 
% And can ſuch powers be by a child withilvad ? 
„Will ſlings, alas! or pebbles, do him good? 
« What th' untam'd lion, whet with hunger too, 
« And giants, could not, that my word ſhall do: 
I'll on diſſolve this peace; were Saul's new 
“ love . I95 
« (But Saul we know) great as my hate fhall 
“prove, 
« Before their ſun twice more be gone about, 
„and my faithful ſnakes would drive it out. 
*« By me, Cain offer'd up his brocher's gore, 
« A facrifice far worſe than that beforc ; 
< 1 ſaw him fling the ſtone, as if he meant 
« At once his murder and his monument, 
« And laugh'd to ice (for 'twas a goodly ſhow) 
„ The earth by her firſt tiller fatten' ſo: 
« [ drove proud Pharaoh to the parted ſea; 205 
« He and his hoſt drank up cold death by me: 
« By me rebcllious arms fierce Corah took, 
« And Moſes (curſe upon that name!) forſook ; 
« Hither (ye know) almoſt alive he came 
« Through the cleft earth; ours was his funeral 
„flame: 210 
« By me but 1 loſe time, methinks, and ſhould 
« Perform new aQs whilſt | relate the old. 
% David's the next our fury mult enjoy: 
« *Tis not thy God hiraſclf ſhall ſave thee, boy! 
« No, if he do, may the whole world have peace; 
« May all ill actions, all ill fortune, ceaſe, 216 
« And, baniſh'd ſrom this potent court below, 
« May I a ragged, contema'd Virtue grow!“ 
She ſpoke ; all ſtar'd at firſt, and made a pauſe ; 
But ſtrait the general murmur of applauſe 220 
Ran through Death's courts ; ſhe frown'd {till and 
begun 5 
To envy at the praiſe herſelf had won. 
Great Beelzebub ſtaits from his burning throne 
'To'embrace the Fiend, but ſhe, now furious grown 
To act her part, thrice bow'd, and thence ſhe fled; 
The ſnakes all hiſs'd, the fiends all murmured. 
It was the time when ſilent night began 
T' enchain with ſleep the buſy ſpirits of man; 
And Saul himſelf, though in his troubled breaſt 
The weight of empire lay, took gentle reſt: 2:0 
So did not Envy; but with haſte aroſe; 
And. as through Iſrael's ſtately towns ſhe goes, 
She frowns, and ſhakes her head; © Shine on,” 
ſays ſhe, 
« Ruins cre long ſhall your ſole monuments be.” 
The ſilver moon with terror paler grew, 235 
And neighbouring Hermon iweated flowery dew; 
Swift Jordan ſtarted, and ſtrait backward fled, 
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Lo, at her entrance Savl's ſtrong palace ſhook ; 
And nimbly there the reverend ſhape ſhe took 240 


Of Father Benjamin; fo long her beard, 


So large her limbs, ſo grave her looks, appear'd, 

Juſt like his ſtatue, which beſtrid Saul's gate, 

And ſeem'd to guard the race it did create. 

In this known form ſhe' approach'd the tyrant's 

ſide ; ; 235 

And thus her words the facred form bely'd : 

« Ariſe, loſt king of Iſrael! canſt thou he 

Dead in this fleep, and yet thy laſt ſo nigh ? 

„If king thou be'R, if Jeſſe's race as yet 

« Sit not on Iſrael's throne ! and ſhall he fit ? 250 

Did ye for this from fruitful Egypt fly? 

« From the mild brickkiln's nobler ſlavery ? 

For this, did ſeas your powerful rod obey ? 

Did wonders guide, and fecd, you on your way? 

Couid ye not there great Pharaoh's bondage 
« bear, 255 

You who can ſerve a boy, and minſtrel, here? 

« Forbid it, God! if thou be'ſt juſt ; this ſhame 

Caſt not on Saul's, on mine, and Iſrael's, name! 

Why was lelſe from Canaan's famine led? 

% Happy, thrice happy, had 1 there been dead, 200 

Fre my full loins diſcharg'd this numerous race, 

This luckleſs tribe, ev'n crown'd to their di- 
« grace! 

Ah, Saul! thy ſervant's vaſſal muſt thou live? 

Place to his harp muſt thy dread ſceptre give ? 

What wants he now but that? canſt thou forget 

(If thou be'ſt man thou canſt not) how they met 

The youth with ſongs ? alas! poor monarch! 
„ you 

Yuur thouſand only, he ten thouſand, flew ! 

Him Iſrael loves, him neighbouring countries 
« fear; 

You but the name and empty title bear. 270 

And yet the traitor lives, lives in thy court ; 

The court that muſt be his; where he ſhall ſport 

« Himſelf with all thy concubines, thy gold, 

'Thy coſtly robes, thy crown. Wert thou not 
told 

„This by proud Samucl, when at Gilgal he 27; 

With bold falſe threats from God affronted thee? 

* 'The dotard ly'd; God ſaid it not, | know; 

Not Baal or Moloch would have us'd thee ſo. 

* Was not the choice his own? did not thy worth 

Exact the royal lot, and call it forth? 280 

* Haſt thou not ſince (my beſt and greateſt ſon. ) 

* 'To him, and to his periſhing nation, done 

« Such laſting benefits as may juſtly claim 

A ſceptre as eternal as thy fame ? 

Poor prince] whom madmen, prieſts, and boys, 

« invade; 205 

* By thine own fleſh, thy ungrateful ſon, betray'd' 

+ Unnatural fool! who can thus cheated be 

* By friendſhip's name, againſt a crown and thec! 

* Betray not too thyſelf; take courage, call 

„ "Thy" enchanted virtues forth, and be whole Saul. 

* Lo! this great cauſe makes thy dead fathers riſe, 

* Breaks the firm ſeals of their clos'd tombs and 

eyes. ä 

Nor can their jealous aſhes, whilſt this boy 

« Survives, the privilege of their graves enjoy. 

«* Riſe quickly, Saul! and take that rebel's breath. 


Hiding among thick resds his aged head: 
3 


* Which troubles thus thy life; and ev'n our deatl. 
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« Kill him, and thou'rt ſecure; 'tis only he 
4 That's boldly interpos'd *twixt God and thee, 
« As earth's low globe robs the high moon of 
« light; 
When this eclipſe is paſt, thy fate's all bright. 
« Truſt me, dear ſon! and credit what I tell; 301 
« I've ſeen thy royal ſtars, and know them well. 
« Hence, fears and dull delays! is not thy breaſt 
« (Yes, Saul, it is) with noble thoughts poſleſt ? 
« May they beget like acts!“ With that ſhe takes 
One of her worſt, her beſt-beloved ſnakes : 
« Softly, dear worm! ſoft and unſeen,” faid ſhe, 
Into his boſom ſteal, and in it be 
« My viceroy.” At that word ſhe took her flight, 
And her looſe ſhape diſſolv'd into the night. 310 
'Th' infected king leapt from his bed amaz'd, 
Scarce knew himſelf at firſt, but round him gaz'd; 
And ſtarted back at piec'd-up ſhapes, which fear 
And his diſtracted fancy painted there : 
Terror froze up his hair, and on his face 315 
Showers of cold ſweat roll'd trembling down 
apace. 
Then knocking with his angry hands his breaſt, 
Earth with his fect, he cries, © Oh! tis coufeſt; 
ue becn a pious fool, a woman- king; 
Wrong'd by a ſeer, a boy, every thing. 320 
Eight hundred years of death is not ſo deep, 
So unconcern'd, as my lethargic ſleep. 
My patience even a facrilege becomes, 
Diſturbs the dead, and opes their ſacred tombs. 
Ah! Benjamin, kind father, who for me 325 
This curſed world endur'ſt again to fee ! 
All thou halt ſaid, great viſion ! is fo true, 
That all which thou command'ſt and more, 
« Ill do; 
Kill him! yes, mighty ghoſt ! the wretch ſhall 
« die, 
Tho" every ſtar in heaven ſhould it deny; 230 
Nor mock th' aſſault of our juſt wrath again, 
Had he ten times his fam'd ten thouſand lain. 
Should that bold popular madman, whoſe deſign 
Is to revenge his own diſgrace by mine, 
Should my ungrateſul ſon oppoſe th' intent, 335 
Should mine own heart grow ſcrupulous and 
« relent, 
Curſe me, juſt Heaven ! (by which this truth I 
fear) 
[f | that ſcer, my ſon, or ſelf, do ſpare. 
No, gentle ghoſt! return to thy ſtill home; 
Thither, this day, mine and thy foe ſhall come. 
If that curſt object longer vex my fight, 341 
* It muſt have learnt t' appear as thou to-night.” 
Whilſt thus his wrath with threats the tyrant fed, 
The threaten'd youth flept fearleſs on his bed; 
Sleep on, reſt quiet as thy conſcience take, 345 
For, tho' thou ſleep'ſt thyſelf, thy God's awah e. 
Above the ſubtle foldings of the ſæy; 
Above the well - ſet orbs' ſoft harmony; 
Above thoſe petty lamps that gild the night; 
There is a place o'erflown with hallow'd light; 
Where heaven, as if it left itſelf behind, 251 
ls ſtrerch'd-out far, nor its own bounds can find : 
Here peaceful flames ſwell up the ſacred place, 
Nor can the glory contain itſelf in th endleſs ſpace; 
For there no twilight of the ſun's dull ray 355 
Climmers upon the pure and native day; 
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No pale-fac'd moon does in ſtol'n beams appear 
Or with dim taper ſcatters darkneſs there; 
On no ſmooth ſphere the reſtleſs ſeaſons ſlide, 
No circling motion doth ſwift time divide; 360 
Nothing is there to come, and nothing paſt, 
But an eternal Now does always laſt, 
There ſits th' Almighty, Firſt of all, and End; 
Whom nothing but himſelf can comprehend ; 
Who with his word commanded all to be, 365 
And all obey'd him, for that word was He: 
Only he ſpoke, and every thing that is 
From out the womb of fertile nothing ris. 
Oh, who ſhall tell, who ſhall deſcribe thy throne, 
Thou great 'Three-One ! 370 
There thou thyſelf doſt in full preſence ſhow, 
Not abſent from theſe meaner worlds below ; 
No, if thou wert, the elements league would ceaſe, 
And all thy creatures break thy Nature's peace; 
Ihe ſun would ſtop his courſe, or gallop back, 375 
The ſtars drop out, the poles themſelves would 
crack ; 
Earth's ſtrong foundations would be torn in twain, 
And this vaſt work all ravel out again 
To its firſt nothing : for his ſpirit contains 
The well-knit maſs; from him each creature gains 
Being and mation, which he ſtill beſtows; 381 
From him th' effect of our weak action flows: 
Round him vaſt armies of ſwift angels ſtand, 
Which ſeven triumphant generals command ; 
They ſing loud anthems of his endleſs praiſe, 335 
And with fix'd eyes drink-in immortal rays : 
Of theſe he call'd-out one; all heaven did ſhake, 
And ſilence kept whilſt its Creator ſpake. 
* Are we forgotteu then ſo ſoon ? can he 
«* Look on his crown, and not remember me 390 
That gave it? can he think we did not hear 
« (Fond man!) his threats? and have we made 
« the ear, 
To be accounted deaf? No, Saul! we heard; 
And it will coſt thee dear: the ills thou'ſt fear'd, 
Practis'd, or thought on, I'll all double ſend; 395 
Have we not ſpoke it, and dares man contend ? 
Alas, poor duſt ! didſt thou but know the day 
When t].91u muſt lie in blood at Gilboa, 
Thou, and thy ſons, thou would'ſt not threaten 
« ſtill; 
Thy trembling tongue would ſtop againſt thy 
« will. 400 
Then ſhall thine head fix'd in curſt temples be, 
And all their fooliſh gods ſhall laugh at thee. 
That hand which now on David's life would 
“ prey, 
Shall then turn juſt, and its own maſter ſlay ; 
He whom thou hat'ſt, on thy lov'd throne ſhall 
« fit, 405 
And expiate the diſgrace thou doſt to it. 
Haſte then; tell David what his king has ſworn, 
Tell him whoſe blood muſt paint this riſing 
„ morn; 
Yet bid him go ſecurely, when he ſends; 
"Tis Saul that is his foe, and We his friends: 
The man who has his God, no aid can lack, 411 
And We, who bid him go, will bring him back.“ 
He ſpoke: the heavens ſeem'd decently ts 
bow, 


With all their bright inhabitants; and now 
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The jocund ſpheres began again to play, 
Again each ſpirit ſung Hallehua ; 
Only that Angel was ſtrait gone; even fo 
(But not fo ſwift) the morning-glories flow 
At once ſrom the bright ſun, and ſtrike the ground; 
So winged lightning the ſoſt air does wound. 420 
Slow Time admires, and knows not what to call 
The motion, having no account ſo ſmall, 
So flew this Angel, till to David's bed 
He came, and thus his ſacred meſlag. ſaid: 
Awake, young man, hear what thy king has 
„ ſworn; 425 
« He ſwore thy blood ſhould paint this riſing 
« morn : . 
* Yet to him go ſecurcly, when he ſends ; 
« is Saul that is your foe, and God your friends: 
« The man who has his God, no aid can lack; 
And he who bids thee go, will bring thee back. 
Up leap'd Jcilides, and did round him ſtare, 431 
But could ſee nought; for nought was leſt but air: 
Whilſt this great viſion labours in his thought, 
Lo! the ſhort prophecy t' effect is brought: 
In treacherous haſte he's ſent for to the king, 435 
And with him bid his charmiul lyre to bring. 
The king, they ſay, lies raging in a fit, 
Which docs no cures but ſacred tunes admit; 
And true it was, ſolt muſic did appeaſe 
Th' obſcure ſantailic rage of Saul's diſeaſe. 440 
Tell me, oh Muſe! (for thou, or none, cauſt tell, 
The myſtic powers that in bleſt numbers dwell ; 
Thou their great nature know'Nt, nor is it fit 
This nobleſt gem of thine cn crown t' omit) 
Tell me from whence theſe heavenly eharms ariſe; 
Teach the dull world t' admire what they detpite ! 
As firſt a various unſorm'd hint we find 
Riſe in ſome godlike poet's fertile mind, 
Till all the parts and words their places take, 
And with juſt marches verſe and muſic make; 450 
Such was God's poem, this world's new clay ; 
So wild and rude in its firſt draught it lay; 
Th' ungovern'd parts no correſpunaence knew, 
An artleſs war from thwarting motions grew ; 
"Till they to number and fix'd rules were bronght 
By the Eternal Mind's poctic thought, 456 
Water and Air he for the tenor choſe, 
Earth made the baſs, the treble Flame aroſ: : 
To th' active moon a quick briſk ſtroke he gave, 
To Saturn's ſtring, a touch more ſoft and grave. 460 
The motions ſtra:t, and round, and iwiſt, and Now, 
And ſhort, and long, were mix'd and woven ſo— 
Did in ſuch artful figures ſmoothly fall 
As made this decent-meaſur'd Dance of All, 
And this is mulic : ſounds that charm our ears, 
Are but one dreſſing that rich ſcience wears. 461 
Tho” no man hcar t, tho' no man it rehearſe, 
Yet will there ſtill be muſie in my verſe; 
In this great world ſo much of it we ſee, 
The leſſer, Man, is all o'er harmony; 470 
Storehouſe of all proportions! ſingle quire! 
Which firſt God's breath did tuncſully inſpire! 
From hence bleſt muſic's heavenly charms ariſe, 
From ſympathy, which them and man allies. 
Thus they our ſouls, thus they our bodies win, 
Not by their force, but part 7 that's within: 476 
Thus the ſtrange cure, on our ſpilt blood apply'd, 
Sympathy to the diſtant wound does guide: 
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Thus, when two brethren-ſtrings are ſet alike, 
To move them both, but one of them we ſtrike : 
Thus David's lyre did Saul's wild rage control, 
And tun'd the harſh diſorders of his ſoul. 


WHEN Iſrael was from bondage led, 
Led by th' Almighty's hand 
From out a foreign land, "3 ans 
The great ſca beheld, and fled, 
As men purſued, when that fear paſt they find, 
Stop on ſome higher ground to look behind; 
So, whilſt through wondrous ways 
The ſacred army went, 
The waves afar ſtool up to gaze, 
And their own rocks did reprefent, 
Solid as waters are above the firmament. 


490 


Old Jordan's waters to their ſpring 
Start back with ſudden fright; 
The ſpring, amaz'd at fight, 

Aſs what news from ſea they bring. 
The mountains ſhuok ; and to the mountains” ſide 
"The little Jalls leap'd round, themſelves to hide; 

As young affrighted lambs, 500 

When they auglu dreadful ſpy, 
Run trembling to their helplefs dams : 
The mighty fea and river, by, 
Were glad, for th-ir excuſe, to ſce tne hills too fly, 


495 


What ail'd the mighty ſea to flce ? 
Or way did Jordan's tide 
Back to his fountain glide ? 
Jordan's tide, what ailed thee? 
Why lecap'd the hills? why did che mountains 


305 


"> 19 43 
o S8  % * 


What ail'd them, their ſix'd natures to ſorſake? 
Fiy where thou wilt, O ſca! 
And Jordan's current ccaſe! 
Jordan, there 13 no need of thee; 
For at God's word, whenc'er he pleaſe, 
The rocks ſhall weep new waters forth inftead 
ol theſe, 515 
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TAUS ſung the great Mnyfician to his lyre; 

And Saul's black rage grew ſoftly to retire; 

But Envy's ferpent ſtili with kim remain'd, 

And the wiſe charmer's healthful voice diſdain'd. 

Th unthanktul king cur'd truly of his fit, 520 

Seems to he drown'd and buried ſtill in it; 

From his paſt madneſs dravrs this wicked ule, 

o fin diſguis'd, and murder with excuſe : 

For, whilſt the ſearleſs youth his cure purſues, 

And the ſoft medicine with kind art renews, 525 

The barbarovs patient caſts at him his ſpear 

('The uſual ſceptre that rough hand did bear) 

Caſts it with violent ſtrength ; but into th' room 

An arm more ſtrong and ſure than his was come; 

An Angel, whoſe unſcen and eafy might 530 

Put-by the weapon, and milled it right. 

How vain man's power is! unleſs God command, 

The weapon diſobeys his maſter's hand; 

Happy was now the error of the blow ; 

At Gilboa it will not ſerve him ſo. 535 

One would have thought, Saul's ſudden rage t 
have ſeen, 

He had himſelf by David wounded been: 

He ſcorn'd to leave what he did ill begin, 

And thovght his koacur now engag'd i' th' fin; 
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A bloody troop of his own guards he ſends 540 

(Slaves to his will, and fallely call'd his friends) 

To mend his error by a ſurer blow; 

So Saul ordain'd, but God ordain'd not fo. 

Home flies the Prince, and to his trembling wiſe 

Relates the new-paſt hazard of his life ; 545 

Which ſhe with decent paſlion hears him tell; 

For not her own fair eyes ſhe lov'd fo well. 

Upon their palace'-top, beneath a row 

Of lemon-trees—which there did proudly g grow, 

And with bright ſtores of golden fruit repay 550 

The light they drank from the ſun's neighbour- 
ing ray— 

(A ſmall, but artful Parade) they walk'd, 

And hand in hand ſad gentle things they talk'd. 

Here Michal firſt an armed troop eſpies 

(So faithful and fo quick are loving eyes“) 555 

Which march'd, and often gliſter'd thro' a wood, 

That on right-hand of her fair palace ſtood; 

She ſaw them; and cry d out,“ 
« to kill 

« My deareſt lord; Saul's ſpear purſues thee ſtill. 

«* Bchold his wicked guards! haite quickly fly! 


For Heaven's ſale, halte! my dear lord, do not 
* 


Ihey're come 


die 
cruel father! whoſe ill-natur'd rage 
Neither thy worth, nor marriage, can aftuage ! 
Will he part thoſe he join'd fo late before ? 564 
Were the two-hundred forc.ains worth no more? 
He ſhall not part us;“ (then ſhe wept between). 
= vonder window thou may 'it '{cape unſeen; 

This hand ſhall let thee down! ſtay not, but 

haſte ; 
'Tis not my uſe to ſend thee hence fo faſt.” 

Eeſt of all women!“ he replies—and this 570 
Scarce ſpoke, ſhe ſtops his anſwer with a kiſs ; 
„Throw not away,” ſaid ſhe, „thy precious 

breath : 

Thou ſtay'ſt too long within the reach of death.” 
Limely he' obeys her wiſe advice; and ftrait 
Fo unjuſt force ſthe* © ppobes Juit decent ; 575 
She meets the murderers with - virtuous lye, 
And good diſſembliug tears; * May he not die 
la quiet then!“ f. ud ſhe, © will they not give 
That ſreedom, who ſo fear leſt he ſhould live ? 
Ew 0 tate does with your cruelty conſpire, 520 
And ſpares your guilt, yet does what you deſize. 
luſt he not ine; ? for that ye need not ſin; 

much-wrong d hulband 

© within, 
And has too little 
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left of vital! brea th 
To know his murderers, or to feel his death. 
One hour will do your — 586 
Here her well-govern'd tears droppꝰd down apace: 
Beauty and ſorcow mingled in one face 
Has ſuch refiltleſs charms, ri they believe, 
And an unwilling aptneſs find to grieve 530 
At what they came for. A pale une s head, 
in linen wrapp'd, appear'd on David's bed; 
two ſervants mournful ſtand, and ſilent, by, 
And on the table medicinal relies lie; 
'n the cloſe room 2 well-plac'd taper's light 595 
Adds a become horror to the light : 
my tor th' impre {ron God prepar 'd their ſenſe ; 
law, believ'd all this, and parted thence. 
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How vain attempts Saul's unbleſt anger tries, 

By Eis own hands deceiv'd, and fervants' eyes! 600 
* It cannot be,” ſaid he, “ no, can it? ſhall 

Our great ten-thouſand-ſlayer idly fall? 

he filly rout thinks God protects him till ; 

But God, alas! guards 1 the bad from ill. 

Oh may he guard him! may his members be 

In 2s full itrength and well-fet! harmony 606 

As the freſh body of the firit-made man 

Ire fin, or lin's juſt meed, Diſcaſe, began! 

* He will be elſe too ſmall for our vaſt hate; 

And we muſt ſhare in cur revenge with Fate. 

No; let us have him whole; we elſe may ſeem 
To 'ave fnatch'd away but ſome few days from 

him, 
And cut that thread which would have dropp'd 
in two; 


© Will our great anger learn to ſtoop ſo low? 
know it cannot, will not; him we prize 615 
4 


Of our juſt wrath the ſolemn . 
That muſt not blemiſh d be; let bim remain 
cure, and grow up to our ſtroke again. 
"I'will be tome pleature then to take his breath, 
* When he ſhall ſtrive and wreſtle with his death; 
« Go, let him live And yet ſhall | then 
ſtay 62I 
50 long ? great actions hate delay. 
Some faolrſh piety pe rhaps, or he 
That has been ftill mine honour's 5 enemy, 
Samuel, may change or croſs my juſt intent, 
And I this formal pity ſoon repent . 626 
Betides, Fate gives him me, and whiſpers this, 
„ 'that he can fly no more, if we ſhe uld miſc TIP 
ws Mins : can we miſs again? Go bring him ftrait, 
'ho* gaſping out his ſoul; if the with'd date 
Of his accurſed life be Ai pait, 631 
Some joy 'tw:ll be to fee him breathe his laſt.” 
Ihe troop r-turn'd, of their ſhort virtue? aſham'd, 
Saul's courage prais'd, and their own weakneſe 
blam'd; 
But when the pious fraud they underſtood, 
Scarce the reſpect due to Saul's ſacred blood, 
Due to the ſaere dq be aut) in it reign'd, 
From Michal's murder their wild rage reſtrain'd. 
She alleg'd the holieſt chains that bind a wife, 
Duty and love; ſhe alleg'd that her own life, 649 
Had ſhe refus'd that fa fety to her lord, 
Would have incurr'd juſt danger from his ſword. 
Now was Savi's wrath full grown; he takes no 
reſt ; 
A violent flame rolls in his troubled breaf, 
And in fierce lightning from his eye does break 
Not his own favourites and beſt friends dare tp. ak, 
Or look on him; but, mute and trembling all, 
Fear where this cloud will burft, and thunder fall. 
So, when the pride and terror of the wood, 
A lion, prick'd with rage aud want of food, 
Eſpies out from afar ſome well-fed beaſt; 
And bruſtles up, preparing for his feaſt; 
If that by fwittneſs feape his gaping jaws, 
His bloody eyes he huris round, his ſharp pays 
gy up the ground; then runs he wild about, G5; 
Laſhing his angry tail, and ro»rmg ont; 
Beaſts creep into their dens, and tr einble there; 
Trees, tho' no wind ſtirring, ſh: Loeal [car 
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Silence and horror fill the place around ; 

Echo itſelf dares ſcarce repeat the ſound. 660 
Midſt a large wood, that joins fair Rama's town 

(The neighbourhood fair Rama's chief renown) 

A college ſtands, where at great Prophets' feet 


The Prophets' Sons with ſilent diligence meet ; 


By Samuel built, and moderately endow'd, 665 
Yet more to' his liberal tongue than hands they 
ow'd; 
There himſelf taught, and, his bleſs'd voice to 
hear, | | 
Teachers themſelves lay proud beneath him there. 
'The houſe was a large ſquare, but plain and low ; 
Wiſe Nature's uſe Art ſtrove not to outgo: 670 
An inward ſquare by well-rang'd trees was made; 
And, midſt the friendly cover of their ſhade; 
A pure, well-taſted, wholeſome fountain roſe ; 
Which no vain coſt of marble did encloſe; 
Nor thro' carv'd ſhapes did the forc'd waters paſs; 
Shapes gazing on themſelves i' th' liquid glaſs; 
Yet the chiſte ſtream, that mong looſe pebbles 
fell, | 
For cleanneſs, thirſt, religion, ſerv'd as well. 
The ſcholars, doctors, and companions, here, 
Lodg'd all apart in neat ſmall chambers were, 680 
Well-furniſh'd chambers; for in cach there ſtood 
A narrow couch, table, and chair of wood ; 
More is but clog; where uſe does bound delight; 
And thoſe are rich whoſe wealth's proportion'd 


right 
To their life's form : more goods would but be- 
come 685 


A burden to them, and contract their room. 

A ſecond court, more ſacred, ſtood behind, 
Built fairer, and to nobler uſe defign'd : 

The hall and ſchools one fide of it poſſeſt; 

The library and ſynagogue the reſt, 690 
Tables of plain-cut fir, adorn'd the hall; 

And with beaſts' ſkins the beds were cover'd all. 
'Che reverend doQors take their ſeats on high, 
Th' ele& companions in their boſoms lie; 

The ſcholars far below, upon the ground, 695 
On freſh- ſtrew'd ruſhes, place themſelves around. 
With more reſpe& the wiſe and ancient lay; 
But eat not choicer herbs or bread than they, 
Nor purer waters drank, their conſtant feaſt ; 


But by great days, and ſacrifice encreas d. 700 


The ſchools, built round and higher, at the end 
With their fair circle did this fide extend ; 

To which their ſynagogue, on th' other fide, 
And to the hall their library reply'd. 

The midſt towards their large gardens open lay, 
To' admit the joys of ſpring and early day. 706 
I' th' library a few choice authors ſtood; 

Yet 'twas well-ſ{tor'd, for that ſmall ſtore was good; 
Writing, man's ſpiritual phy ſic, was not then 
Itſelf, as now, grown a diſeaſe of men. 710 
Learning, young Virgin! but ſew ſuitors knew; 
The Common Proſtitute ſhe lately grew, 

And with her ſpurious brood loads now the preſs; 
Laborious effects of idleneſs! 

Here all the various ſorms one might behold 715 
How letters ſav d themſelves from death of old; 
Some painfully engrav'd in thin- wrought plates; 
Some cut in wood, ſome lightlier trac'd on ſlates; 
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Some drawn on fair palm- leaves, with ſhort-liv'd 
toil, 
Had not their friend the cedat lent his oil: 720 
Some wrought in ſilks, ſome writ in tender barks ; 
Some the ſharp ſtyle in waxen tables marks; 
Some in beaſts' ſkins, and ſome in Biblos' reed; 
Both new rude arts, which age and growth did 
need, 
The ſchools were painted well with uſeful ſkill; 
Stars, maps, and ſtories, the learn'd wall did fill. 
Wiſe wholeſome proverbs mix'd around the rooin, 
Some writ, and ia Egyptian figures ſome. 
Here all the nobleſt Wits of men inſpir'd, 
From earth's flight joys, and worthlefs toils; 
retir'd 730 
(Whom Samuel's fame and bounty thither lead) 
Each day by turns their ſolid knowledge read. 
The courſe and power of ſtars great Nathan 
taught, 735 
And home to man thoſe diſtant wonders brought; 
How tow'rd both Poles the ſun's fix'd journey 
bends, 
And how the year his crooked walk attends; 
By what juſt ſteps the wandering lights advance, 
And what eternal meaſures guide their dance: 
Himſelf a prophet ; but his lectures ſhow'd 
How little of that art to them he ow'd. 740 
Mahol, th' inferior world's fantaſtic face, 
'Thro' all the turns of Matter's maze, did trace; 
Great Nature's well- ſet clock in pieces took; 
On all the ſprings and ſmalleſt wheels did look 
Of life and motion; and with equal art 744 
Made up again the whole of every part. 
The prophet Gad in learned duſt deſigns 
Th' immortal ſolid rules of fancy'd Lines: 
Of Numbers too th' unnumber'd wealth he ſhows, 
And with them far their endleſs journey goes; 750 
Numbers, which ſtill increaſe more high and wide 
From one, the root of their turn'd pyramid. 
Of Men and Ages paſt Seraiah read; 
Embalm'd in long-liv'd hiſtory the dead ; 
Show'd the ſteep falls and flow aſcent of ſtates; 
What wiſdom and what follies make their fates, 
Samuel himſelf did God's rich Law difplay ; 
Taught doubting men with judgment to obey; 
And oft his raviſh'd ſoul, with ſudden flight, 
Soar'd above preſent times and human ſight. 760 
Thoſe Arts but welcome ſtrangers might appear, 
Muſic and Verſe ſeem'd born and bred-up here; 
Scarce the bleſt heaven, that rings with Angels 
voice, 
Dues with more conſtant Hatmony rejoice : 
The ſacred Muſe does here cach breaſt inſpire; 765 
Heman, and ſweet-mouth'd Aſaph, rule their 
quire; 77⁰ 
Both charming poets; and all ſtrains they play d, 
By artful breath or nimble fingers made. 
The ſynagogue was dreſs'd with care and coſt 
(The = place where that they' eſteem'd not 
oſt); 
The glittering roof with gold did daze the view, 
The ſides refreſh'd with ſilks of ſacred blue. 
Here thrice each day they read their perſect law, 
Thrice — from willing Heaven a bleſſinz 
W; 
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Thrice in glad hymns, ſwell'd with the Great | How, when all earth was deeply ſtain'd in fin, 
One's praiſe, 775 | With an impetuous noiſe the waves came ruſh» 
The plant voice on her ſeven ſteps they raiſe, ing in: 
Whillt all th' enliven'd inſtruments around Where birds erewhile dw:l: and ſecurely ſung, 
To the juſt feet with various concord found ; There fiſh (an unknown net) entangled hung: 
Such things were Mules then, contemn'd low | The face of ſhipwreck'd Nature naked lay; 835 
earth; The ſun peep'd forth, and beheld nought but ſea. 


Decently proud, and mindful of their birth, 780 | This men forgot, and burnt in Juſt again; 
was God himſelf that here tun'd every tongue; | Fill ſhowers, ſtrange as their ſin, of fiery rain 
And yratefully of him alone they fung: And ſcalding brimſtone, dropp'd on Sodom's head; 
They ſung how God ſpoke-out the world's vaſt ball; Alive, they felt thoſe flames they fry-in dead. 840 
From nothing, and from no-wherc, call'd forth all. | No better end raſh Pharaoh's pride befel, 

No Nature yet, or place for 't ta poſſeſs, 785 | When wind and ſea wag'd war for Iſrael: 


zut an unbotton-'d gulph of emptinels : In his gilt chariots amaz'd fiſhes ſat, 
Full of Himſelf, th' Almighty fate, his own And grew with corpſe of wretched princes fat ; 
Palace, and without ſolitude alone. The waves and rocks half-eaten bodies ſtain ; 845 


But he was goodneſs whole, and all things wild ; | Nor was it fince call'd the Red-ſea in vain. 
Which, ere they were, his active word fulfill'd; | Much too they told of faithful Abram's ſame, 
Aud their aſtoniſh'd heads o' th' ſudden rear'd; To whole bleſt paſſage they owe ſtill their name: 
f An unſhap'd kind of ſomething firic appear'd, Of Moſes much, and the great ſeed of Nun, 


= Confelling its new being, and undreſt, What wonders they perform'd, what lands they 

As if it ſtepp'd in haſte before the reſt. won; $50 

Vet, buried in this Matter's darkſome womh, 795 | How many kings they flew, or captive brought ; 

= Lay the rich feeds of every thing to come: They held the ſwords, but God and angels fonght. 

From hence the cheerful Flame leap'd up ſo high; Thus gain'd they the wile-ſpending of their 
* Cloſe at his heels the nimble Air did fly; days; 

Pull carth with his own weight did downwards | And _— life was their dear Maker's 

{Erce Prat ©, 
To the 150 navel of the univerſe, 8co | No minute's reſt, no ſwifteſt thought they ſold 
4 And was quite loſt in waters; till God faid To that beloved plague of mankind gold; 856 


> To the proud Sea, © Shrink-in your inſolent head, | Gold, for which all mankind with greater pains 
* * Sce how the gaping Earth has made you place!” | Labour tow'rds hell, than thoſe who dig its veins, 


© That durit not murmur, but ſhrunk in apace : Their wealth was the contempt of it ; which more 
R Since when, his bounds are ſet ; at which in vain | They valued than rich ſools the ſhining ore. 860 bl 
He foams, and rages, and turns back again. 806 | The filk worms' precious death they ſcorn'd to bo 

+ i 4 With richer ſtuff he bade Heaven's fabric ſhine, wear, | 

from him a quick fpring of light divine And Tyrian dye appear'd but ſordid there. 

= >»well'd up the Sun, from whence his cheriſhing | Honour, which ſince the price of ſouls became, 

* flame Scem'd to theſe great- ones a low idle name. 
Dill the whole world, like Him from whom it came. | Inflead of down, hard beds they choſe to have, 865 
tie imwoth'd the rough-caſt Moon's imperfect | Such as might bid them not forget their grave. 
9 mould, Their board diſpeopled no full element, 
And comb'd her beamy locks with ſacred gold; | Free Nature's bounty thriftily they ſpent, 
e thou,” ſaid he, “ queen of the mournful | And ſpar'd the ſtock: nor could their bodies ſay 
0 night,” We owe this crudeneſs t' exceſs yeſterday, 870 
arch as he ſpoke, ſhe 'roſe clad o'er in light, Thus ſouls live cleanly, and no ſoiling fear, 

0 FR VV thoufand ſtars attending on her train; 815 | But entertain their welcome Maker there: 

, RE ih her they riſe, with her they ſet again. The ſenſes perform nimbly what they're bid, 

I Then Herbs peep'd forth, new Trees admiring | And honeſtly, nor are by Reaſon chid; 

s BY ſtood, And, when the down of ſleep does ſoftly fall, 875 
5 and ſmclling Flowers painted the infant wood, | Their dreams are heavenly then, and myſtical; 
hen flocks of Birds thro' the glad air did flee, With haſty wings time preſent they outfly, 

5 RE Joyful, and fife before man's luxury. 820 | And tread the doubtful maze of deſtiny; 

Ar e Singing their maker in their untavghe lays: There walk, and ſport among the years to come, 

0 RX Nay, the mute Fiſh witneſs no leſs his praiſe ; And with quick eye pierce every cauſe's womb. 

'd, == Per theſe he made, and cloath'd with ſilver ſcales, | 'bus theſe wiſe ſaints enjoy'd their little all, 88 f 

From minnows, to thoſe living iſlands, whales. Free from the ſpite of much-miſtaken Saul: 
3! Beaſts too were his command: what could he | For, if man's life we in juſt balance weigh, 

jot more ? 825 | David deſerv'd his envy leſs than they. 

EL N Ves, Man he could, the bond of all before; Of this retreat the hunted Prince makes choice, 

„„ 5 In him he all things with ſtrange order hurl'd; Adds to their choir his nobler lyre and voice. 886 

in him, that full abridgement of the world. But long unknown ev'n here he could not liez 

„ This, and much more of God's great works | So bright his luſtre, ſo quick Envy's eye! 

ing . they told; | Th' offended troop, whom he eſcap'd before, 


8 2 
2 ry 


His mercies, and ſome judgments too, of old: 839 | Purſue him here, and fear miſtakes no more ; 890 
Ver, II. P 


106 


Belov'd revenge freſh rage to them affords; 
Some part of him all promiſe to their ſwords. 
They came, but a new ſp'rit their hearts poſſeſt, 
Scattering a ſacred calm through every breaſt : 
The furrows of their brow, ſo rough erewhile, 
Sink down into the dimples of a ſmile ; 890 
Their cooler veins ſwell with a peaceful tide, 
And the chaſte ſtreams with even curreat glide; 
A ſudden day breaks gently through their cyes, 
And morning-bluſhes in their cheeks ariſe: 900 
The thoughts of war, of blood, and murder, ceaſe; 
In peaceful tunes they* adore the God of peace! 
New meſſengers twice more the tyrant ſent, 
And was twice more mocł'd with the ſame event: 
His heighten'd rage no longer brooks delay; 905 
It ſends him there himſelf : but on the way 
His fooliſh anger a wiſe fury grew, 
And bleſſings from his mouth unbidden flew: 
His kingly robes he laid at Naioth down, 
Began to underſtand, and ſcorn, his crown; 910 
Employ'd his mounting thoughts on nobler thiugs, 
Ard felt more ſolid joys than empire brings: 
Embrac'd his wondering ſon, and on his head, 
The balm of all paſt wounds, kind tears, he ſhed. 

So covetous Balaam, with a fond intent] 915 

Of curſing the bleſt ſecd, to Moab went: 
But as he went, his fatal tongue to ſell, 
His aſs taught him to ſpeak, God to ſpeak well, 

« How comely are thy tents, oh liracl !” 
(Thus he began) © what conqueſts they foretel ! 
© Leſs fair are orchards in their autumn pride, 921 
« Adorn'd with trees on ſome fair river's ſide; 

+ Leſs fair are vallies, their green mantles ſpread! 
Or mountains with tall cedars on their head! 
„ "Twas God himſelf (thy God who muſt not 
fear ?) 925 
© Brought thee from bondage to be maſter here. 
Slaughter ſhall wear out theſe, new weapons 
« get, b 
« And death in triumph on thy darts ſhall fit, 
When Judah's lion ſtarts up to his prey, 
„The beaſts ſhall hang their cars, and creep 


«© away; 30 


9 
« When he lies down, the woods ſhall ſilence 
« keep, 
c And dreadſul tigers tremble at his ſleep. 
hy curſers, Jacob! ſhall twice curſed be; 
And he ſhall bleſs himſelf- that bleſſes thec!“ 
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The friendſhip beterix: Fe nathan and David; and upon 
tut eccaſ.on a digre/ſien concerning the nature of 
Lebe. A diſcourſe betwween Jonathan and David; 
fer aokich the latter abſent; binzſeif from court, and 
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the former goes thither, to infurm himſelf ef Saul. 
reſolution. The feaſt of the News Moon : the man- 
ner of the celebration of it; and therein a digreſſion 
of the hiflory of Abraham. Saul's ſpeech upon Da- 
vid's abſence from the feaſt, and bis anger againſt 
Fonathan, David's reſolution to fly away; be 
farts with Jonathan, and falls afleep under a tree, 
A deſcription Planſy an angel makes up a vi- 
fron in David's bead; the viſion itſelf, which is, a 
propheſy of all the ſucceſſion of his race till Chriſt's 
time, with their mefl remarkable actions. At his 
arcaling Gabriel aſſumes an human ſhape, and con- 


firms to bim the truth of bis wiſion. 


UT now the early birds began to call 
The morning forth, up roſe the ſun and 


Saul; 
Both, as men thought, roſe freſh from ſweet 
repoſe; 
But both, alas! ſrom reſtleſs labours rofe : 
For in Saul's breaſt, envy, the toilſome ſin, 5 


Had all that night active and tyrannous been: 
She expell'd all forms of kindneſs, virtue, grace; 
Of the paſt day no footſtep leſt or trace; 

The new-blown fparks of his old rage appear, 
Nor could his love dwell longer with his feat. 10 
So near a ſtorm wiſe David would not ſtay, 
Nor truft the glittering of a ſaithleſs day; 

He ſaw the ſun call in his beams apace, 

And angry clouds march up into their place; 
The ſea itſelf ſmooths his rough brow awhile, 15 
Flattering the greedy merchant with a ſmile ; 
But he, whoſe ſhipwreck'd bark it drank before, 
Sees the deceit and knows it would have more. 
Such is the ſea, and ſuch was Saul, 

But Jonathan, his ſon, and only good, 20 
Was gentle as fair Jordan's uſeful flood; 

Whoſe innocent ſtream, as it in ſilence goes, 
Freſh honours and a ſudden ſpring beſtows, 

On both his banks, to every flower and tree; 
The manner how lies hid, th' effect we ſee. 25 
But more than all, more than himſelf, he lov'd 
The man whoſe worth his father's hatred mov'd; 
For, when the noble youth at Dammin ſtood, 
Adorn'd with ſweat, and painted gay with blood, 
Jonathan pierc'd him thro' with greedy eye, 30 
And underſtood the ſuture majeſty 

Then deſtin'd in the glories of his look; 

He ſaw, and ſtrait was with amazement ſtrook, 
To ſee the ſtrength, the ſcature, and the grace 
Of his young limbs: he ſaw his comely face, 25 
Where love and reverence ſo well mingled were; 
And head, already crown'd with golden hair: 
He ſaw what mildneſs his bold ſpirit did tame, 


| Gentler than light, yet powerful as a flame: 


He faw his valour, by their ſafety prv'd; 49 
He ſaw all this, and as he ſaw he lov'd. 
What art thou, Love ! thou great myſterious 


thing ! 

From what hid ſtock docs thy ſtrange nature 
ſpring ? 

'Tis thou that mov'ſt the world thro' every 
part, 

And hold'ſt the vaſt ſrame cloſe, that nothing 
ſtart, ; f 45 
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From the due place and office firſt ordain'd; 

By thce were all things made, and ere ſuſtain'd, 

Sometimes we ſee thee fully, and can ſay 

From thence thou took'it thy riſe, and went'ſt 
that way; 

But oftener the ſhort beams of Reaſon's eve 50 

See only There thou art, not How, nor Why. 

How is the loadſtone, Nature's ſubtle pride, 

By the rude iron woo'd, and made a bride ? 

How was the weapon wounded ? waat hid flame 

The ſtrong and conquering metal overcame? 55 

Love (this world's grace) "exalts his natural ſtate; 

He :.-cls thee, Love! and ſeels no more his weight. 

g e learned heads, whom ivy garlands grace, 

Why docs that twining plant the oak embrace ? 
The oak, for conrtſhip moſt of all unfit, 60 
And rough as are the winds that fight with it? 
How does the abſent pole the ncedle yy ? 
How does his cold and ice beget hot love? 

Which are the wings of lightneſs to aſcend ? 
Or why does weight to tit centre downwards 
bend ? 65 
Thus creatures void of .life obey thy laws, 
And ſeldem we, they never, know the cauſe, 
In thy large fate, Life gives the next degrec, 
Where Sende, and Good App? rent, places thce; 
Bat thy chief palace is man's heart alone, 70 
Here arc thy triumphs and ſull glories ſhown ; 
Handſome Dekres, and Reſt, about thee flee, 
Union, Inheritance, Zeal, and Extaſy, 
With thouſand joys cluſter around thine head, 
U'er which a gall- leſs dove her wings does ſpread; 
A gentle lamb, purer and whiter ſar 76 
Than conſciences of thine own martyrs are, 
Lies at thy feet; and thy right-hand docs hold 
Phe myſtic ſceptre of a croſs of gold. 
Thus doſt thou fit (like men ere fin had fram'd 80 
A guilty bl uſh) naked, but not aſham'd. 
What cauſe then did the fabulous ancients find, 
ns zen firſt their luperſti tion made thee blind? 
was they, alas! *rwas they who could not ſce, 
wi nen they miſtook that monſter Luft for thee, 85 
Thou art a bright, but not conſuming flame; 
Such in th' amazed buſa to Moſes came; 
When that ſecure its new -crown'd head did rear, 
And chid the trembling branches' needleſs fear, 
Thy darts are health dul gold, and downwards 
3 tall, 90 
Solt as the ſeathers that they're fletch'd withal. 
duch, and no other, were thoſe ſecret darts, 
Which Iweetly touch'd this nobleſt p. air ot hearts; 
Krill to one end they both fo juſtly drew, 
-\3 courteous doves together yok'd would do: 95 
Ny we igbt of birth did on one fide prevail, 

vo twins!efs even lie in Nature's ſcale ; 

y mingled fates, and both in each did ſhare, 

hey both were ſervants, they both princes were. 

! {any joy to one of them was lent, 100 
iwas moſt his, to whom it leaſt was meant; 
vnd Fortune's malice betwixt buth was oth, 
For, ſtriking one, it wounded th' cther _ 
<p did marriage ſuch true union find 

in's defires with ſo glad violence oy 195 
there is {till ſome tincture left of fin, 
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Thoſe joys are full of droſs, and thicker far; 

Theſe, without matter clear and liquid are. 

Such ſacred love does heaven's bright Spirits fi], 

Where love is but to underſtand and will 111 

With ſwift and unſcen motions; ſuch as we 

Somewhat expreſs in heighten” d charity. 

O ye bleſt One! whoſe love on earth became 

So pure that {ti]] in heaven 'tis but the fame! 115 

There now ye fit, and with mixt ſouls embrace, 

Gazing upon great Love's myſterious face; 

And pity this baſe world, where friendſhip's 
made 

A bait ſor fin, or elſe at beſt a trade. | 

Ah, wondrous Prince! who a true ſriend could'lt 
be, 120 

roy a crown flatter'd, and Saul threaten'd thee ! 

Viio held'ſt him dear, whoie ſtars thy birth did 

croſs ' 

And bought'ft him nobly at a kingdom's loſs ! 

Iſrael's bright ſceptre far lels glory brings; 

There have been fewer friends on earch than 
kings. 

To this ſtrange pitch their high aſfcAious New, 
Till Nature's iclf ſcarce look'd on them as two. 


Hither flies David for advice and aid, 


As ſwiſt as love and danger could perſuade :; 
As ſafe in Jonathan s truſt his thoughts remain 
As when himſelf but dreams thenr'o'er again. 131 
% My dcareſt lord, farewell!” ſaid he, fare- 
« well! 
Heaven bleſs the king! may no misfortune tell 
'TH* injuſtice of his hate when lam dead! 
They're coming now, perhaps; my 1 
« hea 
Here in your ſight, perhaps, mult bleeding ke, 
„And ſcarce your own fland ſaſe for being 
© nigh. 
6 Think me not ſcar'd with death, howe'er 'c 
„ i ahak, 
| 6 thou canſt not think ſo: tis a fear 
From which thy love and Dammin ſpeaks me 
free; 
I've met him face to ſace, and ne' er could fe 
* One terror in his looks to make me fly 
„ When Virtue bids me ſtand; but I would die 
So as becomes my life, ſo as may prove 
Saul's malice, and at leaſt excuſe your love.“ 145 
He ſtopt, and ſpoke ſome paſſion with his eyes; 
Excellent friend !” the gallant Prince replies, 
„Thou haſt ſo prov'd thy virtues that they're 
© known 
To all good men, more thay to each his own, 
« Who lives in Iſrael, that can doubtful be 150 
Of thy great actions? for he lives by thee, 
« Such is thy valour, and thy vaſt ſycceſs, 
« "That all taings but thy loy alty are leſs. 
And ſhould my father at thy ruin aim, 
Il'would wound as much his ſafety as his fame 2 
„Think them not coming, then, to flay thee 
« here, 156 
But doubt miqhaps, as little as you fear; 
% For, by thy loving God, whoe'er de ſign 
« A gainſt thy life, muſt firike at it thro' mine, 
« But I my royal ſather muſt acquit 160 
From ſuch baſe guilt, or the low thought of it 
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« Think on his ſoftneſs when from death he freed 
„ The faithleſs king of Amalek's curſed ſed ; 
« Can he to' a friend, to' a fon, fo bloody grow, 
&« He who ev'n ſinn'd but now to ſpare a foe ? 165 
„ Admit he could; but with what ſtrength or 
« art 
& Could he ſo long cloſe and ſeal up his heart? 
& Such connſels jealous of themſelves become, 
c And dare not fix without conſent of ſome ; 
« Few men fo boldly ill, great fins to do, 
6 Till licens'd and approv'd by others too. 
& No more (believe 't) could he hide this from me, 
& Than I, had he diſcover'd it, from thee.” 
Here they embraces join, and almoſt tears; 
Till gentle David thus new prov'd his fears: 175 
The praiſe you pleas'd (great Prince!) on me 
« to ſpend, 
& Was all out-ſpoken when you ſtil'd me Friend; 
&« That name alone does dangerous glories bring, 
« And gives excuſe to th' envy of a king. 
& What did his ſpear, force, and dark plots, im- 
« part, 180 
ct But ſome eternal rancour in his heart ? 
« Still does he glance the fortune of that day 
4 When drown'd in his own blood Goliah lay, 
« And cover'd half the plain ; ſtill hears the found 
« How that vaſt monſter fell, and ſtruck the 
« ground: 185 
& The dance, anc © David his ten thouſands flew,” 
« Still wound his fickly ſoul, and ſtill are new. 
« Great acts, t' ambitious princes, treaſons grow, 
80 much they hate that ſafety which they owe. 
« 'Tyrants dread all whom they raiie high in 
“place, 190 
& From the Good, danger; from the Bad, diſ- 
6 grace: 
« They doubt the lords, miſtruſt the people's 
« hate, 
4 Till blood become a principle of ſtate : 
« Secur'd nor by their guards, nor by their right, 
« But ſtill they fear ev'n more than they affright. 
« Pardon me, Sir! your father's rough and ſtern ; 
« His will too ſtrong to bend; too proud ta learn: 
«© Remember, Sir! the honey's deadly ſting ; 
« Think on that ſavage juſtice of the king; 
« When the ſame day that ſaw you do before 209 
& Things above man, ſhould ſce you man no 
„more. 
& Tis true th' accurſed Agag mov'd his ruth, 
« He pitied his tall limbs and comely youth. 
% Had ſcen, alas! the prcof of Heaven's fierce 


170 


„ hate, 
c And fear'd no miſchief from his powerleſs 
« fate: 205 


© Remember how th* old Seer came raging down, 
& And taught him boldly to ſuſpect his crown ; 
Since then, his pride quakes at th' Almighty's 
« rod, ; 
« Nor dares he love the man belov'd by God, 
„Hence his deep rage and trembling envy 
„ ſprings 210 
& (Nothing ſo wild as jealonſy of kings!) 
% Whom ſhould he counſel aik, with whom 
„ adviſe, x 
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„ Whoſe headſtrong will no law or conſcience 


„ daunt, 
* Dares he not ſin, do' you think, without your 
grant? 215 


« Yes, if the truth of our fix'd love he knew, 
He would not doubt, believe t, to kill ev'n 
„you.“ 

The Prince is mov'd, and ſtrait prepares to find 
The deep reſolves of his griev'd father's mind : 
The danger now appears, Love can ſoon ſhow 't, 
And force his ſtubborn piety to know t. 221 
They” agree that David ſhould conceal'd abide, 
Till his great friend had the Court's temper try'd ; 
Till he had Saul's moſt ſecret purpoſe ſound, 
And ſearch'd the depth and rancour of his wound, 
Twas the year's ſeventh- born moon, the folema 

fcaſt 26 
That with moſt noiſe its ſacred mirth expreſs'd. 
From opening morn till night ſhuts in the day, 
On trumpets and ſhrill horns the Levites play. 
Whether by this in myſtic type we ſee 230 
The New-ycar's-day of great eternity, 

When the chang'd moon ſhall no more changes 
make, 
And ſcatter'd deaths by trumpets' ſound awake; 
Or that the Law be kept in memory ſtill, 
Given with like noiſe on Sinai's ſhining hill; 235 
Or that (as ſome men teach) it did ariſe 
From faithful Abram's righteous ſacrifice, 
Who, whilſt the Ram on Iſaac's fire did fry, 
His horn with joyful tunes ſtood ſounding by. 
Obſcure the cauſe ; but God his will declar'd, 240 
And all nice knowledge then with eaſe is ſpar'd, 
At the third hour Saul to the hallow'd tent, 
'Midft a large train of prieſts and courtiers, went; 
The ſacred herd march'd proud and ſoftly by; 
Too fat and gay to think their deaths ſo nigh. 
Hard fate of beaſts, more innocent than we! 
Prey to our luxury, and our piety ! 
Whoſe guiltleſs blood, on boards and altars ſpilt, 
Serves both to make, and expiate too, our guilt! 
Three bullocks of free neck, two gilded rams, 250 
Two well-waſh'd goats, and fourtecn ſpotleſs 
lambs, 
With the three vital fruits, wine, oil, and bread, 
(Small fees to Heaven of all by which we're fed!) 
Are ofler'd up; the hallow'd flames ariſe, 
And faithful prayers mount with them to the 


ſkies, 255 
From hence the king to th, outmeſt court is 
brought, 


Where heavenly things an inſpir'd prophet taught; 
And from the ſacred tent to' his palacc-gates, 
With glad kind ſhouts th' aſſembly on him watts; 
The cheerful horns before him loudly play, 260 
And ireſh-ſtrew'd flowers paint his triumphan' 
Way. 
Thus in flow ſtatc to th' palace-hall they go, 
Rich dreſt for ſolemn luxury and ſhow : 
Ten pieces of bright tap'ſtry hung the toom, 
The nobleſt work c'er ſtretch'd on Syrian loom, 
For wealthy Adricl in proud Sidon wrought, 266 
And given to Saul when Saul's beſt giſt he ſough!, 
The bright-ey'd Merab; for that mindful day 
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There all old Abram's ſtory you might ſee; 
And ſtill fom2 angel bore him company. 271 
His painful, but well-guided, travels ſhow 
"The fate of all his ſons, the Church below. 
Here beauteous Sarah to great Pharaoh came, 
He bluſh'd with ſudden paſſion, ſhe with ſhame: 
"Troubled ſhe ſecm'd, and labouring in the ſtrife 
"I'wixt her own honour and her huſband's life. 
Here on a conquering hoſt, that careleſs lay, 
Drown'd in the joys of their new-gotten prey, 
The Patriarch falls; well-mingled might you ſee 
Ihe confus'd marks of death and luxury. 281 
In the next piece, bleſt Salem's myſtic king 
Does ſacred preſents to the victor bring; 

Like him whoſe type he bears, his rights reccives; 

Strictly requires his due, yet freely gives; 285 

Ev'n in his port, his habit, and his face, 

'The mild and great, the prieſt and prince, had 
place. 

Here all their ſtarry hoſt the heavens diſplay ; 

And lo! an heavenly youth, more fair than they, 

Leads Abram forth; points upwards: “ Such,” 
ſaid he, 290 

So bright and numberleſs, thy ſeed ſhall be.“ 

Here he with God a new alliance makes, 

And in his fleſh the marks of homage takes: 

And here he three myſterious perſons feaſts, 

Well paid with joyful tidings by his gueſts: 295 

Here for the wicked town he prays, and ncar 

Scarce did the wicked town through flames ap- 

car; 

And an his fate, and all his deeds, were wrought, 

Since he from Ur to Ephron's cave was brought. 

But none *monglt all the forms drew then their 
cyes 300 

Like faithful Abram's righteous ſacrifice: 

The ſad old man mounts ſlowly to the place, 

With Nature's power triumphant in his face 

O'er the Mind's courage; for, in ſpite of all, 

From his ſwoln eyes refiſtleſs waters fall. 305 

The innocent boy his cruel burthen hore 

With ſmiling looks, and ſometimes walk'd before, 

And ſometimes turn'd to talk: above was made 

The altar's fatal pile, and on it laid 

The Hope of mankind; patiently he lay, 310 

And did his fire, as he his God, obey. 

The mournful fire lifts up at laſt the knife, 

And on one moment's ſtring depends his liſe, 

In whoſe young loins ſuch brooding wonders lie. 


A thouſand Spirits pecp'd from the” aftrighted 


Ys 315 
Amaz'd at this ſtrange ſcene ; and almoſt ſear d 
For all thoſe joyful prophecies they'd heard ; 
Till one leap'd nimbly forth, by God's command, 
Like lightning from a cloud, and ſtopp'd his hand. 
The gentle Spirit ſmil'd kindly as he ſpoke, 320 
New beams of joy thro' Abram's wonder broke; 
The Angel points t' a tuft of buſhes near, 
Where an entangled ram does half appear, 
And ſtruggles vainly with that fatal net, 
Which, though but ſlightly wrought, was firmly ſet. 
For, lo! anon, to this fad glory doom'd, 526 
The uſcful beaſt on Iſaac's pile corſum'd; 
Whilft on his horns the ranſom'd couple play'd, 
And the glad boy danc'd to the tunds he made. 
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Near this hall's end a ſhittim- table ſtood; 330 
Yet well-wrought plate ſtrove to conceal the 
wood; 
For from the foot a golden vine did ſprout, 
And caſt his ſruitſul riches all about. 
Well might that beauteous ore the grape expreſs, 
Which does weak man intoxicate no leſs, 335 
Of the ſame wood the gilded beds were made, 
And on them large embroider'd carpets laid, 
From Egypt, the rich ſhop of follies, brought ; 
But arts of pride all nations ſoon are tavght. 
Behold ſeven comely blooming youths app-ar, 349 
And in their hands ſeven ſilver waſh-pots bear, 
Curl'd, and gay clad ; the choiceſt ſons that be 
Of Gibeon's race, and ſlaves of high degree! 
Seven beauteous maids march'd ſoftly in behind; 
Bright ſcarſs their cloaths, their hair ſreſh gar- 
lands, bind; 345 
And, whilſt the princes waſh, they on them ſhed 
Rich ointments, which their coſtly odours ſpread 
O'er the whole room; from their ſmall priſons free, 
With ſuch glad haſte thro' the wide air they flee. 
The king was plac'd alone, and o'er his head 350 
A well-wrought heaven of ilk and gold was 
ſpread, 
Azure the ground, the ſun in gold ſhone bright, 
But pierc'd the wandering clouds with ſilver light. 
The right-hand hed the king's three ſons did 
grace, 354 
The third was Abner's, Adriel's, David's, place ; 
And twelve large tables more were fill'd below, 
With the prime men Saul's court and camp could 
ſhow; 
The palace did with mirth and muſic ſound, 
And the crown'd goblets nimbly mov'd around; 
But, though brighr joy in every gueſt did ſhine, 
The plenty, ſtate, muſic, and ſpritetul wine, 361 
Were loſt on Saul; an angry care did dwell 
In his dark breaſt, and all gay forms expel, 
David's unuſual abſence from the feaſt 
To his ſick ſpirit did jealous thoughts ſuggeſt ; 
Long lay he ſtill, nor drank, nor cat, nor ſpoke, 
And thus at laſt his troubled ſilence broke: 
« Where can he be?” ſaid he; © it muſt be ſo:“ 
With that he paus'd a while.“ Too well we 
know . 
His boundleſs pride: he grieves, and hates to ſce 
The ſolemn triumphs of my court and me. 371 
C Believe me, friends, and truſt hat I can ſhow 
From thouſand proofs; th' ambitious David now 
Does thoſe vaſt things in his proud foul deſ:gn 
That too much buſineſs give for mirth or wine. 
He's kindling now, perhaps, rebellious fire 
Among the tribes, and does ev'n now conſpire 
Againſt my crown, and all our lives; whilſt we 
Are loth ev'n to ſuſpect, what we might fee. 
By the Great Name, 'tis true.” 380 
With that hc ſtrook the board; and no man there 
But Jonathan durſt undertake to clear 
The blameleſs Priuce; and ſcarce ten words he 
ſpoke, 
When thus his ſpeech th' enraged tyrant broke: 
« Difloyal wretch! thy gentle mother's ſhame : 
* Whoſe cold pale ghoſt ew'n bluſhes at thy 


name ! 326 
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„ Who ſears, leſt her chaſte bed ſhould doubted be, 
And her white ſame ſtain'd by black deeds of 
« thee! 
& Canſt thou be mine? a crown ſometimes does 
© hire 
«-Ev'n ſons againſt their parents to conſpire; 390 
£ But ne'er did ſtory yet, or ſable, tell 
« Of one fo wild, who merely to rcbel, 
« Quitted th' unqueſtion'd birthright of a throne, 
And bought his father's ruin with his own. 
* Thou need'ſt not plcad th' ambitious youth's 
defence; i 395 
6 Thy crime clears his, and makes that innocence : | 
Nor can his foul ingratitude appear, 
« Whilſt thy unnatural guilt is plac'd ſo near. 
ls this that noble friendſhip you pretend? 
« Mine, thine own, foe—and thy worſt enemy's 
« friend ? 400 
„If thy low ſpirit can thy great birth-right quit, 
The thing's but jult, ſo ill deſerv'ſt thou it. 
I, and thy brethren here, have no ſuch mind; 
Nor ſuch prodigious worth in David find, 
That we to him ſhould our juſt rights reſign, 405 
Or think God's choice not made ſo well as thine. 
« Shame of thy houſe and tribe! hence, from 
mine eye, 
& To thy falſe friend, and ſervile maſter, fly; 
He's ere this time in arms expecting thee ; 
Haſte, for thoſe arms are rais'd to ruin me! 410 
« Thy fin that way will nobler much appear, 
« 'Than to remain his ſpy and agent here. 
“ When [I think this, Nature, by thee forſook, 
« Forſakes me too,” With that his ſpcar he took 
To itrike at him; the mirth and muſic ceaſe ; 415 
The gueſts all riſe, this ſudden ſtorm t' appcaſc: 
The Prince his dznger, and his duty, knew ; 
And low he bow'd, ard ſilently withdrew, 
To David icrait, who in a foreſt nigh 
Waits his advice, the royal friend does fly. 420 
The ſole advice now, like the danger, clear, 
Was, in ſome fercigu land this ſtorm t' outwear, | 
All marks of comely grief in both are ſeen; 
And mournful kind diſcourſcs pals'd between. 
Now generous tears their haſty tongues reſtrain, 
Now they begin, and talk all o'er again: 26 
A reverent oath of conſtant loye they take, 
And God's high name their dreaded witneſs 
make; : 
Not that at all their faiths could doubtfuÞ prove ; 
But twas the tedious zcal of endleſs love. 430 
Thus, ere they part, they the ſhort time beſtow 
In all the pomp friendſhip and grief could ſhow : 
And David now, with doubtſul cares oppreſs'd, 
Peneath a ſhade burrows ſome little reſt ; 
When, by command divine, thick miſts arife, 435 
And ſtop the ſenſe, and cloſe the conquer'd eyes, 
There is a place which man moſt high doth rear, 
*Fhe Small World's heaven, where Reaſon moves 
the ſpherc ; 
Here, in a robe which docs all colours ſhow 
(Th' envy of birds, and the clouds' gaudy bow) 
Phanſy, wild dame, with much laſcivicus pride, 
Py twin-camelions drawn, docs gaily ride; 
Her coach there follows, and throngs round about 
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A ſea rolls on with harmleſs fury here; 445 
Strait 'tis a field, and trees and herbs appear: 
Here in a moment are vaſt armies made, 
And a quick ſcene of war and blood diſplay'd: 
Here ſparkling wines, and brighter maids, come in, 
The bawds for Senſe, and Iying baits of Sin : 450 
Some things ariſe of ſtrange and quarrelling kind, 
The forepart lion, and a ſnake behind : 
Here golden mountains ſwell the covetous place, 
And centaurs ride themſelves, a painted race. 
Of theſe ſlight wonders Nature ſees the ſtore, 455 
And only then accounts herſelf but poor. 
Hither an Angel comes, in David's trance, 
And finds them mingled in an antique dance; 
Of all the numerous forms fit choice he takes, 
And joins them wiſely, and this viſion makes ;— 
Firſt David there appears in kingly ſtate, 461 
Whilſt the twelve tribes his dread commands 
f await: 
Strait to the wars with his join'd ſtrength he goes, 
Settles new friends, and frights his ancient focs, 
To Solima, Canaan's old head, they came 465 
(Since high in note, then not unknown to fame); 
The blind and lame th* undoubted wall defend, 
And no new wounds or dangers apprehend :; 
The buſy image of great Joab there 
Diſduins the mock, and teaches them to fear : 470 
He climbs the airy walls, leaps raging down, 
New-minted ſhapes of flaughter fill the town : 
They curſe the guards their mirth and bravery 
choſe ; 
All ef them now are ſlain, or made like thoſe. 
Far tlirough an inward ſcene an army lay, 475 
Which with full banners a fair Fiſh diſplay : 
From Sidon plains to happy Egypt's coaſt 
They ſeem all met; a vaſt and warlike hoſt! 
Thither haſtes David, to his deſtin'd prey, 
Honour and noble danger lead the way; 480 
The conſcious trees ſhook with a reverent fear 
Their unblown tops; God walk'd bef re him there. 
Slaughter the weary'd Riphaims' boſom fills; 
Dead corpſe emboſs the vale. with little hills. 
On th* other ſide, Sophenes' miphty king 485 
Numberlefs troops of the bleſt Eaſt does bring: 
'wice are his men cut off, and chariots ta'en ; 
Damaſcus and rich Adad help in vain. 
Here Nabathæan troops in battle ſtand, 
With all the luſty youth of Syrian land; 499 
Undaunted Joab rufhes on with ſpeed, 
Gallantly mounted on his fiery ſteed; 
He hews down all, and deals his deaths around ; 
The Syrians leave, or poſſeſs dead, the ground. 
On th' other wing does brave Abiſhai ride, 495 
Recking in blood and duſt; on every fide 
The perjur'd ſons of Ammon quit the field; 
Some baſely die, and ſome more baſely yield. 
Through a thick wood the wretched Hanun flies, 
And ſar more juſtly then fears Hebrew ſpies. 509 
Moloch, their bloody god, thruſts out his head, 
Grinning through a black cloud: him they'd 
long fed | 
In his ſeven chambers; and he ſtill did eat 
New-roaſtcd babes, his dear delicious meat. 
Again they' ariſe, more anger'd than diſmay'd; 
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in vain they ſend it, for again they're ſlain, 

And feaſt the greedy birds on Helay plain. 

Here Rabba with proud towers affronts the ſky, 
And round about great Joab's trenches lie: $10 
They force the walls, and ſack the helpleſs town ; 
On David's head ſhines Ammon's mally crown. 
Midſt various torments the curs'd race expires; 
David himſelf his ſevere wrath admires. 

Next upon Iſrael's throne does bravely fit 515 
A comely youth endow'd with wand'rous wit. 
Far from the parched Line a royal dame, 

To hear his tongue and boundleſs wiſdom, came: 

She carried back in her triumphant womb 

The glorious ſtock of thouſand kings to come. 520 

Here brighteſt forms his pomp and wealth dif- 
play, 

Here they a temple's vaſt forndations lay; 

A mighty work! and with fit glories fill'd 

For God t' inhabit, and that ling to build. 

Some from the quarries hew out maily ſtone, 525 

dome draw it up with cranes; ſome breathe and 
groan 

in order o'er the anvil; ſome cut down 

Tall cedars, the proud mountain's ancient crown; 

Some carve the trunk, and breathing ſhapes 
beſtow, 

Giving the ttees more life than when they grow; 

But oh, alas! what fudden cloud is ſpread 531 

About this glorious king's eclipſed head ? 

It all his ſame benights, aud all his ſtore, 

Wrapping him round; and now he's ſeen no more! 

When ſtrait his ſon appears, at Sichem crown'd, 
With young and heedleſs council circled round; 
Unſeemly object! but a falling ſtate 
Has always its own errors join'd with Fate, 

Len tribes at once forſake the Jeſhan throne, 
And bold Adoram at his meſſage ſtone; 540 
« Brethren of Iſrael!“ - more he fain would tay, 
But a flint ſtopp'd his mouth, and ſpeech i“ th' 
way. 
Here this tond king's difaſters but begin, 
He's deſtined to more ſhame by' his father's fin : 
Sulack came up, and under his command 545 
A dreadful army from ſcorch'd Atric's ſand, 
As numberleſs as that: all is his prey, 
The temple's ſacred wealth they bear away: 
Acrazar's ſhie!ds and golden loſs they take: 
Ev'n David in his Cream does ſweat and ſhake. 550 
Thus fails this wretched prince; his loins appear 
Ot leſs weight now than Solomon's fingers were. 
Abijah next ſceks Iſtael to regain, 
And waſh in feas of bleod his father's ſtain: 
Nc'er faw the aged ſun fo cruel ſiglit 
w he this, but hid his batlful light. 
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So huge an hoſt of Zerah's men he flew, 
As made ev'n that Arabia Deſert too. 
Why fear'd he then the perjur'd Baaſha's fight? 
Or bought the dangerous aid of Syrians' might? 
Conqueſt, Heaven's gift, cannot by man be fold, 
Alas! what weakneſs truſts he? Man and gold. 
Next Joſaphat pofſeſs'd the royal ſtate 
(An happy prince, well worthy of his fate); 
His oft oblations, on God's altar made, 575 
With thoufand flocks and thouſand herds are paid, 
Arabian tribure ! What mad troops are thoſe, 
Thoſe mighty troops that dare to be his foes ! 
He prays them dead : with mutual wounds they 
fall ; 
One fury brought, one fury flays, them all. 
Thus tits he ſtill, and feces himſelf to win; 
Never o'ercome but by's friend Ahab's fin; 
On whefe diſyuite Fates then did only look; 
And had almoſt their God's command miſtook 2 
Him from whoſe danger Heaven fecurely brings, 
And for his fake two ripely wicked kings. 586 
Their armies languiſh, burnt with thirſt at Seir; 
Sghs all their cold, tears all their moiſture, there; 
T hey fix their greedy eyes on th' empty ſky, 
And fancy clouds, and fo become more dry: 590 
Eliſha calls for waters from afar 
To come; Eliſha calls, and here they are: 
In helmcts they quaff round the welcome flood; 
And t!-: decreaſe repair with Moab's blood. 
Jehoram next, and Ochoziah, throng 595 
For Judah's ſceptre; both ſhort-liv'd too long. 
A Woman too from murther title claims; 
Both with her fins and ſex the crown ſhe ſhames: 
Proud, curſed woman! but her fall, at laſt, 
To doubting men clears Heaven for what was 
paſt. 60 
Joas at firſt does bright and glorious ſhow ; 
In life's freſh morn his fame did carly crow: 
Fair was the promiſe of his dawning ray, 
But Prophets' angry blood o'ercaſt his day; 
From thence his clouds, from thence his ttorms, 
begin; 605 
It crics aloud, and twice lets Aram in. 
Sy Amaziah lives, fo ends his reign: 
Both by ther traiterous ſervants juſtly ain. 
dom at firſt dreads his victorious hand, 
Before him thouſand captives trembling ſtand; 645 
Down a deep precip.ce, down he caſts chem all, 
he mimic ſhapes in feveral poitures fall: 
But then (mad fool!) "% docethaks gods adore 
Which, when piuck'd down, had worſhip'd him 
before ! 
Thus all his life to come is loſs and ſhame; 615 
No kelp from gods, who themſelves help” 4 not, 
came. 
All this Uzziah's ſtrength and wit repairs, 
Leaving a well-built greutneſs ta his heirs; 
Fill leprous ſcurf, o'er his whole body call, 
Fakes him at tirft from men, from carth at laſt. 
As virtuous was his ſon, and happier far; 621 
Buil.ngs his peace, and trophies grac'd his War. 
| But Achaz heaps up fins, as il he meant 
To make his worſt forefathers innocent: 
Ii burns his fon at Hinnom, whilſt around 625 
| The roaring child drums and ioud trumpets ſound: 


530 
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This to the boy a barbarous mercy grew, 

And ſnatch'd him from all miſeries to enſue. 

Here Peca comes, and hundred thouſands fall 

Here Reſin marches up, and ſweeps up all; 630 

Till, like a ſea, the great Belochus' fon 

Breaks upon both, and both does over-run; 

The laſt of Adad's ancient ſtock is ſlain, 

Irael captiv'd, and rich Damaſcus ta'en : 

All this wild rage to revenge Judah's wrong; 635 

But woe to kingdoms that have friends too ſtrong ! 
Thus Hezekiah the torn empire took, 

And Aſſur's king, with his worſe gods, forſook ; 

Who to poor Judah worlds of nations brings, 

'There rages, utters vain and mighty things; 640 

Some dream of triumphs, and exalted names, 

Some of dear gold, and ſome of beauteous dames: 

Whilſt, in the midſt of their huge ſleepy boaſt, 

An angel ſcatters death through all the hoſt. 

Th' affrightcd tyrant back to Babel hies, 645 

There meets an end far worſe than that he flies. 

Here Hezekiah's life is almoſt done ! 

So good, and yet, alas! ſo ſhort, 'tis ſpun : 

'Th' end of the line was ravel'd, weak, and old; 

Time muſt go back, and afford better hold 650 

To tie a new thread to' it, of filteen years: 

*Tis done; th' all-mighty power of prayer and 

tears 

Backward the ſun, an unknown motion, went; 

The ſtars gaz'd on, and wonder'd what he meant. 

Manaſſes next (forgetful man!) begins; 655 

Enflav'd and ſold to Aſhur by his ſins; 

Till, by the rod of learned miſery taught, 

Home to his God and country both he's brought : 

It taught not Ammon, nor his hardneſs brake ; 

He's made th' example he refus'd to take. 660 
Yet from this root a goodly cyon ſprings; 

Joſiah, beſt of men, as well as kings. 

Down went the calves, with all their gold and 

coſt; 

The prieſt then truly griev'd Oſiris loſt; 

Theſe mad Egyptian rites till now remain'd; 665 

Fools! they their worſer thraldom ſtill retain'sd ! 

In his own fires Moloch to aſhes fell, 


And no more flames muſt have beſides his hell; | 


Like end Aſtarte's horned image found, 

And Baal's ſpi ed ſtone to duſt was ground: 670 

No more were men in female habit ſcen, 

Nor they in men's, by the lewd Syrian queen : 

No luſtful maids at Benos' temple fit, 

And, with their bodies' ſhame, their marriage 
et: - 

The double Dagon neither nature ſaves, 675 

Nor flies ſhe back to th' Erythræan waves. 

The travelling ſun ſees giadly from on high 

His chariots burn, and Nergal quenched lie; 

The king's impartial anger lights on all, 

From fly-blown Accaron to the thundering Baal. 

Here David's joy unruly grows, and bold, 

Nor could ſleep's ſilken chain its violence hold, 

Had not the Angel, to ſeal ſaſt his eyes, 

The humevrs ſtirr'd, and bade more miſts ariſe : 

When ſtrait a chariot hurries ſwift away, 685 

Andin it good Joſiah blecding lay; 

One hand's held up, one ſtops the wound; in vain 


Jehoias and Jehoi'chim next appear; 


near : 690 
He in Egyptian ſetters captive dies, 
This by more courteous anger murder'd lies. 
His ſon and brother next do bonds ſuſtain, 
Iſrael's now ſolemn and imperial chain. 
Here's the laſt ſcene of this proud city's ſtate; 
All ills are met ty'd in one knot of Fate. 695 
Their endleſs ſlavery in this trial lay; 
Great God had heap'd-up ages in one day : 


The town with grief and dreadful buſineſs fill'd ; 
To their carv'd gods the frantic women pray, 
Gods, which as ncar their ruin were as they. 
At laſt in ruſhes the prevailing foe, 
Does all the miſchief of proud conqueſt ſhow : 
The wondring babes from mothers' breaſts are 
rent, 705 
And ſuffer ills they neither fear'd nor meant; 
No ſilver reverence guards the ſtooping age, 
No rule or method ties their boundleſs rage: 
The glorious temple ſhines in flame all o'er, 
Yet not fo bright as in its gold before: 710 
Nothing but fire or ſlaughter meets the eyes; 
Nothing the ear but groans and diſmal cries, 
The'walls and towers are level'd with the ground, 
And ſcarce aught now of that vaſt city's found 
But ſhards and rubbiſh, which weak ſigns might 
keep 715 
Of ſorepaſt glory, and bid travellers weep, 
Thus did triumphant Aſſur homewards paſs, 
And thus Jeruſalem left, Jeruſalem that was! 
This Zedechiah ſaw, and this not all; 
Before his face his friends and children fall, 720 
The ſport of inſolent victors; this he views, 
A king and father once! ill Fate could uſe 
His eyes no more to do their maſter ſpite; 
All to be ſeen ſhe took, and next his ſight. 
Thus a long death in priſon he out wears; 725 
Bereft of grief's laſt ſolace, ev'n his tears, 
Then Jeconiah's fon did foremoſt come, 
And he who brought the captiv'd nation home: 
A row of worthies in long order paſs'd 
O'er the ſhort ſtage ; of all old Joſeph laſt. 730 
Fair angels paſs'd by next in ſeemly bands, 
All gilt, with gilded baſkets in their hands, 
Some, as they went, the blue-ey'd violets firew, 
Some, ſpotleſs lilies in looſe order threw; 
Some did the way with full-blown roſes ſpread, 
Their ſmell givine, and colour ſtrangely red; 736 
Not ſuch as our dull gardens proudly wear, 
Whom Weathers taint, and winds' rude kiſſes tear: 
Such, I believe, was the firſt roſe's hue, 
Which at God's word in beauteous Eden grew ; 
Queen of the flowers which made that orchard 
ay! 741 
The es Hh bluſhes of the ſpring's new day. 
With ſoher pace an heavenly maid walks in, 
Her looks all fair; no ſign of native fin 
Through her whole body writ; immoderate 
grace 745 
Spoke things far more than human in her face: 
It caſts a duſky gloom o'er all the flowers; 


They both are us'd; alas! he's ſlain, he's Rain, 


And with full beams their mingled light deyours! 


Both urge that vengeance which before was 


Strong works around the wall the Chaldees build, 
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Arn Angel ſtrait broke from a ſhining cloud, 
Aud preſs'd his wings, and with much reverence 
bow'sd : 
I gein he bow'd, and grave approach he made, 
zud thus his ſacred meſiage ſweetly ſaid: 
„ Hail, full of Grace! thce the whole world 
« ſhall call 
Above all bleſt; Thee, who ſhalt bleſs them all. 
{iy virgin womb in wondrous fort ſnall 
ſhroud 743 
Jeſus the God (and then again he bow'd); 
Conception the great Spirit ſhall breathe on 
* thee; 
Hail thou! who 
«K ther ; "3 ooh 
Vith that, his bends form to heaven he reat'd; 
She low oheiſance mute, and diſappear d. 760 
Lo! a new ſtar three eaſtern ſages ive 
tor why ſhould only earth a you er be?) 
hey ſaw this Phoſp! 1or's infant-li-ht, and knew 
I bravely uſher'd in a Sun as new: 
"They haſted all this Riſing Sun t” adore; 765 
With them rich myrrh and early ſpiccs bore: 
Viſe men! no fitter gift your zeal could bring; 
You'll in a noifome ſtable find your King. 
thouſand devils run raaring in; 
Some with a dreadful ſmile deform'diy grin ; 770 
dme ſtamp their cloven paws, ſome trown, and 
tcar 
he gaping ſnakes from their black-knotted hair; 
As if all grief, and all the rage of hell, 
Were doubled now, or that juſt now they fell: 
but, when the dreaded maid they entering faw, 
All Red with trembling fear and filent awe. 
In her chaſtc arms th eternal infant lics, 
Th' Almighty voice chang'd into feeble cries. 
leaven contain'd virgins oft, and will do more; 
Never did virgin contain Heaven before. 780 
Angels peep round to view this myſtic thing, 
And Halleluiah round, all Hallelviah fing. 
No longer could good David quiet bear 
ITn' unwieldy pleaſure which o'erflow'd him 
here : 
t broke the ſetters, and hurſt obe kis eye? 78 
oy vay the timorous ſorms together fly: 
ix'd with amaze he ſtood; and time muſt take, 
2 learn if yet ke were at laſt awake. 
Sometimes he thinks that Heaven this viſion ſent, 
And order'd all the pageants as they went; 790 
Sometimes, that only twas wild Phanſy's play, 
The looſe and ſcattcr' relies of the day. 
When Gabriet (no bleſt ſpirit more kind or 
lair) 
Bo dies and clc thes one If with thicken'd air; 
Alike a comely youth in life's freſh bloom 3 795 
* * orkmanihip, 250 wrought by icavenly 
loom ! 
He took for kin a cloud moſt ſoft and bright, 
That ere the mid-day tun nierc'd thro with liglit; 
Upon his checks a lively bluſh he tp rods 
Waſh'd from the morning beautics' dec 1 red; 
An! lrmlefs { Haming meteor ſhone for hai, 
And ugh adown his ſhoulders with locle care 
m. nens from the Kies, 
mot. 1; prite Azure pleas d the 
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This he with ſtarry vaponrs ſpanylcs all, Sog 
Took in their prime, ere they grow ripe and ſall: 


Of a nc ralsbow, ere it fret or lade, 


The choiceſt piece took our, a ſcarl is made 
Small ſtreami: ng clonds he does ſor wings 
Not virtnous "$A aghs 


diſp! ay, 
ore ſoſt than they; $19 


* 1 * . . * 
Cheſe he gilds o'er with the ſun's richeſt rays, 


ht ldi: 
plays. 
Thus dreſt, the joy ful Gabriel poſ. away. 

And carries with him his own glorious day, 

Ihrough the thick woods: the gloomy ſhades 

awhile 

Put on freih looks, and wonder why they ſmile 

The trembling ſerpents cloſe and filent lie; 

The birds obſcene far from his paſſage fly; 

A ſudden ſpring waits on him as he goes, 

Sudden as that which by creation roſe ; 8:0 

Thus he appears to David; at firit fight 

All earth-bred fears and ſorrows take their flight 

in ruſhes joy divine, and hope, and reſt; 

A ſacred calm ſhines through his pcaceſul breaſt. 
man belov'd! trom higheſt heaven, 

ſaid he; 82 

« My m: zhty maſter ſends thee health by ne. 

« 'The tiungs thou ſaw'ſt arc full of truth aud 


% lignt, 


g o'cr pure ſtreams on which he 


* Shap'd in the glaſs of the divine ſoreſight: 

% Ev'n now old Jime is harneſſing the years 

« 'Fo go in order thus. Hence, empty fears! g 
« 'Thy fate's ali white; from thy bleſt ſeed ſtial! 


« fr rrin ＋ 


The pro mi- d Shi lo, the great myſtic King 
« Round the whole carth his dreaded name final 
found, 


« And reach to worlds that muſt not vet be four! 
[41 The » 


Southern clime him her ſole lord 1 
* fiyle, 827 


« Him all the North, ev'n Albion's ſtubborn ie, 
« My ſellow-ſervant, credit what I tell.“ 
Strait into ſhapcleſs air unſeen he ſell. 
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David's fig to Neb, and entertainment there | y the 
High Priefi ; from thence ta Gath in diſguiſe, where? 
he is diſc; wered and brought to Achis: he counters 
feits Lie, mad, and eſcapes to Adullam. A fest 
enumeratigu f the forces which came thither to him. 

A 4 eferi; „ion of the king.” in of Mcab, wwhither Da + 
V, i flies ; his entertainment at Moab's court à dis 
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the Ir rites David's coming to ihe camp; bis ſp 3 
42 S. Ih fo ere led de to fight with Goliah : /* weral 
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of Calizh, ruth the defeat of ile Phill 
„ envy to David, The 
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„ines army, 
charaters of SJorah 
The love betwwern David and Michal: 
his fang at ber window ; his expelition againſi the 
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for Michal, with ⁊c dom be is married, The ſos 
lemnities of the ⁊uedling. Saul's relapſe, ani the 
cauſes ef Davids flight into the lingdom of Nou. 


w Als'D with the news he from high Heaven 
receives, 

_ to his diligent God juſt thanks he gives; 

To divine Nobe directs then his flight, 

A ſmall town, great in fame, by Levi's »ight; 

Is there, with ſpritely wines and hallow'd bread, 5 

(But what's to hunger hallow'd ?) largely ſed. 

The good old prieſt welcomes his fatal gueſt, 

And with long talk prolovgs the haſty feait ; 

He lends him vain Goliaii's ſacred fword 

(The fitteſt help juſt Fortune could afford); 10 

A ſword whole weight without a blow might 

lay, 
Able unblunted to cut hoſts away; 

A {word fo great, that it was only fit 

Jo take-off his great head who came with it. 

"Thus he arms David: © I your ownreſtore, 15 

« *Pake it,” ſaid he, and uſe it as before; 

„law you then, and 'twas the braveſt ſight 

That ere theſe eyes ow'd the diſcovering light: 

„When you ſtep'd forth, how did the monitcr 

rage, 

&« In ſcorn of your ſoft looks and tender age! 20 

Some your high fpiric did mad preſumption 

© call, 

© Some pitied that fuch youth ſhould idly fall; 

« 'Th' uncircumcis'd ſmil'd grimly with diſdain; 
I knew the day was yours: 1 faw it plain.” 
Much more the reverend fire prepar'd to ſay 25 
(Rapt with his joy! ; how the two 5rm lies lay; 

WW hich way th' amaz ed foc did wildly ice, 
that his hearer better knew: w thau + C2 

But David's hait2 denies all needleſs lay; 

1% Gath, an enemy' 

Nut there ſecure ; hr whore one dunger' s neut 

"The more remote, though greater, 

o, from the hewk, birds to man's Hiccgur fee; 
„from fir'd ſkips, man lea aps into t 

1% re in dliſguiſe he hopes unknown e“ @ 1 
Alas! in vain! what can ſuch greatne:, hide? 
Stanes of hall worth may he unſcen by day, 
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zut night it tfelf docs the rick; cem betray. 
Fagal ftirit fpy'd hin MW, a Philiſtian Ini ht, 
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5 90 Er rit fr. 51 Da Y 104 's wratl: by {} amcful ! 14? irht 
Had fav'd the fordid remnant of his awe; 41 


Hence the deep tore of oy mix'd with rage. 
* 4 th 1 hand of {1d lors a N an 0 10 48 
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Ard now this wiſh'd-ſor, but yet dreadful, prey 
'To Achis' court they led in haſte away, 

With all unmanly rudencſs which does wait 
Upon th' immoderate vulgar's joy and hate. 30 
His valour now and {tre 52 muſt uſeleſs lie, 

Aud he himſelf muſt arts unuſual try: 
Sometimes he rends his garments, nor does ſpare 
The goudiy curls of his rich yellow hair; 
Sometimes a violent laughter ſcrew'd his face, 55 
And fometimes ready tears drop'd down apace; 
Sometimes he ſix'd his ſtaring cyes on ground, 
And ſometimes in wild manner hurl'd them round, 
More full revenge Philiſtians could not wiſh : 

But call 't the juſtice of their mighty Fiſh. ( 
FT hey now in heigl. t of anger let him live; 
And freedom too, t encreaſe his ſcorn, the ey Fires 
He, by wife madneſs freed, does homeward tice, 


| And rage makes them all that hc ſeem's to be. 


Near to Adullam, in an aged wood, 65 
An hill, part carth, part rocky ſtone, there itood, 
Hollow and vaſt within, which Nature wrouglt, 
As if by' her fcholar Art ſhe had been taught, 
Hither young David with his kindred came, 
Servants ard friends; many his ſpreading fame, 
Many their wants or diſcontents, did call: 753 
Great men in war, and almoſt armics all! 
Hither came wile be” valiant Joab down 

(One to whem David's ſelf mutt owe his crown) 
A mighty man, had not ſome cunning fin, 75 
Amidſt fo many virtues crawded in. 

With him Abiſhai came, by whom there fell 
At once thrce hundred: with him Afahel ; 
Aſahel, ſwiſtcr than the northern wind; 

Scarce could the nimble motion; > of Jus mind 80 
Outgo his feet 3 fo ſtrangely wo 
That time itfelf perceiv'd not what was Cone : 
Oſt o'er the lawns and meadows would be pats, 
His weight unknown, and harm! {> to the ral 
Oft o'er "the ſens and hollow duit woud tract 
Yet no one atom trouble or G&ifpluct. 9 
Unhappy youth! whoſe end fo nar ! fer 
"There's nought but thy ill fate fo {witr us tice, 

Hlither Jeſides' wrongs Benalzh drev:, 

He who the vaſt exceeding 
TH Yoyptian like an hill himſelf did roar, 

Like me . tree upon it ſeem'd Lis tp. ar; 

But by Ecnatal's ſtaff he fell, o'erttrown ; 
Inc carth, as if worſt irook, did loudeſt groan. 
Such was Bunatah ; in a narrow pir 55 
He tiw @ lion, and leapt down to it; 

\s cailly there the royal beaſt he tore, 
As that it felt did kids or lambs before. 

Lim Ira follow“, a young lovely boy, 

But full of ſpi ny and arms was all his joy; 1 
d, he in his dream would [1 ht 
Vith he vain air, and his wak'd mother iris cht; 
It n ulld ho Liont Yeung birds, and as the y ſail, 
Would laugh, a and fancy them Philiſtians all: 


And now at 
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heme no lager would he itay, 105 
Tanoeugh yet the lace did ſcarce his ſex betray. 
Dodos great ſon came vext, whoſe dreadiul ha! nl 
ateh'd ripen'd glories from a conqucring band 
Who kuoves not 'D mmin, ard that barley-ficl 
Wiwiwd aftrange and blog dy harveit yicld? 
1Ges did this nev- troop encreaſe j-— III 


| Nlany be 


Aan, whete wants made him unfit for peace; 


monſter fle; 90 
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Fl, whoſe full quiver did always bear 
as many deaths as in it arrows were; 
None from his hand did vain or innocent flee, 115 
jcarce Love or Fate could aim ſo well as he, 
Many of Judah took wrong'd David's fide, 
And many of old Jacob's youngeſt tribe; 

Put his chief ſtrength the Gathite ſoldiers are, 


Each ſingle man able t 


here, 


o when in hoſtile fire rich Aſia's pr 


For ten years' ſiege had fully ſatisky'd, 


Aeneas ſtole an act of higher faine, 


And bore Auchiſes thro: ugh the won: dering tame: 


A nobler burden, and a richer prey, 


han ull the Grecian forces bore away! 

Go, pious Prince! in peace, in triumph go; I 
. . * 1 

Enjoy the conqueſt of thine overthrow ; 

To have fav'd thy Fro would far lefs clorious be; 


15 
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* 101] (29 good fo be of fold Nt AM: ſt 


By n enſtrous Emins; but Lot's offepr: 
conquer d both the people: nd AY e nan 
it Seon drave them be pond Arnon's flood, 


And 


And their fad bounds mark'd deep iu 
blood. 


in 


. 


* 
Zutet 


5 e 
Ten the |, 
- 


yoke, 


111 5 » * *% * ' 
| Ehud word God's vengeful meſſage ſpoke; 
vince then their kings in quict held their own, 


Oui 


% 


A: 


! 


0 iy UC fore lit 5 1 5 gods he 4 el: 5 


Afi 


ſtrive. 


o'ercome a war! 

5witt as the darts they fling through yielding air, 

And hardy all as the ſtrong ſteel they bear: 

A lion's noble rage fits in their face, 

Ferribly comely, arm'd with dreadful grace! 
Tirundaunted Prince, though thus well-guarded 


Vet his ſtout foul durſt for his parents fear; 
He f ſecks for them a ſafe and quict feat, 
Nor 3 his fortune with a ple edge 1 great. 


By this thou overcom'ſt their victory. 
Moab next Judah, an old kingdom, lies; 
. rdan their touch: and his cus $4 fea de: * 140 
hey ſee en from o'er Amoreus' 
dom and Petra their South part does beta 
rat wards the lands ef Cuſh and Ammon lic, 
he morning's happy beams they firſt cſpy; 
ihe region with fat foil and plenty's bleſt, 


Here feveral 
Their too-much wealch vaſt and 


Heſbon, his triumphant court he plac'd, 
Heſbon, by Men and Nature ſtrangely grac 
A & previous toven, and fill'd with all delig! 
nich peace could yield, though well prepar'd for 


17 45 JUL 10 city, and her prouder lord, 
en rage of Iſracl's ſacred ſword ; 
hilt Moab tre mp h'd in her torn eflate, 

10 fe. r own become her conqus ror's fate: 
8 chat mall remnant of Lot's * arted crown 
rm d with Irasl's fins, pluck frac; down : 
ali thrice fix years they felt fierce 


And all with various . une 


Some drive the herds; here a fierce bulluct. 


2 * the good of a not-envy'd throne! 
0 nov a wile 014 pri nce the ſceptre g ſway' d. 
wl «A his ſubzects and e obey'd; 


bor wretched man! almo! too good for hell! 

. docs David his bleſt parcuts bring; 

ith humble grcatacts hegs of Moab's king 
and fair abode, where they might IF 

from thoſe forms with whach him In 


115 
The king with cheerful grace his ſuit approv'd, 
By hate to Saul, ard love to Virtue, mov'd. 
Welcome, great Knight, aud your fair Troop,” 
fan he, 175 


„ Your name found welcome long before with 
* me! | 
cc 


That to rich Ophir's riſing morn is known, 
And ſtretch'd- out fur to the burnt ſwarthy zone: 


dwilt Fanie, wicn her round journey ſhe docs 
* eee 


La 
Lad 


66 ©. rn 


Sc ras not ſometimes us in her way to take. 180 
you the man d: wt _ huge giant kill, 
6 Genus Baal of Fhegs aud how young. he's 
6 20: 
From Ruth we heard you came; Ruth was 
born here, 
In Judah ſojourn'd, and (they ſay) match'd 


1 th. re 


Jo on» of Bethlem; which I ho ie is true: 185 
© Howre'er, your vir ues ice entitle you : 
6 Thoſe Rave the boit alliance wh ways been; 
To gods as well as men they 3 us kin.“ 
II. e, and itr :it led In his t thankf: ul « 2 CL ls, 
Tf Es room prepar'd for ſhows and fe ſts : 
The room with gelden ta) _ olifter d bright, 
At once to x Fas and to conf ** Ms the bolt, 
1h' excellent work of Baby! 1 ands | 


In midſt a table of rich wory Rengds, 
By three fierce tigers, and three lions borne, 195 
0 hich erin, ane I fe arfully the place adorn; 
Vide ly tliey jy he, and to the exe they roar, 
As uf the nung era tor the food they bore, 
About it beds of Libyan citron frood, 

With coverings dy in Uyrian ſiſnes' blood 250 
(They fax, th' Hereulean art) | bus mo ſt deliglit 
Some Pidutcs cave to David's learned fi gh it, 


ways Lot and great Abram go, 


y. * 
a4. dhs unnd docs 


3 
Thus cach extreme to equal danger ten; 5 205 
p t . 17 !] ; — ww 41+ «+4 v 4 fri 
onty, as Well as Want, can ſeparate friends, 
Livre Sodom s towers raite their proud tops on 
U ! 
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e towers, as well as men, autbra ve the ſky) 


LY it tu SE WertS © i reveren d Je: ? dan rin, 


eu with trecs, there gilded with the 


un; 210 
Hither Lot's houſchold comes, a numerous train, 


Gs fill the plain: 


Some driwe the croweling ſheep with rural! hooks 


hey lift up their mile | x ab ls, and bleat in leo! 12 


ſcorns 215 


Tix appointed way, and runs with threatening 


horns; 


In vain the herd * calls him back again; 
The doo ii 1d « f d b. K ral 

3 nc . 8 it do % 1 | a Jar, 7 2N Yr in Van: . 
Some lead the groaning v aggons, loaded high 
With fruff, on 
Upon tall camels the fair ſiſters ride, 

And Lot talks with them both on either {4 
An: "ther pictu re to curſt Sodom brings 


p of wh ich the maideas lie: 220 


ide. 


um's prond lord, with his three ſer van t kings: 


They: Tack the town, and bear Lot bound away; 
ilſt in a pit the vanquiſh'd Bera lay, 2 6 
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Puricd 2/moſt alive, for 


ear of death; 


But Heaven's juſt vengeance ſav'd as yet his 


breath ; 


Abraham purſues, and favs the victor's hoſt, 
it leiſure lor a bout, 

t this was drown the regte! lets city's flame, 

Wi. hen a ſtrange hell pour'd Cown irom heaven 


arce nad their conqu 


N 


there Came. 
Her re the two angels from Lot's wei 
With Imili: 8 inger; the lcud 
= ich ſudden bun at 1EL>, 
Item eyes, firit caule 
Through 


* 
dow 
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liquid air Heuven 


Ard drive on clouds Where {cos of thunder hie: 
Here the ſad ky glows red with di'mal itteals, 


Ficre lightning from it with ſhort 
breaks; 

Here the blue flames of ſcalding! 

ROS fwiſtly in one ruin all: 

fire of trees and hauſes nicunts on high 

And mects half. way new fires that ſhower 
ity. 

Some in their arms nat. ;: 


Some into waters cap with kindled Þ r, 


and, more to vex the 
N 


Men tho ght io much a flame by art Mus ion) 


The picturc's 8 11. culd fall in «focs GOV 1, 

Afar old Lot toward little Zoar hies, 

And dares not move 
eyes: 

Behind his wife ſtood, ever ſix'd alone; 

No nic re a woman, not yet quite ſtone: 

A lattng death ſciz'd on her turning lead 

One cheek vi rough and white, the other 


And yet a check: in vain to ſpeak the I:rov 


Her lips though ſtone, a lit. ſcem'd to move: 
as clos 6, ſurpriz'd by ſudden nigh 


One eyc vw 
"The other trem! bled {t I with p 
he wind admir'd, 
Why i 


"x 


arting lie 8 
which her Pair loo. 


7 


Ard to this day a ſuppliant pillar ſtirs: 
dhe try'd her he avy foot Fre an ground to rea 


nd rais'd the hee), but her tors rected there ; 


Ah, fooliſh woman! who muſt always he 


A ſight more ſtrange than that the turn'd to ſec! 
WW Philſe David {-d with theſe his curious eye, 
"The feaſt is now ſerv'd- in, and down they lie. 270 


Meab a goblet takes of maſſy gold, 
Which Zippor, and ſrom Zippor all of eld 


Quafl'd to their gods and friends: an health gocs 


round 
— the briſk grape of Arnon's 
VE! Melchor to his harp with wondrou 
or ſuch were poets then, and ſhiguld be ſt 
I 
He ſung what ſpirit through the whole 
ſpread, 


Every-where All; how hcavens God's Jaw ap- 


prove, 

And think it reſt eternally to move ; 

How the kind ſun uſefully comes and goes, 
Wants it himſelf, yet gives to man repole ; 
Tow his reund journey does for ever laſt, 

tow he baits at every ſea in haſte; 


vi'retcke KY 
1 , 3 
die G00 


* . * 
« buſy ole ters H 5 


TIEN; 


rimſtone fail, 


their dear babes away; 
It once drop down the 1:1; ers“ arm: and they: 6 


ir fate, are 1 ev'n there. 


(200d man!) his weeping 


2 a - . } = 
erew fff, and now would ploy no more: 
o al . © . 
Jo heaven ihe lifted up * freczing har ds, 


richeſt ground. 
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He ſung how carth blots the moon's gilded ware, 
Wlilſ foolidh men beat founding braſs in vain; 285 
Why ihe great waters her flight horns obey, 

Jer pd bern „10 conſtunter than they 

He fung how griily coracts hang in air: 

Why werd and rhegues atten id their fatal hv 
God's beacons for the v. d, drawn up ſo ' By 1 
To publiſh ill, aud r. h to Mar: 

Why contraries feed thunder in the cloud; 

What motions vex it, t it roar fo loud: 


1 Cart? 


low Jambert fires hecome io wondrous tame, 235 
Ard bear ſuch fl. inug winter in their flame: 
What radiant pencil draws the watery bow: 
What ties up hail, and picks the fleccy ſnow : 
What palſy of the carth here Qinkes fix'd hills 
From oft her brows, and here whole rivers pills. 
Thus did this Heathen Nature's ſecrets tell, 
And ſometimes miſfs'd the Cauſe, but 
well, 
Such was the ſauce of Moab' 
Lill night tar ſpent a it 
Only the god old 


; noUle ſoaſr, 

s them to their reſt: 

ince ſtays Joab there, 303 

And much he tells, _ much defires to heat. 
fl tells Ken antique, and the new Cclircs; 

Of David much, and much of Saul, czquites. 


Nay, gentle gueſt! faid he tince new 
“ JOU TE in, 
The fror y of your gallant friend begin; 310 
40 


His bi: th, his riſing, tell, and various fate, 

And "Hen. he flew that man cf Gath of late, 

What was he call'd? that huge and monſtrous 
« man!” 

With that he itopp'd, and Jcab thus began :— 

His birth, great Sir! {0 much to _ is ty'd, 

That praiſe of that miglit look from me like 
66 pride: 210 

Yet, With ut boaſt, his veins contain a flood 

« Of thi of Jodwan lon's richelt Liood, 

From Ju ah Plturcz, from hint Eſrom, came, 

„ Ram, Nathon, Salmon, uames ſpoke loud ) 


« fame: 327 
A name no Iufs ought Paaz to appear, 
© By wheſe bleſt match we come no ſtrangers 
here : 
4 From lim and veur fair Ruth good Obed ſprung, 
From bed Jri fle, Jeſle, whom Fame's kindcl 
tongue, 
cc 


Counting kis birth, and high nobility, ſtall 52 
« Not Je le of Obed, but of David, al | 
David, torn to Rim ſeventh; the fix binde 
Brave ROW of a work more great at laſt. 


„ Plcls me! how ſwift ard growing was his wi 


« The wings of Time ava d dully after . 
% Scarce raſc a child, all wonders would h. 
cc 


Ot Nature's law, and power of Nature 5 ki 
„His ſheep w RR ſcorn their ſcod to heur his 
And lavage beaſts ſtand by as tame as theys 
„The fighting winds would ſto: p there, ativ 
40 275 
mire, b 


« Learning conſent and concord from his Iyre; 


16 
8 
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& Rivers, whoſe waves roll'd down aloud heſote, 
« Mute as their fiſh, would liſten towards the ſuci 
T was now the time when firſt Saul God ior 
ws ſook, 
„God Saul; the room in's heart wild paſior 
20 ok: 
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7 Sometimes a tyrant-Frenſy revel'd there, 
: dometimes black Sadneſs, and deep, decp Deſpair, 
Z dio help from herbs, or learned drugs he finds, 
4 They cure but ſometime bodics, never minds: 
1 4% Mutic alone thoſe ſtorms of fon! could lay; 345 
Not more Saul them, than muũc they, obey. 


5 * David's now ſent for, and his harp mult bring; 
** His harp, that magic bore on every itring: 
When Saul's rude paſhons did moſt tumult keep, 
With his ſoſt notes they all dropp'd Gown 
afleep: 350 
When his dull ſpirits lay drown'd in death and 
„ night, 
He with quick ſtrains rais'd them to life and 
6 light, 
Thus chear'd he Saul. thus did his fury ſwage, 
„Till wars began, and tin e fit for rage. 
i « 'To Hel: ah plain Philiſtian troops are come, 355 
« And war's loud noife frikes peaceful mulic 
„ dumb. 
a « Bock to his rural care young David goes; 
| % For this rough work Saul his ſtout brethren 
« choſe :* 
& Te knew not what his hand in war could do, 
Nor thought his ſword could cure men's mad- 
„ neſs too. 360 
; « Now Daminin's d-ſtin'd for this ſcene of blood; 
On two near hills the two proud armies ftgod, 
B:rween, a fatal valley ſtretch-out wide, 
And death feem'd ready now on either i 
„Venen lo! their hott ras: all a joytul ſhout. 
m the midft an huge and monſtrous 
man ſtepp to 305 
loud they ſhouted at gle ſton he took; 
and the earth itſelf beneath him, hook, 
t as the hill, down which he march'a, he' 
* app ear d; 
d all eyes, nor was the 
A young t 
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r army fear'd. 370 
tall“ iquire (though then he ſcem'd 
Did fro m the camp at fi:it before him go; 
At ürſt he did, but ſc-re- could follow trait, 
> weating beneath a hield's unrwiy weight, 
On which was wrought the gods“ and 
© fight, t. 
Rare work! all! 
Here a vaſt hill * 
« thrown, 
"recs and beafts on't fell burnt with lightning 
« down ; 
One flings a mountain, and its river too, 
Vorn up with 't; that rains. back on him that 
5 threv-: : 
dome from the main to pluck whole iſlands try: 
Ihe fea boils round with flames ſhot thick from 


«K N. ; 


4> 


13 he Felice d, and on his ſhicld he bore, 
. . prais'd their ſtrength, but thought his 
Fe * own was more. 


Tiants 
D 
373 
i'd with terror and delight. 
gui. ut thundering Baal WAS 


380 


The valley now this monſter ſeem'd to fill ; 385 


* And we, methoughts, look'd up t' him from 
% our hill. 

All arm'd in braſs, the richeſt dreſs of war 

* {A diſmal glorious fight !) he ſhone afar; 

The ſun himſelf ſtarted with ſudden fright, 

£0 lee his beams return ſo diſmal bright: 390 
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Braſs was his helmet, his boots braſs; and o'er 
Hits breaſt a thick plate of ſtrong brafs he wore; 
His tpcar the trunk was of a lofty tree, 
Which Nature meant ſome tall ſhip's 
ſhould be; 
Th' kuze iron bead fi hundred ſhekels weigh'd, 
And oi whole bodies but one wound it made; 
Abic Dcath's werit command to overdo, 
Dettroyi ing life at once aud carcaſe 
Ius arm'd he food; all direſul, and ; \ 
Ant round him itung a fcorniul look away: 
So, when a Scythian tiger, gazing round, 
An herd of kine in ſome far plain has found, 
Lowing ſecure, he ſwells with angry beid- e, 
And calis forth all | his {pots on every | fide 
Then ſtops, aud hurts hishaug] ity cye3 at - "PP 
In choice of tome ftrong nec 1 to fall; 


Prey, 


maſt 
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too. 
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» ON whic! 
Almoſt he ſcorns fo weak, fo cheapa 
And gricres to fre them trembling haſte away. 
Ye meu ot Jury, 'he cries, if men you be, 
And ſuch dare prove yourſelves to ſame and me, 
Chuſe ov: 'mongſt all your * the bold ſt 
knight, LIL 
To try his {treagth and fate with me in fight ; 
The chance of war let us two bear for all, 
And they che cunqueror ſerve whoſe knight ſhall 
* talk 
At this he paus'd awhile: Strait, I defy 415 
Your gods and you; dares nont come down and 
« die? 
Go back for ſhame, and Egypt's ſlavery hear, 
Or yield to us, and ſerve more nobly here, 


Alas! ye'ave no mor e wonders to be Ow. 
Your forcer:r Moſes now, and Joſhua, 's gone; 
Vor m tic tru mP- rs tly 11 1 cit 10 5 take, 421 


And funds of trimtmaph did your batties make. 


* in your hands and manly ſwords are 
: «c Os : 
ain; 
Get Yiu your ſpells and conjuring rods again. 
Is there ud Samion here? O that there were! 
In his full ſteength, and long, enchanted hair; 


This wordt ſhould be in the wear razor's ſtead; 
It owt not cut his hair of 15 but his head. 
us he biaſphent's aloud; the vallies round, 
Flatteriug his voice, rehter'd che dreadful ſound: 
We turned us the nc:fe, and 
rd 431 

We had behind fome new Gohah heard. 
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23 f Ne * 
Tenne 4 


was Heaven, Heaven ſure (which David's 
* Cory meant 
"Fhrough tis whole act) fach facred terror ſent 


o all dur hoſt; {5 
Who n- 'er faw fea 
is Yd like ſou th: 


ere was Saul in place, 435 
in his en2my's face 
272 in bright armour hone, 
Who ſcorn'd to conguer armies not alone: 
Fate her own a- miltro24 at the fight ; 
On that fiae war, on chis a ſingle tight. 440 
There ſtood Benni ah, and there trembled too, 
He who th” Egyptian proud Goliah flew ; 
lu his pale fright, rage thro! is eyes ſhot flame, 
He faw his ſtaſt, and bluta'd with generous 
es fame; 
Thouſands heſide ſtood mute and heartleſs there, 
Men valiant all; nor was | us'4 to ſear. 416 
*Phus:orty dayshe march'd down arm'd to fight, 
Once evcry morn he march'd, aad once at nicht. 


but 
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4 Slow roſe the ſun, but gallop'd down apace, 
„With more than evening bluſhes in his face: 4 5 
* When Jeſſe to the camp young Pavid tent ; 
© His purpoſe low, but high was Fate's intent; 
« For, when the moniter's pride he ſaw and 
« heard, 
« Round him he look'd, and wonder'd why they 
s fear d. 
« Anger and brave diſdain his heart poſſeſs'd, 455 
„ Thoughts more than manly ſwell'd his youth- 
„ful breaſt : 
© Much the rewards propos'd his ſpirit enflame, 
« Saul's daughter much, and much the voice of 
« Fame, . 
« Theſe to their juſt intentions ſtrongly move, 
© But chicfly God, and his dear country's love. 460 
© Refſolv'd for combat, to Saul's tent he's brought, 
« Where thus he ſpoke, as boldly as he fought : 
„ Henceforth no more, great Prince, your ſacred 
« breaſt 
« With that huge talking wretch of Gath, moleſt: 
This hand alone ſhall end his curſed breath; 465 
Fear not, the wretch blaiphemes himſelf to 
“ dceath, 
« And, cheated with ſalſe weight of his own 
might, 
Has challeng'd Heav'n, not us, to ſingle fight. 
Forbid it, God! that, where thy right! is try d, 
'The RQirengthi of man ſhould find juſt cauſe 
for pride! 470 
Firm like ſome rock, and vaſt, he ſeems to ſtand, 
But rocks we know were op'd at thy command: 
That ſoul, which now does ſuch large members 
« ſway, | 
Through one ſmall wound will creep in haſte 
„ away; 
« And he who now dares boldly Heaven defy, 475 
o every bird of heaven a prey ſhall lie: 
For 'tis not human force we ought to fear ; 
« Did that, alas! plant our forefathers here? 
„Twice fifteen kings did they by that ſubdue? 
« By that whole nations ef Gobahs flew? 490 
« 'The wonders they perſorm'd may ſtill be done; 
« Moſes and Joſhua is, but God's not, gone, 
« Weave loſt their rod and trumpet, not their 
« ſkill; 
« Prayers and belief arc as ſtrong witcherafi fill: 
« *{'hefe are more tall, moregiants ſar, than he, 485 
Can reach to hcaven, and thence pluck victory. 
„Count this, and then, Sir, mine th' advantage is; 
„He's ſtronger far than I, my God than his. 
« Amazement ſciz'd on all, and ſhame, to ſce 
% Their own fears ſcorn'd by one fo young as 
« he. 499 
« Brave youth, replies the king, whoſe daring 
mind, 
« Fre come to manhood, leaves it quite behind ; 
« Reſerve thy valour for more equal fight, 
« And let thy body grow vp to thy ſprite. 
„ 'Thou'rt yet too tender for ſo rude a foe, 495 
« Whoſe touch would wound thce more than 
« him thy blow : 
& Nature his limbs only fer war made fit, 
* In thine as yet nought beſide love ſhe has writ, 
With ſome 1-15 for: my unfſicſh'd valour try; 
„This morſter can be no firſt vidicry, 500 
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"The lion's royal whelp does not at firſt 

For blood of Baſan bulls or tigers thirſt ; 

In timorous deer he hanſels his young paws, 

And leaves the rugged bear for firmer claws. 

So vaſt thy hopes, ſo unproportion'd, be, 505 

Fortune would be aſham'd to ſecond thee. 

« He ſaid, and we all murmur'd an aſſent; 

But nought moves David from his high intent. 

It brave to him, and ominous, does appear, 

To be oppos'd at firſt, and conquer here; 510 

Which he reſolves. Scorn not, ſaid he, mine 
cc age; 

For victory comes not, like an heritage, 

At ſet-years :!—when my father's flock I fed, 

A bear and lion, by {terce hunger led, 

Broke from the wood, and ſnatch'd my lambs 


away; 515 
From their grim mouths 1 forc'd the panting 
«c 
rey: 


Both bear and lion ev'n this hand did kill; 

On our great oak the bones and jaws hang ſtill, 

My God's the ſame, which then he was, to-day, 

And this wild wretch almolt the ſame as they; 

Who from ſuch danger ſav'd my flock, will he 

Of Iſracl, his own flock, leſs careful be? 

Be *'t fo then, Saul burits forth; and Thou 

on high, 524 

Who oſt in weakneſs doſt moſt firength deſery— 

At whoſe dread beck conqueſt expecting ſtands, 

And caſts no look down on the ſighters' hands 

All:t what Thou inſpir'ſt; and let all ſee, 

As boys to giants, giants are to 'Thee 

„Thus: and with trembling hopes of ſtrange 
«© ſucceſs, 

In his own arms he the bold youth does dreſs. 

On's head an helm of well- wrought braſs is 
“ plac'd, 531 

The top with warlike plume ſeverely grac'd; 


His breaſt a plate cut with rare figures bore, 


A {word much practis'd in death's art he wore, 


Yet David, us'd fo long to no defence, 535 

But thoſe light arms ot Spirit and Innocence, 

No good in * of that gay burden knows, 

But fears lus own arms' weight more than lus 
« focs. 

Ne loſt himſelf in that diſguiſe of war, 

And guardcd feerns as men by priſons are; 540 

He therefore, to cxalt the wondrous fight, 

Prepares now, and difarms himſelf for fight, 

Gainſt ſuicld, helm, breaſt-plate; and, inltead 
« of thoſe, 544 

Five ſiorp ſmooth Rones from the next brock 
* he chole. ; 

Aud fits them to his flin 1; then merches down; 

For ſword, his cueniy's he eſteem'd his cen. 

We all with various p anon ſtrangely gaz'd, 

denne jad, ſome ſham d, fome angry; all amaz'd. 

* Now in the valley he ſtands; through's youths 

“ful face 

Wrath checks the beauty, and ſheds manly 


race, 550 
Both in his looks ſo join'd, that they might 
„% move 


Fear ev'n in friends, and from an enemy love. 
Hot as ripe nocn, ſweet as the blooming day, 
Like July furious, but more {air than May. 
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TIC accurs'd Philiſtian Rands on tl. other fide, 
Grumbling aloud, and ſmiles 'twixt rage and 
pride. £56 
The plagues of Dagon ! a ſmooth hoys ſaid he, 
A curſed beardleſs 3 oppos'd to me! 
Hell! with what arms (hence, thou fond child!) 
„he's come! 
Some friend his mother call, to drive him home. 
Not gone yet! if one minute more thou ſtay, 
The birds of heaven ſhall bear thee dead away. 
Gods! a curs'd boy !—the reſt then murmuring 
1 
He walks, and caſts a deadly grin about. 
David, with cheerful anger in his eyes, 
Advances boldly on, and thus replies: 
Thou com'it, vain man ! all arm'd into the field, 
And truſteſt thoſe war toys, thy ſword and 
« ſhield: 569 
Thy pride's my ſpear, thy blaſphemics my 
« ſword ; 
My ſhicld, thy Make F, fool! the mighty Lord 
Of thee and battles; who hath ſent forth me 
Unarm'd thus, not to fight, but conquer, thee. 
In vain ſhall Dagon, thy falſe hope, withſtand ; 
In vain thy other god, thine own right hand: 
Thy fall to man faall Heaven's ſtrong juſtice 
« ſhew; 575 
Wretch! *tis the only good which thou canlt do. 
« He faid ; our hoſt ſtood dully filent by; 


565 


And durit not truſt their cars againit the eye; 
As mach their champion's 


| threats to him they 
« fear'd, 
As when the monſter's threats to them they 
« heard, | 580 
His flaming ſword th' enrag'd Philiſtian ſhakes, 
haſte t' his rum with loud curſes makes; 
Backward the winds his active curſes blew, 
And fatally round his own head they flew : 
ror now trom David's fling the ſtone is fled, 
And | rikes with joyful noiſe the monſter's 
( 586 
It rock his forehead, and pierc'd deeply Fa 
\5 iwiltly as it pierc' d before the air: 


, down he falls, and hitcs in vain the 
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Bloc, brain, and ſoul, crond mingled through 
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Zut lar more 


* the wound! 590 
So a ſtrong oak, which many years had ſtood 
ar and flourifhing boughs, itielf a wood 
Though it might long the axe's violence bear, 
play'd with winds which other trees did 
tear 
the thunder's ſtroke from th' root tis 
rent 
ture the blows that ſrom high Heaven are 


9 lent !! 
Wall "If , 


1 . X 
What tongus the joy and wonder can expreſs, 

; Which did that moment our whole hoſt poſſcfs! 
Pheir jocund ſhouts th? air like a fform dic 


| tear, 

with fear: 

ſwift th' accurs'd Philiſtines fly, 
L bafely die. 
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No angel c'er bore to his brother Mind 
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Now through the camp ſounds nought but Da- 
vid's name, 605 
All joys, of ſeveral ſtamp and colouts, came 
From ſeveral paſſions: ſome his valour praiſe, 
Some his free ſpeech, ſome the fair popular rays 
Of youth, and beauty, and his modeſt guiſe ; 
Gifts that mov'd all, but charm'd the female 
“eyes. 610 
Some wonder, ſome they thought twould be fo, 
« ſwear; 
And ſome ſaw angels flying through the air: 
Ihe baſeſt ſpirits caſt hack a crouked glance 
On this great act, and fain would give 't to 
Chance. | 
Women our hoſt with ſongs and dances meet, 
With. much joy Saul, David with more, they 
* greet. 616 
Hence the king's politic rage and envy flows, 
Which firſt he hides, and ſecks his life t __ 
his hate mighe 
* cient; 
And Fate or Chance the blame, nay David, 
dear. 620 
So vain are man's deſigr:s! for Fate and Chance, 
And Harth and Heaven, conſpir'd to his ad- 
„ varice: 
His beauty, youth, courage, and wondrous wit, 
In all mankind but Saul did love beget. 
Not Saul's own houtſc, not his own neareſt 
blood, 625 
The noble cauſc's facred force withſtood. 
You've met no doubt, and kindly us'd, the fame 
Of God-like Jonathan's illuſtrious name; 
A name which every wind to heaven would 
« bear, 
Which men to ſpeak, and angels joy to hear. 
6: 1 
A kindneſs more cxalted and reſin'd 
which look'd nobly down, 
And fcorn'd the falſe alarums oi a crown. 
At Dammia field 
Leap'd forth, 
« brace; ; 
On him his mautie, „ ſword, and bow, 
On him his heart and! = he did beſtow ; 
Not ail that Saul pate threaten or perſuade, 
In this cloſe knot the ſmalleit looſeueſs made. 6.40 
Oft his wiſe care did the king's rage ſuſpend ; 
His own life's danger ſhelter d oft his friend; 
Which he expos q a ſacrifice to (all 
By th' undifcerning rave of furious Saul. 
Ner was young David's active virtue grown 
Strong and triumphant in one ſex alone; (46 
Imperigus Beauty too it durſt invade, 


he flood, and from his place 
the wordivus Conqueror to em- 
6 6 
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© And deeper prints in the fott breaſt it made: 
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For there, t FEfteem and Friendſhip's graver 
* name, 

Paſſion was pour'd, like oil into the flame. 630 

Like two bright eyes in a fair body plac'd, 

Saul's royal houſe two beautcous daughters 
« pracd; 

Merab the (Ob; Michal the younger, nam'd ; 

Both cqually for Cnlkerent glories fam'd. 

Nerab with ſpacious bea fill'd the fight, 655 

Lut tod much avy : chaſtis'd the bold delight: 
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6 Like a calm ſea, which to th' enlarged view 
& Gives pleaſure, but gives fear and reverence too. 
« Michal's ſweet looks elcar and ſree joys did 


„move. 
« And no leſs ſtrong, though much more gentle, 
« love 660 


„ Like virtuous kings, whom men rejoice t' obey 


« ('Tyrants themſelves leſs abſolute than they). 

« Merab appear'd like ſome fair princely tower: 

« Michal, ſome virgin-queen's delicious bower. 

& All Beauty's ſtores in little and in great; 665 

% But the contracted beams ſhot fierceſt heat. 

&© A clean and lively brown was Merad's dye, 

Such as the prouder colours might envy : 

« Michal's pure ſkia ſhone with ſuch taintleſs 
«© white, ; 

« As ſcattcr'd the weak rays of human fight : 670 

Her lips and cheeks a nobler red did ſhew, 

Than &er on fruits or flowers heaven's pencil 

&« drew; 

From Mcrab's eyes fierce and quick lightnings 
„came, 

4 From RNlichal's, the ſun's mild, yet active, flame: 

„ Merab's long hair was gloſty cheſnut brown; 

% Freſſes of paleſt gold did Michal crown. 676 

« Such was their outward ſorm; and one might 
find 

“ A difference not vnlike it in the mind, 


. La 
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„ Merab with comely majeſty and ſtate 


* Bore high th' advantage of her worth and fate; 

© Such humble ſweetneſs did ſoſt Michal ſhow, 681 

„hat none who reach ſo high cer ſtoop'd fo low. 

« Merab rejoic' { in her wrack'd lovers' pain, 

„ And fortily'd her virtue with difdain : 

„The griets ſhe caus d, gave gentle Michal 
« grief 685 

4 (She wiſh'd her beauties lefs, for their relief); 

« Ey'n to her captives civil; yet th' exceſs 

& Of naked virtue guarded her no leis. 

© Buſineſs and power Merab's large thoughts did 


cc Vet * 


ex; 
% Her wit diſdain'd the fetters of her ſex: 690 
4% Michal no leſs diſdain'd aftairs and noiſc, 
« Yet did it not from ignorance, but choice, 
In brief, both copics were more ſweetly drawn; 
& Merab of Saul, Michal of Jonathan. 
„The day that David great Goliah flew, 695 
& Not great Goliah's fword was more his due 
„Than Merab ; by Saul's public promilc ſhe 
* Was ſold then, and betroth'd to Victory; 
„But haughty ſhe did this juſt match de ſpiſe 
(Her pride debauch'd her judgment and her 
“ eyes). ä 700 
„ An unknown youth, nc'er ſeen at court before, 
„% Who ſhepherd's ſtaff, and ſhepherd's habit, bore, 
« The ſerenth-born fun of no rich houie-—were 
« ſtill 
& Th' unpleaſant forms which her high thoughts 
« did fill: 
“% And much averſion in her ſtubborn mind 705 
„Was bred by being promis'd and deſign'd. 
« Long had the paticut Adriel humbly borne 
« "The rougheſt ſhocks of her iinperious {corn ; 
« Adricl the rich; but riches were in vain, 
And could not ſet him irce, nor her cuchain 710 


Y'S POEMS, 
„ Long liv'd they thus;—but, as the hunted deer, 
% Cloſely purſued quits all her wonted fear, 
“And takes the nearcſt waves; which ſrom the 
“ ſhore 
* Shc oft wich horror had beheld before: 
“So, whilſt the violent maid from David fled. 
She leap'd to Adriel's long-avoided bed; 716 
The match was nam'd, agrecd, and finiſh'd 
« {trait; 
«* (So ſoon comply'd Saul's envy with her hate!) 
* But Michal, in whoſe breaſt all virtues move, 
* That hatch the pregnant ſeeds of ſacred love, 
With juſter eycs the noble object meets, 721 
And turns all Merab's poiſon into ſweets: 
* She ſaw, and wonder'd how a youth unknown 
* Should make all fame to come ſo ſoon his own ; 
* She ſaw and wonder'd how a ſhepherd's 
© crook 725 
„ Delſpis'd that ſword at which the ſceptre ſhook ; 
* Though he ſeventh-born, and though his kouſc 
but poor, 
© She knew it noble was, and would be more. 
Oft had ſhe heard, and fancy'd oft the fight, 
With what a generous calm he march'd to 
« fight; 730 
In the great danger how exempt from fear, 
And after it from pride, he did appear. 
* Greatneſs and goodneſs, and an air divine, 
« She ſaw through all his words and actions ſhine; 
« She heard his eloquent tongue, and charming 
* lyre, 735 
« Whoſe artful ſounds did wolent love inſpire, 
« 'Though us'd all other paſſions to relieve: 
„She weigh'd all this; and well we may conceive, 
* When thoſe ſtrong thoughts attack'd her doubt- 
« ful breaſt, 
His beauty no leſs active than the reſt. 740 
* "The fire thus kindled ſoon grew fierce and great, 
* When David's breaſt reflected back its heat. 
Soon ſhe perceiv'd (ſcarce can Love hidden 
* lie 
« From any ſight, much leſs the loving eyc) 
« She conqueror was, as well as overcome, 74; 
« And gaiu'd no leſs abroad than loſt at home. 
« Ev'a the firſt hour they met (for ſuch a pair, 
% Who in all mankind elſe ſo matchleſs were, 
Vet their own cquals, Nature's ſelf does wes) 
« A mutual warmth through both their boſom* 
« ſpread: 75% 
« Fate gave the ſignal ; both at once began 
The gentle race, aud with juſt pace they ran. 
« Even fo, methinks when two fair tapers come 
From fteveral doors, entering at once the room, 
« With a ſwift flight, that leaves the eye behind, 
Their amorous lights into one light are join d. 
„Nature herſclf, were ſhe to judge the caſe, 
« Knew not which ſirſt began the kind embrace, 
« Michal her modeſt flames ſought to coneeal, 
„ Hut. love ev'n th' art to hide it docs reveal: 760 
Her ſoft unpraRis'd eyes betray'd the theft, 
Love pals'd through them, and there ſuch foot- 
&« ſteps left! 
„She bluſh'd when he approach'd, and when he 
“ {poke ; 
« Ard ſuddenly her wandering anſwers broke 
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« At his name's ſound ; and, when ſhe heard him 


« prais'd, 765 
% With concern'd haſte her thoughtful looks ſhe 
« rais'd, 


© Uncall d-for ſighs oft from her boſom flew, 

« And Adriel's active friend ſhe* abruptly grew. 

„Oft, when the Court's gay youth ſtood wait- 
« ing by, 

* She ſtrove to act a cold indifferency ; 770 

In vain ſhe ated fo conſtrain'd a part, 

« For thouſand nameleſs things diſclos'd her heart. 

On th' other ſide, David with ſilent pain 

Did in reſpectful bounds his fires contain: 

His humble fear t' offend, and trembling awe, 

% impos'd on him a no-lefs rigorous law 776 

« Than madeſty on her; and, though he ſtrove 

« To make her ſee 't, he durſt not tell his love. 

« To tell it firſt, the timorous youth made choice 

« Of muſic's bolder and more active voice; 780 

« And thus, beneath her window, did he touch 

« His faithful lyre; the words and numbers ſuch 

„As did well worth my memory appear, 

„ And may perhaps deferve your princely ear: 


« AWAKE, awake, my Lyre! 785 
And tell thy ſilent maſter's humble tale, 
In ſounds that may prevail; 
* Sounds that gentle thoughts inſpire: 
„Though ſo exalted ſhe, 


« And l fo lowly be, 790 
Tell her, ſuch different notes make all thy har- 
% mony. 


“Hark! how the ſtrings awake: 
And, though the moving hand approach not 
© near, 
„ 'Themfſclves with awſul fear, 
* A kind of numerous trembling make. 795 
Now all thy forces try, 
Now all thy charms apply, 
Revenge upon her ear the conqueſts of her eye. 


ic 


« Weak Lyre! thy virtue ſure 
is uſeleſs here, ſince thou art only found 800 
Jo cure, but not to wound, 
* And ſhe to wound, but not to cure. 
* Too weak too wilt thou prove 
* My paſſion to remove, 
Phyſic to other ills, thou'rt Nouriſhment to 
« Love. 805 


— 


\ 


* Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre ! 
For thou canſt never tell my humble tale 
* In ſounds that will prevail; 
Nor gentle thoughts in ker inſpire; 
* All thy vain mirth lay by, 810 
Bid thy ſtrings ſilent lie, 
1 Sleep, lleep again, my Lyre and let thy maſter 
ef » 


She heard all this, and the prevailing ſound 

* Touch'd with delightful pain her tender wound. 

wh! though ſhe joy'd th' authentic news to 
* hear, : 815 

Of what ſhe gueſs'd before with jealous fear, 

She chec 'd her forward joy, and bluſh'd for 
«* ſhame, : 


" And did his boldneſs with forc'd anger blame. 
Vol. II. 


POEM $ 121 
The ſenſeleſs rules which firſt falſe honour 
“é taught, 
And into laws thet yrant cuſtom brought 220 
Which women's pride and folly did invent, 
Their lovers and themſelves too to torment— 
Made her next day a grave diſpleaſure fain, 
And all her words, and all her looks, con- 
« ſtrain 824 
Before the trembling youth; who, when he ſaw 
His vital light her wonted beams withdraw, 
He curs'd nis voice, his fingers, and his lyre, 
He curs'd his too-bold tongue, and bold deſire; 
In vain he curs'd the laſt, for that ſtill grew ; 
From all things food its ſtrong complexion drew: 
His joy and hope their cheerful motions ceas'd, 
His life decay'd, but {till his love encreas'd ; 
Whilſt ſhe, whoſe heart approv'd not her diſ- 
% dain, 
Saw and endur'd his pains with greater pain. 
But Jonathan to whom both hearts were known, 
With a concernment equal to their own 836 
(Joyful that Heaven with his ſworn love com- 
« yly* 
To draw that knot more faſt which he had 
60 ty' d) 
With we:ll-tim'd zeal, and with an artful care, 
Refſtor'd, and better'd ſoon, the nice affair. 840 
With caſe a brother's lawful power o'crcame 
The formal decencies of virgin-ſhame. 
She firſt with all her heart forgave the paſt, 
Heard David tell his flames, and told her own 
at laſt. 
Lo here the happy point of proſperous love ! 845 
Which ev'n enjoyment ſeldom can improve. 
Themſelves agreed, which ſcarce could fail 
« alone; 
All Iſrael's wiſh concurrent with their own ; 
A brother's powerful aid firm to the fide ; 
By ſolemn vow the king and father ty'd : 850 
All jealous fears, all nice diſguiſes, paſt, 
All that in leſs-ripe love offends the taſte ; 
In either's breaſt their fouls both meet and wed, 
Their heart the nuptial-temple and the bed. 
And, though the groſſer cates were yet not 
« dreſt, 855 
By which their bodies muſt ſupply this feaſt, 
Bold hopes prevent flow pleaſure's lingering 
« birth, 
As ſaints, affur'd of heaven, enjoy 't on earth. 
All this the king obſerv'd; and well he ſaw 
What ſcandal, and what danger, it might draw 
T' oppoſe this juſt and popular match; but 
« meant 861 
T' out-malice all refuſals by conſent. 
He meant the poiſonous grant ſhould mortal 
« prove; 
He meant t' enſnare his virtue by his love: 
And thus he to him ſpoke, with more of art 865 
And fraud, than well became the kingly part: — 
« Your valour, David, and high worth, ſaid he, 
To praiſe is all man's duty, mine to fee 
Rewarded ; and we ſhall t' our utmoſt powers 
Do with like care that part, as you did yours. 
Forhid it, God! we like thoſe kings ſhould prove, 
Who fear the virtues which they're bound to love. 
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Your piety does that tender point ſecure, 

Nor will my acts tuch humble theoghts endure: 

Your nearneſs to 't rather ſupports the crown, 

And th' honours given to you encreaſe our 
& own. 2376 

All that we caa we'll give; 'tis our intent, 

Both as a guard and as an ornament, 

To place thee next ourſelves; Heaven does ap- 
prove, 

And my ſon's friendſhip, and my daughter's love, 


* Guide fatally, methinks, my willing choice; 


I fee, methinks, Heaven in 't, and I rejoice. 

Bluſh not, ray fon ! that Michal's love I came, 

Nor need ſhe bluſt to hear it; tis no ſhame 

Nor ſecret now; fame does it loudly tell, 885 

And all men but thy rivals like it well. 

II Merab's choice could have compiy'd with 
* mine, 

Merab, my <lder comſort, had been thine : 

And her's, at laſt, ſhould have with mine com- 
« ply'd, 

Had I not thine and Michal's heart « ielcry d. 

Take whom thou lov'ſt, and who loves chee; 
« the laſt | 891 

And deareſt preſent made me by the chaſte 

Ahinoam; and, unleſs ſhe me deceive, 

When I to Jonathan my crown ſhall leave, 

"Twill be a ſmaller git. 895 

If I thy gcnerous thoughts may undertake 

'To gueſs, they are what 265) wk thou ſhalt 
« make 

Fitting her birth and ſortune : tad, ſince fo 

Cuſtom ordains, we mean t* exact it too. 

The jointure we exact is, that ſhall be goo 

No leſs advantage to thy fame than ſhe, 

Go where Philiſtian troops infeſt the land, 

Renew the tcrrors of thy conquering hand; 

When thine own hand, which needs muſt con- 
* queror prove, 

In this joint cauſe of honour * of love, 905 

An hundred of the ſaithlefs foe ſhall Nay, 

And for a dower their hundred ſoreſkins pay, 

Be Michal thy reward : did we not know 

Thy mighty ſate, and worth that makes it fo, 

We ſhould not cheaply that dear blood expole, 

Which we to mingle with our own had choſe : 

But thou'rt ſecure; and, ſince this ruatch of 
« thine 

We to the public beneſit 1 

A public good ſhall its beginning grace, 


Aud give triumphant omens of thy race. 9155 


Thus ſpoke the king: the happy youth bow'd 


cc low : . 


* Modeſt and 2 his great joy did ſhow, 


The noble taſk well pleas'd l.is generous mind, 
And nought t' except againſt it could he find, 


Nut that his miftreſs' price too che ap appear'd ; 


No danger, but her ſcorn of ic, he fear'd. 921 


* She with mch different ſenſe the news recciv'd, 


At tier high rate ſhe trembled, bluſh'd, and 
« gricv'd; 

"Twas a leſs work the conqueſt of his ſoes, 

Than to obtain her leave his life t' expoſe. 925 

Their kind debate on this ſoſt point would 
« Prove 


Tedions, and needleſs, to repeat: if love 


OW LSY 


Lad 
* 


„ 
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(As ſure it has) c'er touch'd your princely 
6 breaſt, 
"Twill to your gentle thoughts at full ſuggeſt 
All that was done, or ſaid; the grief, hope, 
« fears; 930 
His troubled joys, and her obliging tears. 
In all the pomp of paſſion's reign they part; 
And bright prophetic ſorms enlarge his heart: 
Victory and fame, and that more quick delight 
Of the rich prize for which he was to fight. 935 
„ Tow'rds Gath he went, and in one month (ſo 
“ ſoon 
A fatal and a willing work is done!) 
A double dower, two hundred foreſkins, brought 
Of choice Philiſtian knights with whom he 
_* fought, 
Men that in birth and vabbur did excel, 940 
Fit for the cauſe and hand by which they fell. 
Now was-Saul caught; nor longer could delay 
The two reſiſtleſs lovers' happy day. 
Though this day's es long had ſcem'd and 
1 flow, 
Yet ſcem'd its ſtay as 4 * and tedious now; 
For, now the violent-weight of eager love 946 
Did with more haſte fo near its centre move, 
He curs'd the ſtops of form and ſtate, which 
40 lay 
In this laſt ſtage, like ſcandals, in his way. 
« On a large gentle hill crown'd with tall wood, 
Near where the regal Gabaah proudly ſtood, 
A tent was pitch' d, of green wrought damalk 
made, 
And ſeem'd but the freſh foreſt's natural ſhade ; 
Various and vaſt within, on pillars borne 
Of Shittim-wood, that uſcfully adorn. 955 
Hither to grace the nuptial-feaſt, does Saul 
Of the twelve tribes th' elders and captains 
call : 
And all around the idie, buſy crowd 
With ſhouts and bleſüngs tell their joy aloud. 
Lo! the preſs breaks, and from their ſeveral 
„homes 90 
In decent pride the bride aud brĩidegtoom comes. 
Before the bride, in a long double row 
With ſolemn pace thirty choice virgins go, 
And make a moving galaxy on exrth ; 
All heavenly beauties, all of higheſt birth; g6 
All clad in livelieſt colours, freſh and fair 
As the bright flowers that crown'd their br;ghter 
« hair; 
All in that new-blowa age which docs inſpire 
Warmth in themſelves, in their beholders fire, 
But all this, and all elſe the fun did e'er, 970 
Or fancy fee, in her leſs-bounded ſphere, 
Ihe bride herſelf out- ſnone; and one would 127 
They made but the faint dawn to her full day. 
Behind a numerous train of ladies went, 
Who on their dreſs much fruitleſs care had ſpent: 
Vain gems, and unregarded coſt, they hore, 
For all men's eyes were ty'd to thoſe before, 
The bridegroom's fleurithing troop fill'd next 
« the place, 
With thirty comely youths of nobleſt race, 
That march'd before; and Heaven around #5 
&« head a 
ſprezd. 


The graceful! beams of joy and beauty 4 


* 
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* $80 the glad ſtar, which men and angels love, 
Prince of the glorious hoſt that ſh:aes above 
„No light of heaven fo cheerful or ſo gay) 
Lifts up his ſacred lamp, and opens day. 985 
* The king himſelf, at the tent's crowned gate, 
In all his robes of ceremony” and ſtate, 
« Skte to receive the train; on either hand 
Did the high-pricſt and the great prophet land: 
* Adriel behind, Jonathan, Abner, Jefle, 990 
„ And all the chicfs in their due order preſs. 
« Firit Saul declar'd his choice, and the jull cauſc, 
* Avow'd by' a general murmur of applauſe; 
„Then ſign'd her dower; and in few words he 
« pray'd, 
„And bleſt, and gave the joyful, trembling maid 
„' her lover's hands; who, with a cheerful 
{© look 990 
Aud humble geſture, the vaſt preſent took. 
„The nuptial-hymn ſtrait ſounds, and mulics 
« pla 
* And feaſts and balls ſhorten the thoughtleſs day 
„To all but to the wedded; till at laſt Icoo 
„The long-wiſh'd night did her kind ſhadow 
« caſt; 
At laſt th' ineſtimable hour was come 
To lead his conquering prey in triumph home. 
& T” a palace near, dreſt r the nuptial-bed, 
©* (Part of her dower) he his fair princeſs led; 1025 
Saul, the high-prieſt, and Samuc], here they 
« leave, 
* Who, as they part, their weighty bleſſings give. 
Her vail is now put on; and at the gate 
* The thirty youths and thirty virgins wait 
* With golden lamps, bright as the flames they 
© bore, 1010 
* To light the nuptial-pomp, and march before; 
The reſt bring home in ſtate the happy pair, 
* To that laſt ſcene of bliſs, and leave them there 
All thoſe free joys inſatiably to prove, 
With which rich Beauty feaſts the glutton 
« Love. 1015 
But ſcarce, alas! the firſt ſeven days were 
« paſt, 
In which the public nuptial triumphs laſt, 
* When. Saul this new alliance did repent 
(Such ſubtle cares his jealous thoughts torment !) 
He envy'd the good work himſelſ had done; 1020 
* Fear'd David leſs, his ſervant than his tou. 
* No longer his wild wrath could he command; 
* He {.cks to ſtain his own imperial hand 
* In his ſon's blood; and, that twice cheated 
% too, F232 
With troops and armies does one life purſue. 
Said I but one! his thirſty rage extends 1026 
To ſth' lives of all his kindred and his friends; 
Ev'n Jonathan had dy'd for being ſo, 
Had not juſt God put · by th* unnatural blow. 
* You ſee, Sir, the true cauſe which brings us 
« here: 1030 
No ſullen diſcontent, or groundleſs ſear; 
No guilty a& or end calls us from home; 
f oy. to breathe in peace awhile we come; 
g eady to ſerve, and in mean ſpace to pray 
For you who us receive, and him who drives 
* away.” 1035 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Mon carries his gueſts to hunt at Nebo; in the way 
falls into diſcouiſe with David, and diſires to Inte 
of bim the reaſons ef the change of government in 
Iſrael; howw Saul came to the crown, and the flory 
of him and Jonathan. David's ſpeech, containing 
the flate of the communteealth under the Judges; 
the olive s for *: hich the people defared a Ling: thetr 
Deputies ſpeech ty Samuel upon that ſubject, and bis 
reply. T ve af-mbling of the people at the tabernas 
cle, to enquire God's pleaſure. Ged"s ſpeech, The 
character of Saul; his anointing by Samuel, and 
election by lot; the diſeclien of his people, The 
war of Nulaſb ling of Ammon againſt Juleſb- 

„ * * 0 7 ” * -" 
Gilead; Saul and Fenathan s relieving of the town, 
Fonathan's character; his ſingle firht wwith Nabaſs, 
* : : & of OO - 
whom hc Says, and defeats his army, The corfirma» 
tion of Saul s lingdom at Gilgul, and the manner of 
Samuel's quitting bis office q, Judge. The war 
with the Phil:ftines at Macmas : their flrength, end 
the =eealneſs of Sarul"s forces ; bis exerciſing of the 
pricfily funtlion, and the judgment denounced by 
Samuel avainſt him, Tonathan's diſcourſe with his 
Flauire; thiir fullins alone vfpen the enemy's out- 
Sd 7 

guurdi al Senes, and afler upon the ⁊ul ole army ; the 
t anderſul defeat of it. Saul's raſs vow, by which 
Fonathan is ts be put to death, but is ſaved by the 
people. 


"HOUGH late and kind difcourſe thus robb'd 
the night 
Ot half her natural and more juſt delight, 
Moab (whom temperance did ſtill vigorous keen, 
And regal cares had us'd to moderate fleep) 
Up with the ſun arcie; and, having thrice 5 
With lifted hands bow'd towards his ſhining riſe, 
And thrice tow'rds Phegor, his Baal's holieſt hill 
(With good and pious prayers, directed ill) 
Call'd to the chace his friends, who for him 
ſtay'd; 
The glad dogs bark'd, the cheerful horſes neigh'd. 
Moab his chariot mounts, drawn by four ſteeds, 11 
The beit and nobleſt that freſh Zerith breeds, 
All white as now, and ſpriteful as the light, 
With ſcarlet trapt, and foaming gold they bite. 
He into it young David with him took, 15 
Did with reſpect and wonder on him look 
Since laſt night's ſtory, and with greedier ear 
The man, of whom ſo much he heard, did hear. 
The well-born youth of all his flouriſhing court 
March gay behind, and joyful, to the ſport; 20 
Some arm'd with bows, fome with ſtra:vht jave- 
lins, ride: 

Rich ſwords and gilded quivers grace their ſide. 
"Midlt the fair troop David's tall brethren rode, 
And Joab, comely as a fancied gud; 
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They entertain'd th' attentive Moab lords 25 

With looſe and various talk that chance affords, 

Whilſt they pac'd flowly on; but the wile king 

Did David's tongue to weightier ſubjects bring. 

« Much,” ſaid the king, much I to Jcab owe, 

« For the fair picture drawn by him of you; 30 

« was drawn in little, but did acts expreſs 

« So great, that largeſt hiſtories are leſs, 

« ice, mechinks, the Gathian monſter ſtill ; - 

« His ſhape aſt night my mindful dreams did fill. 

“ Strange tyrant Saul, with envy to purſue 35 

The praiſe of deeds whence his own ſafcty grew! 

4 Pye heard (but who can think it?) that his ſon 

« Has his life's hazard for your friendſhip run: 

« His matchleſs fon, whoſe worth (if ſame be 
« true); 

“Lifts him *bove all his countrymen but you, 40 

« With whom it makes him one.” Low David 
„ bows, 

But no reply Moab's ſwift tongue allows. 

« And pray, kind gueſt! whilſt we ride thus,” 


lays he 
„(To gameful Nebo {till three leagues there be) 
„The {tory of your royal friend relate, 45 


% And his ungovern'd ſire's imperious fate; 
« Why your great State that nameleſs family 
« choſe, 
& And by what ſteps to Iſrael's throne they roſe.” 
He ſaid: and David thus: “ From Egypt's 


% land 
You've heard, Sir, by what ſtrong unarm'd 
« hand 50 


« Our fathers came, Moſes their ſacred guide; 

« But he in ſight of the given country dy'd ; 

« His fatal promis'd Canaan was on high, 

* And Joſhua's ſword muſt th' active rod ſupply: 

4 It did ſo, and did wonders, 55 

« From ſacred Jordan to the Weſtern main, 

« From well-clad Libanus to the Southern plain 

« Of naked ſands his winged conqueſts went; 

« And thirty kings to hell uncrown'd he ſent. 

« Almoſt four hundred years, from him to Saul, 

& Jn too much freedom paſt, or foreign thrall 61 

« Oft ſtrangers' iron ſceptres bruis'd the land 

& (Such {till are thoſe borne by a conquering 
« hand); 

« Oft pitying God did well-form'd ſpirits raiſe, 

« Fit for the toilſome buſineſs of their days, 65 

« To iree the groaning nation, and to give 

« Peace firſt, and then the rules in peace to live. 

« But they whoſe ſtamp of power did chictly lie 

1 In characters too fine for moſt men's cyc, 

« Graces and gifts divine not painted bright 70 

« With ſtate to awe dull minds, and force t' 
« affright;— 

« Were ill obey'd whilſt living, and at death 

« 'Their rules and pattern vaniſh'd with their 
« breath. 

* The hungry rich all near them did devour; 

„Their judge was Appetite, and their law was 
Power. 

« Not Want itſelf could luxury reſtrain ; 

« For what that emptied, Rapine fill'd again. 

« Robbery the field, Oppreſlion ſack'd the town; 
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« At courts, and ſeats of juſtice, to complain, 80 
Was to be robb'd more vexingly again. 
© Nor was their Luſt leſs active or lcſs bold, 
„ Amidft this rougher ſearch of blood and gold; 
Weak beauties they corrupt, and force the ſtrong; 
The pride of old men that, and this of young. 
« You'ave heard perhaps, Sir, of lewd Gibeah's 
“ ſhame, 86 
* Which Hebrew tongues ſtill tremble when they 
” namses-” 
“ Alarmed all by one fair ſtranger's eyes, 
« As to a ſudden war, the town does riſe, 
„ Shaking and pale, half-dead ere they begin 99 
The ſtrange and wanton tragedy of their ſin; 
All their wild luſts they force her to ſuſtain, 
Till by ſhame, ſorrow, wesrineſs, and pain, 
« She midft their loath'd and crucl kindneſs dies; 
Of mouſtrous Juſt the innocent ſacrifice, 9g 
This did, *tis true, a civil war create 
(The frequent curſe of our looſe-govern'd 
« ſtate); X 
All Gibcah's, and all Jabcſh' blood it coſt ; 
Near a whole tribe, and future kings, we loſt. 
Firm in this general cartkquake of the land, 100 
How could religion, its main pillar, ſtand ? 
Proud and fond man his Father's worſhip hates, 
* Himiſclf, God's crea are, his own god creates! 
Hence in each houſchold ſeveral deities grew, 
And when uo old one pleas'd, they fram'd a 
© new? 105 
© The only land which ſerv'd but One before, 
« Did th' only then all nations' gods adore. 
They ſerv'd their gods at firſt, and ſoon their 
“kings 
* (Their choice of chat this latter ſlavery brings); 
Till ſpecial men, arm'd with God's warrant, 
* broke | 
« By juſteſt force th' unjuſtly-forced yoke ; 
„All matchleſs perſons, and thrice worthy they 
Of power more great, or lands more apt t' 
« obey. 
At laſt the prieſthood join'd, in Ithamar's ſon, 
More weight and luſtre to the ſceptre won; 114 
** But, whilſt mild Eli and good Samuel were 
* Buſicd with age, and th' altar's ſacred care, 
« 'To their wild ſons they thcir high charge 
N © commit, 
« Who' expoſe to ſcorn and hate both them and it. 
Eli's curs'd houſe th' exemplary vengeance 
« hears 0 
© Of all their blood, and all ſad Iſrael's tears; 
* His ſons abroad, himſelf at home, lies lain; 
„ Iſrael's captiv'd, God's ark and law are ta'en. 
Thus twice are nations by ill princes vex'd, 
They ſuſter By them firſt, and For them next. 
« Samuel ſuceceds; — ſince Moſes, none before 126 
So much of God in his bright boſom bore. 
In vain our arms Philiſtian tyrants ſeiz'd; 
Heaven's magazines he open'd when he pleas's: 
He rains and wind for auxiliaries brought ; 139 
«* He muſter'd flames and thunders when be 
« fought, 
Thus thirty years with ſtrong and ſteady hand 
“% He held th' unſhaken balance of the land; 


« What the Sword's reaping ſpar'd, was glean'd 
« by th' Gown, 


At laſt his ſons th' indulgent father choſe 
« To ſhare that ſtate which they were barn tolole? 


- 


La 
* 
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« Their hateful acts that change's birth did haſte, 


Which had long growth i' th' womb of ages 


« paſt. 
To this (for ſtill were ſome great periods ſet, 
There's a ſtrong knot of ſeveral cauſes met) 


+ The threats concurr'd of a rough neighbouring 


* war; 

A mighty ſtorm long gathering ſrom afar ; 

For Ammon heighten'd with mix'd nations 
« aid, 

Like torrents ſwoln with rain, prepar'd the 
land t' invade. 


140 


„Samuel was old, and, by his ſons' ill choice, 
« 'Furn'd dotard in th' unſkilful vulgar's voice: 
© His ſons ſo ſcorn'd and hated, that the land 146 


Nor hop'd, nor wiſh'd, a victory from their 
« hand. 


© Theſe were the juſt and faultleſs cauſes why 
The general voice did for a Monarch cry; 


But God ill grains did in this incenſe ſmell; 150 
Wrapp'd in fair leaves he ſaw the canker dwell: 
A mutinous itch of change; a dull deſpair 


Of helps divine, oft prov'd; a faithleſs care 


Of common means; the pride of heart and 
« ſcorn 

Of th' humble yoke under low Judges borne. 

They ſaw the ſtate and glittering pomp which 
e bleſt 156 


ln vulgar ſenſe the ſceptres of the Eaſt ; 


They ſaw not power's true ſource, and ſcorn'd 
« t obe 


Perſons that look'd no dreadfuller than they; 


They nufs'd courts, guards, a gay and nume- 
* rous train— 160 

Our. Judges, like their laws, were rude and 
* plain :— 

On an old bench of wood, her ſeat of ſrate 

Beneath the well-knownpalm, wiſe Deborah ſate; 

Her maids with comely diligence round her 
«* ſpun, 

And ſhe too, when the pleadings there were 
done: 165 

Wich the ſame goad Shamgar his oxen drives 

Which took, the ſun before, ſix hundred lives 

From his ſham'd foes : he midſt his work dealt 
« laws; 

And oft was his plough ſtopp'd to hear a cauſe: 


Nor did great Gideon his old flail diſdain, 170 
* Aiter won fields, ſack'd towns, and princes 


«* ſlain; 


* Nis ſceptre that, and Ophra's threſhing-floor 


10 


The ſcat and emblem of his juſtice bore. 
What ſhould I Jair, the happieſt father, name? 
Or mournful Jephtha, kruwn no leſs to fame 
* For the moſt wretched? Both at once did 
« kee 176 
The mighty flocks of Iſrael and their ſheep. 
* Oft from the field in haſte they ſummon'd 
« were 
© Some weighty foreign embaſſy to hear; 
They call'd their ſlaves, their ſons, and friends, 
around, 180 
Who all at ſeveral cares were ſcatter'd found; 
7 They waſh'd their feet, their only gown put on, 
And this chief work of ceremony was done. 


66 
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'Theſe reaſons, and all elſe that could be ſaid, 

In a ripe hour by ſactious eloquence ſpread 185 
Through all the tribes, make all deſire a king; 
And to their Judge ſelected deputies bring 


This harſh demand; which Nacol for the reſt 


(A bold and artful mouth) thus with much 
grace exprels'd : — 
* We're come, moſt ſacred Judge! to pay th* 


«c 


arrears 190 
Of much-ow'd thanks, for the bright thirty 
*- years 


Of your juſt reign; and at your feet to lay 
All that our grateful hearts can weakly pay 
In unproportion'd words; for you alone 
The not unfit reward, who feek for none. 195 
But, when our forepalt ills we call to mind, 
And fadly think how little's left behind 
Of your important life, whoſe ſudden date 
Would diſinherit th' unprovided ſtate ; 
When we conſider how unjuſt 'tis, you, 200 
Who ne'er of power more than the burden 
„ knew, 
At once the weight of that and age ſhould have 
(Your ſtooping days preſs'd doubly towards the 
grave); 
When we behold by Ammon's youthful rage, 
Proud in th' advantage of your peaceful age, 
And all th' united Eaſt, our fall conſpir'd; 206 
And that your ſons, whom chiefly we defir'd 
As ſtamps of you, in your lov'd room to place, 
By unlike acts that noble ſtamp deface; 
Midſt theſe new fears and ills we're fore'd to 
= 210 
T' a new, and yet unpractis'd, remedy; 
A new one, but long promis'd, and foretold 
By Moſes, and to Abraham ſhown of old; 
A prophecy long forming in the womb 
Of teeming years, and now to ripeneſs come. 
This remedy's a King; for this we all 216 
With an inſpir'd and zealous union call: 
And, in one ſound when all men's voices join, 
The muſic's tun'd, no doubt, by hand divine: 
"Tis God alone ſpeaks a whole nation's voice; 
That is his public language; but the choice 
Of what Peculiar hcad that crown muſt bear, 
From you, who his Peculiar organ are, 
We” expect to hear: the people ſhall to you 
Their king, the king his crown and people, 
„owe. 226 
To your great name what luſtre will it bring 
T” have been our Judge, and to have made our 
« King! 
« He bow'd, and ended here; and Samuelſtrait, 
Pauſing awhile at this great queſtion's weight, 
With a grave ſigh, and with a thoughtful eye, 
That more of care than paſſion did deſery, 231 
Calmly replies Vou're ſure the firſt, ſaid he, 
Of ſrecborn men that hegg'd for ſlavery. 
I fear, my friends, with heavenly manna fed, 
(Our old forefathers' crime) we luſt for bread. 
Long ſince by God from bondage drawn, I fear, 
We build anew th' Egyptian brick-kiln here. 
Cheat not yourſelves with words; for, though 
« a King 
Be the mild name, a Tyrant is the thing. 
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* « Your lives' beſt price his thirſt of wealth or 


126 


« Let his power looſe, and you ſhall quickly ſee 240 

How mild a thing unbounded man will be. 

„ He'll lead you forth your hearts' cheap blood 
« to ſpill, | 

« Where'cr his guideleſs paſſion leads his will: 


« Ambition, luſt, or ſpleen, his wars will raiſe; 


„ praiſe : 245 
« Your ableſt ſons for his proud guards he'll take, 
« And by ſuch hands your yk more grievous 
« make: 
„ Your daughters and dear wives he'll force 
% away; - 
« His luxury ſome, and ſome his luſt, t' obey : 
His idle friends your hungry toils ſhall eat, 250 
« Drink your rich wincs, mix'd with your blood 
and ſweat 
« Then you'll all ſigh, but ſighs will treaſons be; 
« And not your gricts themſclves, or looks, be 
free: 
« Robb'd ev'n of hopes, when you theſe ills ſuſ- 
& tain, 
« Your watery eyes you'll then turn back in vain 
On your old Judges, and perhaps on me, 256 
« Nay, ev'n my ſons, howe'er they* unhappy be 
In your diſpleaſure now; not that I'd clear 
"Their guilt, or mine own innocence indear : 
Witneſs th' unutterable Name, there's nought 
« Of private ends into this queſtion brought. 
« But why this yoke on your own necks to draw? 
« Why man your God, and paſſion made your 
« Law? 
« Mcthinks (thus Moab interrupts him here) 
« The good old ſcer 'gainſt Kings was too levere. 
« *Tis jeſt to tell a people that they're free; 266 
« Who, or How many, ſhall their maſters be 
te Is the ſole doubt; laws guide, but cannot rein; 
« And, though they bind not kings, yet they 
“ reſtrain. 
« 1 dare aftrm (fo much I truſt their love) 270 
That no one Moabite would his ſpeech approve. 
But, pray go on.— Tis true, Sir, he replies; 
« Yet men whom age and action render wiſe 
So much great changes fear, that they believe 
All evils will, which may, from them arrive. 275 
On men reſoiv'd theſe threats were ſpent in 
« vain; 
All that his power or eloquence could obtain 
« Was, to enquire God's will ere they proceed 
' a work that would ſo much his bleſſing nced. 
« A ſolemn day for this great work is ſet, 280 
« And at th' anointed tent all Iſrael met 
« Expect th' event; below, fair bullocks ſry 
« In hallow'd flames; above, there mount on high 
The precious clouds of incenſe ; and, at laſt, 
« The ſprinkling, prayers, and all due honours, 
40 paſt, 285 
„Lo! we the ſacred bells o' th' ſudden hear, 
And in mild pomp grave Samuel does appcar, 
« His ephod, mitre, well-cut diadem, on ; 
* 'Th' oraculous ſtones on his rich brcaſt-plate 
« ſhone. 
* Tow'rds the blue curtains of God's holieſt place 
(The temple's bright third heaven) he turn'd 
« his face; 291 
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« Thrice bow'd he, thrice the ſolemn muſic 

« play'd, 

And at thirdreſt thus the great prophet pray d:— 

„ Almighty God, to whom all men that be 

« Owe all they have, yet none ſo much as we; 

„ Who, though thou fill'ſt the ſpacious world 

« alone, 296 

Thy too-ſmall court, haſt made this place thy 

« throne; 

« With humble knees, and humbler hearts, lo! 

« here, 

« Bleft Abraham's ſeed implores thy gracious car: 

« Hear them, great God! and thy juſt will inſpire; 

« From Thee, their long-known King, they“ a 

King deſire. 301 

« Some gracious ſigns of thy good pleaſure ſend; 

« Which, lo! with ſouls reſign'd, we humbly here 
« attend. 

« He ſpoke, and thrice he bow'd, and all about 

“Silence and reverend horror ſeiz'd the rout ; 305 

Ihe whole tent ſhakes, the flames on th' altar by 

* I thick dull rolls mount flow and heavily; 

The ſeven lamps wink; and, what does moſt 

* diſmay, 

«* Th' oraculons gems ſhut-in their natural day: 

© 'The ruby's check grew pale; the emerald by 

« Faded; a cloud o'ercaſt the ſapphir's ſky; 311 

„The diamond's cye look'd fleepy; and ſwift 

night, 

« Of all thoſe little ſuns eclips'd the light: 

« Sad ſigns of God's dread anger for our fin :— 

« But ſtrait a wondrous brightneſs from within 

« Strook through the curtains; for no earthly 


« cloud 316 
« Could thoſe ſtrong beams of heavenly glory 
« ſhroud; 


« The altar's fire burn'd pure, and every ſtone 

« Their radiant parent the gay ſun out- ſhone; 

« Beauty th' illuſtrious viſion did impart 320 

« To every face, and joy to every heart; 

« In glad effects God's preſence thus appear d, 

« And thus in wond'rous ſounds his voice was 
* heard :;— v 

« This ſtubborn land ſins ſtill, nor is it Thee, 

„but Us 

« (Who'ave been ſo long their King) they ſeck to 
« caſt oft thus; 25 

« Five hundred rolling years hath this tiff nation 
«* ſtrove 

« T” exhauſt the boundleſs ſtores of our unfa- 
« thom'd love. 

« Be 't ſo then; yet once more are we reſolv's 
« to try , 

« 'T” outweary them through all their fins' variety: 

« Aſſemble, ten days hence, the numerous people 


« here, 330 
* * . 
« To draw the royal lot which our hid mark ſha: 
« bear. 


« Diſmiſs them now in peace; but their next 
* crime ſhall bring ; 
« Ruin without redreſs on them, and on ther 
« king. 
. — N , in le 
„ 'Th* Almighty ipoke; th' aſtoniſh'd peo 
«© part | 
« With various ſtamps impreſs'd on every heart, 
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* Some their demand repented, others prais'd ; 
« Some had no thoughts at all, but ſtar'd and gaz'd. 
« There dwelt a man, nam'd Cis, in Gibeath 
„% town, 
« For wiſdom much, and much for courage, 
« known; 
« More for his ſon; his mighty ſon was Saul, 340 
« Whom nature, ere the lots, t' a throne did call. 
« He was much prince, and when, or whereſoc'er, 
« His birth had been, then had he reign'd, and 
« there. 
% Such beauty, as great ſtrength thinks no diſ- 
« grace, 
« 5mil'd in the manly features of his face; 345 
% His large, black eyes, ſill'd with a ſpritetul 
flight, 
« Shot forth ſuch lively and illuſtrious night, 
« As the ſun- beams, on jet reflecting, ſhow; 
« His hair, as black, in long curl'd waves did flow ; 
« His tall ſtraight body amidſt thouſands ſtood, 
& Like ſome fair pine o'erlooking all th' ignobler 
e wood, 351 
« Of all our rural ſports he was the pride; 
« $0 ſwift, ſo ſtrong, ſo dextrous, none beſide. 
„ Reſt was his toil, labours his luſt and game; 
No natural wants could his fierce diligence tame, 
Not thirſt nor hunger; he wonld journeys go 
« Through raging heats, and take repoſe in ſnow. 
* His ſoul was ne'er unbent from weighty care; 
« But active as ſome mind that turns a ſphere. 
„His way once choſe, he forward thruſt outright, 
Nor itep'd aſide for dangers or deligiit, 361 
Vet was he wiſe all dangers to foreſee; 
% But born t' offright, and not to fear, was he, 
* His wit was ſtrong, not fine; and on his tongue 
An artleſs grace, above all eloquence, hung. 365 
* Theſe virtucs too the rich unuſual dreſs 
* Of modeſty adorn'd, and humbleneſs: 
Like a rich varaiſh o'er fair pictures laid, 
lore freſh and laſting they the colours made. 
+ Till power and violent fortunc, which did find 
* No ſtop or bound, o'erwhelm'd no leſs his 
« mind, 492 
* Vid, deluge-like, the natural forms deſace, 
* And brought forth unknown monſters in their 
, place. 
* Forbid it, God! my maſter's ſpots ſhould be, 
Were they not ſeen by all, diſclos'd by me! 375 
* But tuch he was; and now to Ramah went 
* (5 God diſpos'd) with a ſtrange, low intent, 
© Great God! he went loſt aſſes to enquire, 
At nd a mall preſent, his ſmall queſtion's hire, 
ught ümply with him, to that man to give, 
from whom big h Heaven's chief gifts he muſt 
* receive : 38 1 
range play of Fate lu hen mightieſt buen 
« things 
Hang on ſuch ſimall, imperceptivle ſtrings ! 
Twas Sammel's birth-day; a glad an nun tealt 
All Rama kept; Samnel his wond: "Ting gueſt 
: With ſuch reſpect leads hs it, and does grace 
With the choice meats o' th' feaſt, aud higheſt 
” iace ; 
Bo nich done, him forth alone the prophet brings, 
And feaſts his raviſh'd ears with hobler thing v8} 
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He tells the mighty fate to him aſſign'd, 390 

And with great rules fill'd his capacious mind; 

Then takes the ſacred vial, and does ſhed 

A crown of myſtic drops around his head; 

Drops of that royal moiſture which does know 

No mixture, and diſdains the place below. 395 

Soon comes the kingly day, and with it brings 

A new account of time upon his wings. 

The people met, the rites and prayers all paſt, 

Behold! the heaven-in \ruQed lot is caſt; 

"Tis taught by Heaven its way, and cannot: 
« miſs; CO 

Forth Benjamin, forth leaps the houſe of Cis : 

As glimmering ſtars, juſt at th' approach of 
« day, 

Caſhicr'd by troops, at laſt drop all away ; 

By ſuch degrees all men's bright hopes are gone, 

And, like the ſun, Saul's lot ſhines all alone. 405 

Ev'n here perhaps the people's ſhout was 
« heard, 

The lond long ſhout, when God's fair choice 
« appear'd : 

Above the whole vaſt throng he' appear'd ſo 
« tall, 

As if hy Nature made ſor th' head of all: 

50 full of grace and ſtate, that one might 
© know 410 

"Twas ſome wiſe eye the blind lot guided fo: 

But blind unguided lots have more of ctuice 

And conſtancy than the flight vulgar's voice, 

Fre yet the crown of ſacred oil s dry, 

Whilſt echoes yet preſerve the joyful cry, 41; 

Some grow enrag'd their own vain hopes to 
« miſs, 

Some envy Saul, ſome ſcorn the houſe of Cis : 

Some their firſt mutinous wiſh, © a King! 
“ repent, 

As if, ſince that, quite ſpoil'd by God's conſent: 

Few to this prince their firſt juſt duties pay; 420 

All leave the old, but few the new obey. 

Thus changes man, but God is conſtant ſcill 

To thoſe eternal grounds that mov'd his will; 

And though he yielded firſt to them, tis fit 

That ſtubborn men at laſt to him ſubmit. 425 

« As midſt the main a low ſmall iſland lies, 

Aſſaulted round with ſtormy ſeas and ſkies, 

Whilit the poor heartlefs natives, every hour, 

Darkreſs and noiſe ſeem ready to devour ; 

Such Iſrael's ſtate appear'd, whilit v'er the 


« welt 430 
Philiſtian clouds hung threatening, and from 
« th' caſt 


All nations' wrath into one tempeſt joins, 


Through which proud Nahaſh like fierce light- 


ning ſhines; 
Tygris and Nile to his aſſiſtance ſend, 
And waters to ſwoln Jaboc's torrent lend; 43 5 
Seir, Edom, Scha, Amalek, add their force; 
Up with them march the three Arabias“ horſe ; 
And, mongſt all theſe, none more their hope 
or pride, 
Than tha few troops your warlike land ſup- 
« piy'd. 
Around weak Tabeſh this vaſt hoſt does lie, 449 
Dif.Jzins a dry and bioodleſs victory. 
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© The hopeleſs town for ſlavery does intreat 


« 


5 


But barbarous Nahaſh thinks that grace too 
« great; 
He (his firſt tribute) their right eyes, demands, 
And with their faces' ſhame diſarms their 
“ hands, 445 
If unreliev'd ſeven days by Iſrael's aid, 
'This bargain for o'er-rated life is made. 
Ah, mighty God ! let thine own Iſrael be 
Quite blind itſelf, ere this reproach it ſee! 
« By” his wanton people the new king ſorſook, 
To homely, rural cares himſelf betook; 451 
In private plenty liv'd, without the ſtate, 
Luſtre, and noiſe, due to a public fate. 
Whilſt he his flaves and cattle follows home, 
Lo! the ſad meſſengers from Jabeſh come, 455 
Implore his hclp, and weep, as if they mcant 
That way at leaſt proud Nahaſh to prevent. 
Mov'd with a kingly wrath, his ſtrict command 
He iſſues ſorth t' aſſemble all the land; 
He threatens high, and diſobedient they, 450 
Wak'd by ſuch princely terrors, learnt t' obey. 
A mighty hoſt is rais'd; th' important cauſe 
Age from their reſt, youth from their pleaſure, 
« draws; 
Arm'd as unſurniſh'd haſte could them provide; 
But conduct, courage, anger, that ſupply'd. 465 
All night they march'd,and are at th' early dawn 
On Jabeſh' heath in three fair bodies drawn: 
Saul did himſelf the firſt and ſtrongeſt band, 
His ſon the next, Abner the third, command, — 
But pardon, Sir, if, naming Saul's great ſon, 
I ſtop with him awhile ere I go on.— 471 
& 'This is that Jonathan, the joy and grace, 
The beautifull'ſt and beſt, of human race; 
That Jonathan, in whom does mix'd remain 
All that kind mothers' wiſhes can contain! 475 
His courage ſuch as it no ſtop can know, 
And victory gains by' aftoniſhing the foe; 
With lightning's force his enemies it confounds, 
And melts their hearts ere it the boſom wounds; 
Yet he the conquer'd with ſuch ſweetneſs gains 
As captive lovers find in beauty's chains: 
In war, the adverſe troops he docs aſſail 
Like an impetuous ſtorm of wind and hail; 
In peace, like gentleſt dew that does aflwage 
The burning months, and temper Syrius' rage; 
Kind as the ſun's hleſt influence; and, where'er 
He comes, plenty and joy attend him there : 
To help ſeems all his power; his wealth, to 
give; 
To do wk good, his ſole prerogative : 
And yet this general bounty of his mind, 490 
That with wide arms embraces all mankind, 
Such artful prudence docs to each divide ; 
Wich different meaſures all are ſatisfy'd; 
Juſt as wiſe God his plenteous manna dealt; 
Some gather'd more, but want by none was felt, 
To all relations their juſt rights he pays, 496 
And worth's reward above its claim does raile : 
'The tendereſt huſband, maſter, father, ſon, 


And all thoſe parts by' his friendſhip far out- 


&« done; 
His love to friends no bound or rule does know, 
What he to Heaven, all that to him they owe. 
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Keen as his ſword, and pointed, is his wit; 


As well he knows all times and perſons gone, 
As he himſelf to th' future ſhall be known: 
* But his chief ſtudy is God's ſacred law, 
And all his life does comments on it draw ;— 
As never more by Heaven to man was given, 


„ All autumn's ſtore did his rich ſpring adorn ; 
Like trees in paradiſe, he with fruit was born, 
Such is his ſoul; and if, as ſome men tell, 


„ Souls form and build thoſe manſions where 


« they dwell, 
„ Whoe'er but ſecs his body muſt confeſs, 
„ The architect, no doubt, could be no lefs. 


From Saul his growth and manly ſtrength he 


« took, 
« Chaſtis'd by bright Ahinoam's gentler look; 
„Not bright Ahinoam, beauty's loudeſt name 


(Till ſhe t' her children loft with joy her fame) 
„Had ſweeter ſtrokes, colours more freſh and 
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1 fair, 
More darting eyes, or lovelier auburn hair, 
Forgive me, that 1 thus your patience wrong, 


And on this boundleſs ſubject ſtay ſo long, 


Where too much haſte ever to end *twould be, 


Did not his acts ſpeak what's untold by me. 


« Though, from the time his hands a ſword could 


« wield, 
He ne'er mils'd ſame and danger in the field, 


« Yet this was the firſt day that call'd him forth, 
Since Saul's bright crown gave luſtre to his 


« worth; 
« Tas the laſt morning whoſe nncheerful riſe 
„Sad Jabeſh was to view with both their eyes. 
« Secure. proud Nahaſh ſtept as in his court, 


« And dreamt, vain man! of that day's barbarov: 


'« ſport, 


« Till noiſe and dreadful tumults him awoke : 540 


„ill into *his camp our violent army broke. 


The careleſs guards with ſmall reſiſtance kill d; 


„ $laughter the camp, and wild confuſion, fill'd; 

« Nahaſh his fatal duty does perform, 

« And marches boldly vp t' outface rhe ſtorm; 

“Fierce Jonathan he meets, as he purſues 

« 'Th' Arabian horſe, and a hot fight renews : 

« *Tywas here your troops behav'd themſelves [s 
« well, 

« Till Uz and Jathan, their ſtout colonels, fell. 

was here our victory ſtopp'd, and gave u- 
« cauſe $59 

« Much to ſuſpect th' intention of her pauſe; 

But, when our thundering Prince Nahaſh eſpy d 

« (Who, with a courage equal to his pride, 

« Broke through our troops, and towards bim 
% boldly preſs'd) 

« A generous joy leap'd in his youthful br-aſt. 

« As when a wrathful dragon's diſmal light 555 

Strikes ſudderly ſome warlike eagle's fight, 


His judgment, like beſt armour, ſtrong and fit; 
Aud ſuch an eloquence to both theſe does join, 
As makes in both beauty and uſe combine; 505 
Through which a noble tincture does appear 
By learning and choice books imprinted there: 
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So never more was paid by man to Heaven,— 
And all theſe virtues were to ripeneſs grown, 
Ere yet his flower of youth was fully blown; 515 
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The mighty foe pleaſes his fearleſs eyes, 
« He claps his joyful wings, and at him flies, 
With vain though violent force their darts they 
« flung; 560 
In Ammon's plated belt Jonathan's hung, 
And ſtopp'd there; Ammon did bis helmet hit, 
And gliding off, bore the proud creſt from it; 
Strait with their ſwords to the fierce ſhock 
« they came, 
Their ſwords, their armour, and their eyes, ſhot 
flame ; 565 
Blows ſtrong as thunder, thick as rain, they 
“dealt, 
Which more than they th' engag'd ſpectators 
« ſelt; 
* In Ammon force, in Jonathan addreſs 
Though both were great in both to an excels) 
To the well-judging eye did molt appear; 570 
Honour and anger in both equal were. 
„Iwo wounds our Prince receiv'd, and Ammon 
« three; 
* Which, he enrag'd to feel, and 'ſham'd to ſee, 
Did his whole ſtrength into oue blow colle&t;— 
And as a ſpaniel, when we our aim direct 575 
* To ſhoot ſome bird, impatiently ſtands by 
«* Shaking his tail, ready with joy to fly, 
* Juſt as it drops, upon the wounded prey; 
So waited Death itſelf to bear away 
The threaten'd life; did glad and greedy ſtand 
At ſight of mighty Ammon's liſted hand. — 58: 
* Our watchful Prince by bending favd the 
« wound: 
* But Death in other coin his reckoning found; 
For, whilſt th' immoderate ſtroke's miſcarrying 
« force 
* Had almoſt borne the ſtriker from his horſe, 
* \ nimble thruſt his active enemy made; 586 
* "Twixt his right ribs deep pierc'd the furious 
blade, 
And opened wide thoſe ſecret veſſels, where 
= *© Life's light goes out, when firſt they let in air. 
* Hefalls! hisarmour clanks againſt the ground, 
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5 From his faint tongue imperfect curſes ſound. 
0 lis amaz'd troops ſtrait caſt their arms away; 
= * ocarce fled his ſoul from thence more ſwift 
4: | than they. 
C As when two kings of neighbour hives (whom 
« rage 
: And thirſt of empire in fierce wars engage, 595 
; * Whilſt each lays claim to th' garden as his own, 
And ſecks t' uſurp the bordering flowers alone) 
1 Their DES troops drawn boldly forth to 
fight 
E in th wy plain diſpute their doubtful 
5 5 rignt; 
gt J a If by ſad chance of battle either king 600 
: = Fall wounded down, ſtrook with ſome fatal 
Man . 5 
As armp's hopes and courage with him die; 
him =. They ſheatheup their faint ſwords, and routedfly. 
=. On th" other ſides at once, with like ſucceſs, 
1 . Into the camp great Saul and Abner preſs; 605 
$55 3 From Jonathan's part a wild mix'd noiſe they 


$4 FX hear, 
Aud, whatſoc er it mean, long to be there; 
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At the ſame inſtant ſrom glad Jabeſh' town 
The haſty troops march lond and cheerful 
down; 
Some few at firſt with vain reſiſtance fall, 610 
The reſt is ſlaughter and vaſt conqueſt all. 
The fate by which our hoſt thus far had gone, 
Our hoſt with noble heat drove farther on; 
Victorious arms thro' Ammon's land it bore : 
Ruin behind, and terror march'd before : 615 
Where'er from Rabba's towers they caſt their 
„fight, 
Smoke clouds the day, and flames make clear 
* the night. 
This bright ſucceſs did Saul's firſt action bring; 
The oil, the lot, and crown, leſs crown'd him 
« king : 
The Happy all men judge for empire fit, 620 
And none withſtands where Fortune does 
„ ſubmit. 
Thoſe who before did God's fair choice with- 
« ſtand, 
Th' exceflive vulgar now to death demand; 
But wiſer Saul repeal'd their haſty doom; 
Conqueſt abroad, with mercy crown'd at home; 
Nor ſtain'd with civil flaughter that day's 
« pride, 626 
Which foreign blood in nobler purple dy'd. 
Again the crown th' aſſembled people give, 
With greater joy than Saul could it receive; 
Again th' old Judge reſigns his ſacred place 630 
(God glority'd with wouders his diſgrace); 
With decent pride, ſuch as did well befit 
The name he kept, and that which he did quit: 
The long-palt row of happy years he ſhow'd 
Which to his heavenly government they ow'd ; 
How the torn State his juſt and prudent reign 
Reftor'd to order, plenty, power, again; 
In war what conqueripg miracles he wrought ;j— 
God, then their King, was General when they 
« fought; 
Whom they depos'd with him—And tha! 
« ſaid he, 64 
You may ſee God concern'd in't more 
Behold how ſtorms his angry preſencc 
Hark how his wrath in thunder tkreats » vu. 
Twas now the ripen'd ſummer's hig..! ragt 
Which no faint cloud durſt mediate to afſuupe , 
Th' earth hot with thirſt, and hot with luſt 
“ for rain, 646 
Gap'd, and breath'd feeble vapours up in vain, 
Which ſtrait were ſcatter'd, or devour'd by th* 
« ſun; 
When, lo! ere ſcarce the active ſpeech was done, 
A violent wind roſe from his ſecret cave, 650 
And troops of frighted clouds before it drave: 
Whilſt with rude haſte the conſus'd tempeſt 
« crouds, 
Swift, drcadful flames ſhot thro' th' encounters 
ing clouds, 
From whoſe torn womb th' impriſon'd thunder 


« broke, | 
And in dire ſounds the prophet's . ſenſe it. 
« ſpoke; 655 


Such an impetucus ſhower it downwards ſent, 
As if the waters bove the firmament 
8 


130 


„Were all let loofe ; horror and fearful noiſe 

„ Fill'd the black ſcene; till the great prophet's 
“ voice, 

« Swift as the wings of morn, reduc'd the day; 660 

„Wind, thunder, rain, and clouds, fled all at 
« once away. 


% Fear not, ſaid he; God his fierce wrath removes, 


&« And, tho' this State my ſervice diſapproves, 
« My prayers ſhall ſerve it conſtantly : No more, 
« hope, a pardon for paſt ſius t' implore; 665 
But juſt rewards from gracious Heaven to bring 
« On the good deeds of you, and of our king. 
« Behold him there! and as you fee, rejoice 
© In the kind care of God's impartial choice. 
« Behold his beauty; courage, ſtrength; and wit! 
„The honour Heaven has cloath'd him with, 
« {its fit 671 
« And comely on him; ſince you needs muſt be 
% Rul'd by a King, you're happy that tis he. 
+ Obey him gladly; and Jet him too know 
« You were not made for him, but he for you, 675 
e And both fer God; 
« Whoſe gentleſt yoke if once you caſt away, 
« Jn vain fhall he command, and you obey ; 
o foreign tyrants both ſhall flaves become, 
«* Inſtead of king and ſubjects here at home. 680 
« The crown thus ſeveral ways conſirm'd to 
« Saul, 
« One way was wanting yet to crown them all; 
« And that was ſorce, which only can maintain 
« The power that fortune gives, or worth does 
« gain, 685 
*© "Three thouſand guards of big bold men he took; 
« Tall, terrible, and guards ev'n with their look : 
« His ſacred perſon two, and throne, defend; 
„Ihe third, on matchleſs Jonathan attend; 
„ Q'er whoſe full thoughts Honour, and Youth- 
« {ul Heat, | 690 
« Sate brocding, to hatch actions good and great. 
« On Geba firſt, where a Philiſtian band 
«« Lies, and around torments the fetter'd land, 
© He falls, and flaughters all; his noble rage 
% Mix'd with deſign his nation to engage 
In that juſt war, which from them long in 
« yain, 
« Honour and ſreedom's voice had ſtrove t' ob- 
* tan. 696 
„% Th' accurs'd Philiſtian, rouz'd with this bold 
« blow, 
« All the proud marks of enrag'd power does 
« ſhow ? 
« Raiſes a vaſt, well-arm'd, and glittering hoſt : 
lf human ſtrength might authorize a boaſt, 700 
« Their threats had reaſon here; for ne'er did we 
« Qurſclves ſo weak, or foe ſo potent, ſee. 
Here we vaſt bodies of their foot eſpy, 
« The rear out-reaches far th' extended eye; 
« Like fields of corn their arm'd ſquadrons ſtand ; 
« As thick and numberleſs they hide the land. 7c6 
« Here with ſharp neighs the warlike horſes 
« found, | 
« And with proud prancings beat the putrid 
« ground : 
i Flere with worſe noiſe three thouſand chariots 
« paſs, 
With plates of iron bourd, or louder braſs; 719 
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& About it forks, axes, and ſcythes, and ſpears, 

„Whole magazines of death each chariot bears; 

Where it breaks in, there a whole troop it mows, 

« And with lopp'd panting limbs the field be- 

« ſtrows : 

« Alike, the valiant and the cowards die: 715 

Neither can they reſiſt, nor can theſe fly. 

* In this proud equipage, at Macmas they, 

Saul in much different ſtate at Gilgal, lay; 

His forces ſeem'd no army but a crowd, 

«* Heartleſs, unarm'd, diſorderly, and loud. 720 

The quick contagion, Fear, ran ſwiſt thro' all, 

* And into trembling fitsth' inſected fall. 

Saul and his fon (for no ſuch ſaint diſcaſe 

Could on their ſtrong-complexion'd valour 
« ſeize) 

ln vain all parts of virtuous conduct ſhow'd, 725 

And on deaf terror generous words beſtow'd: 

* "Thouſands from thence fly ſcatter'd every day, 

« "Thick as the leaves that ſhake and drop away, 

« When they th' approach of ſtormy winter find; 

'The noble tree all bare expos'd to th* wind. 730 

* Some to (ad Jordan fly, and ſwim 't for haſte, 

* And from his farther bank look back at laſt: 

Some into woods and caves their cattle drive; 

There 2 their beaſts on equal terms they 

« hve, 

Nor deſerve better: ſome in rocks on high, 735 

The old retreats of ſtorks and ravens, lie; 

And, were they wing'd like them, ſcarce would 

they dare 

« To ſtay, or truſt their frighted ſafety there. 

« As th' hoſt with fear, fo Saul diſturb'd with 
care, 

„' avert theſe ills by ſacrifice and prayer 740 

« And God's bleſt will t enquire, for Samuel 
« f{ends; 

« Whom he ſix days with troubled haſte attends; 

« But, ere the ſeventh unlucky day (the laſt 

« By Samuel ſet for this great work) was paſt, 

e Saul (alarm'd honrly ſiom the neighbouring 
« foe; 745 

« Impatient, ere God's time, God's mind to know; 

„ Sham'd ard enrag'd to ſee his troops decay; 

“ Jealous of an affront in Samuel's ſtay ; 

“ Scorning that any's preſence ſhould appear 

«© Needful beſides, when he himſelf was there; 750 

And, with a pride too natural, thinking Heaven 

* Had given him all, becauſe much power 't had 
« given) 

« Himſelf the ſacrifice and offerings made; 

„ Himſelf did th' high ſelected charge invade; 

« Himſelf enquir'd of God; who then ſpake 
« nought; 755 

* But Samuel ſtrait his dreadful anſwer brought: 

« For {trait he came, and with a virtue bold 

* As was Saul's fin, the fatal meſſage told; 

„His fcul ingratitude to Heaven he chid, 

« To plnck that fruit, which was alone forbid 70 

To kingly power, in all that plenteovs land, 

« Where all things elſe iubmit to his command. 

« And, as fair Eden's violated tree 

T' immortal man brought in mortality: 

« So ſhall that crown, which God eternal meant, 


« From thee, ſaid he, and thy great houle, be 
kent; 766 


* Ahdo! 


Abdon 
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« Thy crime ſhall death to all thine honours ſend, 

And give thy' immortal royalty an end. 

Thus ſpoke the prophet; but kind Heaven, we 
© hope 769 

« (Whoſe threats and anger know no other ſcope 

« But man's amendment) does long lince relent, 

“ And, with repentant Saul, itſelf repent. 

« Howc'er (though none more pray tor this than 
* We, 

Whole wrongs and ſufferings might ſome co- 
* lour be 

« Tado it lefs) this ſpeech we ſadly find 775 

Still extant, and ſtill active in hi: mind; 

* But then a worſe effect of it appear'd— 

„Our army, which before modeſtly fear'd 

* Which did by ſtealth and by degrees decay; 

* Diſbanded now, and fled in troops away. 780 

« Baſe fear ſo bold and impudent does grow, 

«* When an excuſe and colour it can ſhow ! 

« Six hundred only (ſcarce a princely train) 

« Of all his hoſt with diſtreſs'd Saul remain; 

* Of his whole hoſt fix hundred; and even thoſe 

* (So did wiſe Heaven for mighty ends diſpoſe ! 

* Nor would that uſeleſs multitudes ſhould ſhare 

In that great gift it did for one prepare) 

* Arm'd not like ſoldiers marching in a war, 


But country-hinds alarmed from afar 790 
« By wolves' loud hunger, when the well-known 
« ſound 


* Raiſes th' affrighted villages around. 

Some goads, Rails, plow-ſhares, forks, or axes, 
« bore, 

Made for life's uſe and better ends before; 

Some knotted clubs, and darts, or arrows 
« dry'd 795 

* F th' fire, the firſt rude arts that malice try'd, 

* Ere man the fins of too much knowledge knew, 

And death by long experience witty grew, 

* Such wete the numbers, ſuch the arms, which 
«c we 

Had by fate leſt us for a victory 800 

Ober well- arm'd millions; nor will this appear 

Uſeful itſelf, when Jonathan was there. 

was juſt the time when the new eebb of 

night 

* Did the moiſt world unvail to human fight; 

The Prince, who all that night the field had beat 

With a ſmall party, and no enemy met 806 

(So proud and fo ſecure the enemy lay, 

And drench'd in ſleep th' exceſles of the day) 

With joy this good occaſion did embrace, 

With better leiſure, and at nearer ſpace, 810 

The ſtrength and order of their camp to view : 

Abdon alone his generous purpoſe knew ; 

* Ahdon, à bold, a brave, and comely youth, 

Well-born, well-bred, with honour fill'd, and 

* truth; 
Abdon, his faithful 'ſquire, whom much he 


J * lov'd, IT 


And oft with grief his worth in dangers prov'd ; 
Abdon, whoſe love t' his matter did exceed 
What Nature's law, or Paſſion's power, could 
« breed ; 
Ab don alone did on him now attend, 
lis humbleſt ſervant, and his deareſt friend. 820 
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„They went, but ſacred fury, es they went, 
* Chang'd ſwiftly, and exalted his intent. 
What may this be! (the Prince breaks ſortl.); 
find 
God, or ſome powerful ſpirit, invades my mind. 
« From aught but Heaycy can never fure he 
brought 825 
« $0 high, io glorious, and fo vaſt a thought: 
Nor would Ill-fate, that meant me to ſurprize, 
Come cloath'd in fo unlikely a diſguiſe. 
Von hoſt, which its proud fiſhes ſpreads fo wide 
« O'er the whole land, like fome fwoln river's 
« tide; $30 
«* Which terrible and numberleſs appcars, 
'* As the thick waves which their rough ocen: 
« hears: 
„Which lies ſo ſtrongly 'encamp'd, that one 
« would ſay 
Ahe hill might be remov'd as ſoon as they; 
Wie two alone muſt fight with zud defeat; $35 
* 'Thou'rt ſtrook, and ſtarteſt at a ſound fo great! 
« Yet we mult do 't; God our weak hands has 
« choſe 
' aſhame the boaſted numbers of our foes ; 
* Which to his ſtrength no more proportion he, 
Than millions are of hours to his eternity. $40 
* If, when their careleſs guards eſpy us here, 
With ſportful ſcorn they call t' us to come near, 
« We'll boldly climb the hill, and charge them all; 
Not they, but Iſracl's Angel, gives the call. 
« He ſpoke, and as he ſpoke, a light divine 845 
«. Did from his eyes, and round his temples, ſhine; 
© Louder his voice, larger his limbs, appear d; 
« Leſs ſeem'd the numerous army to be fear'd. 
« This ſaw, and heard, with joy the brave Zfiquire, 
„As he with God's, fill'd with his maſter's fire: 
« Forbid it, Heaven! ſaid he, I ſhould decline, 85 t 
« Or wiſh, Sir, not to make your danger mine: 
« The great example which I daily fee 
« Of your high worth is not ſo loſt on me; 
« If wonder-{trook I at your words appear, $55 
« My wonder get is innocent of fear 
„ 'Th* honour which does your princely breaſt 
« enflame, 
« Warms raine too, and joins there with duty's 
* name, 
« If in this act Ill- fate our tempter be, 
« May all the ill it means beaim'd at me! 860 
« But ſure, I think, God leads; nor could you 
* bring 
“So high thoughts from a leſs-exalted ſpring. 
« Bright ſigns through all your words and looks 
« are ſpread, 
« A riſing victory dawns around your head. 
« With ſuch diſcourſe blowing their ſacred flame, 
« Lo, to the fatal place and work they came. 866 
« Strongly encamp'd on a ſteep hill's large 
« head, 
« Like ſome vaſt wood the mighty hoſt was 
« ſpread; 
« Th' only' acceſs on neighbouring Gabaa's fide, 
« An hard and narrow way, which did divide 870 
« 'Two cliſſy rocks, Boſes and Senes nam'd, 
Much for themſelves, and their big ſtrangene!s, 
« fam'd; 
S 2 


. «< Blind terror, deaf diſorder, helpleſs fear. 
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„More for their fortune, and this ſtranger day. 

On both their points Philiſtian out-guards lay, 

& From whence the two bold ſpies they firſt 
« clpy'd; 875 

« And lo! the Hebrews! proud Elcanor cry'd, 

& From Senes' top; lo. ſrom their hungry caves, 

A quicker fate here ſends them to their graves. 

« Come up (aloud he cries to them below) 

« Ye' Egyptian flaves, and to our mercy owe 880 

The rebel- lives long fince t' our juſtice due. 

« Scarce from his lips the fatal omen flew, 

« When th' inſpir'd Prince did nimbly underſtand 

* God, and his God-like virtues' high command. 

« It call'd him up, ahd up the ſteep aſcent 885 

« With pain and labour, haſte and joy they 
« went. 

« Elcanor laugh'd to ſee them climb, and thought 

« His mighty words th' affrighted ſuppliants 
„brought; : 

« Didnew afftonts to the great Hebrew Name, 

« ('The barbarous!) in his wanton fancy frame. 

« Short was his ſport; for, ſwiſt as thunder's 


© ſtroke 891 
&« Rives the frail trunk of ſome heaven-threaten- 
„ing oak, 


« 'The Prince's ſword did his proud head divide ; 
The parted ſkull hung down on either ſide. 
„ Juſt as he fell, his vengeful ſtecl he drew 895 
« Half-way (no more the trembling joints could 
« do); 
„Which Abdon ſnatch'd, and dy'd it in the 
blood 
« Of an amazed wretch that next him ſtood. 
Some cloſe to earth, ſhaking and groveling, lie, 
« Like larks when they the tyrant hobby ſpy; 900 
« Some, wonder-ſtrook, ſtand fix'd; ſome fly; 
« ſome arm | 
« Wildly, at th' unintelligible alarm. 
* Like the main channel of an high-ſwoln flood, 
% In vain by dikes and broken works withſtood ; 
« So Jonathan, once climb'd th* oppoſing hill, 905 
« Does all around with nciſe and ruin fill: 
« Like ſome large arm of which, another way 
&« Abdon o'erflows; him too no hank can ſtay. 
With crics th' affrighted country flies before, 
« Behind the following waters loudly roar. 910 
« Twenty, at leaſt, flain on this ont-guard lie, 
To th' adjoin'd camp the reſt diſtracted fly; 
« And ill-mix'd wonders tell, and into 't bear 


The conquerors too preſs boldly in behind, gr5 

% Doubling the wild conſuſions which they find. 

« Hamgar at firſt, the Prince of Aſhdod town, 

Chief *mongt the five in riches aud renown, 

« And General then by courſe, oppos'd their way, 

% Till drown'd in death at Jonathan's feet he lay, 

« And curs'd the hcaven for rage, and bit the 
“ground; 21 

« His life, for ever ſpilt, ſtain'd all the graſs 
« around, 

« His brother too, who virtuous haſte did make 

His fortune to revenge, or to partake, 

« Falls groveling o'er his trunk, on mother earth; 

% Dcath mix'd no leſs their bloods than did their 


COWLEY?s 


POEM S$ 
„ Meanwhile the well-pleas'd Abdon's reſtlefs 


« ſword 

„ Diſpatch'd the following train t' attend their 

lord. 

On ſtill, o' er panting corpſe, great Jonathan led; 

Hundreds before him fell, and thouſands fled. 

«* Prodigious Prince! which does molt wondrous 

© ſhow, 931 

« Thy' attempt, or thy ſucceſs? thy fate or thou! 

&* Who durlt alone that dreadful hoſt aſſail, : 

* With purpoſe not to die, but to prevail! 

Infinite numbers thee no more affright, 

Than God, whoſe unity is infinite. 

If Heaven to men ſuch mighty thoughts would 
« give, 

What breaſt but thine capacious to receive 

« 'Tne vaſt infuſion ? or what ſoul but thine 

« Durſt have believ'd that thought to be divine ? 

Thou follow'dſt Heaven in the deſign, and we 

Find in the act 'twas Heaven that follow'd thee. 

Thou led'ſt on angels, and that ſacred band 

« (The Deity's great lieutenant !) didſt command. 

«* *Tis true, Sir, and no figure, when I ſay 945 

Angels themſelves fought under him that day. 

Clouds, with ripe thunder charg'd, ſome thither 

« drew, 
And ſome the dire materials brought from new. 
Hot drops of ſouthern ſhowers (the ſweats ol 


935 


Lad 


« death) 

„The voice of ſtorms, and winged whirlwinds 
breath; 950 

„The flames ſhot forth from fighting dragons 
«eyes; 

„The ſmokes that from ſcorch'd fevers” ovens 
« riſe; 


The xeddeſt fires with which ſad comets grow; 
« And Sodom's neighbouring lake, did fpirits 
© beſtow 

« Of fineſt ſulphur ; amongſt which they put 955 
* Wrath, fury, horror, and all mingled ſhut 

« Into a cold moiſt cloud t' enflame it more, 
And make th' enraged priſoner louder roar. 
«* 'Th' aſſembled clouds, burſt o'er their army“ 


« head; 
“ Noiſe, darkneſs, diſmal lightnings, round them 
„ ſpread. 90⁰ 


« Another Spirit, with a mere potent wand 

“ Than that which Nature fear'd in Moſes hand, 

And went the way that pleas'd, the mountain 
+ ftrook; 

« 'The mountain felt it; the vaſt mountain ſhook. 

« Through the wide air another Angel flew 9065 

* About their hoſt, and thick amongſt them thrcv 

Diſcord, defpair, confuſion, fear, miſtake, 

* And all th' ingredients that ſwift ruin make. 

"The fertile glebe requires no time to breed; 

It quickens, and receives at once the feed. 97% 

„One would have thought, this diſmal day! 
« have ſeen, 

That Nature's ſelf in her death-pangs had bee! 

* Such will the face of that great hour appeu; 

Such the diſtracted ſinners' conſcious fear. 

“ In vain ſome few ſtrive the wild flight! 


« ſtay ; 97 
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« In vain they threaten, and in vain they pra); 
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Unheard, une d trodden down, they lie, 


ed feet of crowds that fly. 


t trampled the violent horſe; 
The ge ets with impetuous courſe 
Cut both; and, all their bloody 
6 981 
Horſes u, torn, bruis'd, and mangled, 
« | 
Some tro»: ce rocks caſt themſelves down 
ee L canlong; 


The faint, weak paſſion grows ſo bold and 
e ſtrong ! 

To almoſt certain preſent death they fly, 

From remote and cauſeleſs fear to die. 


985 


* Much different error did ſome troops poſſeſs; , 
Aud madneſs, that look'd better, though no leſs: 


Their fellow- troops for th' enter'd foe they take; 

And Iſrael's war with mutual flaughter make. 

Meanwhile the king from Gabaa's hill did 
« view, 991 

And hear, the thickening tumult, as it grew 

Still great and loud; and, though he knows not 
« wh 

They fled, no more than they themſelves that 
0 fly, 

Yet, by the ſtorms and terrors of the air, 995 

Gueſſes ſome vengeful ſpirit's working there; 

Obeys the loud occaſion's ſacred call, 

And fiercely on the trembling hoſt does fall. 

At the ſame time their ſlaves and priſoners riſe; 

Nor does their much-wiſh'd liberty ſuffice, 1000 

Without revenge; the ſcatter'd arms they ſeize, 

And their proud vengeance with the memory 
s pleaſe 

Of who ſo lately bore them. All about, 

From rocks and caves, the Hebrews iſſue out 

At the glad noiſe; joy'd that their foes had 
* ſhown | 1005 

A fear that drowns the ſcandal of their own. 

Still did the Prince midſt all this ſtorm appear, 

Still ſcatter'd death and terrors every where; 

Still did he break, ſtill blunt, his wearied ſwords; 

Still laughter new ſupplies t' his hand affords. 

Where troops yet ſtood, there ſtill he hotly 
« flew, 1011 

And, till at laſt all fled, ſcorn'd to purſue. 

All fled at laſt, but many in vain; for ſtill 

Th inſatiate Conqueror was more ſwift to kill 

Than they to ſave their lives. Till, lo! at laſt, 


Nature, whoſe power he had ſo long ſurpaſs'd, | 


Would yield no more, but to him ſtronger foes, 

Drought, faintneſs, and fierze hunger, did 
* oppoſe. 

Reeking all o'er in duſt, and blood, and ſweat, 

Burnt with the ſun's and violent action's 
« heat, | 1020 

Gainſt an old oak his trembling limbs he ſtaid, 

For ſome ſhort eaſe; Fate in the old oak had 
« laid 

Proviſions up for his relief; and lo! 

The hollow truuk did with bright honey flow. 

With timely food his decay'd ſpirits recruit, 

Strong he returns, and freſh, to the purſuit ; 

His ſtrength and ſpirits the honey did reſtore; 

But, oh! the bitter-ſweet ſtrange poiſon bore ! 


POEMS, 133 

« Behold, Sir, and mark well the treacherous 
« fate, 

That does ſo cloſe on human glories wait ! 10:6 

* Bchold the ſtrong, and yet fantaſtic net, 

* 'T* enſnare triumphant virtue darkly ſet! 

Could it before (fcarce can it ſince) be thought, 

The Prince—who had alone that morning 
* fought 

* A duel with an hoſt, had th' hoſt o'erthrown, 

„And threeſcore thouſand hands diſarm'd with 


« one; 1036 
„ Waſh'd-off his country's ſhame, and doubly 
« dy'd 


In blood and bluſhes the Philiſtian pride; 

* Had ſav'd and fix'd his father's tottering crown, 

And the bright gold new burniſh'd with re- 

„ nown— 1040 
* Should be ere night, by's King and Father's 
© breath, , 

© Without a fault, vow'd and condemn'd to death? 

«* Deſtin'd the bloody ſacrifice to be 

Of thanks, himſelf, for his own victory? 

Alone, with various fate, like to become, 1045 

“Fighting, an hoſt; dying, an hecatomb ? 

* Yet ſuch, Sir, was his caſe ; 

For Saul, who fear'd leſt the full plenty migh- 

(In the abandon'd camp expos'd to fight) 

His hungry men from the purſuit diſſuade, ro5c 

A raſh, but ſolemn vow to Heaven had made 

* Curs'd be the wretch, thrice curſed let him be, 

„Who ſhall touch food this buſy day, ſaid he, 

* Whilſt the bleſt ſun does with his favouring 
« light 1054 

Aſſiſt our vengeful ſwords againſt their flight: 

Be he thrice curſt! and, if his liſe we ſpare, 

On us thoſe curſes fall that he ſhould bear! 

Such was the king's raſh vow; who little 
« thought 

How near to him Fate th' application brought. 

The two-edg'd oath wounds deep, perform! 


cc 
4 


«c 


« or broke; 1055 
« Ev'n perjury its leaſt and blunteſt ſtrgke. 
« *Twas his own ſon, whom God ankind 


„ lov'd, 
His own victorious ſon, that he devov'd: 
« On whoſe briglit head the baleful curſes light: 
But Providence, his helmet in the ſight, 1065 
Forbids their entrance or their ſettling there; 
« They with brute ſound diſſolv'd into the air. 
Him what religion, or what vow, could bind, 
« Unknown, unheard-of, till he his life did find 
« Entangled in't? whilſt wonders he did do, 1070 
Muſt he die now for not being prophet too? 
To all but him this oath was meant and ſaid; 
He, afar off, the ends ſor which 'twas made 
Was acting then, till, faint and out of breath, 
« He grew half-dead with toil of giving deach. 
What could his crime in this condition be, 1076 
Excus'd by ignorance and neceſlity ? 
Vet the remorſeleſs kinz—who did diſdain 
That man ſhould hear him ſwear or threat in 


% vain, 
« Though 'gainſt himſeiſ; or fate a way ſhould 
« foe 1080 


« By which attack'd and conquer'd he might be; 


134 


% Who thought compaſſion female weakneſs here, 

« And equity injuſtice, would appear 

< In his own cauſe ; who falſely fear'd beſide, 

* The ſolemn curſe on Jonathan did abide, 1085 

And, the infected limb not cut away, 

Would like a gangrene o'er all Iſrael ſtray ;— 

« Prepar'd this god-like ſacrifice to kill, 

« And his raſh vow more raſhly to fulfil. 

„What tongue can th' horror and amazement 

« tell 1090 

&« Which on all Iſrael that ſad moment fell ! 

« Tamer had been their grief, fewer their tears, 

« Had the Philiſtian fate that day been theirs. 

« Not Saul's proud heart could maſter his ſwoln 
* eye; 1094 

4 The Prince alone ſtood mild and patient by; 

« $o bright his ſufferings, ſo triumphant, ſhow'd, 

« Leſs to the beſt than worſt of fates he ow'd. 

« A victory now heo'er himſelf might boaſt; 

* He conquer'd now, that conqueror of an hoſt. 
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et charm'd through tears the ſad ſpeQator's fight, 
Did reverence, love, and gratitude, excite, 1101 
And pious rage; with which inſpir'd, they now 
« Oppoſe to Saul's a better public vow. 

They all conſent all lracl ought to be 

« Accurs'd and kill'd themſelves, rather than he, 
Thus with kind force they the glad king with- 


« ſtood, 1106 
« And ſav'd their wondrous ſaviour's ſacred 
&« blood!“ f 


Thus David ſpoke; and much did yet remain 
Behind, th' attentive prince to entertain; 
Edom and Zoba's war — for what befcl 
In that of Moab, was known there too well: 
The boundleſs quarrel with curs'd Amalck's land; 
Where Heaven itſelf did cruelty command, 

And practis'd on Saul's mercy, nor did ere 

More puniſh innocent blood, than pity there. 1115 
But lo! they arriv'd now at th' appointed place; 
Well-choſen and well-furaiſh'd for the chace. 


1110 


— * 


Is 4 3 . 5 k "5-0" oP - 3 8 K N 
Ly 4a * * 1 * 8 1 -# r 8 = * * 8 - * 
AN & 5 * 74 : my. in 3 4 & +. 464 2 he 2 33 8 fd Sp 
N ; Ss — N WT; PC 1 . 
9 2 2% 3 = 7 * > EIS: . * 1 TELE : 
pe pat LETS nels of MES Ss Tb RG ASS GS 9 V 1 


. e bd 5 pp 2 * * * 5 * Fg? * 
I Fn. $5 . of Bs 8 
nd EE ef eg $f re 


I 1 £ a , h * 
1 AZ R POR der wn. aud 
RR * N 1 Den 'y 
ik : Po 8 8 
F . L r 0 ih K 4 Te... 7 #, 
AE Ie DON WEN, 1 


38 * . * 
J 
EY „ . þ 

© „ G p 


<< hae tay 
WA 
ö n 

N 755 e 


N * 


8 © 
9 


r — 2 
X * J A 
r 


n 


3 


4; Ty * + 
T 
r 


e 


ie 
FE 
* i 


oY 


the li 
much 
an ill 
dious 
think 
whole 


ton 0 
coura 
recke 
dream 
from 

Zu 
body, 
that! 
long! 
lice” 
and a 
bitter 
1 fell 
of ſpe 
! 


LUND: 


＋ 


8 
8 


. X 
Pe 


R 


3 5 
» A 


TO 
ES 
: * 
2 5 
„ 1 

3 
7 
8 
bd. * 
E * 
I 

2 


4 z 
1 
9 
* 
+ 
Ea 
+ = 
3 
8 
** 
E a 
"5 
Der” 
"AM 
F Is 
"Ry 
Hao 


Ci, 38 2 9 * 24 
* 9 Py Ss 38 
3 ö 
n N 


„ N R 
VVVVVV—V— 


Fe. FL LEY 
> SS 


A l 5 
. 4 E-- 
* 4 
* 2h. > 
. 


# We Ky” 8 
2 


GOVERNMENT OF OLIVER CROMWELL. 


T was the funeral day of the late man who made himſelf to be called protector. 
And though 1 bore but little aſſection, either to the memory of him, or to the 
trouble or folly of all public pageantry, yet I was forced by the importunity of my com- 
pany to go along with them and be a ſpectator of that ſolemnity, the expectation of 
which had been ſo great, that it was ſaid to have brought ſome very curious perſons 
(and no doubt fingular virtuoſos) as far as from the Mount in Cornwall, and from the 
I found there had been much more coſt beltowed than either the dead man, 
or indeed death itſelf, could deſerve. There was a mighty train of black aſſiſtants, 
among which, too, divers princes in the perſons of their ambaſſadors (being infinitely 
afflicted for the loſs of their brother) were pleaſed to attend; the hearſe was magnificent, 
the idol crowned, and (not to mention all other ceremomes which are practiſed at 
royal interments, and therefore by no means could be omitted here) the vaſt multitude 
of ſpectators made up, as it uſes to do, no ſmall part of the ſpectacle itſelf. But yet, 
I know not how, the whole was ſo managed, that, methought, it ſomewhat repreſented 
the life of him for whom it was made; much noiſe, much tumult, much expence, 
much magnificence, much vain-glory ; briefly, a great ſhow, and yet, after all this, but 
an ill ſight. 
dious) the whole ſcene paſſed by; and I retired back to my chamber, weary, and 1 
think more melancholy than any of the mourners; where I began to reflect on the 
whole life of this prodigious man: and ſometimes I was filled with horror and deteſta- 
tion of his actions, and ſometimes I inclined a little to reverence and admiration of his 
courage, conduct, aud ſucceſs ; till by theſe different motions and agitations of mind, 
rocked as it were a{lcep, I fell at laſt into this viſion ; or if you pleaſe to call it but a 
dream, I ſhall not take it ill, becauſe the father of poets tells us, even dreams, too, are 


Orcades. 


from God. 


But ſure it was no dream; for I was ſuddenly tranſported afar off (whether in the 
body, or out of the body, like St. Paul, I know not) and found myſelf on the top of 
that amo“ hill in the iſland of Mona, which has the proſpect of three great, and not- 
long-fince moſt happy kingdoms. As ſoon as ever J looked on them, the“ not-long- 
lace” {truck upon my memory, and called forth the ſad repreſentation of all the ſins, 
and all the miſerles, that had overwhelmed them theſe twenty years. And I wept 
bitterly for two or three hows ; and, when my preſent ſtock of moiſture was all waſted, 
| il a Gghing for an hour more; and, as ſoon as I recovered from my paſſion the uſe 
of lpcech and reaſon, L broke forth, as I remember (looking upon England) into this 
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At laſt (for it ſcemed long to me, and like his ſhort reign too, very te- 


Ah, happy iſle, how art thou chang'd and curs'd, 
Since I was born, and knew thee krlt ! 
When peace, which had forſook the world around 
(Frighted with noiſe, and the ſhrili trumpet's ſound } 
Thee for a private place of reſt, 
And a ſecure retirement, chofe 
Wherein to build her halevon nv ; 
No wind durſi fiir abroad, the ar 5, compete x 
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When all the riches of the globe beſide 
Flow'd in to thee with every tide; 
When all, that nature did thy ſoil deny, 
The growth was of thy fruitful induſtry ; 
When all the proud and dreadful ſea, 
And all his tributary ſtreams, 
A. conſtant tribute paid to thee ; 
When all the liquid world was one extended Thames : 


When plenty in each village did appear, 
And bounty was its ſteward there ; 
When gold walk'd free about in open view, 
Ere it one conquering party's priſoner grew; 
When the religion of our ſtate 
Had face and ſubſtance with her voice, 
Ere ſhe, by her fooliſh loves of late, 
Like Echo (once a Nymph) turn'd only into noiſe : 


When men to men, reſpect and friendſhip bore, 
And God with reverence did adore ; 
When upon earth no kingdom could have ſhown 
A happier monarch to us, than our own : 
And yet his ſubjects by him were 
Which is a truth will hardly be 
eceiv'd by any vulgar ear, 
A ſecret known to few) made happier ev'n than he. 
Thou doſt a Chaos, aud Confuſion, now, 
A Babel, and a Bedlam, grow, 
And, like a frantic perſon, thou doſt tear 
The ornaments and cloaths which thou ſhould*ſt wear, 
And cut thy limbs ; and, if we ſee 
(Juſt as thy barbarous Britons did) 
Thy body with hypocriſy 
Painted all o'er, thou think'ſt thy naked ſhame is hid. 


The nations, which envied thee erewhile, 
Now laugh (too little *tis to ſmile) ; 
They laugh, and would have pitied thee, alas ! 
But that thy faults all pity do ſurpaſs. 
Art thou the country, which didſt hate 
Aad mock the French inconſtancy ? 
And have we, have we ſeen of late 
Leſs change of habits there, than governments in thee ? 


Unhappy iſle! no ſhip of thine at ſea, 
Was ever toſt and torn like thee. 
Thy naked hulk looſe on the waves does beat, 
The rocks and banks around her ruin threat ; 
What did thy fooliſh pilots ail, 
To lay the compaſs quite aſide ? 
Without a law or rule to ſail, 


And rather take the winds, than heavens, to be their guide! 


Yet, mighty God ! yet, yet, we humbly crave, 
This floating iſle from ſhipwreck fave ; 

And though, to waſh that blood which does it ſtain, 

It well deſerve to ſink into the main; 
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cow. E YS POEMS. 137 
Vet, ſor the royal martyr's prayer 
(The royal martyr prays, we know) 
This guilty, periſhing veſſel ſpare ; 
tear but his ſoul above, and not his blood below! 

i thiak 1 ſhou!d have gone on, but that I was interrupted by a ſtrange and terrible 
apparition 3 for there appeared to me (ariſing out of the earth, as I conceived) the figure 
of a man, taller than a giant, or indeed than the ſhadow of any giant in the evening. 
His body was naked; but that nakedneſs adorned, or rather detormed, all over, with 
ſcveral figures, after the manner of the ancient Britons, painted upon it: and I perceived 
that molt of them were the repreſentation of the Jate battles in our civil wars, and (if I 
be not much miſtaken) it was the battle of Naſeby that was drawn upon his breaſt. His 
eyes were like burning braſs; and there were three crowns of the ſame metal (as I 
gueſſed), and that looked as red-hot too, upon his head. He held in his right-hand a 
ſword, that was yet bloody, and nevertheleſs the motto of it was,“ Pax quæritur bello ;” 
and in his left hand a thick book, upon the back of which was written in letters of gold, 
Acts, Ordinances, Protcſtations, Covenants, Engagements, Declarations, Remon- 
ſtrances, &c. 

Though this ſudden, unuſual, and dreadful object might have quelled a greater cou- 
rage than mine; yet ſo it pleaſed God (for there 1s nothing bolder than a man in a 
vition) that I was not at all daunted, but aſked him reſolutely and briefly, © What art 
thou!“ And he ſaid, © I am called the north-welt principality, his highneſs, the pro- 
tector of the commonwealth of England, Scotland, and Ireland, and the dominions be- 
longing thereto; for I am that angel, to whom the Almighty has committed the go- 
verument of thoſe three kingdoms, which thou ſeeſt from this place.” And I anſwered 
and ſaid, * If it be fo, Sir, it ſeems to me that for almoſt theſe twenty years paſt, your 
highneſs has been abſent from your charge: for not only if any angel, but if any wiſe 
and honeſt man, had ſince that time been our governor, we ſhould not have wandered 
thus long in theſe laborious and endleſs Jabyrinths of confuſion, but either not have en- 
tered at all into them, or at leaſt have returned back ere we had abſolutely loſt our way; 
but, inſtead of your higincſs, we have had fince ſuch a protector, az was his predeceſſor 
Richard the Third to the king his nephew; for he preſently flew the commonwealth, 
which he pretended to protect, and ſet up himſelf in the place of it: a little leſs guilty 
indeed in one reſpec, becauſe the other flew an innocent, and this man did but murder 
a murderer, Such a protector we have had, as we would have been glad to have 
changed for an enemy, and rather received a conſtant Turk, than this every month's 
poſtate; ſuch a protector, as man is to his flocks which he ſheers, and ſells, or devours 
hümlelf, and I would fain know, what the wolf, which he protects him from, could do 
more. Such a protector“ and as I was proceeding, methoughts, his highneſs began 
to put on a diſpleaſed and threatening countenance, as men ute to do when their deareſt 
friends happen to be traduced in their company ; which gave me the firlt riſe of jealouſy 
aguo't him, for I did not believe that Cromwell among all foreign correſpondences had 
ever held any with angels. However I was not hardened enough yet to venture a 
quarrel with him then: and therefore (as if I had ſpoken to the protector himſelf in 
Whitchail) I defired him © that his highneſs would pleaſe to pardon me, if I had un- 
witingly ſpoken any thing to the diſparagement of a perſon, whoſe relations to his 
lizhneſs I had not the honour to know.“ 

At which he told me“ that he had no other concernment for his late highneſs, than 
as he took him to be the greateſt man that ever was of the Inglith nation, if not (ſaid 
he) of the whole world: which gives me a juſt title to the defence of his reputation, ſince 
no account myſelf, as it were, a naturalized Engliſh angel, by having had fo long 
de management of the aſſairs of that country. And pray, countryman (ſaid he, very 
kindly and very flatteringly) for I would not have you fall into the general error of the 
world, that deteſts and decries ſo extraordinary a virtue, What can be more extraordi- 
mary, than that a perſon of mean birth, no fortune, no eminent qualities of body, which 
= 2 or of mind, which have raiſed men to the higheſt dignities, ſhould 
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have the courage to attempt, and the happineſs to ſucceed in, fo improbable a 
deſign, as the deſtruction of one of the molt ancient and moſt ſolidly- founded 
monarchies upon the earth? that he ſhould have the power or boldneſs to put his 
prince and maſter to an open and infamous. death; to baniſh that numerous and 
ſtrongly-allied family; to do all this under the name and wages of a parliament; 


. to trample upon them too as he pleaſed, and ſpurn them out of doors, when 


he grew weary of them; to raiſe up a new and unheard-of monſter out of 
their aſhes; to ſtifle that in the very infancy, and ſet up himſelf above all things that 
ever were called ſovereign in England; to oppreſs all his enemies by arms, and all his 
friends af erwards by artiſice; to ſerve all parties patiently for a while, and to com- 
mand them viQtoriouſly at laſt 3 to over-run each corner of the three nations, and over- 
come with equal facility doth the riches of the ſouth and the poverty of the north; to 
be feared and courted by all foreign princes, and adopted a brother to the gods of the 
earth; to call together parliaments with a word of his pen, and ſcatter them again with 
the breath of his mouth ; to be humbly and daily petitioned that he would pleaſe to be 
hired, at the rate of two millions a year, to be the maſter of thoſe who had hired him 
before to be their ſervant; to have the eſtates and lives of three kingdoms as much at 
his diſpoſal, as was the little inheritance of his father, and to be as noble and liberal in 
the ſpending of them; and laltly (for there is no end of all the particulars of his glory), 
to bequeath all this with one word to his poſterity; to die with peace at home, 
and triumph abroad; to be buried among kings, and with more than regal ſo— 
lemnity ; and to leave a name behind him, not to be extinguiſhed, but with the whole 
world; which, as it is now too little for his praiſes, ſo might have been too for his 
conqueſts, if the ſhort line of his human life could have been ftretched-ont to the ex- 
tent of his immortal defigns * ?” | 

By this ſpeech, I began to underſtand perfectly well what kind of angel his pre- 

tended highneſs was; and having fortified myſelf privately with a ſhort mental prayer, 
and with the ſign of the croſs (not out of any ſuperſtition to the ſign, but as a recog- 
nition of my baptiſm in Chriſt), I grew a little bolder, and replied in this manner: 
I ſhouldnot venture to oppoſe what you are pleaſed to fay in commendation of the 
late great, and (I confeſs) extraordinary perſon, but that I remember Chriſt forbids vs 
to give aſſent to any other doctrine but what himſelf has taught us, even though it 
ſhould be delivered by an angel; andif ſuch you be, Sir, it may be you have ſpoken 
all this rather to try than to tempt my frailty : for ſure I am, that we muſt renounce or 
forget all the laws of the New and Old Teſtament, and thoſe which are the founds- 
tion of both, even the laws of moral and natural honeſty, if we approve of the actions 
of that man whom I ſuppoſe you commend by irony. 

There would be no end to inſtance in the particulars of all his wickedneſs ; but, to 
ſum up a part of it briefly, What can be more extraordifiarily wicked, than for a perfor, 
ſuch as yourſelf, qualify him rightly, to endeavour not only to exalt himſelf above, but 
to trample upon, all his equals and betters? to pretend freedom for all men, and under 
the help of that pretence to make all men his ſervants? to take arms againſt taxes 0 
ſcarce two hundred thouſand pounds a year, and to raiſe them himſelf to above two mi- 
lions? to quarrel for the loſs of three or four cars, and to {hike off three or four hun- 
dred heads? to fight againſt an imaginary ſuſpicion of I know not what? two thou 
ſand guards to be fetched for the king, I know not from whence, and to keep up for 
himſelf no leſs than forty thouſand ? to pretend the defence of parliaments, and violently 
to diſſolve all, even of his own calling, and almoſt chooſing? to undertake the 1efor- 
mation of religion, to rob it even to the very ſkin, and then to expoſe it naked to the 
rage of all ſects and heretics? to ſet up counſels of rapine, and courts of murder? to fight 
againſt the king under a commiſſion for him; to take him forcibly out of the hands 
of thoſe for whom he had conquered him; to draw him into his net, wich proteſtations 
and yows of fidelity; and when he had caught him in it, to butcher him, with as little 


* Mr. Hume has inſerted this character of Cromwell, but altered, as he ſays, in ſome fartici ag 
from the original, in his hiſtory of Great - Briain. Hu np. 
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Mame, as conſcience or humanity, in the open face of the whole world? to receive a 
commiſſion for the king and parliament, to murder (as I ſaid) the one, and deſtroy no 
leſs impudently the other? to fight againſt monarchy when he declared for it, and de- 
clare againſt it when he contrived for it in his own perſon? to ahaſe perfidiouſly and 
ſupplant ingratefully his own general + fird, and afterwards molt of thoſe officers, who, 
with the loſs of their honour, and hazard of their fouls, had hfted him up to the top of 
his unreaſonable ambitions? to break his faith with all enemies and with all friends 
equally? and to make no leſs frequent uſe of the molt ſolemn perjuries, than the looſer 
fort of people do of cuſtomary oaths? to uſurp three kingdoms without any ſhadow of 
the leaſt pretenſions, and to govern them as unjuſtly as he got them? to ſet himſelf up 
as an idol (which we know, as St. Paul ſays, in itfelf is nothing), and make the very 
ſtreets of London like the valley of Hinnon, by burning the bowels of men as a ſacrifice 
to his Molochſhip? to ſeek to entwl this uſurpation upon his poſterity, and with it an 
endleſs war upon the nation? and laitly, by the ſevereſt judgment of Almighty God, 
to die hardened, and mad, and unrepentant, with the curſes of the preſent age, and the 
deteſtation of all to ſucceed 2? | 

Though 1 had much more to ſay (for the life of man is ſo ſhort, that it allows not 
time eaunch to ſpeak againſt a tyrant); yet, becauſe I had a mind to hear how my 
{trance adverſary would behave himſelf upon this ſubject, and to give even the devil 
(as they ſay) his right and fair play ia a diſputation, I ſtopped here, and expected 
(not without the frailty of a little fear) that he ſhould have broke into a violent paſſion 
in behalf of his favourite: but he on the coatrary very calmly, and with the dove-like 
innoceney of a ſerpent that was not yet warmed enough to lting, thus replied to me; 

&« [t is not ſo much out of my affection to that perſon whom we diſcourſe of (whoſe 
greatnels is to ſolid to be ſhaken by the breath of an oratory), as for your own ſake 
{hone!t countryman), whom I conceive to err, rather by miſtake than out of malice, 
that I hall endeavour to reform your uncharitable and unjuſt opinion. And, in the firlt 
place, I muit needs put you in mind of a ſentence of the molt ancient of the heathen 
Jivines, that you men are acquainted withal, 


OSN Youu nd anivary ir de tylenol al 
"Tis wicked with inſulting feet to tread 
Upon the monuments of the dead. 


And the intention of the reproof there, is no lef: proper for th's ſubject; for it is ſpoken 
to a perſon who was proud and infoleat againſt thoſe dead men, to whom he kad been 
humble and obedient whillt they lived.” 
„ Your highaeſs may pleaſe (ſaid I) to add the verſe that follows, as no leſs proper 
for this ſubject: | i 
Whom God's juſt doom and their own ſins have ſent 
Already to their puniſhment. 

Jut I take this to be the rule in the cafe, that, when we fix any infamy upon de- 
ceaſed perſons, it ſhould not be done out of hatred to the dead, but out of love aud 
charity to the living: that the curſes, which only remain in men's thoughts, and dare 
not come forth againſt tyrants (becauſe they are tyrants) whilſt they are ſo, may at leaſt 
be for ever ſettled and engraven upon their memorics, to deter all others from the like 
wickedneſs; which elſe, in the time of their fooliſh proſperity, the flattery of their own 
hearts, and of other men's tongues, would not ſulfer them to perceive. Ambition is ſo 
ſubtile a tempter, and the corruption of human nature ſo ſuſceptible of the temptation, 
that a man can hardly reſilt it, be he never ſo much forewarn= of the evil conſequences; 
much leſs if he find not only the concurrence of the preſent, but the approbat ion 
too of following ages, which have the liberty to judge more. freely. The miſchicf 
of tyranny is too great, even in the ſhortelt time that it can continue; it is end- 
is and inſupportable, if the example be to reign too; and if a Lambert muſt be in- 


+ Sir Thomas Tairiax, 
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vited to follow the ſteps of a Cromwell, as well by the voice of honour, as by the ſight 
of power and riches. Though it may ſeem to ſome fantaſtically, yet was it wiſely, done 
of the Zyracuſans, to implead with the forms of their ordinary juſtice, to condemn and 
deſtroy, even the ſtatues of all their tyrants: if it were poſſible to cut them out of all 
hiſtory, and to extinguiſh their very names, I am of opinion that it ought to be done; 
but, fince they have left behind them too deep wounds to be ever cloſed up without a 
ſcar, at leaſt let us ſet ſuch a mark upon their memory, that men of the ſame wicked in- 
clinations may be no leſs affrighted with their laſting ignominy, than enticed by their 
momentary glories. And, that your highneſs may perceive, that I ſpeak not all this 
out of any private animoſity againſt the perſon of the late protector, I aſfure you, upon 
my faith, that I bear no more hatred to his name, than I do to that of Marius or Sylla, 
who never did me, or any friend of mine, the leaſt injury ;” and with that, tranſported 


by a holy fury, I fell into this ſudden rapture : 
Curſt be the man (what do I wiſh? as though 


The wretch already were not ſo ; 
But curſt on let him be) who thinks it brave 
And great, his countrey * to enſlave; 
Who ſeeks to overpoiſe alone 
"The balance of a nation ; 
Againſt the whole but naked ſtate, 
Who in his own light ſcale makes up with arms the weight : 


Who of his nation loves to be the firſt, 
Though at the rate of being worſt ; 

Who would be rather a great monſter, than / 
A. well-proportion'd man, 
The ſon of earth with hundred hands 

Upon his three-piPd mountain ſtands, 

Till thunder ſtrikes him from the ſky; 

The ſon of earth again in his earth's womb does lie, 


What blood, confuſion, ruin, to obtain 
A ſhort and miſerable reign ! 

In what oblique and humble creeping wiſe 
Does the miſchievous ſerpent riſe ! 
But even his forked tongue ſtrikes dead : 
When he has rear'd up his wicked head, 
He murders with his mortal frown ; 

A bafiliſk he grows, if once he get a crown. 


But no guards can oppoſe aſſaulting fears, 
Or undermining tears, 

No more than doors or cloſe-drawn curtains keep 
The ſwarming dreams out, when we ſleep. 
That bloody conſcience, too, of his 
(For, oh, a rebel red-coat *tis) 

Does here his early hell begin, 


He ſees his ſlaves without, his tyrant feels within. 


Let, gracious God! let never more thine hand 
Lift up this rod againſt our land ! 

A tyrant is a rod and ſerpent too, 
And brings worſe plagues than Egypt knew. 


® Countrey.] This word, in the ſenſe of patria, or as including in it the idea of a civil conſtitution, i 
always ſpelt by Mr. Cowley, I obſerve, with an e before y,—countrey ;—in the ſenſe of rus, without 
au e, country; and this diſtinction, for the ſake of perſpicuity, may be worth preſerving. —HuB- 
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What rivers ſtain'd with blood have been! 

What ſtorm and hail-ſhot have we ſeen | 

What ſores deform'd the ulcerous ſtate ! 
What darkneſs, to be felt, has buried us of late! 


How has it ſnatch'd our flocks and herds away! 
And made even of our ſons a prey ! 
What croaking ſects and vermin has it ſent, 
The reſtleſs nation to torment ! 
What greedy troops, what armed power 
Of flies and locuſts, to devour 
The land, which every where they fill! 
Nor fly they, Lord! away; no, they devour it ſtill. 


Come the eleventh plague, rather than this ſhould be; 
Come ſink us rather in the ſea. 
Come rather peſtilence, and reap us down; 
Come God's {word rather than our own. 
Let rather Roman come again, 
Or Saxon, Norman, or the Dane: 
In all the bonds we ever bore, 
We griev'd, we ſigh'd, we wept ; we never blaſh'd, before. 


If by our fins the divine juſtice be 
Call'd to this laſt extremity, 
Let ſome denouncing Jonas ſirſt be ſent, 
To try, if England can repent. 
Methinks, at leaſt, ſome prodigy, 
Some dreadful comet from on high, 
Should terribly forewarn the earth, 
As of good princes death, ſo of a tyrant's Lirth.” 


Here the ſpirit of verſe beginning a little to fail, I ſtopt : and his highnels, ſmiling, 
laid, “ I was glad to ſee you engaged in the encloſure of metre ; for, if you had ſtaid 
in the open plain of declaiming againſt the word tyrant, I muſt have had patience for 
half a dozen hours, till you had tired yourſelf as well as me. But pray, countryman, 
to avoid this ſciomachy, or imaginary combat with words, let me know, Sir, what you 
mean by the name of tyrant, for I remember that, among your ancient authors, not 
only all kings, but even Jupiter himſelf (your juvans pater) is ſo termed ; and perhaps, 
as it was uſed formerly in a good ſenſe, ſo we ſhall find it, upon better conſideratio , 
to be {till a good thing for the benefit and peace of mankind ; at leaſt, it will appear 
whether your interpretation of it may be juſtly applied to the perſon, who is now the 
ſubjc& of our diſcourſe.” 

I all him (ſaid I) a tyrant, who either intrudes himſelf forcibly into the govern- 
ment of his fellow-citizens without any legal authority over them; or who, having a 
juſt title to the government of a people, abuſes it to the deſtruction or tormenting of 
them. So that all tyrants are at the ſame time uſurpers, cither of the whole, or at 
leaſt of a part, of that power which they aſſume to themſelves; and no leſs are they to 
be accounted rebels, ſince no man can uſurp authority over others, but by rebelling 
againſt them who had it before, or at leaſt againſt thoſe laws which were his ſuperiors : 
and in all theſe ſenſes, no hiſtory can afford us a more evident example of tyranny, or 
more out of all poſſibility of excuſe or palliation, than that of the perſon whom you 
are pleaſed to defend; whether we conſider his reiterated rebellions againſt all his 
ſuperiors, or his uſurpation of the ſupreme power to himſelf, or his tyranny in the 
exerciſe of it: and, if lawful princes have been eſteemed tyrants, by not containing 
themſelves within the bounds of thoſe laws which have been left them, as the ſphere of 
their authority, by their forefathers, what ſhall we fay of that man, who, having by 
night no power at all in this nation, could not content himſelf with that which had ſa- 
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tisfied the moſt ambitious of our princes ? nay, not with thoſe valtly extended limits of 
ſovereignty, which he (diſdaining all that had been preſcribed and obſerved before) was 
pleaſed (out of great modeſty) to ſet to himſelf; not abſtaining from rebellion and 
uſurpation even againſt his own laws, as well as thoſe of the nation!“ 
„ Hold, friend, (ſaid his highneſs, pulling me by my arm) for J ſee your zeal is 
tranſporting you again; whether the protector were a tyrant in the exorbitant exer- 
ciſe of his power, we ſhall ſee anon; it is requiſite to examine, firit, whether he were 
ſo in the uſurpation of it. And I fay, that not only he, but no man elie, ever was, or 
can be ſo; and that for theſe reafons. Firlt, becauſe all power belongs only to God, 
who is the ſource and fountain of it, as kings are of all honours in their domimons, 
Princes are but his viceroys in the little provinces of this world; and to ſome he gives 
their places for a few years, to ſome for their lives, and to others (upon ends or deſerts 
beſt known to himſelf, or merely for his undiſputable good pleaſure) he beitows, as it 
were, leaſes upon them, and their poſterity, for ſuch a date of time as is prefixed in 
that patent of their deſtiny, which 1s not legible to you men below. Neither 1s it more 
unlawful for Oliver to ſucceed Charles in the kingdom of England, when God ſo dif- 
poſes of it, than it had been for him to have ſucceeded the Lord Strafford in the heu- 
tenancy of Ireland, if he had been appointed to it by the king then reigning. Men 
are in both the cafes obliged to obey him whom they ſee actually inveſted with the 
authority, by that ſovereign from whom he ought to derive it, without - diſputing or 
examining the cauſes, either of the removal of the one, or the preferment of the other. 
Secondly, becauſe all power is attained, either by the election and conſent of the people 
(and that takes away your objection of forcible intrution) ; or elſe by a conqueſt of 
them (and that gives ſuch a legal authority as you mention to be wanting in the uſurpation 
of a tyrant) ; fo that either this title is right, and then there are no uſurpers, or elſe 
it is a wrong one, and then there are none elſe but uſurpers, if you examine the original 
pretences of the princes of the world. Thirdly, (which, quitting the diſpute in general, 
is a particular juſtification of his highneſs) the government of England was totally broken 
and diſſolved, and extinguiſhed by the confufions of a civil war; fo that his highnels 
could not be accuſed to have poſteſſed himſelf violently of the ancient building of. the 
commonwealth, but to have prudently and peaceal!y bnilt up a new one out of the 
ruins and aſhes of the former; and he, who after a deplorable {hipivreck, can with ex- 
traordinary induſtry gather together the diſperſed and broken planks and pieces of it, 
and with no leſs wonderful art and felicity ſo rejoin them, as ta make a new veſſel more 
tight and beautiful than the old one, deſerves, no doubt, to have the comraand of her 
(even as his highneſs had) by the deſire of the ſeamen and paſſengers themſelves. And 
do but conſider, laſily, (for I omit a multitude of weighty things, that might be ſpoken 
upon this noble argument) do but conſider ſeriouſly and impartially with yourſelf, 
what admirable parts of wi; and prudence, what indefatigable diligence and invincible 
courage, mult of neceſſity have concurred in the perſon of that man, who, from ſo con- 
temptible beginnings (as I obſerved before) and through ſo many theuſand difficulties, 
was able not only to make himſelf the greateſt and moit abſolute* monarch of this na- 
tion, but to add to it the entire conqueſt of Ireland and Scotland (which the whole 
force of the world, joincd with the Romen virtue, could never attain to) ; and to crown 
all this with illuſtrious and heroical undertakings and ſucceſſes upon all our foreign 
enemies: do but (I ſay again) conſider this, and you will confeſs, that his prodigious 
merits were a better title to 1mperial dignity, than the blood of an hundred royal pro- 
genitors; and will rather lament that he lived not to overcome more nations, than 
envy him the conqueſt and dominion of theſe.“ 

« MWhoever you are, ſaid I (my indignation making me ſomewhat bolder) your dil 
courſe, methinks, becomes as little the perſon of a tutelar angel, as Cromwell's actions 
did that of a protector. It is upon theſe principles, that all the great crimes of the 
world have been committed, and molt particularly thoſe which I have had the misfor- 
tune to ſee in my own time, and in my own country. Tf theſe be to be allowed, we 
muſt break up human ſecicty, retire into the woods, and equally there ſtand upon our 
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guards againft our brethren mankind, and our rebels the wild beaſts. For, if there can 
be no preſumption upon the rights of a whole nation, there can be none molt certainly 
upon thole of a private perſon ; and, if the robbers of countries be God's vicegerente, 
there is no doubt but the thieves and banditos, and murderers, are his under-officers. 
It is true which you ſay, that God is the fource aud fountain of all power; and it is u 
leſs true, that he is the creator of ſerpents, as well as angels; nor does his goodneſs fail 
of its ends, even in the malice of his own creatures. What power he ſuffers the devil 
to exerciſe in this world, is too apparent by our daily experience z and by nothing more 
than the late monſtrous iniquities which you diſpute for, and patronize in England: 
but would you infer from thence, that the power of the devil is a juit and lawful one; 
and that all men ought, as well as moſt men do, obey him? God is the fountain of all 
powers; but ſome flow from the rizht hand (as it were) of his goodneſs, and others 
from the left hand of his juſtice; and the world, like an iſland between theſe two rivers, 
is ſometimes refreſhed aud nouriſhed by the one, and ſometimes over-run and ruined by 
the other; and (to continue a little farther the allegory) we are never overwhelmed 
with the latter, till, either by our malice or negligence, we have ſtopped and dammed 
up the former. . 

But to come a little cloſer to your argument, or rather the image of an argument, 
your ſimilitude. If Cromwell had come to command in Ireland, iu the place of the 
late Lord Strafford, I ſhould have yielded obedience, not for the equipage, and the 
{trengta, and the guards which he brought with him, but for the commiſſion which 
he ſhould firſt have thewed me from our common ſovereign that ſent him; and, if he 
could have done that from God Almighty, I would have obeyed him too in England ; 
but that he was ſo far from being able to do, that, on the contrary, I read nothing 
but commands, and even public proclamations, from God Almighty, not to ad- 
mit him. 

Your ſecond argument is, that he had the ſame right for his authority, that is the 
foundation of all others, even the right of conqueſt. Are we then ſo unhappy as to 
be conquered by the perſon w! om we kiredat a daily rate, like a labourer, to conquer 
others for us? Did we furniſh him with arms, only to draw and try upon our enemies 
(as we, it ſeems, fallcly thought them) and keep them for ever ſheathed in the howels 
of his friends? Did we fight for liberty againſt our prince, that we might become 
tlaves to our ſervant ? This is ſuch an impudent pretence, as neither he nor any of his 
flatterers for him had ever the face to mention. Though it can hardly be ſpoken or 
thought of without paſſion, yet I ſhall, if you pleaſe, argue it more calmly than the 
cale deſerves. 

The right, certainly, of conqueſt can only be exerciſed upon thoſe againſt whom the 
wat is declared, and the victory obtained. So that no whole nation can be ſaid to be 
conquered, but by foreign force. In all civil wars, men are fo far from ſtating the 
quarrel againlt their country, that they do it only againit a perſon, or party, which 
they really believe, or at leaſt pretend, to be pernicious to it; neither can there be 
any jult cauſe for the deſtruction of a part of the body, but when it is done for the 
preſervation and ſafety of the whole. It is our country that arms, our country that 
pays them, our country that authorizes the undertaking, and by that diſtinguiſhes it 
rom rapine and murder; laitly, it is our country that directs and commands the army, 
and ĩs indeed their general. So that to ſay, in civil wars, that the prevailing party conquers 
their country, is to ſay, the country conquers itſelf. And, if the general only of that 
party be the conqueror, the army, by wuich he is made fo, is no leſs conquered than the 
army which is beaten, and have as little reaſon to triumph in that victory, by which they loſe 
both their honour and liberty. So that, if Cromwell conquered any party, it was only that 
againſt which he was ſent ; and what that was, mult appear by his commiflion. It was 
(lays that) againſt a company of evil counſellors, and diſaſſccted perſons, who kept the 
king from a good intelligence and conjunction with his people. It was not then againſt 
the people. It is ſo far from being ſo, that even of that party which was heaten, the 
conquelt did not belong to Cromwell, but to the parliament which employed him in 
Alwvir ſervice, or rather indeed to the king and parliament, far while Frvice (if there 
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had been any faith in men's vows and proteſtations) the wars were undertaken. Mer- 


ciful God! did the right of this miſerable conqueſt remain then in his majeſty ; and 


didſt thou ſuffer him to be deſtroyed, with more barbarity than if he had been con- 
quered even by Savages and Canibals? Was it for king and parliament that we fought ; 
and has it fared with them juſt as with the army which we fought againſt, the one part 
being ſlain, and the other ied ? It appears therefore plainly, that Cromwell was not a 
conqueror, but a thief and robber of the rights of the king and parliament, and an 
uſurper upon thoſe of the people. I do not here deny»conquelt to be ſometimes 
(though it be very rarely) a true title; but I deny this to be a true conquelt. Sure 
I am, that the race of our princes came not in by ſuch a one. One nation may con- 
quer another ſometimes jultly ; and if it be unjuſtly, yet ſtill it is a true conqueſt, and 
they are to anſwer for the injuſtice only to God Almighty (having nothing elſe in 


authority above them) and not as particular rebels to their country, which is, and ought 


always to be, their ſuperior and their lord. If perhaps we find uſurpation inſtead of 
conqueſt in the original titles of ſome royal families abroad (as no doubt there have 
been many uſurpers before ours, though none in ſo impudent and execrable a manner) 
all I can ſay for them is, that their title was very weak, till, by length of time, and 
the death of all juſter pretenders, it became to be the true, becauſe it was the only one, 

Your third defence of his highneſs (as your highneſs pleaſes to call him) enters in 
moſt ſeaſonably after his pretence of conqueſt ; for then a man may ſay any thing. The 
government was broken; who broke it? It was diſſolved; who diſſolved it? It was 
extinguiſhed ; who was it, but Cromwell, who not only put out the light, but caſt away 
even the very ſnuff of it? As if a man ſhould murder a whole family, and then poſſeſs 
himſelf of the houſe, becauſe it is better that he, than that only rats ſhould live there, 
Jeſus God! (faid I, and at that word I perceived my pretended angel to give a ſtart 
and trembled, but I took no notice of it, and went on) this were a wicked pretenſion, 
even though the whole family were deſtroyed ; but the heirs (bleſſed be Ged !) are 
yet ſurviving, and likely to out- live all heirs of their diſpoſſeſſors, beſides their infamy. 
% Rode, caper, vitem, &c.” There will be yet wine enough left for the ſacrifice of 
thoſe wild beaſts, that have made ſo much ſpoil in the vineyard. But did Cromwell 
think, like Nero, to ſet the city on fire, only that he might have the honour of being 
founder of a new and more beautiful one? He could not have ſuch a ſhadow of virtue 
in his wickedneſs ; he meant only to rob more ſecurely and more richly in midſt of 
the combuſtion ; he little thought then that he ſhould ever have been able to make him- 
ſelf maſter of the palace, as well as plunder the goods of the commonwealth. He was 
glad to fee the public veſſel (the ſovereign of the ſeas) in as deſperate a condition as 
his own little canoe, and thought only, with ſome ſcattered planks of that great ſhip- 
wreck, to make a better fiſherboat for himſelf. But when he ſaw that, by the 
drowning of the maſter, (whom he himſelf treacherouſſy knocked on the head, as he 
was ſwimming for his life) by the flight and diſperſion of others, and cowardly patience 
of the remaining company, that all was abandoned to his pleaſure z with the old hulk, 
and new miſhapen and diſagreeing pieces of his own, he made up, with much ado, that 
piratical veſſel which we have ſeen him ccmand, and which, how tight indeed it was, 
may beſt be judged by its perpetual leaking. 

Firſt, then (much more wicked than thoſe fooliſh daughters in the fable, who cut 
their old father into pieces, in hope by charms and witchcratt to make him young and luſty 
again) this man endeavoured to deitroy the building, before he could imagine in what 
manner, with what materials, by what workmen, or what architect, it was to be rchuilt. 
Secondly, if he had dreamt himſelf to be able to revive that body which he had killed, 
yet it had been but the inſupportable infoleace of an ignorant mountebank ; and 
thirdly, (which concerns us neareſt) that very new thing, which he made out of the ruins 
of the old, is no more like the original, either for beauty, uſe, or duration, than an 
artificial plant, raiſed by the fire of a chemiſt, is comparable to the true and natural one 
which he fuit burnt, that cut of the aſhes of it he might produce an imperlect ſimili- 
tude of his own making. 
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Your laſt argument is ſuch (when reduced to ſyllogiſm) that the 1ajor propaſition of it 
would make ſtrange work in the world, if it were received for truth; to wit, that he v ho 
has the belt parts in a nation, has the right of being King over it. We had enough to do 
here of old with thecontention between two branc hes of the ſame family : : what would be- 
come of us, when every man in England * d lay his claim to the government ? And tru ly, 
if Cromwell ſhould have commenced his plea, when he ſeems to have begun his ambition, 
there were few perſons belides, that might not at the ſame time have put in theirs too. But 
his deſerts, I ſuppoſe, you will date from the ſame term: that I do his great demerits, that is, 
Pata m the beginning of our late calam! ities (tor, as for his per ate faults before, I can o ly 
viſh, and th: it with as much charity to him as to the pu! Mic, that he had continued in 
them till his death, rather than change: them for theſe of hi; latter days); and therefore 
we mult begin the conſideration of his greatneſs from the unlucky ru of our own 
misfortunes ; which puts me in mind of what was faid leſs truly of Pom ey the Great, 
« Noſtra miſeria magnus es.” But, becauſe the general grout bet of your argumentation 
conſiſts in this, that all men who are effe Cters of extraorc 7M ary rautations in the world, 
muſt needs have extraordinary forces of nature, by which they are enabled to tur; 
about, as tlicy pleaſe, ſo great a w heel ; I ſhall ſpeak firlt a few work 8 upon this univerſal 
propoſition, which ſeems fo reaſonable, math is fo OF ul; ir, before I deſcend to the par- 
ticular examination of the eminences of that perſon which is in queſtion. 

J have often obſerved (with all ſubmilft on and reg nation of ſpirit to the inferutable 
myſteries of Eternal Pi ovidence) that when the fulneſs a1 d maturity of time is come, 
that produces the great confuſions and changes in the wortd, it uſually pleaſes God to 
make kit appear, by the manner of them, that "they are not the effects of human force or 
policy, but of the divine juſtice and pred leſlination; and, though we ſee a man, like 
that which we call Jack of the Clock-houſe, ſtriking, as it were, the hour of 19 fulneſs 
of time, yet our reaſon muſt needs be 3 that the hand is moved by ſome ſecret, 
and, to us who ſtand without, invitible direction. And the ftream of the current is 
hs o violent, that the ſtrongeſt men in the world « annot draw up againſt it; and none 
are ſo weak, but they may fail down with it. 1 hete are the ſpring · tide s of public alfairs, 

lich we ſee often happen, but ſeck in vain to diſcover any certain cauſes: 


— Omni fluminis 
Ritu feruntur, nunc medio alveo 
Cum pace delabentis Etruicum 
In mare, nunc Lapics s adeſys, 
Stirpéſque 1 raptas, & pecus d domos 
Volrent:s un: „ non ie mont:um 
Clamore, vicin:2que ſylvæ; 
Ciim fera diluvies quictos 
Irritat amnes. Hor. 3 Carm. xxix. 
And one man then, by maliciouſly opening al! the ſfuices that he can come at, can never 
be the ſole author of all this (t though he may be as guilty as if really he were, by in- 
tending and 1magining to be fo) 3 but it is God that breaks up the flood- gates of fo 
general a deluge, and all the art then and indultry of mankind 1s not ſufficient to raiſe 
up dikes and ramparts againſt it. In ſuch a time it was as this, that not all the wiſ- 
dom and power of the Roman ſenate, nor the wit and eloquence of Gern nor the 
courage and virtue of Brutus, was able to defend their country, or themſelves, againſt 
ihe une xperieuced raſknefs of a beardleſs boy, and the looſe rage of a voluptung s mad man. 
he r and prudent counſels on the one ide are made 8 is, and the errors and 
wardice on the other harmleſs, by unexpected accidents. The one general faves his 
lie, and gains the whole world, by a very dream; N the other loſes both at once, 
a Ii tle miſtake of the ee of his fig cht. And t! 10ug 1 this be not t always 3 30, for 
e fee that, in the tranſlation of the great monarchies from one to ancther, it pleaſed 
Gat o make choice of the moſt eminent men in nature, as Cyrus, Alexander, Scipio 
1 his contemporaries, for his chief taitrument and actors in ſo admirable a work (the 
Vor. II. 
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end of this being, not only to deſtroy or puniſh one nation, which may be done by the 
'Orlt of 10:.nkind, but to cxalt and bleſs another, which is only be effected by great 
and virtuo':s perſons); yet, when God only intends the temporary chaſtiſement of a 
People, he does nor raiſe up his ſervant Cyrus (as he himſelf is pleaſed to call him) or an 
Alexander (who had as many virtues to do good, as vices to do harm) but he makes 
the Maſlaniellos, and the Johns of Leyden, the inſtruments of his vengeance, that the 
power of the Almglty might be more evident by the weakneſs of the means which he 
chooſes to demonſtrete it. Ie did not aſſemble the fe cunts and the moniters of Atric, 
to correct the pride of the Egyptians; but called for tis ar mies of Iocuſts out of AÆthiopia, 
and n med nev Gnrs of vermin out of th- very, duft; and becauſe you fee a whole 
country Celiroyed ty thele, will you argue from thence they mult needs have had both 
the craft of foxes, and the courage of lions? 
It is ealy to apply this general ubſervation to the particular caſe of our troubles in 
nplknod; and that they ſ-cm only to be meant for a temporary chaſtiſement of our fins, 
wot for a total aboliihment of the old, and introduction of a new government, ap- 
Peers probatle to me from theſe conſiderations, as far as we may be bold to make a 
jnd ment of the will of God in future events. Firſt, becauſe he has ſuffered nothing 
to ſettle or take root in the place of that, which hath been ſo unwiſely and unjuſtly 
removed, that none of theſe untempered mortars can hold out againſt the next blaſt of 
wind, nor any flone ſtick to a ſtone, till that which theſe fooliſh builders have refuſed 
be made again the head of the corner. For, when the indiſpoſed and long-tormented 
commonwealth has wearied and ſpent itſelf almoſt to nothing, with the chargeable, va- 
rious, and dangerous experiments of ſeveral movntebanks, it is to be ſuppoſed, it will 
have the wit at laſt to fend for a true phyſician, eſpecially when it ſees (which is the 
ſecond coni;deration) moſt cvidently (as it now begiys to do, and will do every day more 
and more, and might have done perfectly long ſince) that no uſurpation (under whit 
name or pretext ſoever) can he kept up without open force, nor force without the con- 
tinuance vi thole oppreſſions upon the people, which will at laſt tire out their patience, 
though it be great even to ſtupidity, They cannot be fo dull (when poverty and hun- 
ger begins to whet their underſtanding) as not to find out this no extraordinary myltery, 
that it is madnels in a nation to pay three millions a year for the maintaining of their 
ſervituce under tyrants, when they might live free for nothing under their princes. 
This, I fay, will not always lie hid, even to the flowelt capacities; and the next truth 
they will diſcover afterwards is, that a whole people can never have the will, without 
having at the ſame time the power, to redeem themlclves. Thirdly, it does not look 
(methinks) as if God had forſaken the family of that man, from whom he has raiſed up 
five children, of as. eminent virtue, and all other commendable qualities, as ever lived 
perliaps (for ſo many together, and ſo young) in any other family in the whole world. 
Eſpecially, if we add hereto this conſideration, that by protécting and preſerving 
ſome of them already through as great dangers as ever were paſt with ſafety, either by 
prince or private perſon, he has given them already (as we may reaſonably hope it to be 
meant) a promiſe and carnelt of his future favours. And laſtly (to return cloſely to the 
diſcourſe from which J have a little digreſſed) becauſe ] fee nothing of thoſe excellent 
parts of nature, and mixture of merit with their vices, in the late diſlurbers of our pence 
and happineſs, that uſes to be found in the perſons of thoſe who are born for ths 
erection of new empires. 

And, I confeſs, I find nothing of that kind, no not any ſhadow (taking away tle 
falſe light of ſe me proſperity) in the man whom you extol for the firit example of it. 
And certainly, all virtues being rightly divided into moral and intellectual, I know n0! 
how we can better judge of the former, than by men's actions; or of the latter, than by 
their writings or fpeccher. As for theſe latter (which are leaſt in merit, or rathe! 
which are only the inſtruments of miſchief, where the other are wanting) I think you 
can hardly pick out the name of a man who ever was called great, beſides him we ate 

now ipeaking of, who never left the memory behind him of one wiſe or witty apopli- 
thegm even amongſt his domeſtic ſervants or greateſt flatterers. That little in print; 
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which remains upon a ſad record for him, is ſuch, as a ſatire againſt him would not have 
made him ſay, for fear of tranſgreſſing too much the rules of probability. I know not 
what you can produce for the jutlltfication of his parts in this kind, but his having 
been able to deceive fo many particular perſons, and fo many whole parties; which if 
you pleaſe to take notice of for the advantage of lus intellectuals, I defire you to 
allow me the liberty to do ſo too wien I am to ſpeak of his morals, The truth of 
the thing is this, that if craft be wiſdom, and difliowlation wit (afitited both and un- 
proved with hypocriſies and perjuries) I muſt not deny him to have been ſingular in 
both ; but ſo groſs was the manner in which he made uſe of them, that, as wiſe men 
ought not to have believed him at firſt, ſo no man was tool cnough to believe him at 
laſt: neither did any man ſeem to do it, but thoſe who thought they gained as much 
by that ditſembling, as he did by his. His very actings of godlineſs grew at lalt as 
ridiculous, as if a player, by putting on a gown, ſhould think he repre! ſented excullently 
a woman, though his beard at the ſame time were feen by all the {pectators. if you 
atk me, why they did not hiſs, aud explode him off the ſtage; J can only anſwer, that 
they durit not do ſo, hecauſe the actors and the door- Keepers were too ſtrong for the com- 
pany. I mult confeſs that by theſe arts (how groſsly toever managed, as by hypocri- 
tical praying and lilly preachiag, by unmanly tears and Khinings, by falfehuods and 
perjuries even d liabolical) he had at firit the good-fortune (as men call it, that is, the ill- 
tortune) to attain his ends; but it was becauſe his ends were ſo unreaſonabie, that no 
buman reaſon could foreſce them; which made them, who had to do with him, beheve, 
that he was rather a well-meaning and deluded bigot, ls a cralty malicious impoſtor: 
that theſe arts were helped by an indeſatigable in: duſtry (as you term it) I am fo far 
rom doubting, that I inte aded to object that diligence, as the worſt of his crimes. It 

makes me almoſt mad, when 1 hear a man commended for his diligence in wickedneſs. 
if I were his fon, I ſhould wiſh to God he had been a more lazy perſon, and that we 
might have found him fleeping at the hours when other men are ordinarily waking, ra- 
t er than waking for thoſe ends of his when other men were ordinarily 2 How di- 


gent the wicked are, the Scripture often tells us, Their feet run to evil, and they 
« make r to ſhed innocent blood,“ Hai. hs. WY He travels with in b Paal. 
Vi. 14.“ He deviſeth miſchief upon his bed,” Pfal. xxxiv. 4. They ſearch out ini- 
10 


quity, they accompliſh a diligent ſcarch,” Plal. Ixiv. 6. and in a multitude of other 
places. And would it not ſeem ri: liculous, to praile a wolf for his watchfulneſs, and for 
nis indefatigable induſtry in · ranging all nig 1 about the country, whulit the ſheep, aud 
perhaps the thepherd, and perhaps the very dogs too, are all alleep? 

The Chartreux wants the warning of a Lell 

To call him to the duties of his cell; 

There needs no noiſe at all t' awaken lin, 

Tir adulterer and the thief his larum has within. 


And, if the diligence of wicked per ſons be ſo much to be blamed, as that it is only 
5 eee and exaggeration of their wicked: nets, [ ſee not how their courage can avoid 
he ſame cenſure, It the undertaking bold, and vaſt, and unrea lonable deligns can de- 
ſerre that honourable name, I aun ſure, Faux u his fellow gunpowder friends, will 
lave cauſe to pretend, thong! 1 not an 3 Un t leaſt the next plac 2 of ho: Our; nei- 
ther can I doubt but, if they too had ſacceeded, they would have found their applanders 
at nd admirers. It was bold unqueitionably for a man in defiance of all human aad 
dir ine laws (and with fo little pro! bability of a iong imp! unity) ſo publicly and To out- 
rageouſly to murder his maſter; it was 2 with fo much inſolenee and affront to 
expel and r all the chief partners of his guilt, and creators of h is power; it was 
bold to violate ſo openly and fo ſcorntully all acts and conſtitutions of a nation, and 
afterwards even of his own making; it was bold to aſſume the authority of calling, and 
bolder yet of bi -eak! ing, o many parliame: Its; it was bold to trample upon the 
Patience of his own, and provoke that of all ncig hbourin ig countries; it was bold, I ſay, 
abore all boldneſſos 3, to uſurp this tyranny * himlelf; end in. ꝓudent above all impudences, 
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to endeavour to tranſmit it to his poſterity, Put all this boldneſs is ſo far from being 
a ſign of manly courage (which dares not trangreſs the rules of any other virtue) that 
it is only a demonſtration of brutiſh madneſs or diabolical poſte ſſion. In both which laſt 
caſes there ule frequent examples to uppear of fuch extraordinavy force as may juitly 
ſeem more wonderful and 0 than the actions of Cromwell; neither is it 
ſtranger to believe that a whole |} ation ſhould not be able to govern him and a mad 
army, than that five or ig men ſhould not be ſtrong enough to bind a diftr: ted girl, 
There is no man ever ſucceeds in one wickedneſs, but it « gives him the boldneſs to at- 
tempt a greater. It was boldly done of Nero "_ kill his be and all the chicf 
nobili ity of the empire; it was bold y done, to ſet e metropolis of the whole world on 
fire, and undauntedly Pu upon his har p winlft ke 4s w it burning; I could reckon up 
five hundred boldneſſes of "that great perſon (for why ſhould not he, too, be called 
ſo?) who wanted, When he was to die, that courage which could hardly have failed any 
woman in the like neceſſity. 

It would look (1 mult confeſs) like envy, or too much partialitx, if I ſhould ſay that 
perſonal kind of courage had been deficient in the man we ſpeak of; I am conſident it 
was not: and vet I may venture, 3 uk, to aſhrm, that no man ever bore the honour 
of ſo many victories, at the rate of fewer wounds and dangers of his own body; 
and thous ch his valour might perhaps . e given him a juſt preteniion to one of the firl 
charges in an army, it could not certainly be a ſufficient ground tor a title to the com- 
mand of three nations. 

What then ſhall we ſay ? that he did all this by witcheraft ? IIe did ſo, indeed, m 
great meaſure, by a {in that is called like it in the Scriptures. But, truly and unpal- 
fionatc ly reflecting upon the advantages of his perſon, which mi aht be thought to _ 
produced thoſe of his fortune, I can eſpy no other but extr: aordivary diligence and 
infinite diſſimulation; and believe he was exalted above his nation, partly by his own 
faults, but chiefly for ours. 

We have brought him thus briefly (not througl all his labyrinths) to the ſu rene 
uſurped authority; and becauſe You ſay It was Kreat pity he d lid : nat live to command 
more kingdoms, be pleaſed to let ine repreſent to you in a few words, how well I co! 
ceive he governed theſe. And we will divide the conſideration into that of his rm n 
and domeſtic actions. The ßirſt of his foreign, was a peace with our brethren cf 

Lolland (who were the firſt of our neighbours that God chaſtiſed for having fo gre" 
a hand in the er e g and ab: etting our troubles at home); : who would not in 
cine at firſt gl! 1 50 * ant tins had been the molt virtuous and laudable deed, that |! 
whole life could have made any parade of? but no man can look upon all the cre 
ſtances without pe reelving, that it was purely the fale and ſaeriſieing of the greateli ad- 
vantages that this country could ever hop e, and was ready to reap, from a foreign we", 
to the private intereſts of his cove toulns #3 and ambition, and the ſecurity of | his new 2 
aled uſurpation. No ſooner is that danger. paſt, but this Beatus Pacilicus is Ty . 
ling a bre in the northern world, and c: arrying a war two thouſand miles off Well wald 
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his ſlaves, to tete! | him riches from his Fantaili ical Opt: ir. And, becauſe his flat 


brag ol ws: as the mull fortuna te prince (the Fat who, as well as Sylly, of our nat! 1 
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ſince the Eng lich ame was ever he Ae of, it never received ſo great and fo inf un 
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blow as under the prudeut conduct of this unlucky EF aultus ; and herein let me 40. 


mire the juſtice of God in this c cumſts ance, that they who had enſlaved their col 
3 a great army, winch I with may be obſerved b by ours with trembling), one 


19 
be fo than fully defcated by the 3 ds of forty ſlaves. It was very ridiculous to 


how prettily they endeavoured to hide this i ignominy under the great name of thc ci 
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queſt of Jamaica; as if a defeated army ſhould have the impudence to brag afterwards 
of the victory, becauſe, thongh they had fled out of the field of battle, yet they quar- 
tercd that night im a village of the enemies. The war with Spain was a necelf wy 
conſequence of this folly ; and how much we have gotten by it, let the cuſtom- houfe 
and exchange inform you; and, if he pleaſe to boat of the taking a part of the filver 
Jeet twhich indeed nobody elfc but he, who was the ſole gainer, has cauſe to do), 
at leaſt, let him give leave to the reſt of the nation (which is the only loſer) to complain 
of the loſs of twelve hundred of her ſhips. 
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* But hecauſe it may here pert. aps be anſwered, that his ſucceſſes nearer home have 
ex tinguiſhed the diſgrace of ſo remote miſcarria: Zes, and that Dunkirk ought more to 


be remembered for his glory, than St. Doming o for his di iſadvantage; [ muſt con ess, 


3 as to the honour of the Engliſh courage, that they were not wanting upon that occaſion 
, : (excepting ouly the fault of ſerving at leaſt indirectly * their maſter), to the up- 
= holding of the renown of their warkke anceſtors. But for his particular the of it, 
1 who! ſate till at home, and cxpoley them fo frankly abroad, | can only fay, that, for 
= 2 leſs money than he. iu the ſhort time of his reign exacted from his fellow - ſubjects, ſome 
- WE of our former princes (with the daily hazard of their own perſons) have added to the 
. dominion of England, not only one town, but even a greater kingdom than itfelf. And 
+ RS this being all conſiderable as concerning his enterprizes ; abroad, let us examine, in 
. = the next place, how much we owe him for his relies and good government at 
4 home. 
1 | And, firlt, he found the commonwealth (as they then called it) in a ready ſtock of 
c. about Soo, oo pounds; he left the commonwealth (as he had the impudent raillery 
e {till to call it) ſome two millions aud an half in debt. He found our trade very much 
0 decayed inde wg in compariſon of the golden times of our late princes ; he left it as much 
» = again more decayed than he found it: and yet not only no prince in England, but no 
. tyrant in the world, ever ſought out more baſe or infamous means to raiſe monies. 
de { ſhall only inſtauce in one that he put in practice, and another that he attempted, but 
1 was frig (htened trom the exccution (even he) by the infamy of it. That which he put 
». in practice was decimation * 3; which was the molt impudent breach of all public faith 
, = that the e e nation had Fe and all private c apitulationg which himſelf had made, 
＋ as the nation's general and ſervant, that can be found out (I believe) in all hiſtory, from 
g my of the molt barbarous gener Ft of the moſt harkarous pe ople. Which, becauſe it 
5 ki been molt ex n Kü and molt lar gely laid open by a whole book written upon that 
i; :nbject, I hall only delire you here to remembe Tr "UE rom in general, and to be pleaſed 
70 look upon that author, when you would recollect all th 2 parti iculars and circumſtance: 
4. of the int _— The other deti;rn, of r aiſing a preſent ſum of money, which he vio- 
.. l-ntly purſued, but durſt not put in execution, was by the calling in and eſtabliſhment 
the Jews at London; from which he was rebuted by the univerſal outcry of the di- 
3, an} even of the citizens too, who took it ill, that 2 confiderable number at leatt 
amongit themfelves were not thougli: Jews enough by tu 15 own Herod. And for 
this deſign, they ſay, he invented (oh Antichriſt : {24:53 and 5 Herggg!) to fell St. Paul's 
| | to them for a ſynagogue, if their purſes and derotions cor 15 have reached to the 
1: purchaſe. Aud this, indeed, if he had done only to reward that nation, which had 
| given he f frit noble example of crucitymng ther king, it might have had ſome appear- 
. - aacs of gratitude: but he did it only for love of their mammo ; and would have fold 
| 3 terwards for as much more St. Peter's (even at his own Weſtminſter) to the Turks for 
6. a 5 „. Such was his extraordinary picty to Gods, that he dehred he aight be 
„ Wop d in all manners, excepüing only that h. man h way of the Common- prayer 
book. But what do I ſnca! of his wicked invent; on ; for getting money; w en every 
5 155 that for almoſt live years he took every day Im every nan living in Fngland, 
nd and Ireland, was as much robbery, as if it had been taken by a Cruef upon 
ler * ; By ecimatinn, is here meant, not the putting to death of every tenth man Which is the Hal ſenſ⸗ 
_ : den term), but the levying of the tu puny on the eſtates of the Royaliſts. Ihe Ward ſo uſed 
_ „ dir John Denham. Hurd, 
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the highways ? Was it not ſo ? or can any man think that Cromwell, with the aſſiſtance 
of his forces and moſs- troopers, had more right to the command of all men's purſes, 
than he might have had to any one's, whom he had met and been too ſtrong for upon 
a road ? And yet, when this came, in the caſe of Mr. Coney *, to be diſputed by a 
legal trial, he (which was the higheſt act of tyranny that ever was ſeen in England) not 
only diſcouraged and threatened, but violently impriſoned the counſel of the plaintiff; 
that is, he ſhut up the law itſelf cloſe priſoner, that no man might have relief from, or 
acceſs to it. And it ought to be remembered, that this was done by thoſe men, who a 
few years before had ſo bitterly decried, and openly oppoſed, the king's regular and 
formal way of proceeding in the trial of a little ſhip- money. 

Bur, though we lolt the benefit-of our old courts of juſtice, it cannot be denied that 
he ſet up new ones; and ſuch they were, that as no viituous prince before would, ſo no 
ill one durſt, erect. What, have we lived fo many hundred years under ſuch a form of 
Juſtice as has been able regularly to puniſh all men that offended againſt it ; and is it fo 
deficient juſt now, that we mull ſeek out new ways how to proceed againſt offenders? 
The reaſon, which can only be given in nature for a neceſſity of this, is, becauſe thoſe 
things are now made crimes which were never eſteemed ſo in former ages; and there 
mult needs be a new court ſet up to puniſh that, which all the old ones were bound to 


protect and reward. But I am fo ſar from declaiming (as you call it) againft theſe 


wickedneſſes (which if I ſhould undertake to do, I ſhould never get to the peroration ), 
that you lee I only give a hint of ſome few, and paſs over the reſt, as things that are 
too many to be numbered, and mutt only be weighed in groſs. Let any man ſhew me 
(for, though I pretend not to much reading, I will defy in all hiſtory), let any man ſhew 
me (I ſay) an example of any nation in the world (though much greater than ours), 
where there have, in the ſpace of four years, been made ſo many priſoners, only out of 
the endleſs jealouſies of one tyrant's guilty imagination. I grant you, that Marius and 
Sylla, and the accurſed triumvirate after them, put more people to death; but the rea- 
ſon, I think, partly was, becauſe in thoſe times that had a mixture of ſome honour with 
their madacſs, they thought it a more civil revenge againſt a Roman, to take away his 
life, than to take away his Iiberty. But truly in the point of murder too, we have 
little reaſon to think that our late tyranny has been deficient to the examples that have 
ever been ſet it in other countries. Our judges and our courts of juſtice have not been 
idle : and, to omit the whole reign of our late king (till the beginning of the war), in 
which no drop of blood was ever drawn but from two or three ears, I think the longeſt 
time of our worlt princes ſcarce faw many more executions, than the ſhort one of our 
bleſt reformer. And we faw, and ſmelt in our open ſtreets (as I marked to you at firlt) 
the broiling of human bowels as a burnt-offtering of a ſweet favour to our idol; but all 
murdering, and alt torturin; (though after the ſubtileſt invention of his predeceſſors of 
Sicily) is more humane and more ſupportable, than his ſelling of Chriſtians, Engliſhmen, 
gentlemen; his ſelling of them (oh monitrous! oh meredible !) to be flaves in America, 
If his whole life could be reproached with no other action, yet this alone would weigh 
down all the multiplicity of crimes in any of our tyrants ; and I dare only touch, with- 
out ſtopping or intilting upon, ſo infolent and fo execrable a cruelty, for fear of falling 
into ſo violent (though a juſt) paſſion, as would make me exceed that temper and 
moderation, which I reſolve to obſerve in this diſcourſe with you. 

Theſe are great calamities; but even theſe are not the moſt inſupportable that we 
have endured ; for fo it is, that the ſcorn, and mockery, and inſultings of an enemy, 
are more paiatul than the deepelt wounds of his ſerious fury. This man was wanton 
and merry (unwittingly and ungracefully merry) with our ſufferings : he loved to ſay 
and do ſenſclets and fantaſtical things, only to ſhew his power of doing or ſaying any 
thing, 3t would ill befit mine, or any civil mouth, to repeat thoſe words which he 
ſpoke concerning the molt ſacred of our Engliſh laws, the Petition of Right, and Magna 
Chartaf. To-day, you ſhould ſce him ranting ſo wildly, that nobody durſt come 


* Which the reader may fee in Lord Clarendon, H. K. vol. iii. fol. p. 596. Hun, 
+ In the Cale vi Coney, belere mentioned. 
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car him; the morrow, flinging of cuſhions, and playing at ſnow-balls, v. 


his month, he aſſembles a parliament, and profeſſes himfelf with humble 

ouly their ſervant and their miniſter; the next month he {ſwears by the hvin; 

ne vill turn them out of doors, and he does fo, in his princely way of threaten: 
them,“ Tura the buckles of their girdies behind them.“ The repreſentat. 

wehe +5 nay of three whole nations, was in his eſteem fo contempibne a meeting, t. 

he thought the affronting and expelling of them to be a thing of to litile conſcquence, 

14 not to deſerve that he ſhould adviſe with any mortal man about it. What ſhall we 

call this? boldneſs or brutifſhnefs ; raſineſs or phrenſy? There is no name can come un 

to 't 3 and therefore we muit leave it without one, Now a Parliament mult be ehofen 

in the new manner, next time in the old form, but all caſhicred fi ill after the neweſt 

wode. Now he will govern by major-generals, now by one hole now by another 

now by no houſe z now the freak takes him 

nd at one cl: wcxterbores 

of the potter, he chooſes not only the worlt clay he could 

dirt and mirc, to form out of it hi 

that, when ſhe had: 


yz * 
A 


houſe, „and he makes leventy peers of the 
and n, pede 11 uno ) ; and, to in: liteſt the abſolute power 
. RE a a 

in ind, but picks up even the 
3 veflels of nonour. It was laid anciently of! 'ortune, 
* mind t be * 1 di 5 r } fol F 

a mind to be merry and to divert her elk, 
ſuch kind of people to the higheſt dignitie 
*. as himſelf one of the 


ſhe was wont t to raile oP 
s. This ſon of Fortune, Crom well (w] Ho 


pri melt of her jels), found out the true haut gov? of this plea- 


ure, a. d choice d in the extravagance of his ways, as the fulleſt demonſtration of his 
xcontrolable ſovercignty, God God! What have 


we ſeen? and what have we 
ſuftered? what do all theſe actions ſiguify? 
"W 


what do they ſay aloud to the whole nation, 

but this (even as plainly as if it were proclaimed by Wr through the ſtreets of 
London), “ You are flaves and ſools, and fo I will uſe you!“ 

Theſc are e a part of thoſe merits which you lament to have wanted the reward 

of more kingdoms, and ſup pole that, it he had lived longer, he might have had them: 

which am 10 far from concurring to, that I believe his ſeaſonable dying to have heen a 


greater gocd-fortune to him, than all the victories and 1 Tür of his life. For he 


{. emed evidently (methinks) to be near the end of his deceitful glories ; his own army 
. 
Crew 4 "_ 


alt as de eary of him as the reſt of the people; and I never paſt of late before 


is palace (his, do I call it? I aſk God and the king pardon}, but I never paſſed of 
2 before Whitehall, without 1CaGINg upon the gate of it, ( Mene Mene, Tekel 
Upbarün Hut it pleaſed God to take him from the ordinary courts of men, and 
uries of! his peers, to his own high cout of juſtice; which being more merciful than 


40 


N there is a little room yet left for the hope of his friend 8, if he have any 3 
tough the outward unrepentance of his death afford but ſmall materials for the work of 
Hari rey, fp cially if he deſigned even then to entail his own mh! [tice upon his cl uldren, 
= 


and, by it, inextricable confulions and civil wars upon the 
of him. 


* 


ny tion. But here's ac lait 
And where's now the fruit of all that blood and calamity, which his 


dition has coſt the world? Where is it? Why, his fon (you will fay) has „ whole 
erop; I don Ih! „he will find it quickly blaſted; I bade nothin to lay againſt the gentle- 
an +, or any living of his family; on the contrary, I wiſh him better fortune than to 
are a long $0” ung! net polſall. m of his aller 5 ; inhe ritance. Whatſoever I have 


IG&en avaink his father, is that which I ſhould have thought (though decency, 
perhaps, miglut have hindered me from ſaying it) even againſt mine own, if 1 
11 been fo unliappy, as that mine, by the fame ways, ſhould have left me three 


Inner | 1 5 ? 
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3 
Here I ſtopt; nd my pretended protector, who, [ oy ee wauld have been very 


zugry, fell a lat aghing, it ſeems at the ſimplicity of my diſcourſe, for thus he replied : 
* You leem to prete LI extremely to the old obſolete rules of virtue « md conſcience, 


which m akes me Goubt very much whether, ir Om this Va The Pro lpect O tit ree king 4 oms 
ou can thew me ar 1y acres of your OWN. Put theſe are fo far from making you a 
ince, that 1 am afraid your friends will never have the conteutment to ſec you lo 
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the highways ? Was it not ſo ? or can any man think that Cromwell, with the aſſiſtance 
of his forces and moſs-troopers, had more right to the command of all men's purſes, 
than he might have had to any one's, whom he had met and been too ſtrong for upon 
a road? And yet, when this came, in the caſe of Mr. Coney *, to be diſputed by a 
legal trial, he (which was the higheſt act of tyranny that ever was ſeen in England) not 
only diſcouraged and threatened, but violently impriſoned the counſel of the plaintiff; 
that is, he ſhut up the law itſelf cloſe prifoner, that no man might have relief fram, or 
acceſs to it. Andit ought to be remembered, that this was done by thoſe men, who a 
few years before had ſo bitterly decried, and openly oppoſed, the king's regular and 
formal way of proceeding in the trial of a little ſhip- money. 

Bur, though we lolt the benefit of our old courts of juſtice, it cannot be denied that 
he ſet up new ones and ſuch they were, that as no virtuous prince before would, ſo no 
ill one durit, erect. What, have we lived ſo many hundred years under ſuch a form of 
Juſtice as has been able regularly to puniſh all men that offended againlt it; and is it ſo 
deficient juſt now, that we mull ſeek out new ways how to proceed againſt offenders? 
The reaſon, which can only be given in nature for a ncceſſity of this, is, becauſe thoſe 
things are now made crimes which were never eſteemed ſo in former ages; and there 
mult needs be a new court ſet up to puniſh that, which all the old ones were bound to 
protect and reward. But I am fo ſar from declaiming (as you call it) againſt theſe 
wickedneſſes (which it I ſhould undertake to do, I ſhould never get to the peroration), 
that you ſee I only give a hint of fome few, and paſs over the reſt, as things that are 
too many to be numbered, and mutt only be weighed in groſs. Let any man ſhew me 
(for, though I pretend not to much reading, I will defy in all hiſtory), let any man ſhew 
me (I ſay) an example of any nation in the world (though much greater than ours), 
where there have, in the {pace of four years, been made ſo many priſoners, only out of 
the endleſs jealouſies of one tyrant's guilty imagination. I grant you, that Marius and 
Sylla, and the accurſed triumvirate after them, put more people to death; but the rea- 
ſon, I think, partly was, becauſe in thoſe times that had a mixture of ſome honour with 
their madacſs, they thought it a more civil revenge againit a Roman, to take away his 
life, than to take away his liberty. But truly in the point of murder too, we have 
little reaſon to think that our late tyranny has been deſicient to the examples that have 
ever been ſet it in other countries. Our judges and our courts of juſtice have not been 
idle: and, to omit the whole reign of our late king (till the beginning of the war), in 
which no drop of bloud was ever drawn but from two or three ears, I think the longeſt 
time of our worlt princes ſcarce faw many more executions, than the ſhort one of our 
bleſt reformer. And we faw, and ſmelt in our open ſtreets (as I marked to you at firlt) 
the broiling of human bowels as a burnt-offering of a ſweet ſavour to our idol; but all 

murdering, and all torturing (though after the ſubtileſt invention of his predeceſſors of 
Sicily) is more humane and more ſupportable, than his ſelling of Chriſtians, Engliſhmen, 
gentlemen; his ſelling of them (oh monitrous! oh incredible !) to be flaves in America. 
f his whole life could be reproached with no other action, yet this alone would weigh 
down all the multiplicity of erimes in any of our tyrants; and I dare only touch, with- 
out {topping or inſiſting upon, ſo infolent and fo execrable a cruelty, for fear of falling 
into ſo violent (though a juſt) paſſion, as would make me exceed that temper and 
modgration, which I reſolve to obſerve in this diſcourſe with you. 

Theſe are great calamities; but even theſe are not the moſt inſupportable that we 
have endured; for To it is, that the feorn, and mockery, and inſultings of an enemy, 
are more painſul than the deepeſt wounds of his ſerious fury. This man was wanton 
and merry (unwittingly and ungracefully merry) with our ſufferings : he loved to ſay 
and do ſenſclefs and fantaſtical things, only to ſhew his power of doing or ſaying any 
thing, It would ilk befit mine, or any civil mouth, to repeat thoſe words which he 
ſpoke concerning the molt ſacred of our Engliſh laws, the Petition of Right, and Magna 


Chartaf. To-day, you ſhould ſee him ranting ſo wildly, that nobody durſt come 


* Which the reader may fee in Lord Clarendon, H. R, vol. iii. fol. p. 596. Hurd, 
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eur him; the morrow, flinging of cuſhions, and playing at ſnow- balls, with his ſervants. 
how month, he aſlembles a parliament, and profeſſes himfelf with humble tears to be 
ly their ſervant and their miniſter; the next month he {wears by the living God that 
will turn them out of doors, and he does fo, in his princely way of threatening, bid- 
{nz them, “ Turn the buckles of their girdles behind them.” The re; reſenta ave ot 
whole, nay of three whole nations, was in his efteem ſo contemprible a meeting, that 
he thought the affronting and expelling of them to be a thing of ſo little conſequence, 
as not to deſerve that he ſhould adviſe with any mortal man about it. What ſhall we 


» 
— 


C all this? boldneſs or bratifhneſs ; raſlineſs or phrenſy? There is no name can come un 
to it; and therefore we mult leave it without one. Now a Parliament muſt be 
in the new manner, next time in the old form, but all caſhicred 
ow Now he 
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choſen 
il after the neweſt 
weil govern by m: jor-ge neruls *, new by once hoe, now by another 


, now by ro houſe; now the freak takes him, and he makes ſeven ty peers of the 
tand * clay (c: tem part; and {ans pede in mw); 65 75 to minikfeſt the abfol ute power 
of the Pater. hie cho foes not only the worlt clay he could Hind, but picks up om the 


dirt and mirc, to form out of it his veſſels of nonour. It was 1a! 
that, when ſhe had a A. to be merry and to divert herſelf, fe was wont to raife up 
6 kind of people to the higheſt dignities. "This fon of Fortune, Crom vell (who 

is him{elf one of the primeſt of her Jelts), found out the true haut gouf? of this plea- 
ture, and rejoiecd in the extravagance of his ways, as the fulleſt demonſtbration of his 


uncontrolable ſovercignty, Good God! What have we ſeen? and what have we 
ſulfered? what do all theſe actions ſignify? what do they (ay aloud to the whole nation, 
but this (even as plainly as if it were proelatmed by igralds through the ſtreets of 
London), “ You are flaves and ſools, and fo I will uſe you!“ 

Pheſc are briefly a part of thoſe merits which you lament to have wanted the reward 
of more kingdoms, and ſuppoſe that, it he had lived longer, he might have had them: 
which I am fo far from concurring to, that I bebeve his ſcaſonable dying to have heen a 
g reate r go. I-fortune to him, than all the victories and prolperities of his life. 


FY { 
leeme 


4 anciently of Fortune, 


For he 
l evidently (methinks) to be near the end of his deceitful glories his own army 
grew at lalt as weary of him as the reit of the people; and I never palt of late 
palace (his, do I call it? I aſk God and the king pardon}, but I never paitcd of 
ate before Whitehall, without Kading upon the gate of it, ene Mene, Tekel 
Upharſin“.“ But it pleaſed God to take him from the ordi nary courts of men, and 
"ics of his peers, to his own high cout of juſtice; which being more merciful than 
VUrs 3 there 18 a little room yet left for the hop? of his friends 85, if lie have any; 
ugh the outward untepentance of his death afford but ſmall mate rials for the work of 
lo” , eſpecially if he deſigned even then to entail his own injuſtice upon his children, 
and, by 1t, 1nextricable confuſions and civil wars upon the nation. But here's ac lait 
nend of him. And where's now the fruit of all that blood and calamity, wich lis 
dition has coft the world? Where is it? Why, his fon (you will ſay) has 

D 1 doubt, he will find it quickly blaſted; I _ no ch. ug to lay againit the gentle- 
inf, or any living of his family; on the contrary, I with him better fortune than to 
are a long and ung: let poſſeſſ m of his = Wa 8 3 nce. Whatſoever I have 
ſpoken again his father, is that which I ſhould have thought (though decency, 
perhaps, mipht have hindered me from ſay ing it) even againſt mine own, if I 
hal | PpY, as that mine, by the ſame ways, fron d have left me three 


beſore 
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been fo uulia 
1 lame 
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Here I ſtopt; and Wy pretended protector, who, I expe __ wonld have been very 
SY, fell a la gh 18 it ſeems at the ſimpl city of my diſ⸗ OU 


e, for thus he replied: 
5 * ou leem to prete _ extremely to the "old obſolete rules of virtue and conſcience, 
wluch makes me doubt very much whether, from this vaſt pro pect ot three kiugdoms 
104 can thew me an iy acres of your own. But theſe are ſo far from making you a 
künce, that 1 am afraid y our friends will never have the contentment to ſec you lo 


. . 
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{A remarkable teſtimony to the blameleſs character of Richard Cromwell. 


152 nr ban 
much as a juſtice of peace in your own country. For this, I perceive, which you call 
virtue, is nothing elſe but either the frowardneſs of a Cynic, or the lazineſs of an Epi. 
curean. I am glad you allow me at leaſt artful diſſimulatioa and unwearied diligence 
in my hero; and I affure you, that he, whole life is conſtantly drawn by thoſe two, 
* ſhall never be miſled out of the way of greatneſs. But I fee you are a pedant and 
Platonical ſtateſman, a theoretical commonwealth's-man, an Utopian dreamer. Was 
ever riches gotten by your golden mediocrities? or the ſupreme place attained to by 
virtues that muſt not ſtir out of the middle? Do you ſtudy Ariſtotle's politics, and 
write, if you pleaſe, comments upon them; and let another but practiſe Machiavel; 
and let us ſee thea which of you two will come to the greatett preferment, If the deſire 
of rule and ſuperiority be a virtue (as fure Lam it is more imprinted in human nature 
than any of your lethargical morals; and what 1s the virtue of any creature, but the 
exerciſe of thoſe powers and inclinations which God has infuſed into it?) if that (I ſay) 
be virtue, we ought not to eſteem any thing vice, which is the molt proper, if not the 
Guly, means of attaining of it: 


It is a truth ſo certain, and ſo clear, 

That to the ſirſt-born man it did appear; 

Did not the mighty heir, the noble Cain, 

By the freſh laws of nature taught, diſdain 

That (though a brother) any one ſhould be 

A greater favourite to God than he ? 

He ſtrook him down; and fo (ſaid he) fo fell 

The ſheep, which thou didſt ſacriſice fo well. 

Since all the fulleſt ſheaves, which I could bring, 

Since all were blaſted in the offering, 

Left God ſhould my next victim too deſpiſe, 

The acceptable prieſt I'll facrifice. 

Hence, coward fears; for the firſt blood fo ſpilt, 

As a reward he the firſt city built. 

"P'was a beginning generous and high, 

Fit for a grand-child of the Deity. 

So well advanc'd, *twas pity there he ſtaid 

One ſtep of glory more he thould have made, 

And to the utmoſt bounds of greatneſs gone; 

Had Adam too been kill'd, he might have re:gn'd alone. 
One brother's death, what do I mean to name, 

A ſmall oblation to revenge and fame? 

The mighty-fouPd Abimelec, to ſhew 

What for high place a higher ſpirit can do, 
A hecatomb almoſt of brethren flew, 
And ſeventy times in neareſt blood he dy'd 
(To make it hold) his royal purple pride. 
Why do I name the lordly creature man? 
The weak, the mild, the coward woman, can, 
When to a crown ſhe cuts her facrcd way, 
All that oppoſe with manlike courage flay. 
So Athaliah, when ſhe ſaw her ſon, 
And with his life her dearer greatneſs, gone, 
With a majeſtic fury ſlaughter'd all 
Whom high-birth might to high pretences call; 
Since he was dead who all her power ſuſtain'd, 

elolv'd to reign alone; reſolv'd, and reigu'd. 
In vam her ſex, in vain the laws, withſtood, 
In vain the ſacred plea of David's blood; 
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N noble and a bold contention, ſhe 

(One woman) undertook with deſtiny. 

She to pluck down, deſtiny to uphold 

(Oblig'd by holy oracles of old) 

The great Jeſſzan race on Judah's throne ; 

CH twas at laſt an equal wager grown, 

Scarce Fate, with much ado, the better got by one. 
Tell me not, ſhe herfelf at laſt was ſlain; 

Did ſhe not firlt ſeven years (a life-time) reign ? 
Seven royal years t' a public ſpirit will feem 

More than the private life of a Methuſalem. 

Tis godlike to be great; and, as they ſay, 

A thouſand years to God are hut a day, 

90 to a man, when once a crown he wears, 

The coronation-day's more than a thouſand years,” 

He would have gone on, I perceived, in his blaſphemies, but that by God's grace! 
became ſo bold, as thus to interrupt him: “ I underſtand now perfectly (which J 
gueſſed at long before) what kind of angel and protector you are; and, though your 
ityle in verſe be very much mended * fince you were wont to deliver oracles, yet your 
doctrine is much worſe than ever you had formerly (that I heard of) the face to publiſh ; 
whether your long practice with mankind has increafed aud improved your malice, or 
whether you think us in this age to be grown ſo impudently wicked, that there needs 
no more art or diſguiſes to draw us to your party.“ 

« My dominion (ſaid he haftily, and with a dreadful furious look) is fo great in this 
world, and I am fo powerful a monarch of ir, that I need not be aſhamed that you 
fnould know me; and, that vou may ſee I know you too, I know you to be an obtti- 
nate and inveterate malignant; and for that reaſon I thall take you along with me to 
the next garriſon of ours ; from whence you ſhall go to the Tower, and from thence to 
the court of juſtice, and from thence you know whithcr.” I was almoſt in the very 
pounces of the great bird of prey : 

When, lo, ere the laſt words were fully ſpoke, 
From a fair cloud, which rather op'd than broke, 

A flaſh of light, rather than lightning, came, 

So ſwift, and yet ſo gentle, was the flame. 

Upon it rode (and, in his full carcer, 

Seem'd to my eyes no ſooner there than here) 
The comelieſt youth of all th? angelic race; 

Lovely lus ſhape, ineffable his face. 

The frowns, with which he ſtrook the trembling fiend, 
All ſmiles of human beauty did tranſcend; 

His beams of locks fell part diſhevel'd down, 

Part upwards curl'd, and form'd a natural crown, 
Such as the Britiſh monarchs us'd to wear; 

If gold might be compar'd with angels“ hair. 

His coat and flowing mantle were ſo bright, 

They ſeem'd both made of woven ſilver light: 
Acroſs his breaſt an azure ruban went, 

At which a medal hung, that did preſent, 

In wondrous living figures, to the fight, 

The myſtic champion's, aud old dragon's, fight ; 


This compliment was intended, not ſo much to the foregoing, as to the following verſes; of which 
author had reaſon to be proud, but, as Being delivered in his on perſon, could not fo properly make 
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And from his mantle's ſide there ſhone afar, 
A fix'd, and, I believe, a real ſtar. 

In his fair hand {what need was there of more?) 

No arms, but th' Engliſh bloody croſs, he bore, 
Which when he tow'rds th' affrighted tyrant bent, 
And ſome few words pronounc'd (but what they meant, 
Or were, could not, alas! by me be known, 

Only, I well perceiv'd, Jeſus was one) 

He trembled, and he roar'd, and fled away 

Mad to quit thus his more than hop'd-tor prey. 

Such rage inflames the wolf's wild heart and eyes 

(Robb'd, as he thinks unjuſtly, of his prize) 

Whom unawarcs the ſhepherd ſpies, and draws 

The bleating lamb from out his ravenous jaws ; 

The ſhepherd fain himſelf would he aſſail, 

But fear above his hunger does prevail, 

He knows his foe too ſtrong, and mult be gone; 

He grins, as he looks back, and howls, as he goes on. 


SEVERAL IIe S 


BY WAY OF ESSAYS, 


VERSE AND PROSE. 


— —— 
— — — 


IN 


1. 
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HE liberty of a people conſiſts in being governed by laws which they have mad: 
themſelves, under whatſoever form it be of government : the liberty of a private 

man, in being maſter of his own time and actions, as far as may conſiſt with the laws of 
God and of his countrey. Of this latter only we are here to diſcourſe, and to enquit* 
what eſtate of life dues beſt ſeat us in the poſſeſſion of it. This liberty of our own 
actions, is ſuch a fundamental privilege of human nature, that God himſelf, notwith. 
ſtanding all his infinite power and right over us, permits us to enjoy it, and that too 
after a forfeiture made by the rebellion of Adam. He takes ſo much care for the mt 
preſervation of it to us, that he ſuffers neither his providence nor eternal decreet® 
break or infringe it. Now for our time, the ſame God, to whom we are but tenants 
at-will for the whole, requires but the ſeventh part to be paid to him, as a ſmall quit 
rent, in acknowledgement of his title. It is man only that has the impudence to de- 
mand our whole time, though he never gave it, nor can reſtore it, nor is able to pa! 
any conſiderable value for the leaſt part of it. This birth-right of mankind above al 
other creatures, ſome are forced by hunger to ſell, like Eſau, for bread and broth: bub 
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the greateſt part of men make ſuch a bargain for the delivery up of themſelves, as 
Thamar did with Judah; inſtead of a kid, the neceſſary proviſions for human life, they 
are contented to do it for rings and bracelets. The great dealers in this world may be 
divided into the ambitious, the covetous, and the voluptuous ; and that all theſe men 
ſell themſelves to be flaves though to the vulgar it may ſeem a Stoical paradox, will 
= appear to the wiſe ſo plain and obvious, that they will ſcarce think it deſerves the labour 
of argumentation. 
Let us firſt conſider the ambitious; and thoſe, both in their progreſs to greatneſs, 
and after the attaining of it. There is nothing truer than what Salluſt“ ſays, „Do- 
© minationis in alios ſervitium ſuum mercedem dant;“ they are content to pay fo great 
© a price as their own ſervitude, to purchaſe the domination over others. The firſt thing 
they muſt reſolve to ſacrifice, is their whole time; they muſt never ſtop, nor ever turn 
aſide, whilit they are in the race of glory, no not like Atalanta for golden apples. Nei- 
ther indeed can a man (top himſelf if he would, when he is in this career: 


Fertur equis auriga, neque audit currus habenas . 


Pray, let us but confider a little, what mean, ſervile things men do for this imagi- 
nary food. We cannot fetch a greater example of it, than from the chief men of that 
nation which boaſted moſt liberty. To what pitiful baſeneſs did the nobleſt Romans 
ſubmit themſelves, for the obtaining of a pretorſhip, or the conſular dignity ! They put 
on the habit of ſuppliants, and ran about on foot, and in dirt, through all the tribes, to 
beg voices; they flattered the pooreſt artiſans; and carried a nomenclator with them, 
to whiſper in their ear every man's name, leſt they ſhould miſtake it in their ſalutations; 
they ſhook the hand, and kiſſed the cheek, of every popular tradeſman; they ſtood all 
day at every market in the public places, to ſhew and ingratiate themſelves to the rout ; 
they employed all their friends to ſolicit for them; they kept open tables in every ſtreet; 
they diſtributed wine, and bread, and money, even to the vileſt of the people. En 
Romanos rerum dominos | !” Behold the maſters of the world begging from door to 
door ! This particular humble way of greatneſs is now out of faſhion ; but yet every 
ambitious perſon is ſtill in ſome fort a Roman candidate. He muſt feait and bribe, 
and attend and flatter, and adore many beaſts, though not the beaſt with many heads. 
Catiline, who was ſo proud that he could not content himſelf with a leſs power than 
Sylla's, was yet ſo humble, for the attaining of it, as to make himſelf the moſt contempti- 
ble of all ſervants ; to be a public bawd, to provide whores, and ſomething worſe, for 
all the young gentlemen of Rome, whoſe hot luſts and courage, and heads, he thought 
he might make uſe of. And, fince I happen here to propoſe Catiline for my inſtance 
| (though there be thouſand of examples for the ſame thing), give me leave to tranſcribe 
the character which Cicero gives of this noble ſlave, becauſe it is a general deſcrip- 
| tion of all ambitious men, and which Machiavel perhaps would ſay ought to be the 
rule of their life and actions: 
| *© This man (ſays he, as moſt of you may well remember) had many artificial touches 
and ſtrokes, that looked like the beauty of great virtues ; his intimate converſation was 
| with the worſt of men, and yet he ſeemed to be an admirer and lover of the belt ; he 
vas furniſhed with all the nets of luſt and luxury, and yet wanted not the arms of labour 

ad induſtry : neither do I believe that there was ever any monſter of nature, compoſed 
out of {9 many different and dilagreeing parts. Who more acceptable, ſometimes, to 

the molt honourable perſons; who more a favourite to the moſt infamous? who, 
| ometimes, appeared a braver champion; who, at other times, a bolder enemy to his 
countrey? who more diſſolute in his pleaſures ; who more patient in his toils? who 
more rapacious in 1obbing ; who more profuſe in giving? Above all things, this was 
| 'emarkable and admirable in him, the arts he had to acquire the good opinion and 
| Eindneſs of all ſorts of men, to retain it with great complailance, to communicate all 
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15 COWLEY'S 
things to them, to watch and ſerve all the occaſions of their fortune, both with his 
money, and his intereſt, and his induſtry ;- and, if need were, not by ſticking at any 
wickedneſs whatſoever that might be utcful to them, to bend and turn about his own 
nature and laveer with every wind; to live ſeverely with the melancholy, merrily with the 
plcaſant, gravely with the aged, wantonly with the young, deſperately with the bold, 
and debauchedly with the luxurious: with this variety and multiplicity of his nature— 
as he made a collection of friendſhips with all the moſt wicked and reſtleſs of all nations; 
ſo, by the artificial ſimulation of ſome virtues, he made a ſhiſt to enſnare ſome hone! 
and eminent perſons into his familiarity, Neither could ſo vatt a deſign as the deſtruc- 
tion of this empire have been undertaken by him, if the immanity of ſo many vices had 
not been covered. and diſguiſed by the appearances of ſome excellent qualities.” 

I ſee, methinks, the character of an Anti-Paul, © who became all things to 
« all men,” that he might deilroy all; who only wanted the aſſiſtance of for- 
tune, to have been as great as his friend Cæſar was a little after him. And the 
vays of Cxſar to compals the fame ends ( 1 mean till the civil war, which was but ano- 
ther manner of ſetting his countrey on fire) were not unlike theſe, though he uſed after- 
ward his unjuſt dominion with more moderation thin 1 think the other would have done. 
Salluft therefore, who was well acquainted with them both, and with many ſuch like 
gentlemen of his time, fays *, “ that it is the nature of ambition, to make men lyars and 
cheaters; to Hide the truth in their breaſts, and ſhew, like jugglers, another thing in 
their mouths : to cut all friendſhips and enmitics to the meaſure of their own intereſt; 
and to make a good countenance without the help of a goed wit.” And can there be 
freedom with this perpetual conſtraint? what is it but a kind of rack, that forces men 
to ſay what they have no mind to? 

J have wondered at the extravagant and barbarons firatagem of Zopirns, and more 
at the praiſcs which 1 find of fo deformed an action; who, though he was one of the 
ſeven grandees of Perſia, and the fon of Megabiles, who had freed before his countrey 
from an ignoblè ſervitude, ſlit his own noſe and lips, cut oft his own ears, ſcourged and 
wounded his whole body, that he might, under pretence of having been mangled fo in- 
humanly by Darius, be reccived into Babylon (then belieged by the Perfians), and ge: 
into the command of it by the recommendation of ſo cruel a ſuiſcrance, and their hopes 
of his endeavouring to revenge it. It is gicat pity the Babylonians ſuſpected not his 
falſehood, that they might have cut off his hands too, and whipt him back again. But 
the deſign ſucceeded; he betraped the city, and was made governor of it. What 
brutiſh maſter ever puniſhed his oifending {ave with to little mercy, as ambition did 
this Zopirus? and yet how many are there, in all nations, who imitate him, in ſome 
degree, for a leſs reward; who, though thev endure not fo much corporal pain for 
ſmall preferment or ſome honour (as tuey call it), yet itick not to commit actions, by 
which they are more ſhameſully and more lillingly ſtigmatized! But you may ler, 
though theſe be the moit ordinary and open ways to greatuels, vet thure are narrau, 
thorny, and little-trodden paths too, through which tome men find a puſſuge by viltu- 
ous induſtry. I grant, ſometimes they may; but then, that induſtry mult be ſuch, 4 
cannot confilt with liberty, though it may with honefly, 

Thou art careful, frugal, paiutul ; we coumend a ſervant fo, but not a friend. 

Well then, we muſt acknowledge the toil and drudgery which we are forced to tr: 
dure in this aſcent ; but we are epicures and lords when once we are gotten up into tie 
high places. This is but a ſhort apprenticeſhip, after which we are made free of a royal 
company. If we fall in love with any bcauteous woman, we mult be content that they 
ſhould be our mittrefles whilſt we woo them; as foon as we are weddee and enjoy, It * 
we ſhall be the malters. 

I am willing to flick to this ſimilitude in the caſe of greatneſs: we enter into tl 
bonds of it, like thoſe of matrimony; we are bewitched with the outward and painte 
beauty, and take it for better or worſe, before we know its true nature and interior in. 
conveniencies. A great fortune (ſays Seneca) is a great ſervitude z but many are © 
. 

* Dc Dell. Catil. e. x. 
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that opinion which Brutus imputes (J hope, nntruly*) even to that patron of liberty, 
his friend Cicero: © We fear (lays he to Atticus) death, and baniſhment, and poverty, 
a great deal too much. Cicero, 1 am afraid, thinks theſe to be the worſt of evils; and, 
if he have but ſome perſons, from whom he can obtain what he has a mind to, and 
othcrs who will flatter and worſhip him, feems to be well enough contented with an ho- 
nourable ſervitude, if any thing indeed ought to be called honourable in ſo baſe and con- 
tumelious a condition.” This was ſpoken as became the braveſt man who was ever 
born in the draveſt commonwealth. But with us generally, no condition paſſes for ſer- 
vitude, that is accompanied with great riches, with honours, and with ſervice of many 
inferiors. This is but a deception of the fight through a falſe medium; for if a groom 
ſerve a gentleman in his chamber, that gentleman a lord, and that lord a prince; the 
groom, the gentleman, and the lord, are as much ſervants one as the other; the cir- 
cum{tantial difference of the one's getting only his bread and wages, the ſecond a plen- 
tiful, and the third a ſuperfluous eſtate, is no more intrinſical to this matter, than the 
difference between a plain, a rich, and gaudy livery. I do not fay, that he who ſells his 
whole time and his own will for one hundred thouſand, 1s not a wiſer merchant than he 
who does it for one hundred pounds ; but I will ſwear, they are both merchants, and that 
he is happier than both, who can live contentedly without ſelling that eſtate to which he 
was born. But this dependance upon ſuperiors is but one chain of the lovers of 
power: 
Amatorem trecentæ 
Pirithoum cohibeut catenæ . 


Let us begin with him by break of day: for by that time he is beſieged by two or 
three hundred ſuitors; and the hall and antichambers (all the out-works) poſſeſſed by 
the enemy: as ſoon as his chamber opens, they are re ady to break into that, or to cor- 
rupt the guards, for entrance. This is ſo eſſential a part of greatneſs, that whoſoever 
s without it, looks like a fallen favourite, like a perſon diſgraced, and condemned to do 
what he pleaſes all the morning. There are ſome who, rather than want this, are con- 
tented to have their rooms filled up every day with murmuring and curling creditors, 
and to charge bravely through a body of them to get to their coach. Now I would fain 
know which is the worſt duty, that of any one particular perſon who waits to ſpeak 
with the great man, or the great man's, who waits every day to ſpeak with al! 
company. 

Altena negotia centum 
Per caput, & circa ſaliunt latus þ— 


3 hundred buſineſſes of other men (many unjuſt, and moſt impertinent) fly continually 
about kis head and ears, aud ſtrike him in the face like Dorres. Le: us contemplate him 
a Iiitle at another ſpecial ſcene of glory, aud that is his table. Here he ſeems to be the 
lord of all nature: the earth affords him her belt metals for his diſhes, her belt vegetables 
and animals for his food ; the air and ſea ſupply him with their choiceſt birds and fiſhes ; 
and a great many men, who look like matters, attend upon him; and yet, when all this 
is done, even all this is but table dhe; it is crowded with people for whom he cares 
not, with many paraſites and ſome ſpies, with the moſt burdenſome fort of guells, the 
endcavourers to be witty, 

But every body pays him great reſpect; every body commends his meat, that 1s, his 
money; every body aCmires the exquiſite drefiing and ordering of it, that 13, his clerk 
ef the kitchen, or his cook: ever y body loves his hoſpitality, that is, his vanity, But L 
fre to know why the honeſt inn-keeper, who provides a public table for his profit, 
ould be of a meau proſciſion; and he, wo docs it for his honour, a munihcent prince, 
You will ſay, becauſe one ſells, and the other gives: nay, both (ell, though for different 
things ; the one for plain money, the other for I know not what jewels, whoſe value 


* This narentheſis does honour to the writer's ſenſe, as well as candour. Hupd. 


+ Hor. 2 Od iv, 79. 2 Hor. 2 Sat. vi. 24 
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is in cuſtom and in fancy. If then his table be made “ a ſnare” *as the Scripture * 
ſpeaks) ** to his liberty,” where can he hope for freedom? There is always, and every 
where, ſome reſtraint upon him. He is guarded with crowds, and ſhackled with forma- 
lities. The half hat, the whole hat, the half ſmile, the whole ſmile, the nod, the embrace, 


the poſitive parting with a little bow, the comparative at the middle of the room, the 


- ſuperlative at the door; and, if the perſon be pan huper ſebaſtus, there is a hyper- 


ſuperlative ceremony then of conducting him to the bottom of the ſtairs, or to the very 
gate: as if there were ſuch rules ſet to theſe Leviathans, as are to the fea, © Hitherts 
thalt thou go, and no further f.“ | 


Perditur hzc inter miſero lux I, 
Thus wretchedly tlie precious day was loſt. 


How many impertinent letters and viſits muſt he receive, and ſometimes anſwer both 
too as impertinently! He never ſets his foot beyond his threſhold, unleſs, like a funeral, 
he have a train to follow him; as if, like the dead corpſe, he could not ſtir, till the 
bearers were all ready.“ My lite (fays Horace, ſpeaking to one of theſe magnificos) 
is a great deal more eaſy and commodious than thine, in that I can go into the market, 
and cheapen what I pleaſe, without being wondered at; and take my horſe and ride as 
far as Tarentum, without being miſſed.“ It is an unpleaſant conſtraint to be always 
under the ſight and obſervation, and cenſure, of others; as there may be vanity in it, 
ſo methinks there ſhould be vexation, too, of ſpirit ; and I wonder how princes can endure 
to have two or three hundred men ſtand gazing upon them whilſt they are at dinner, 
and taking notice of every bit they cat. Nothing ſeems greater and more lordly than 
the multitude of domeſtic ſervants ; but even this too, if weighed ſeriouſly, is a piece of 
ſervitude ; unleſs you will be a ſervant to them (as many men are), the trouble and care 
of yours in the government of them all, is much more than that of every one of them in 
their obſervance of you. I take the profeſſion of a ſchool- maſter to be one of the molt 
uſeful, and which ought to be of the moſt honourable in a common- wealth); yet cer- 
tainly all his faſces and tyrannical authority over fo many boys takes away his own liberty 
more than theirs, 

I do but {lightly touch upon all theſe particulars of the ſlavery of greataeſs : I ſhake 
but a few of their outward chains; their anger, hatred, jealouſy, fear, envy, grief, and 
all the ef cetera of their paſſions, which are the ſecret, but conſtant, tyrants and tor- 
turers of their life, I omit here, becauſe, though they be ſymptoms molt frequent and 
violent in this diſeaſe, yet they are common too in ſome degree to the epidemical diſeaſe 
of life it ſelf. | 

But the ambitious man, though he be ſo many ways a ſlave Co toties ſervus J) yet he 
bears it bravely and heroically; he firuts and looks big upon the ſtage; he thinks him- 
ſelf a real prince in his matking-habit, and deceives too all the fooliſh part of his ſpec- 
tators: he is a flave in /aturnalibrs. The covetous man is a downright ſervant, a draught- 


horſe without bells or fcathers: ad metalla damnatus, a man condemned to work in mines, 


which is the loweſt and hardeſt condition of ſervitude; and, to increaſe his miſery, a 
worker there for he knows not whom: „ He heapeth up riches, and knows not who 
e ſhall enjoy them g;“ it is only ſure, that he himſelf neither ſhall nor can enjoy them. 
He is an indigent, needy flare; he will hardly allow himſelf cloaths. and board- 
wages: 
Unclatim vix de demenſo ſro, 
Suum defraudans geniumy comparſit miſer ; 
He defrands not only other men, but his own genius; he cheats himſelf for money. 
But the ſervile and miſerable condition of this wretch is ſo apparent, that J leave it as 
evident to every man's ſight, as well as judgment. 
It ſeems a more difficult work to prove that the voluptuous man too is but a ſervant: 
what can be more the life of a freeman, or, as we ſay ordiuarily, of a gentleman, 


* Pf. Kix. 22. + Job xxxviii. II. f Hor, 2 Sat. vi. 59. 5 Pſ. xxxix. 6, { Phorm, Act I. Sc. i. ver. 4 
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"Jan to follow nothing but his own pleaſures? Why, I will tell you who is that true 

z irceman, and that true gentleman 3 not he who blindly follows all his pleaſures (the 
7 very name of follywer is ſervile); but he who rationally guides them, and is not hindered 
1 by outward impediments in the conduct and enjoyment of them, If I want ſkill or 
* AForceto reftrain the beaſt that I ride upon, though I bought it, and call it my own, vet, 
J in the truth of the matter, I am at that time rather his man, than he my horſe. The 
= voluptuous men (whom we are fallen upon) may be divided, I think, into the luſtful 
EB nd luxurious, who are both ſervants of the belly; the other, whom we ſpoke of before, 
de ambitious and the covetous, were za dnela, evil wild beaſts; thele are urg dcyri, 
5 /low bellies, as our tranſlation renders it, but the word «gy (which is a fantaſtical word, 


= with two directly oppoſite ſignifications) will bear as well the tranflation of guic# or 


diligent bellies ; and both interpretations may be applied to theſe men. Metrodorns 


: laid,“ that he had learnt © a>b5; yarei ,, to give his belly juſt thanks Tor all 
dis pleaſures.” This, by the calumniators of Epicurus's philoſophy, was objeQed as 
. 


one of the moſt ſcandalous of all their ſay ings; which, according to my charitable un- 
= deritanding, may admit a very virtuous lenſe, which is, that he thanked his own belly 
= for that moderation, in the cuſtomary appetites of it, which can only give a man liberty 
= and happineſs in this world. Let this ſuffice at preſent to be ſpoken of thoſe great 
= triumviri of the world; the covetous man, who is a mean villain, like Lepidus; the 
ambitious, who is a brave one, like Octavius; and the voluptuous, who is a looſe aud 
debanched one, like Mark Antony: 
Quiſnam igitur liber? Sapiens, ſibique imperioſus“: 


Yot Oenomaus Þ, who commits himſelf wholly to a charioteer, that may break his neck; 
bunt the man, 


2 Who governs his own courſe with ſteady hand; 
Whom neither death nor poverty does fright ; 

5 Who ſtands not aukwardly in his own light 

2 Againſt the truth ; who can, when pleaſures knock 
E Loud at his door, keep firm the bolt and lock ; 
Who can, though honour at his gate ſhould ſtay 
In all her maſking cloaths, fend her away, 

Aud cry, Be gone, 1 have no mind to play. 


Tas, I confeſs, is a freeman: but it may be ſaid, that many perfons are fo ſhackled by 
tneir fortune, that they are hindered from enjoyment of that manumiſſion which they 
hve obtained from virtue. I do both underitand, and in part feel, the weight of thus 
objection: all I can anſwer to it is, that we mult get as much liberty as we can, we muſt 
ule our utmoſt endeavours, and, when all that is done, be contented with the length 
of that line which is allowed us. If you aſk me, in what condition of life I think the 
molt allowed; ] ſhould pitch upon that ſort of people, whom King James was wont to 
call the happieſt of our nation, the men placed in the country by their fortune above 
an high conſtable, and yet beneath the trouble of a juſtice of peace; in a moderate 
plenty, without any juſt argument for the deſire of increaſing it by the care of many 
rations; and with ſo much knowledge and love of piety and philoſophy (that is, of 
the ſtudy of God's laws, and of his creatures) as may afford him matter enough never 


to be idle, though without buſineſs; and never to be melancholy, though without fin 
or vanity. 


I ſhall conclude this tedious diſcourſe with a prayer of mine in a copy of Latin verſes, 


of which I remember no other part; and, {pour faire bonne bouche ) with ſome other 
erles upon the ſame ſubject: 


Hor. 2 Sat. vii. 83. f Virg. Georg. ili. 7. 
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« Magne Deus, quod ad has vitæ brevis attinet horas, 
„Da mihi, da panem libertatemque, nec ultra 
Sollicitas effundo preces ; fi quid datur ultra 

“ Acciplam gratus; ſi non, contentus abibo.” 


For the few hours of life allotted me, 

Give me (great God!) but bread and liberty, 
I'll beg no more: if more thou'rt pleas'd to give, 
I'Il thankfully that overplus receive: 

If beyond this no more be freely ſent, 

I'll thank for this, and go away content. 


Lad 


— — 


MARTIAL, Lis. I. Er. lvi. 
„ ata tui breviter,”” Oe. 


WELL then, Sir, you ſhall know how far extend 
The prayers and hopes of your poetic friend. 
He does not palaces nor manors crave, 

Would Be no lord, but leſs a lord would Have; 
The ground he holds, if he his own can call, 
He quarrels not with Heaven becauſe *tis ſmall - 
Let gay and toilſome greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely littleneſs the eaſe. 

Can any man in gilded rooms attend, 

And his dear hours in humble viſits ſpend, 

When in the freſh and beauteous fields he may 
With various healthful r fill the day? 

If there be man (ye gods!) I ought to hate, 
Dependance and attendance be his fate z 

Still let him buſy be, and in a crowd, 

And very much a ſlave, and very proud : 

Thus he perhaps powerful and rich may grow; 
No matter, O ye gods! that I'll allow: 

But let him peace and freedom nevet ſee ; 

Let him not love this life, who loves not me! 


MARTIAL, Lis. II. Er. liii. 


ec Vis feert liber?“ e. 


VOULD you be free? 'Tis your chief with, you ſay; 
Come on; I'll ſhew thee, friend, the certain way; 
If to no feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, 
While bounteous God does bread at home beſtow; 
If thou the goodneſs of thy cloaths doſt prize 
By tlune own uſe, and not by others” eyes; 
If (only ſafe from weathers) thou canſt dwell 
In a {mall houſe, but a convenient ſhell ; 
If thou, without a ſigh, or golden N 
Canſt look upon thy beechen bowl and diſh; 
If in thy mind ſuch power and greatneſs "In 
The Fertian king's a Have compar'd with thee, Na. 
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MARTIAL, Lis. II. Er. Ixviii. 
% uod te nomine? e. 


THAT I do you with humble bows no more, 
And danger of my naked head, adore ; 
That I, who“ Lord and maſter,” cry'd erewhile, 
Salute you, in a new and different ſtyle, 
By your own name, a ſcandal to you now; 
Think not that I forget myſelf or you: 
By loſs of all things, by all others ſought, 
This freedom, and the freeman's hat, is bought. 
A lord and maſter no man wants, but he 
Who o'er himſelf has no authority; 
Who does for honours and for riches ſtrive, 
And folli:s, without which lords cannot live. 
If thou from fortune doſt no ſervant crave, 
Believe it, thou no maſter need'ſt to have. 


ä— — 


. 
UPON. LIBERTY. 
FREEDOM with Virtue takes her ſeat ; 


Her proper place, her only ſcene, 
Is in the golden mean, 
She lives not with the poor nor with the great. 
The wings of thoſe Neceſſity has clipt, 
And they're in Fortune's bridewell whipt 
To the laborious talk of bread ; 
Theſe are by various tyrants captive led. 
Now wild Ambition with imperious force 


Rides, reins, and ſpurs, them, like th* unruly horſe ; 


And ſervile Avarice yokes them now, 

Like toilſome oxen, to the plough ; 
And ſometimes Luſt, like the miſguided light, 
Draws them through all the labyrinths of night. 
If any few among the great there be 

From theſe inſulting paſſions free, 

Yet we ev'n thoſe, too, fetter'd ſee 
By cuſtom, buſineſs, crowds, and formal decency ; 


And, whereſoe'er they ſtay, and whereſoe'er they go, 


Impertinencies round them flow : 
Theſe are the ſmall uneaſy things 
Which about greatneſs ſtill are found, 


And rather it moleſt than wound : 


Like gnats, which too much heat of ſummer brings; 
But cares do ſwarm there, too, and thoſe have ſtings : 


As, when the honey does too open he, 
A thouſand waſps about it fly : 
Nor will the maſter ev'n to ſhare admit; 
The maſter ſtands aloof, and dares not taſte of it, 
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Tis morning; well; I fain would yet ſleep on; 
You cannot now ; you muſt be gone 
To court, or to the noiſy hall: 
Beſides, the rooms without are erowded all; 
The ſtream of buſineſs does begin, 
And a ſpring-tide of clients is come in. 
Ah cruel guards, which this poor priſoner keep! 
Will they not ſuffer him to ſleep ? 
Make an eſcape ; out at the poſtern flee, 
And get ſome bleſſed hours of liberty : 
With a few friends, and a few diſhes, dine, 
And much of mirth and moderate wine. 
To thy bent mind ſome relaxation give, 
And ſteal one day out of thy life to live. 
Oh happy man (he cries) to whom kind Heaven 
Has ſuch a freedom always given ! 
Why, mighty madman, what ſhould hinder thee 
From being every day as free ? 


In all the freebora nations of the air, 
Never did bird a ſpirit ſo mean and ſordid bear, 


As to exchange his native liberty 


Of ſoaring boldly up into the ſky, 
His liberty to ſing, to perch, or fly, 
When, and wherever he thought good, 


And all his innocent pleaſures of the wood, 


For a more plentiful or conftant food. 
Nor ever did ambitious rage 
Make him into a painted cage, 
Or the falſe foreſt of a well-hung room, 
For honour and preferment, come. 
Now, bleſſings on you all, ye heroic race, 
Who keep your primitive powers and rights ſo well, 
Though men and angels fell. 
Of all material lives the higheſt place 
To you is juſtly given; 
And ways and walks the neareſt heaven. 
Whulit wretched we, yet vain and proud, think fit 
To boaſt, that we look up to it. 
Ex'n to the univerſal tyrant, Love, 
You homage pay but once a year : 
None fo degenerous and unbirdly prove, 
As his perpetual yoke to bear 
None, but a few unhappy houſehold fowl, 
Whom human lordſhip does control 
Who from their birth corrupted were 
By bondage, and by man's example here. 


He's no ſmall prince, who every day 
Thus to himſelf can fay ; 
Now will 1 ſleep, now eat, now ſit, now walk, 


Now meditate alone, now with acquaintance talk ; 
This I will do, here I will ſtay, 


Or, if my fancy call me away, 
My man and I will preſently go ride 
(For we, before, have nothing to provide, 
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Nor, after, are to render an account) 

To Dover, Berwick, or the Corniſh mount. 
If thou but a ſhort journey take, 
As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 

Bufineſs muſt be diſpatch'd, ere thou canſt part, 
Nor <canſt thou ſtir, unleſs there be 
A hundred horſe and men to wait on thee, 
And many a mule, and many a cart; 
What an unwieldy man thou art ! 
The Rhodian Coloſſus fo 
A journey, too, might go. 


Where honeur, or where conſcience, does not bind, 
Nor other law ſhall ſhackle me; 
Slave to myſelf I will not be, 
Nor ſhall my future actions be confin'd 
By my own preſent mind. 
Who by reſolves and vows engag'd does ſtand 
For days, that yet belong to Fate, | 
Does, like an unthrift, mortgage his eſtate, 
Before it falls into his hand : 
The bondman of the cloiſter ſo, 
All that he does receive, does always owe ; 
And ſtill, as time comes in, it goes away 
Not to enjoy, but debts to pay. 
Unhappy flave, and pupil to a bell, 
Which his hours-work, as well as hours, does tell! 
Unhappy, till the laſt, the kind releaſing knell. 
If life ſhould a well-order'd poem be 
(In which he only hits the white 
Who joins true profit with the beſt delight), 
The more heroic ſtrain let others take, 
Mine the Pindaric way I'll make; 
The matter ſhall be grave, the numbers looſe and free. 
It ſhall not keep one ſettled pace of time, 
In the ſame tune it ſhall not always chime, 
Nor ſhall each day juſt to his neighbour rhyme ; 
A thouſand liberties it ſhall diſpenſe, 
And yet ſhall manage all without offence 
Or to the ſweetneſs of the ſound, or greatneſs of the ſenſ: ; 
Nor ſhall it never from one ſubject ſtart, 
Nor ſeek tranſitions to depart, 
Nor its ſet way o'er ſtiles and bridges make, 
Nor thorough lanes a compaſs take, 
As if it fear'd ſome treſpaſs to commit, 
When the wide air's a road for it. 
So the imperial eagle does not ſtay 
Till the whole carcaſe he devour, 
That's fallen into its power: 
As if his generous hunger underſtood 
That he can never want plenty of food, 
He only ſucks the taſteful blood; 
And tg freſh game flies cheerfully away; 
To kites, and meaner birds, he leaves the mangled prey. 


SL 


163 


164 COWLEY'S POEM 5. 


II. 
OF SOLITUDE. 


ce UNQUAM minus ſolus, quam cum ſolus, is now become a very vulgar 

ſaying. Every man, and almoſt every boy, for theſe ſeventeen hundred years, 
has had it in his mouth. But it was at firſt ſpoken by the excellent Scipio, who was 
without queſtion a moſt eloquent and witty perſon, as well as the moſt wiſe, moſt wor. 
thy, moſt happy, and the greatelt of all mankind. His meaning, no doubt, was this, 
that he found more ſatisfaction to his mind, and more improvement of it, by ſolitude 
than by company.; and, to ſhew that he ſpoke not this looſely or out of vanity, 
after he had made Rome miſtreſs of alinoft the whole world, he retired himſelf from 1t 
by a voluntary exile, and at a private houſe, in the middle of a wood, near Linternum“, 
paſſed the remainder of his glorious life no leſs gloriouſly. This houſe Seneca went tv 
ſee ſo long after with great veneration ; and, among other things, deſcribes his baths 
to have been of ſo mean a ſtructure, that now, ſays he, the baſeſt of the people would 
deſpiſe them, and cry out, Poor Scipio underſtood not how to live.” What an au- 
thority is here for the credit of retreat ! and happy had it been for Hannibal, if adver- 
ſity could have taught him as much wiſdom as was learnt by, Scipio from the higheſt 
proſperitics. This would be no wonder, if it were as truly as it is colourably and wittily 
ſaid by Monſieur de Montagne, That ambition itſelf might teach us to love ſolitude; 
<« there is nothing does ſo much hate to have companions.” It is true, it loves to 
have its elbows free, it deteſts to have company on either ſide ; but it delights above 
all things in a train behind, aye, and uſhers too before it. But the greateſt part of men 
are ſo far from the opinion of that noble Roman, that if they chance at any time to be 
without company, they are like a becalmed ſhip; they never move but by the wind of 
other men's breath, and have no oars of their own to ſteer withal. It is very fantaſti— 
cal and contradictory in human nature, that men ſhould love themſelves above all the 
reſt of the world, and yet never endure to be with themſelves. When they are in love 
with a miſtreſs, all other perſons are importunate and burthenſome to them. Tecum 
« yivere amem, tecum obcam lubens,” they would live and die with her alone. 


Sie ego ſecretis poſſum bene vivere ſylvis, 
„Qui nulla humano fit via trita pede. 

© Tu mihi curarum requies, tu nocte vel atra 
« Lumen, & in ſalts tu mihi turba locis +.” 


With thee for ever I in woods could reſt, 
Where never human foot the ground has preſt. 
Thou from all ſhades the darkneſs canſt exclude, 
And from a deſert baniſh ſolitude, 


And yet our dear ſelf is ſo weariſome to us, that we can ſcarcely ſupport its conver- 


ſation for an hour together. This is ſuch an odd temper of mind, as Catullus expreſſes 


towards one of his miſtreſſes, whom we may ſuppoſe to have been of a very unſociabi* 
humour þ :; 

“ Odi, & amo: quare id faciam fortaſſe requiris. 

&« Neſcio; ſed fieri ſentio, & excrucior.“ 

I hate, and yet J love thee too; | 

How can that be? I know not how; 

Only that ſo it is I know; | 

And feel with torment that 'tis ſo. 


It is a deplorable condition, this, and drives a man ſometimes to pitiful ſhifts, i. 


ſecking how to avoid himſelf. 


Seneca Epiſt. Ixxxvie + 4 Tibull. xiü. 9. ] De amore ſuo, Ixxxili 
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The truth of the matter is, that neither he who is a fop in the world, is a fit man to 
be alone; nor he who has ſet his heart much upon the world, though he have never ſo 
much underſtanding; ſo that ſolitude can be well fitted, and fit right, but upon a very 
few perſons. They muſt have enough knowledge of the world to ſee the vanity of it, 
and enough virtue to deſpiſe all vanity ; if the mind be poſſeſſed with any luſt or paſſions, 
a man had better be in a fair, than in a wood alone. They may, like petty thieves, 
cheat us perhaps, and pick our pockets, in the midſt of company; but, like robbers, 
they uſe to {trip and bind, or murder us, when they catch us alone. This is but to 
retreat from men, and fall into the hands of devils. It is like the pnniſhment of parri- 
cides among the Romans, to be {owed into a bag, with an ape, a dog, and a 
ſerpent. | 

The firſt work therefore that a man muſt do, to make himſelf capable of the good of 
ſolitude, is, the very eradication of all luſts; for how is it poſſible for a man to enjoy 
himſelf, while his affections are tied to things without himſelf? In the ſecond place, he 
mult learn the art and get the habit of thinking; for this too, no leſs than well-ſpeak- 
ing, depends upon much practice; and cogitation is the thing which diſtinguiſhes the 
ſolitude of a God from a wild beaſt. Now, becauſe the foul of man is not by its own 
nature or obſervation furniſhed with ſufficieat materials to work upon, it is nuecefſary 
for it to have continual recourſe to learning and books for freſh ſupplies, fo that the 
ſolitary life will grow indigent, and be ready to ſtarve, without them; but if once we be 
thoroughly engaged in the love of letters, inſtead of being wearied with the length of 
any day, we ſhall only complain of the ſhortneſs of our whole life. 


“ O vita, ſtulto longa, ſapienti brevis * !”? 
O life, long to the fool, ſhort to the wie! 


The firſt miniſter of ſtate has not ſo much bulineſs in public, as a wiſe man has in 
private : if the one have little leiſure to be alone, the other has leſs leiſure to be in com- 
pany ; the one has but part of the affairs of one nation, the other all the works of God 
and nature, under his conſideration, There is no ſaying ſhocks me fo much as that 
which I hear very often, “ That a man does not know how to paſs his time.” It 
would have been but ill- ſpoken by Metkuſalem in the nine hundred ſixty-ninth year of 
his life; fo far it is from us, who have not time enough to attain to the utmoit per- 
fection of any part of any ſcience, to have cauſe to complain that we are forced to be 
idle for want of work. But this, you will ſay, is work only for the learned; others are 
not capable either of the employ ments or divertiſements that arrive from letters. I know 
they are not; and therefore cannot much recommend ſolitude to a man totally iterate, 
But, if any man be fo unlearned, as to want entertainment of the little intervals of ac+ 
cidental ſolitude, which frequently occur in almoſt all conditions (except the very meaneſt 
of the people, who have buſineſs enough in the neceſſary proviſions for life), it is truly 
a great ſhame both to his parents and himſelf; for a very ſmall portion of any ingeni- 
ous art will top up all thoſe gaps of our time: either muſic, or painting, or deſigning, 
or chemiſtry, or gardening, or twenty other things, will do it uſefully and pleaſantly ; 
aud, if he happen to ſet his affections upon poetry (which I do not adviſe him too 
moderately), that will over-do it; no wood will be thick enough to hide him from 
due importunities of company or buſineſs, which would abſtract him from his beloved. 

« — O qui me gelicus in vallibus Hzmi 
« Siſtat, & ingent! ramorum protegat umbra t?“ 


Hail, old patrician trees, fo great and good! 
Hail, ye pl-beian under- wood! 
Where the poetic birds rejoice, 

And for their quict neſts and plenteous food 
Pay, with their grateful voice. 


2 O vita, miſcro longa, ſelici brevis!” + Virg. Georg. ü. 489 
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Hail, the poor Muſes* richeſt manor-ſeat ! 
Ye country-houſes and retreat, 
Which all the happy gods ſo love, 

That for you oft they quit their bright and great 
Metropolis above. 


Here Nature does a houſe for me erect, 
Nature, the wiſeſt architeR, 
Who thoſe fond artiſts does deſpiſe 
That can the fair and living trees neglect; 
Yet the dead timber prize. | 


Here let me, careleſs and unthoughtful lying, 
Hear the ſoft winds, above me flying, 
With all their wanton boughs diſpute, 

And the more tuneful birds to both replying, 
Nor be myſelf, too, mute. 


A. filver ſtream ſhall roll his waters near, 
Gilt with the ſun-beams here and there ; 
On whoſe enamel'd bank Þll walk, 

And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 
How prettily they talk, '_ 

Ah wretched and too ſolitary he, 
Who loves not his own company ! 
He'll feel the weight oft many a day, 

Unleſs he call in fin or vanity 
To help to bear 't away. 


Oh Solitude, firſt ſtate of human-kind ! 
Which bleſt remain'd, till man did find 
Ev'n his own helper's company. 

As ſoon as two, alas! together join'd, 
The ſerpent made up three. 


Tho? God himſelf, through countleſs ages, thee 
His ſole companion choſe to be, 
Thee, ſacred Solitude, alone, 

Before the branchy head of numbers tree 
Sprang from the trunk of one. 


Thou (tho' men think thine an unactive part) 
Doſt break and time th'unruly heart, 
Which elſe would know no ſettled pace, 

Making it move, well-manag'd by thy art, 
With ſwiftneſs and with grace. 

Thou the faint beams of reaſon's ſcattered light 
Doſt, like a burning-glaſs, unite ; 

Doit multiply the feeble heat, 

And fortify the ſtrength, till thou doſt bright 
And noble fires beget. 

Whilſt this hard truth I teach, methinks, 1 ſee 
The monſter London laugh at me; 

T ſhould at thee too, fooliſh city! 

If it were fit to laugh at miſery ; 
Put thy. eſtate I pity. 


This ! 
dicatic 
commie 
them. 


phraſe 


It is vi 
and thi 


Yet w. 
ceived 


But th 
« vitan 
inſenſib 
The m. 
bene viz 
world ( 
pleaſant 
content. 
of ceren 
friends t 
nor kno 


viſibly al 


1 con 
rearing « 
fully rid 
to vanity 


* Hor, 
0 Virg. 


COWLEY'S POENS 167 


Let but thy wicked men from out thee go, 
And all the fools that crowd thee ſo, 
Even thou, who doſt thy millions boaſt, 

A village leſs than Iflington wilt grow, 

A ſolitude almoſt. 


IIT. 
OF OBSTURITY, 
ec N AM neque divitihus contingunt gaudia ſolis; 


Nec vixit male, qui natus morienſque fefellit “.* 


God made not pleaſures only for the rich ; 
Nor have thoſe men without their ſhare too liv'd, 
Who both in life and death the world deceiy'd. 


This ſeems a ſtrange ſentence, thus literally tranſlated, and looks as if it were in vin- 
dication of the men of buſineſs (for who elſe can deceive the world ?) ; whereas it is in 
commendation of thoſe who live and die ſo obſcurely, that the world takes no notice of 
them. This Horace calls deceiving the world; and in another place uſes the ſame 


phraſe f, 


« —Secretum iter & fallentis ſemita vitæ.“ 
The ſecret tracts of tife deceiving life. 


It is very elegant in Latin, but our Engliſh word will hardly bear up to that ſenſe; 
and therefore Mr. Broom tranſlates it very well 


Or from a life, led, as it were, by ſtealth. 


Yet we ſay in our language, a thing deceives our fight, when it paſſes before us unper- 
ceived z and we may ſay well enough, out of the ſame author t, 


Sometimes with ſleep, ſometimes with wine, we ſtrive 
The cares of life and troubles to deceive. 


But that is not to deceive the world, but to deceive ourſelves, as Quintilian ſays g, 
« vitam fallere, to draw on ſtill, and amuſe, and deceive, our life, till it be advanced 
inſenſibly to the fatal period, and fall into that pit which nature hath prepared for it. 
The meaning of all this is no more than that moſt vulgar ſaying, „Bene qui latuit, 
bene vixit,”” He has lived well, who has lain well hidden; which, if it be a truth, the 
world (I will ſwear) is ſufficiently deceived : for my part, I think it is, and that the 
pleaſanteſt condition of life is in incognits. What a brave privilege is it, to be free from all 
contentions, from all envying or being envied, from receiving and from paying all kind 
of ceremonies! It is, in my mind, a very delightful paſtime, for two good and agreeable 
friends to travel up and down together, in places where they are by nobody known, 
nor know any body. It was the caſe of AEneas and his Achates, when they walked in- 
viſibly about the fields and ſtreets of Carthage. Venus herſelf, 


A vail of thicken'd air around them caſt, 
That none might know, or ſee them, as they paſs'd ||. 


The common ſtory of Demoſthenes” confeſſion, that he had taken great pleaſure in 
hearing of a tanker-woman ſay, as he paſſed, “ This is that Demoſthenes,” is wonder- 
fully ridiculous from ſo ſolid an orator. I myſelf have often met with that temptation 
to vanity (if it were any); but am ſo far from finding it any pleaſure, that ic only makes 


* Hor. 1 Fp. xvii. 9, + Hor. 1 Ep. xviil. 123. $24 Sat: V.i- 134. § Derlam, de Apib. 
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me run faſter from the place, till I get, as it were, out of ſight-ſhot. Democritus re- 
lates, and in ſuch a manner as if he gloried in the good-fortune and commodity of it, 
that, when he came to Athens, nobody there did ſo much as take notice of him; and 
Epicurus lived there very well, that is, lay hid many years in his gardens, ſo famous 
fince that time, with his friend Metrodorus : after whoſe death, making in one of his 
letters a kind commemoration of the happineſs which they two had enjoyed together, 
he adds at laſt, that he thought it no diſparagement to thole great felicities of their 
life, that, in the midſt of the moſt talked-of and talking country in the world, they kad 
lived ſo long, not only without fame, but almoſt without being heard of. And yet, 
within a very few years afterward, there were no two names of men more known, or 
more generally celebrated. If we engage into a large acquaintance and various fami- 
liarities, we ſet open our gates to the invaders of moſt of our time: we expoſe our life 
to a quotidian ague of frigid impertinences, which would make a wiſe man tremble to 
think of. Now, as for being known much by ſight, and pointed at, I cannot 
comprehend the honour that hes in that: whatſoever it be, every mountebank has it 
more than the beſt doQor, and the hangman more than the lord chief juſtice of a 
city. Every creature has it, both of nature and art, if it be any ways extraordinary. 
It was as often ſaid, © This is that Bucephalus,” or, „This is that Incitatus,” when 
they were led prancing through the ſtreets, as, This is that Alexander,” or, © This 
is that Domitian ;?* and truly, for the latter, I take Incitatus to have been a more ho- 
nourable beaſt than his maſter, and more deſerving the conſulſhip, than he the 
empire. 

I love and commend a true good-fame, becauſe it is the ſhadow of virtue: not 
that it doth any good to the body which it accompanies, but it is an efficacious 
ſhadow, and like that of St. Peter cures the diſeaſes of others. The beſt kind of 
glory, no doubt, is that which is reflected from honeſty, ſuch as was the glory of Cato 
and Ariſtides; but it was harmful to them both, and is ſeldom beneficial to any man, 
whilſt he lives; what it is to him after his death, I cannot ſay, becauſe I love not phi- 
loſophy merely notional and conjectural, and no man who has made the experiment has 
been ſo kind as to come back to inform us. Upon the whole matter, I account a per- 
ſon who has a moderate mind and fortune, and lives in the converſation of two or 
three agreeable friends, with litttle commerce in the world belides, who 1s eſteemed 
well enough by his few neighbours that know him, and 1s truly irreproachable by any 
body; and ſo, after a healthful quiet life, before the great inconveniencies of old-age, 
goes more ſilently out of it than he came in (for I” would not have him ſo much as 
cry in the exit): this innocent deceiver of the world, as Horace calls him, this“ muta 
perſona,” I take to have been more happy in his part, than the greateſt actors that 
fill the ſtage with ſhow and noiſe, nay, even than Auguſtus himſelf, who aſked, with 
his laſt breath, whether he had not played his farce very well. | 
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& Stet, quicumque volet potens,”” &c. 


UPON the ſlippery tops of human ſtate, 
The gilded pinnacles of fate, 
Let others proudly ſtand, and, for a while 
The giddy danger to beguile, 
With joy, and with diſdain, look down on all, 
Till their heads turn, and down they fall, 
Me, O ye gods, on earth, or elſe ſo near 
That I no fall to carth may fear, 
And, O ye gods, at a good diſtance feat 
From the long ruins of the great. 
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Here, wrapt in th' arms of quiet let me lie; 
Quiet, companion of obſcurity! 
Here let my life with as much ſilence ſlide, 
As time, that meaſures it, does glide. 
Nor let the breath of infamy, or fame, 
From town to town echo about my name. 
Nor let my homely death embroider d be 
With ſcutcheon or with elegy. 
An old plebeian let me die, 
Alas! all then are ſuch as well as I. 
To him, alas, to him, I fear, 
The face of death wil! terrible appear ; 
Who, in his life flattering his ſenſeleſs pride, 
By being known to all the world beſide, 
Does not himſelf, when he is dying, know, 
Nor what he is, nor whither he's to go. 


IV. 
OF AGRICULTURE, 


"PHE firſt with of Virgil (as you will find anon by his verſes) was to be a good 

philoſopher ; the ſecond a good huſbandman : and God (whom he ſeemed to un- 
derſtand better than moſt of the molt learned heathens) dealt with him, juſt as he 
did with Solomon; becauſe he prayed for wiſdom in the firlt place, he added all things 
elſe, which were ſubordinately to be defircd. He made him one of the beſt philoſo- 
phers, and beſt kuſbandmen; and, to adorn and communicate both thoſe faculties, the 
beſt poet: he made him, beſides all this, a rich man, and a man who deſired to be no 
richer— 

« O fortunatus nimium, & bona qui ſua novit!“ 


To be a huſbandman, is but a retreat from the city; to be a philoſopher, from the world; 
or rather, a retreat from the world, as it is man's, into the world, as it is God's.“ 

But, fince nature denies to moſt men the capacity or appetite, and fortune allows but 
to a very ſew the opportunities or poſſibility, of applying themſelves wholly to philoſo- 
phy, the beſt mixture of human affairs that we can make, are the employments of a 
country life, It is, as Columella * calls it, Res fine dubitatione proxima, & quaſi 
* conſanguinea ſapientiæ,“ the neareſt neighbour, or rather next in kindred, to philo- 
ſophy. Varro ſays, the principles of it are the fame which Ennius made to be the prin- 
cples of all nature, Earth, Water, Air, and the Sun. It docs certainly comprehend 
more parts of philoſophy, than any one profeſſion, art, or ſcience, in the world beſides; 
and therefore Cicero ſays +, the pleaſurcs of a huſbandman, “ mihi ad ſapientis vitam 
«* proxime videntur accedere,” come very nigh to thoſe of a philoſopher. There is no 
other fort of life that affords ſo many branches of praiſe to a panegyriſt: The utility of 
it to a man's ſelf; the uſcfalneſs, or rather neceſſity, of it to all the reſt of mankind; the 
nnocence, the plcaſure, the antiquity, the dignity. 

The Utility (I mean plainly the Jucre of it) is not ſo great, now in our nation, as 
ariſes from merchandiſe and the trading of the city, from whence many of the beit 
eſtates and chief honours of the kingdom are derived; we have no men now fetched 
from the plough to be made lords, as they were in Rome to be made couſuls and dicta- 
tors; the reaſon of which I conceive to be from an evil cuſtom, now grown as ſtrong 


* Lib. I. c. i. + De Scuect. 
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among us as if it were a law, which is, that no men put their children to be bred-up 
apprentices in agriculture, as in other trades, but ſuch who arc ſo poor, that when they 
come to be men, they have nut wherewithal to ſet up in it, and fo can only farm ſome 
{mall parcel of ground, the rent of which devours all but the bare ſubſiſtence of the 
tenant ; whilſt they who are proprietors of the land arc either too proud, or, for want 
of that kind of education, too ignorant, to improve their eſtates, though the means of 
doing it be as ealy and certain in this, as in any other track of commerce. If there 
were always two or three thoutand youths, for ſeven or eight years, bound to this pro- 
feſſion, that they might learn the whole art of it, and afterwards be enabled to be maſ- 
ters in it, by a moderate ſtock ; I cannot doubt but thac we ſhould ſee as many alder- 
men's eſtates made in the country, as now we do out of all kind of merchandizing in the 
city. There are as many ways to be rich, and, which is better, there is no poſſibility 
to be poor, without ſuch neghgence as can neither have excuſe nor pity ; for a little 
ground will without queſtion feed a little family, and the ſuperfluities of life (which are 
now in ſome caſes by cuſtom made almoſt neceſſary) mult be ſupplied out of the ſuper- 
abundance of art and induſtry, or contemned by as great a degree of philoſophy. 

As for the Neceſſity of this art, it is evident enough, fince this can live without all 
others, and no one other without this. This is like ſpeech, without which the ſociety 
of men cannot be preſerved : the others like figures and tropes of ſpeech, which ſerve 
only to adorn it. Many nations have lived, and ſome do {till, without any art but this: 
not fo elegantly, I confeſs, but ſtill they live; and almoſt all the other arts, which are 
here practiſed, are beholden to this for molt of their materials. 

The Innocence of this life is the next thing for which I commend it; and if huf- 
bandmen preſerve not that, they are much to blame, for no men are ſo free from the 
temptations of iniquity. They live by what they can get by induſtry from the earth; 
and others, by what they can catch by craft from men. They live upon an eſtate given 
them by their mother; and others, upon an eſtate cheated from their brethren. They 
live, like ſheep and kine, by the allowances of nature; and others, like wolves 
and foxes, by the acquiſitions of rapire, And, I hope, I may affirm (without any 
offence to the great) that ſheep and kine are very uſeful, and that wolves and foxes are 
pernicious creatures. "They are, without diſpute, of all men the moſt quiet, and leaſt apt 
to be inflamed to the diſturbance of the commonwealth : their manner of life inclines 
them, and intereſt binds them, to love peace: in our late mad and miſerable civil wars, 
all other trades, even to the meancit, fet forth whole troops, and raiſed up ſome gieat 
commanders, who became famous and mighty for the miſchiefs they had done: but I do 
not remember the name of any one huſbandman, who had ſo conſiderable a ſhare in the 
twenty years ruin of his country,'as to deſerve the curſes of his countrymen. 

And if great delights be joined with ſo much innocence, I think it is ill done of men, 
not to take them here, where they are ſo tame, and ready at hand, rather than hunt for 
them in courts and cities, where they are ſo wild, and the chace ſo troubleſome and 
dangerous. | 

We are here among the vaſt and noble ſcenes of nature; we are there among the 
pitiful ſhifts of policy: we walk here in the light and open ways of the divine bounty; 
we grope there in the dark and confuled labyrinths of human malice: our ſenſes are 
here feaſted with the clear and genuine taſte of their objects; which are all ſophiſticated 
there, and for the moſt part overwhelmed with their contraries. Here pleaſure looks, 
methinks, like a beautiful, conſtant, and modeſt wife; it is there an impudent, fickle, 
and painted harlot. Here is harmleſs and cheap plenty; there guilty and expence- 
ful luxury. © ©, 

I ſhall only inſtance in one delight more, the moſt natural and beſt-natured of all 
others, a perpetual companion of the huſbandman; and that is, the ſatisfaction of look- 
ing round about him, and ſeeing nothing but the effects and improvements of his own 
art and diligence ; to be always gathering of ſome fruits of it, and at the ſame time 
to bchold others ripening, and others budding : to fee all his fields and garCeni 
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covered with the beauteous creatures of his own induſtry; and to ſee, like God, that 
all lis works are good : 

% Hinc atque hinc glomerantur Oreades ; ipſt 

% Agpricolz tacitum pertentant gaudia pectus 55 


On his heart: ſtrings a ſecret joy does ſtrike. 


The Antiquity of his art is certainly not to be conteited by any other. The three firſt 
men in the world, were a gardener, a ploughman, anda grazier; and if any man object 
that the ſecond of theſe was a murtherer, I deſire he would conſider, that as ſoon as he 
was ſo, he quitted our profeſſion, and turned builder. It is for this reafon, I ſuppoſe, 
that Ecclchaſticus * forbids us to hate huſbandry; becauſe,” ſays he, * the Moſt High 
« has created it.” We are all born to this art, and taught by nature to nouriſh our 
bodies by the ſame earth out of which they were made, and to which they mult return, 
and pay at laſt for their ſuſtenance. 

Behold the original and primitive nobility of all thoſe great perſons, who are too proud 
now, not only to till the ground, but almoit to tread upon it, We may talk what we 
pleaſe of lilies, and lions rampant, and {pread- eagles, in fields Por or d'argent; but, if 
heraldry were guided by reaſon, a plough in a field arable would be the molt noble aad 
ancient arms. 

All theſe conſiderations make me fall into the wonder and complaint of Columella, 
how it ſhould come to paſs that all arts or ſciences (for the diſpute, which is an art, 
and which a ſcience, does not belong to the curiolity ;of us huſbandmen) meta- 
phyſie, phyſic, morality, mathematics, logic, rhetoric, &c. which are all, I grant, good 
and uſeful faculties (except only metaphylic, which I do not know whether it be any 
thing or no) but even vaulting, fencing, dancing, attiring, cookery, carving, and fuch- 
like vanities, ſhould all have public ſchools and maiters ; and yet that we ſhould never 
lee or hear of any man, who took upon him the profeſſion of teaching this ſo pleaſant, 


Jo virtuous, ſo profitable, ſo honourable, ſo neceſſary art. 


A man would think, when he is in ferion 'S humour, that it were but a vain, irrational, 
and ridiculous thing for a great company of men and women to run up and down in a 
room together, in a hundred ſeveral poſtures and figures, to no purpoſe, and with no 
delign ; and therefore dancing was invented firlt, and only practiſed anciently, in the 
ceremonies of the heathen reli gion, which conſiſted all in mommery and madneſs ; the 
latter being the chief glory of the worthip, and accounted divine inſpiration: this, I ſay, 
a ſevere man would think; though I dare not determine fo far againſt fo cuſtomary a 
part, now, of good-breeding. And yet, who is there among our entry, that does not 
entertain a dancing-maſlter for his children, as ſoon as they are able to walk ? But, did 
ever any father provide a tutor for his fon, to inſtruct him betimes in the nature and im- 
provements of that land which he intended to leave him? That is at leaſt a ſuperlluity, 
and this a defect, in our manner of education; and therefore I could with (but cannot 
in theſe times much hope to ſee it) that one college in each aniveritty were erected, and 
appropriated to this ſtudy, as well as there are to medicine and the civil law: there would 
be no need of making a body of cho! ars and fellows, with certain endowments, as in 
other colleges ; it w ould ſutfce, if, after the manner of halls in Oxford, there were only 
tour profeſſors conſtituted (for it would be too much work for only one matter, oc 


principal, as they call him there) to teach theſe four parts of it: Firſt, Arati ion, ane d ail 


things relating to it. Secondly, Paiturage. Thirdly, Gardens, Orchards, Vineyards, 
and Woods. Fourthly, all parts of Rural Occo: 19MmyY 3 w ick h ve ould contain the go- 
vernment of Bees, Swine, Poultry, Deco) 8, Pons, &c. and all that which Varro ca alls 
„ villaticas Paſtiones,“ together with the ſports of the field (w. ich ought to be looked 
upon not only as pleaſures, but as parts 2 houſe-kec ping), "od the damettien conſer- 
vation and uſcs of all that is brought in by induſtry abroad. The buliaets of theſe pro- 


jeſfors ſaould not be, as is commonly practiſed i in other arts, only to read pompous and 
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ſuperficial lectures, out of Virgil's Georgics, Pliny, Varro, or Columella ; but to inſtruꝶ 
their pupils in the whole method and courſe of this ſtudy, which mizht be run through 
perhaps with diligence ina year or two; and the continual ſucceſſion of ſcholars, upon 
a moderate taxation for their diet, lodging, and learning, would be a ſufficient conftar: 
revenue for maintenance of the houſe and the profeſſors, who ſhould be men not choſer 
tor the oſtentation of critical literature, but for ſolid and experimental knowledge of the 
things they teach ; ſuch men, ſo induſtrious and public-ſpirited, as I conceive Mr, 

Jartlib “ to be, if the gentleman be yet alive: but it is needleſs ro ſpeak further of my 
thoughts of this deſign, unleſs the preſent diſpoſition of the age allowed more probabillt; 
of bringing it into execution. What I have further to ſay of the country life, (hall be 
borrowed from the pocts, who were always the molt faithful and affeRionate friends: 
it. Poetry was born among the ſhepherds. 


& Neſcio qui natale ſolum dulcedine Muſas 
© Ducit, & immemores non linit eſſe ſui 3.“ 


The Muſes {till love their own native place; 
T has ſecret charms, which nothing can deface. 


The truth is, no other place is proper for their work; one might as well undertake to 
dance in a crowd, as to make good verſes in the midſt of noiſe and tumuit, 


As well might corn, as verſe, in cities grow; 
In vain the thankleſs glebe we plow and fow : 
Againſt th' unnatural foil in vain we ſtrive; 
"Tis not a ground, in which theſe plants will thri 
3 ground, in Which tage plants will thrive, 


It will bear nothing but the nettles or thorns of ſatire, which grow moſt naturally in 
the worſt earth; and therefore almoit all poets, except thoſe who were not able to eat 
bread wichout the bounty of great nen, that is, without what they could get by flatter. 
ing of them, have not only withdrawn themſelves from the vices and vanities of the 
grand world, 

— pariter vitiiſque jociſque 

Altus kumanis exerucre ceput 7, 
into the innocent happineſs of a retired lite ; but have commended and adorned nothing 
ſo much by their ever-living posme. Hetou was the firſt or ſecond poet in the wor 
that remains yet extant (if Flumer, as fume think, preceded him, but rather believe 
they were contemporaries) ; and ke is the firſt writer too of the art of huſbandry: © he 
6 has contributed (ſays Columella) not alittle to our profeſſion ;?* I ſuppoſe, he means 
nat a little honour, for the matter of his inſtructions is not very important; his cat 
antiquity is vitible through the gravity and finplicity of his ſtyle. The moſt acute of 
all his ſayings concerns our purpoſe very much, and is couched in the reverend ob{cu- 
rity of an oracle. ID rury 24/4, The half is more than the whole. The occaſion 
of the ſpeech is this; bis brother Perſeus had, by corrupting ſome great men, (2c ia; 
Ceupzy;, great bribe-eaters he calls them, gotten from him the half of his cllatc 
It is no matter (ſays he) ; they have not Gone me fo much prejudice 25 they imagine: 

| NIN, 83 iCal, v. To ). 
Unhappy they, to whom God hes not reveal'd, 
y a ſtrong light winch muſt thei ſenſe controle, 

that balf a great eflatc's more than the whole: 

Unuappy, from whom ſt ill conceal'd does lie 

Of roots aud kerbs the wholeſonie luxury, 


> A -enti:min, of whum it may be enough to ſay, that ke bad the honors to live in the friendii,7 
ef Aede erd Milton. Ihe former of theſe great men addteſſed ſome luttars to him, and the latter, h. 
s Jiactate en Education.” IIund. 

Ovid. 1 Ep. ex Pont. iii. 35. 
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t Ovid Faſt. i. 309. 
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This I conceive to have been honeſt Heſiod's meaning. From Homer we muſt not 
expect much concerning our affairs. He was blind, and could neither work in the 
:ountry, nor eujoy the pleaſures of it; his helpleſs poverty was likelieſt to be ſuſtained 
in the richett places; he was to delight the Giecians with fine tales of the wars, and 
adventures of their anceſtors ; his ſubject removed lum from all commerce with us, and 
yet, methinks, he made a ſhift to ſhew lis good-will a little. For, though he could do 
us no honour in the perſon of his hero Ulyſſes (much leſs of Achilles), becauſe his 
whole time was conſumed in wars and voyages; yet he makes his father Laertes a 
gardener all that while, and ſeeking his conſolation for the abſence of his ſon in the 
pleaſure of planting and even dunging his own grounds. Ye ſce he did not contemn 
us peaſants ; nay, fo far was he from that inſolence, that he always ſtyles Eumæus, who 
kent the hogs, with wonderful reſpect, 9 vp5;%.v, the divine {wineherd : he could have 
done no more for Mcnclaus or Agamemnon. And Theocritus (a very ancient poct, but 
he was one of our own tribe, for he wrote nothing but paitorals) gave the ſame epithet 
to an huſbandman, 

+ 
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The divine huſbandman replied to Hercules, who was but de, himſelf. Theſe were 
civil Greeks, and who underſtood the dignity of our calling! Among the Romans we 
have, in the firlt place, our truly-divine Virgil, who, though by the favour of Mxcenas 
and Auguſtus he might have been one of the chief men of Rome, yet choſe rather to em- 
ploy much of his time in the exerciſe, and much of his immortal wit in the praiſe and 
inſtructions, of a ruſtic life; who, though he had written before whole books of paſtorals 
and georgics, could not abſtain in his great and imperial poem from deſcribing Evander, 
one of his beſt princes, as living juſt after the homely manner of an ordinary country- 
man, He ſeats him in a throne of maple, and lays him but upon 2 bear's-ſkin; the 
kine and oxen ate lowing in his court-yard ; the birds under the eaves of his window 
call him up in the morning; and when he goes abroad, only two dogs go along with 
him for his guard; at laſt, when he brings AÆneas into his royal cottage, he makes 
lim ſay this memorable compliment, greater than ever yet was ſpoken at the Eſcurial, 
the Louvre, or our Whitchall: 
— © Hzc (inquit) limina victor 

& Alcides ſubunt, hc illum regia cepit: 

© Aude, hoſpes, contemnere opes: & te quoque dignum 

« Finge Deo, rebuſque veni non aſper egenis |.” 


This humble roof, this ruſtic court (ſaid he) 
Recciv'd Alcides, crown'd with victory: 

Scorn not, great gueſt, the ſteps where he has trod; 
But contemn wealth, and imitate a God. 


4 ©; 
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« man, whom we are much obliged to, both for his doctrine and example, is 


de next beſt poet in the world to Virgil, his dear friend Horace; who, when Auguſtus 
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delired Mecenas to perſuade him to come and live domeſtically and at the ſame 
with him, and to be ſecretary of ſtate of the whole world under him, or rather 


Swidis 


. . . . . . . 1 
ar with him, for he ſays, ** ut nos in epiſtolis ſeribendis adjuvet,” could not be 
ted to forſake his Sabin, or Tiburtin manor, for ſo rich aud fo glorious a trouble. 


there was never, I think, ſuch an example as this in the world, that he ſhould have fo 
much moderation and courage as to refuſe au ofter of fuch greatneſs, and the emperer 
much generotity and good nature as not to be at all offended with his refuſal, 
4 oo ty retain ſtill the ſame kindnels, and expreſs it often to him in moſt friendly 
familiar letters, part of which are {till extant, If I hould produce all the paſſages 


F © + Hcrllent author upon the ſeveral ſubjzcts which I treat of in this bock, I mult 


„Idyll. xxv, ver. 51 + Virg. Zu. viii. 365. 
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be obliged to tranſlate half his works ; of which I may ſay more truly than in my opinion 
he did of Homer ; . 


Qui, quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Planiùs & meliùs Chryſippo & Crantore dicit *. 


I ſhall content myſelf upon this particular theme with three only, one out of his Ode, 
the other out of his Satires, the third out of his Epiſtles ; and ſhall forbear to colle& 
the ſuffrages of all other poets, which may be found ſcattered up and down 
through all their writings, and eſpecially in Martial's. But I muſt not omit to make 
ſome excuſe for the bold undertaking of my own unſkilful pencil upon the beautics of a 
face that has been drawn before by ſo many great malters ; eſpecially, that I ſhould dare 
to doit in Latin verſes (though of another kind), and have the confidence to tranſlate 
them. I can only ſay that I love the matter, and that ought to cover many faults ; aud 
that I run not to contend with thoſe hefore me, but follow to applaud them. 


- 
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A TRAN3LATION our or VIRGIL. 
GEORG. Lis. II. 458. 


OH happy (if his happineſs he knows) 
The country ſwain, on whom kind Heaven beftows 
At home all riches, that wiſe nature needs; 
Whom the juſt earth with eaſy plenty feeds. 

Tis true, no morning tide of clients comes, 

And fills the painted channels of his rooms, 

Adoring the rich figures, as they paſs, 

In tapeſtry wrought, or cut in living braſs ; 

Nor is his wool ſuperfluouſly dy'd 

With the dear poiſon of Aſſyrian pride: 

Nor do Arabian perfumes vainly ſpoil 

The native uſe and {ſweetneſs of his oil. 

Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmleſs life, 

Free from th” alarms of fear, and ſtorms of ſtrife, 

Does with ſubſtantial bleſſedneſs abound, 

And the ſoft wings of peace cover him round: 

Through artleſs grots the murmuring waters glide ; 

Thick trees both againit heat and cold provide, 

From whence the birds ſalute him; and his ground 
With lowing herds and bleating ſheep does ſound ; 

And all the rivers, and the foreſts nigh, 

Both food and game, and exerciſe, ſupply. 

Here a well-harden'd, active youth we ſee, 

Taught the great art of cheerful poverty, 

Here, in this place alone, there {till do ſhine 

Some ſtreaks of love, both human and divine; 

From hence Aſtræa took her flight, and here 

Still her laſt footſteps upon earth appear. 

is true, the firſt deſire, which does control 

All the inferior wheels that move my ſoul, 

Is that the Muſe me her high-prieſt would make, 

Into her holieſt ſcenes of myſtery take, 
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And open there, to my mind's purged eye, 
Thoſe wonders, which to ſenſe the gods deny: 
How in the moon ſuch change of ſhapes is found, 
The moon, the changing world's eternal bound; 
What ſhakes tne ſolid earth, what ſtrong diſeaſe 
Dares trouble the firm centre's ancient eaſe; 
What makes the ſea retreat, and what advance 

« (Varieties too regulor for chance) ;” 

What drives the char iot on of winter's light, 
And flops the lazy waggon of the night. 

But, if my dull and frozen blood deny 

To ſend forth ſpicits, that raife a ſoul fo high, 

In the next place, let woods and rivers be 

My quiet, though inglorious, deſtiny, 

In life's cool vale let my low ſcene be laid; 
Cover me, gods, with Tempe's thickeſt ſhade. 
Happy the man, I grant, thrice happy, he, 
Who can through groſs effects their cauſes ſee: 


Whoſe courage from the deeps of knowledge ſprings, 


Nor vainly tears inevitable things; 

zut does his walk of virtue calmly go 
Through all th' alarms of death and hell below. 
Happy ! but, next ſuch conquerors, happy they, 
Whoſe humble life hes not in fortune's way. 
They unconcern'd, from their ſafe diſtant ſeat, 
Behold the rods and ſceptres of the great; 
The quarrels of the mighty without fear, 
And the deſcent of foreign troops, they hear; 
Nor can ev'n Rome their ſteady courſe miſguide, 
With all the luſtre of her periſhing pride. 
Them never yet did ſtrife or avarice draw 
Into the noiſy markets of the law, 
The camps of gowned war; nor do they live 

By rules of forms, that many madmen give. 

Duty for nature's bounty they repay, 
And her ſole laws religiouſly obey. 

Some with bold labour plow the faithleſs main, 
Some rougker ſtorms in princes? courts ſultain: 
Some ſwell up their flight ſails with popular fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh whiltlings of a name: 
Some their vain wealth to earth again commit; 
With endleſs cares ſome brooding o'er it fit : 
Country and friends are by ſome wretches ſold, 
To lie on Tyrian beds, and drink in gold ; 

No price too high for profit can be ſhown ; 
Not brothers' blood, nor hazards of their own : 
Around the world in ſearch of it they roam, 

It makes ev'n their antipodes their home; 
Meanwhile, the prudent huſbandman is found, 

In mutual duties ſtriving with his ground, 

And half the year he care of that does take, 
That half the year grateful returns does make. 
Each fertile month does ſome new gifts preſent, 
And with new work his induſtry content. 

This the young lamb, that the ſoft fleece, doth yield; 
This loads with hay, and that with corn, the field; 
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All ſorts of fruit crown the rich autumn's pride : 
And on a ſwelling hill's warm ſtony fide, 

The powerful princely purple of the vine, 

Twice dy'd with the redoubled ſun, does ſhine. 

In th' evening to a fair enſuing day, 

With joy he ſees his flocks and kids to play: 
And loaded kine about his cottage ſtand, 
Inviting with known ſound the milker's hand ; 
And when from wholeſome labour he doth come, 
With wiſhes to be there, and wiſh'd-for home, 
He meets at door the ſofteſt human bliſſes, 

His chaſte wife's welcome, and dear children's kiſſes. 
When any rural holi"ays invite 

His genius forth to innocent delight, 


On earth's fair bed, beneath ſome ſacred ſhade, 


Amidſt his equal friends cart leſsly laid, 

He ſings thee, Bacchus, patron of the vine; ; 

The beechen bowl foams with a flood of wine, 
Not to the loſs of reaſon, or of ſtrength: 

To active games and maaly ſport, at t length, 
Their mirth aſcends, and with fill'd veins they ſee 
Who can the beit at better trials be. 

From ſuch the old Hetrurian virtue roſe ; 


Such was the life the prudent Sabins choſe: 


Such, Remus, and the god, his brother, led ; 

From ſuch firm-footing Rome grew the world's head. 
Such was the life that, (v'n till now, does raiſe 

The honour of poor Saturn's golden days: 

Before men, born of earth, and buried there, 

Let-in the ſea their mortal fate to ſhare : 

Before new ways of periſhing were ſought; 

Before unſſcilful death on anvils wrought ; 

Before thoſe beaſts, which human life ſuſtain, 

By men, unleſs to the gods uſe, were ſlain. 


HOR, Erop. Ovr II. 


HAPPY the man, whom hounteous gods allow 
With his own hands paternal grounds to plough! 
Like the firlt golden mortals happy, he, 

From buſineſs and the cares of money free! 

No human ſtorms break off at land his fleep 

No loud alarms of nature, on the deep: 

From all the cheats of law he lives ſecure, 

Nor does th” affronts of palaces endure. 
Sometimes, the beautcous, marriageable vine 

He to the luſty bridegroom elm Aden join; 
Sometimes he lops the barren trees around, 
And grafts new life into the fruitful wound; 
Sometimes he ſhears his flock, and foretimen le 
Stores up the golden treaſures of the bee, 

He ſecs his lowing herds walk o'er the plain, 
Whilſt neighbouring hills lowe back to them again; 
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And, when the ſeaſon, rich as well as gay, 

All her autumnal! bounty does diſplay, 

How is he pleas'd th' increafing uſe to ſee 

Of his well-truſted labours bend the tree ! 

Of which large ſhares, on the glad facred days, 

He gives to friends, and to the gods repays. 

With how much joy does he, bencath ſome thade 

By aged trees” reverend embraces made, 

His carcleſs head on the freſh green recline, 

tis head uncharg'd with fear or with deſign. 

By him a river conſtantly complains, 

The birds above rejoice with various ſtrains, 

And in the ſolemn ſcene their orgies keep, 

Like dreams, mix'd with the gravity of fleep; 

Sleep, which does always there for entrance wait, 

And nought within againſt it ſhuts the gate. 
Nor docs the rougheit ſeaſon of the ſky, 

Or ſullen Jove, all ſports to him deny. 

He runs the mazes of the nimble hare, 

His well-mouth'd dogs” glad concert rends the air; 

Or with game bolder, and rewarded more, 

He drives into a toil the foaming boar; 

Here flies the hawk t' aſſault, and there the net 

Fo intercept, the travailing fowl, is ſet ; 

And all his malice, all his craft, is ſhown 

In innocent wars on beaſts and birds alone. 

This is the life from all misfortunes free, 

From thee, the great one, tyrant Love, from thee ; 

And, if a chaſte and clean, though homely, wife 

Be added to the bleſſings of this life — 

Such as the ancient ſun-burnt Sabins were, 

Such as Apulia, frugal fill, does bear— 

Who makes her children and the houſe her care, 

And joyfully the work of life does ſhare, 

Nor thinks herſelf too noble or too fine 

To pin the ſheepfold or to milch the kine ; 

Who waits at door againſt her huſband come 

From rural duties, late and wearied, home, 

Where ſhe receives him with a kind embrace, 

A. cheerful fire, and a more cheerful face ; 

And fills the bowlup to her homely lord, 

And with domeſtic plenty loads the board ; 

Not all the luſtful ſhell-ſiſh of the ſea, 

Drcts'd by the wanton hand of luxury, 

Not ortolans, nor godwits, nor the ret 

Of coſtly names that glorify a fealt, 

Are at the princely tables better cheer, 

Than lamb and kid, lettuce and olives, here. 
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THE COUNTRY MOUSE. 


A PARAPHRASE UPON HORACE, BOOK II. SAT. Vl, 


AT the large foot of a fair hollow tree, 
Cloſe to plough'd ground, ſeated commodiouſly, 
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His ancient and hereditary houſe, 

There dwelt a good ſubſtantial country moule; 
Frugal, and grave, and careful of the main, 
Yet one who once did nobly entertain 

A. city mouſe, well-coatcd, fleck, and gay, 

A mouſe of high degree, which loſt lus way, 
Wanton'y walking forth to take the air, 

And arriv'd early, and belighted, there, 

For a day's lodging: the good hearty hoſt 
(The ancient plenty of his hall to boaſt) 

Did all the ſtores produce, that might excite, 
With various taſtes, the courtier's appetite. 
Fitches and beans, peafon and oats, and wheat, 
And a large-cheſnut, the delicious meat 


Which Jove himſelf, were he a mouſez, would ext. 
And, for a haut gon, there was mixt with theſe 


"The ſwerd of hacon, and the coat of cheeſe : 
The precious reliques which, at harveſt, he 
Had gather'd from the reaper's luxury. 
Freely (ſaid he) fall on, and never ſpare, 
The bounteous gods will for to-morrow care. 
And thus at eaſe, on beds of ſtraw, they lay, 
And to their genius facrific'd the day: 


Yet the nice guelt's Epicurean mind, 


(Though breeding made him civil "IE and kind) 


Peſpis'd this country feaſt ; and ſtill his thought 


Upon the cakes and pies of London wrought, 
Your bounty and civility (ſaid he), 

Which I'm ſurpriz'd in theſe rude parts to ſee, 
Shews that the gods have given you a mind 
Too noble for the fate which here you find. 
Why ſhould a ſoul, fo virtuous and fo great, 
Loſe itſelf thus in an obſcure retreat? 

Let ſavage beaſts lodge in a country den 


You nals ſee towns, and manners WAS and men, 


And taſte the generous Iuxury of the court, 
Where all the mice of quality reſort ; 


Where thoutand beautcous ſhes about yon move, 


And, by high fare, are unt made to love. 


We ail, ere long, mutt render up our breath; 


No cave or hole can ſhelter us from death. 

Since life is ſo uncertain, and fo ſhort, 

Let's ſpend it all in feaſting and in ſport, 

Come, worthy ſir, come v 85 me and partake 

All the great things that r happy make. 
Alas! what virtue hath: {uſſtcient arms 


T' oppoſe bright honour, and it pleaſure's charms : 


What wif don can their magic force repel? 
It draws this reverend hermit from his cell. 
It was the time, when witty poets tell, 
«© That Phoebus into Thetis' boſom fell: 


„ She bluſh'd at firlt, and then put out the light, 


4 And drew the modelt curtains of the ni: ght.” 
Plainly the truth to tell, the Tha was ſet, 
When to the town our wearied trayellers get: 
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To a lord's houſe, as lordly as can be, . 
Made for the uſe of pride and luxury, 
They come; the gentle courtier at the door 
Stops, and will hardly enter in before; 

But 'tis, fir, your command, and being fo, 

I'm ſworn t' obedience; and ſo in they go. 
Behind a hanging in a ſpacious room 

(The richeſt work of Mortclake's noble loom) 
They wait a while, their wearted limbs to rell, 
Till ſilence ſhould invite them to their feuſt. 

% About the hour that Cynthia's filver hight 

Had touch'd the pale meridics of the night; 

ks laſt, the various ſupper being done, 

it happen'd that the company was gone 

Into a room remote, ſervants and all, 

To pleaſe their noble fancies with a ball. 

Our hoſt leads forth his ſtranger, and does find 
All fitted to the bountics of his mind. 

Still on the table half. ſill'd diſhes {tood, 

And with delicious bits the floor was ſtrew'd. 
The courteous mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
And both with fat varictics are bleſt. 

Th' induſtrious pegiant every where does range, 
And thanks the gods for his life's liner change, 
Lo! in the midit of a well-freighted pye, 
They both at lait glutted and wanton lie: 
When, ſee the ſad reverſe of proſperous fate, 
And what fierce ſtorms on mortal glories wait! 
With hideous noife down the rude ſervants come, 
Six dogs before run barking into th? room; 
The wretched gluttons fly with wild alfright, 
And hate the fuline 4s, which retards their fi che 
Our trembling peaſant wiſhes now, 1n vain, 

That rocks and mountains cover'd him again; 
Oh, how the change of his — he curit ! 
This, of all lives ({ ſaid ke) is ſure the worlt : 
Give me again, ye gods, my cave and wood! 
With peace, let tares and acorns be my food! 


| PARAPHRASE UPON THE TENTH E PLSTLE OF FRE 


FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 
HORACE TO FUSCUS ARISTIUS, 


HEALTH, from the lover of the country, me, 
Health, to the lover of the city, thee ; 
A difference in our ſouls, this only proves z 
In all things elſe, we agree like married doves. 
But the warm nelt and crowded doveg-houſe thou 
Doſt like; I looſely fly from bough to hough. 
And rivers drink, and all the hi; nin, day 
Upon fair trees or molly rocks I play; 
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In fine, I live and reign, when I retire 

From all that you equal with heaven admire ; 
Like one at laſt from the prieſt's ſervice fled, 
Loathing the honied cakes, I long for bread, 
Would I a houſe for happineſs erect, 
Nature alone ſhould be the architect, 

Shed built it more convenient than great, 
An! deubtleſs in the country chooſe her feat , 
Is there a place doth better helps ſupply 
Az the wounds of winter's cruelty ? 

Is there an air, that gentlier does aſſuage 
The mad ceiciita! dog's, or hon's, rage? 
Is it not there that Jeep (and only there) 

Nor noiſe without, ror cares within, does fear ? 
Does art through pipes a purer water bring, 
Than chat, which nature ſtraws into a ſpring ? 
Can al your tap'iiries, or your pictures, ſhow 
Mole beautis, than in lierbs and flowers do grow? 
Fountains and tres our wearied pride do pleaſe, 
Ev'n in the midſt of gilded palaces. 

Ard in your towns, that proſpect gives delight, 
Which opens round the country to our fight. 
Men to the good, from which they raſhly fly, 
Return at lait ; and their wild Juxury 

Does but in vain with thoſe true joys contend, 
Which nature did to mankind recommend. 

The man who changes gold for burniſſi'd braſs, 
Or {mall right gems for larger ones of glaſs, 

Is not, at length, more certain to be made 
Ridiculcus, and wretched by the trade, 

Thau he, who felis a ſolid good, to buy 

The painted goods of pride and vanity. 

If thou be wiſe, no glorious fortune chooſe, 
Which 'tis but pain o keep, vet grief to loſe ; 
For, when we place ev*n trifles in the heart, 
With tries too, unwilliggly we part. 

An humble root, plain bed, and homely board, 
More clear, untainted pleaſures do afford, 

Than all the tumuk of vain greatneſs brings 

To kings, or to the favourites of kings, 

The horned deer, by nature arm'd ſo well, 

Did with the horſe in common paſture dwell ; 
And, when they fought, the field it always wan, 
Till the ambitious horſe begg'd help of man, 
And took the bridle, and thenceforth did reign 
Bravely alone, as lord of all the plain: 

But never after could the rider get 

From off his back, or from his mouth the bir. 

So they, who poverty too much do fear, 

T' avoid that weight, a greater burden bear; 
That they might power above their equals have, 
To cruel maſters they themſclves enſlave. 

For gold, their liberty exchang'd we ſee, 

Thar faireſt flower which crowns humanity *. 
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And all this miſchief does upon them light, 
Only, becauſe they know not how, aright, 
That great, but ſecret happineſs, to prize, 
That's laid up im a little, for the wile : 

That is the belt aud eaſieſt eſtate, 

Which to a man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait; 
Tis like a ſhoe ; it pinches and it burns, 

Loo narrow; and too large, it overturns. 

My dcareſt friend! tcp thy deſires at laſt, 
And cheerfully enjoy the wealth thou haſt: 
And, if me {till ſeeking for more you ſee, 
Chide and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me. 
Money was made, not to command our will, 
But all our lawful pleaſures to fultil: 

Shame and woe to ns, if we our wealth obey : 
The horſe deth with the horſeman run away. 


THE COUNTRY LIFE. 
LIZ. Vi. PLANTARU NM. 


BLEST be the man (and bleſt he is) wiom &er 
{ Placed far out of the roads of hope or fear) 
A little ſield, and little garden, feeds: 
The field gives all that frugal nature needs; 
The wealthy garden liberally beſtows 
All ſhe can a{k, when ſhe luxurious grows. 
{he ſpecious inconventencies, that wait 
Upon a life of buſineſs, and of ſtate, 
He ſees (nor does the ſight diſturb his reſt) 
By fools deſir'd, by wicked men poſſeſt. 
Thus, thus (and this deſerv'd great Virgil's praiſc) 
The old Corycian yeoman paſs'd his days; 
Thus his wiſe life Abdolonymus ſpent : 
Th' ambaſſadors, which the great emperor ſent 
'To offer him a crown, with wonder found 
The reverend gardener hoeing of his ground ; 
Unwillingly, and flow, and diſcontent, 
From his lov'd cottage to a throne he went; 
And oft he ſtopt, in his triumphant way, 
And oft look'd back, and oft was heard to ſay, 
Not without ſichs, Alas! I there forſake 
A happier kingdom than I go to take! 
Thus Aglaiis (a man unknown to men, 
But the gods knew, aud therefore lov'd him then) 
Thus liv'd obſcurcly then without a name, 
Aglaiis, now conſign'd t' eteraal fame. 
For Gyges, the rich king, wicked and great, 
Preſum'd, at wiſe Apollo's Delphic feat 
Preſum'd, to aſk, Oh thou, the whole world's eye, 
See'ſt thou a man that happier is than I? 
The god, who ſcorn'd to flatter man, reply'd, 
Aglaũs happier is. But Gyges cry'd, 
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In a proud rage, Who can that Aglaiis be! 
We have heard, as yet, of no ſuch king as he. 
And true it was, through the whole earth arvun: 
No king of ſuch a name was to be found. 
Is ſome old hero of that name alive, 
Who his high race does from the gods derive * 
Is it fome miglity general, that has done 

Wonders in 11: Zlit, and godlike honours won? 
Is it ſome man of endleſs wealth? ſaid he. 
None, none of theſe. - Who can this Aglaus be ? 
After long ſearch, and vain enquiries paſt, 
In an obſcure Arcadian vale at laſt 
(1 Arcadian life has always ſhady been) 
Rear Sopho's town (which he but once had ſeen) 
This Aglaus, who monarch's envy drew, 
W hoſe happ! neſs the god; ſtood witneſs to, 

This mighty Aglalis, was labouring found, 
With his own hands, in his own little cround. 

So, gracious God! (if it may law ful be, 

Among thele fooliſh gods to mention thee) 
So let me act, on ſuch a private ſtage, 

The laſt dull ſcenes of my decliuing age; 
After long toils and voyages in vain, 
This quiet port let my toſt veſſel gain; 
Of heavenly reſt, this -arneſt to me lend, 
Let my life ſleep, and learn to love her end. 


* 
HE GARDEN 


TO J. EVELYNg, ESQUIRE. 


NEVER had any other deſire io ſtrong and fo like to covetouſneſs, as that one 

which I have had alway s, that I might be maſter at lait of a ſmall houſe and large 
garden, with very moderate conveniences joined them, and there dedicate the remainder 
56 my life only to the culture of them, and ſtudy of nature; 


And there (with no deſign beyond wy wall) whole and intire to lie, 
In no unactive eaſe, and no unglorious poverty. 


Or, as Virgil has ſaid, ſhorter and better for me, that I might there 
Studiis florere ignobilis oti“:“ 

(though I cou wiſh that he had rather ſaid, “ Nobilis oti,” when he ſpoke of his own.) 
But ſeveral accidents of my ill-fortune have diſappointed me hitherto, and do ſtill, of 
that felicity; for though I have made the firit and hardeit ſtep to it, by abandoning all 
ambitions and] hopes in this worde „and by retiring ſrom the noiſe of all buſineſs and 
almolt company, yet I ſtick ſtill in the inn of a hired houſe and garden, among weeds 
and rubbiſh 3 and without that pleaſanteſt work of human induſtry, the improvement of 
3 ng KEDS we call (not very properly, but yet we call) our own. I am gore 
=" ih Man but 1 am not yet arrived at my little Zoar. “ O let me eſe: pe 
thith: r (is it not a little one?) and my ſoul ſhall live.” I do not look back yet; but 


Fa to ſtop, and make too many halts. You may wonder, Sir, (for 
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this ſeems a little too extravagant and pindarical for proſe) what I mean by all this 
preface 3 it is to let you know, that though L have miſſed, like a chemiſt, my great 
end, yet I account my afteciions and endeavours well rewarded by ſomething that 1 have 
met with by the bye; which is, that they have procured to me ſome part in your 
kindneſs and elleem; and thereby the honour of having my name fo advanta; geouſly 
recommended to poſterity, by the. epiltle you are pleaſed to pretix to the moſt uſeful 
book that has been written in that kind „and which is to lalt as long as months and years. 
Among many other arts and enden which you enjoy, lam glad to ſind this 
turourite of mine the molt predominant; that you chooſe this for your wife, though 
yOu have hundreds of other arts for your concubines; though y_ know them, a: id 
heget ſons upon them all (to which you ar» rich enough to allow great legacies), 
vet the iſſue of this ſecns to be deftigned by you to the main of the nes vou have 
taken molt Pleaſure in it, and beſtowed molt charges upon its education: and I doubt 
not to fee that book, which mo are pleaſed to promiſe to the world, and of which you 
live given us a large earneſt in your calendar, as accompliſhed, as any thing can be 
P p:Cted from an Cy wit, and no-ordinary expences, and a long experience. 
[1 now nobody that poſſeſſes more private happi: eſs than you do in your garden ;z and 
vet no man, w ho makes his happineſs more public, by a free communication of the 
tand knowledge of it to others. All that J myſelf am able yet to * 13 only to 
ad to manktud the ſearch of that felicity, which you inſtruct them how to 
aud and to enjoy. 
Happy art thou, whom God does bleſs 
With the full choice of thine own happineſs ; 
And happier yet, becauie thou'rt bleſt 
With prudence, how to chooſe the bett : 
In books and gardens thou halt plac'd aright 
(Things, which thou well doſt underſi: md; 
A nd both doſt make with thy laborious hand) 
hy noble, innocent deligſit; ; 
And in thy virtuous wife, where pI again doſt meet 
Both pleaſures more retin'd and ſweet: - 
The faireſt garden in her looks, 
And in her mind the wiſeſt books. 
Oh, who would change thele ſoſt, yet ſolid joys, 
For empty hs and ſenſcleſs noiſe; 
And all which rank ambition breeds, 
Which ſeem ſuch beauteous flowers, and are ſuch poiſonous weeds? 2 


When God did man to his own likeneſs make, 
As much as clay, though of the pureſt kind, 

Dy the great potter's art relin'd, 

of ' 1 3 . - T* * 

Could the divine impreſſion take, 

He thought it fit to place him, where 

A kind of heaven too did appear, 
As far as earth could ſuch a likeneſs bear: 
Lhat man no happineſs might want, 
Menon arth to her hilt maſter could afford, 
d a garden for him plant 
3 e nie , F his „nia rd 
y the QUICE hand o 8 0. znpotent Word. 
As the chief help and joy of human life, > 
He gave him the ſirſt gift; firit, era before a wife, 
Fo: O1 - God; the univerſal : — rei ide . 
T had been as eaſy toe a 
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A Louvre or Eſcurial, or a tower 
That might with heaven communication hold, 
As Babel vainly thought to do of old: 

He wanted not the {kill or power; 

In the world's fabric thoſe were ſhown, 


And the materials were all his own. 


But well he knew, what place would beſt agree 
With innocence, and with felicity : 

And we elſewhere {till ſeck for them in vain ; 

If any part of either yet remain, 

If any part of either we expect, 


This may our judgment in the ſearch direct; 


God the firſt garden made, and the firſt city Catr: 
O bleſſed ſhades! O gentle, cool retreat 


From all th' immoderate heat, 
In which the frantic world does burn and ſweat ' 


This does the hon-ſtar, ambition's rage; 


This avarice, the dog-ſtar's thirſt, aſſuage; 

Every where elſe their fatal power we fee, 

They make and rule man's wretched deſtiny : 
They neither ſet, nor diſappear, 

But tyrannize o'er all the year; 

Whilſt we ne'er feel their flame or influence here. 
The birds that dance from bough to bough. 
And ſing above in every tree, 

Are not from fears and cares more free 

Than we, who le, or ſit, or walk, below, 

And ſhould by right be ſingers too. 

What prince's choir of muſie can excel 
That, which within this ſhade does dwell 2 
To which we nothing pay or give; 

They, like all other poets, live 

Without reward, or thanks, for their obliging pains: 

Tis well if they become not prey: 

?1 he whiſtling winds add their leſs artful ſtrains, 

And-a grave baſs the murmuring tountains play: 

Nature does all this harmony beſtow, 

But to our plants, art's muſic too, 

The pipe, theorbo, and guitar, we owe; 

The lute itſelf, which once was green and mute, 
When Orpheus ſtrook th' inſpired lute, 

The trees danc'd round, and underſtood 
By fermpathy the voice of wood. 

Iheſe are the ſpells, that to kind ſleep invite, 

And nothing docs within reſiſtance make, 
Which yet we moderately take; 

Who would not chooſe to be awake, 

While he's encompaſt round with ſuch delight, 

To th? car, the noſe, the touch, the taſte, and ſight ? 

When Venus would her dear Aſcanius keep“ 

A priſoner in the downy bands of fleep, 

he odorous herbs and flowers beneath him ſpread, 
As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt bed; 
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Not her own lap would more have charm'd his head. 
Who, that has reaſon, and his ſmell, 
Would not among roſes and jaſamine dwell, 
Rather than all his ſpirits choak 
With exhalations of dirt and ſmoke, 
And all th' uncleanneſs which docs drown, 
In peſtilential clouds, a populous town? 
"The earth itſelf breathes better perfumes here, 
Than all the female men, or women, there, 
Not without cauſe, about them bear. 
When Epicurus to the world had taught, 
That pleaſure was the chiefeſt good 
(And was, perhaps, ' th” right, if rightly underſtood) 
His life he to his doctrine brought, i 
Aud in a garden's ſhade that ſovereign pleaſure ſought: 
Whoever a true epicure would be, 
May there find cheap and virtuous luxury. 
Vitellius's table, which did hold 
As many creatures as the ark of old ; 
That fiſcal table, to which every day 
All countries did a conſtant tribute pay, 
Could nothing more delicious afford 
Than nature's liberality, 
Help'd with a little art and induſtry, 
Allows the meaneſt gardeuer's board. 
The wanton taſte no fiſh or fowl can chooſe, 
For which the grape or melon ſhe: would loſe; 
Though all th* inhabitants of ſea and air 
Be liſted in the glutton's bill of fare, 
Yet ſtill the fruits of earth we ſee 
Plac'd the third flory high in all her luxury. 


But with no ſenſe the garden does comply, 
None courts, or flatters, as it does the eye. 
When the great Hebrew king did almoſt ſtrain 
The wondrous treaſures of his wealth and brain, 
His royal ſouthern gueſt to entertain ; 
Though the on ſilver floors did tread, 
With bright Aſſyrian carpets on them ſpread, 
To hide the metal's poverty; 
Though ſhe look'd up to roots of gold, 
And nought around her could behold 
But filk and rich embroidery, 
And Baby loniſh tapeſtry, 
And wealthy Hiram's princely dye ; 
Though Ophir's ſtarry ſtones met every where lier eye; 
Though ſhe herſelf and her gay hoſt were dreſt 
With all the ſhining glories of the Eaſt ; 
When laviſh art her coſtly work had done, 
The honour and the prize of bravery 
Was by the garden from the palace won ; 
And every roſe and lilly there did ſtand 
Better attir'd by nature's hand *. 


Matth. vi. 29. 
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The caſe thus judg'd againſt the king we ſee, 
By one, that would not be fo rich, though wiſer far than he. 


Nor does this happy place only difpenſe 


Such various plcaſures to the ſenſe ; 
Here health itſelf does live, 
That {alt of life, which does to all a reliſh give, 
Its ſtanding pleaſure, and intrinfic wealth, 
The body's virtue, and the ſoul's good-fortune, health. 
The tree of life, when it in Eden {tood, 
Did its immortal head to heaven rear; 
It laſted a tall cedar, till the flood; ; 
Now a ſmall thorny ſhrub it docs appear; 
Nor will it thrive too every where : 
It always here is freſheſt teen ; 
Tis only here an cver- green. 
If, through the ſtrong and beauteous fence 
Of temperance and innocence, 
Aud wholeſome labunrs, and a quiet mind, 
Any diſeaſes paſſage ſind, 
They mutt not think here to aſſail 
A land unarm'd, or without a guard ; 
They muſt fight for it, and diſpute it hard, 
Before they can prevail: 
Scarce any plant is growing here, 
Which againlt death fome weapon does not bear. 
Let cities boaſt, that they provide 
For life the ornamients of pride: 
Put 'tis the country and the field, 
That furniſh it with ſtaff and ſhield, 


Where does the wiſdom and the power divine 
In a more bright and ſweet reflection ſhine 2 
Where do we finer ftrokes and colours fee = 
Of the Creator's real poetry, 
ban when we with attention look 
Upon the third day's volume of the book ? 
It we could open and intend our eye, 
We all, like Moſes, ſhould eſpy 
Ev'n in a buſh the radiant Deity. 
But we deſpiſe theſe his inferior ways 
(Though no leſs full of miracle and praiſe): 
Upon the flowers of heaven we gaze; 
The ſtars of earth no wonder in us raiſe, 
Though theſe perhaps do, more than they, 
The life of maukind ſway. 
Although no part of mighty nature be 
More ſtor'd with beauty, power, and myſtery ; 1 
Vet, to encourage human induſtry, ä 8 ; 
God has ſo order'd, that no other part 


og 9 more 
Such ſpace and ſuch dominion leaves for art. une in 
We no-where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, d and 

As when it grafts or buds the tree: t he 


In other things we count it to excel, 
If it a Cocile ſcholar can appear 

To Natire, and but imitate her well; 
It over-rules, and is her maſter, here. 
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It imitates her Maker's power divine, 
And changes her ſometimes, and ſometimes does refine ; 
It does, like grace, the fallen tree reſtore 
To its bleſt ſtate of Paradiſe before: 
Who would not joy to ſee his conquering hand 
O'er all the vegetable world command? 
And the wild giants of the wood a 
What law he's pleas'd to give 
He bids th” ill-natur'd crab . 
The gentler apple's winy juice; 
The golden fruit, that worthy is 
Of Galatea's purple kiſs: 
He does the ſavage hawthorn teach 
To bear the medlar and the pear ; 
He bids the ruſtic plum to rear 
A noble trunk, and be a peach. 
Ev'n Daphne's coyneſs he does mock, 
And weds the cherry to her ſtock, 
Though ſhe refus'd Apollo's ſuit ; 
Ex'n ſhe, that chaſte and virgin tree, 
Now wonders at herſelf, to ſee 
That ſhe's a mother made, and bluſhes in her fruit, 


Metlunks, I ſee great Diocleſian walk 
In the Salonian garden's noble ſhade, 
Which by his own imperial hands was made : 
I fee him ſmile, methinks, as he does talk 
With the ambaſſadors, who come in vain 

T' entice him to a throne again. 
If I, my friends (ſaid he) ſhould to you ſhow 
All the delights which in theſe gardens grow, 
*Tis likelier much, that you ſhould with me ſtay, 
Than tis, that you ſhould carry me away: 
And truſt me not, my friends, if, every day, 

I walk not herc with more delight, 
Than ever, after the molt happy fight, 
In triumph to the capitol I rode, 
To thank the gods, and to be thought, myſelf, almoſt a god. 
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OF GREATNESS. 


ICE we cannot attain to greatneſs (ſays the Sieur de Montagne) let us have 
our revenge by railing at it:“ this he ſpoke but in jeſt. I believe he deſired it 
more than I do, and had Tefb reaſon ; for he enjoyed ſo plentiful and honourable a 
ne in a moſt excellent country, as 3 ed him all the real conveniences of it, ſepa- 
.d Fong purged from the incommoditics. If I were but in his condition, I ſhould 
15 meaſure, without being convinced of any crime, to be ſequeſtered from it, 7 
EY © one of the principal officers of Rate. But the reader may think that what I | 
rf 8 0 (mall authority, becauſe I never was, nor ever ſhall be, put to the trial : 
daa thert fore only make my proteitation, 
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If ever I more riches did deſire 

. Than cleanlineſs and quiet do require; 
If &er ambition did my fancy cheat, 
With any with, ſo mean as to be great; 
Continue, Heaven, fill from me to remove 
The humble bleſſings of that life I love. 


I know very many men will deſpiſe, and ſome pity me, for this humour, as a poor 
ſpirited fellow; but I am content, and, like Horace, thank God for being fo. 


Di bene fecerunt, | _— me qu6dque puſilli ® 
Finxerunt animi * 


I confeſs, I love littlenefs almoſt in all things. A little convenient eſtate, a litt 
company, and a very little feaſt; and, if I were ever to fall in love again (which is2 
great palſion, and therefore, 1 hope, J have done with it) it would be, I think, with 
prettinels, rather than with majeſtical beauty. TI would neither with that my miltrefs 
nor my fortune, ſhould he a bona roba, nor, as Homer uſes to deſcribe his beauries, like 
a daughter of great Jupiter for the Ratclineſs and largeneſs of her perſon; but a 
Lucretius ſays, 

Parvola, pumilio, Xze7wv pic, tota merum ſal +. 


Where there is one man of this, I believe there are a thouſand of Senccio's mind, i 
whoſe. ridiculous affectation of grandeur Seneca the elder t deſcribes to this efect: i 
Senecio was a man of a turbid and confuſed wit, who could not endure to ſpeak any Wi 
but mighty words and ſentences, till this humour grew at laſt into ſo notorious a habit 
or rather diſcaſe, as became the ſport of the whole town : he would have no ſervants 
but huge, maily fellows; no plate or houſchold-{tuff, but thrice as big as the faſhion : you 
may believe me, for I ſpeak it without raillery, his extravagancy came at laſt into ſuck 
a madneſs, that he would not put on a pair of ſhoes, each of which was not big enough 
for both his feet: he would eat nothing but what was great, nor touch any "Fruithut 
horſe-plums and pound-pears : he kept a concubine, that was a very gianteſs, and made 
her walk too always in chiopins, till at laſt, he got the ſurname of Senecio Grand 
which Meſſala ſaid, was not his cogromen, but his cognomentum : when he declaimed fo 
the three hundred Lacedzmonians, who alone oppoled Xerxes's army of ahove t three 
hundred thouſand, he ſtretched out his arms, and ſtood on tiptoes, that he miglit ap 
the taller, and cried out, in a very loud voice; © I rejoice, I rejoice.” We wonder ch 
: remember, what new great fortune had befallen his eminence. “ Xerxes {1 ſays he 

s all mine own. He, who took away the fight of the fea, with the canvas veils of f 
many {ps — 8 then he goes on lo, as I knuw not what to make of the r« it, whe: 
tlier it de the f ault of the edition, or the orator's own burley way of nonſe -nſe. 

This is the character that Seneca gives of tl is hyper tbolical fop, whom we fas 
amazed at, and yet there are very few men who are not in ſome thi 195, and to fon 
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degrees, Grand.zs. Is a 
wear ſuch high ſhoes as they cannot walk in, without one to lead them; and 
as long again as their body, to that they cannot itir to the next room without 4 pie 
or two to hold it vp? I may faſcly ſay, that all the oftentation of our grandees is, Jud 
like a train. of no uſe in the world, but ho rrilly cum berſome aud incommodiob 
What is all this, bat a —_ of Grands ? how tedivas would this be, if ve if 
always bound to it! 1 do believe there is no Ki ug, who would not rather be depok 
than endure eve ry Gay ot his reipn all the cc Cem onies of his coronation. 

The mi Thtieſt princes are glad to fly often from theſe majeſtic pleaſures | en 
i me thinks, no {ma U dil Dara; gement to the: m) 45 it were for ref. Ze, to the mol en 
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One of the moſt powerful and fortunate princes ® of the world, of late, could find 
out no delight ſo ſatisfactory, as the keeping of little ſinging birds, and hearing of 
them, and whiſtling to them. What did the emperors of the whole world? If ever 
any men had the free and full enjoyment of all human greatneſs (nay, that would not 
ſulice, for they would be gods too), they certainly poſſeſſed it: and yet one of them, 
who ſtyled himſelf lord and god of the earth, could not tell how to paſs his whole 
day pleaſantly, without ſpending conſtantly two or three hours in catching of flies, 
and killing them with a bodkin, as if his godſhip had been Beelzebub f. One of his 
predeceſſors Nero, (who never put any bounds, nor met with any ſtop to his appetite) 
could divert himſelf with no paſtime more agreeable, than to run about the ſtreets 
all night in a diſguiſe, and abuſe the women, and affront the men whom he met, 
and ſometimes to beat them, and ſometimes to be beaten by them: this was one 
of his imperial nocturnal pleaſures. His chiefeſt in the day was, to ſing and 
play upon a fiddle, in the habit of a minſtrel, upon the publie lage: he was 
prouder of the garlands that were given to his divine voice (as they called it 
then) in thoſe kind of prizes, than all his forefathers were, of their triumphs over 
nations: he did not at his death complain, that fo mighty an emperor, and the lalt 
of all the Cæſarian race of deities, ſhould be brought to fo ſhameful and miſerable an 
end; but only cried out,“ Alas, what pity it is, that ſo excellent a mulician ſhould 
perih in this manner þ !” His uncle Claudius ſpent half his time at playing at dice; 
and that was the main fruit of his ſovereignty. I omit the madneſſes of Caligula's de- 
lights, and the execrable ſordidneſs of thoſe of Tiberius. Would one think that Au- 
gultus himſelf, the higheſt and molt fortunate of mankind, a perſon endowed too with 
many excellent parts of nature, ſhould be ſo hard put to it ſometimes for want of re- 
creations, as to be found playing at nuts and bounding-ſtones, with little Syrian and 
Mooriſh boys, whoſe company he took delight in, for their prating and their wan- 
) 


anon 3 
VUNCIS? 


Was it for this that Rome's beſt blood he ſpilt, 
With ſo much falſehood, ſo much guilt ! 
Was it for this that his ambition {trove 
To equal Cæſar, firſt ; and after, Jove ? 
Greatneſs is barren, tare, of folid joys ; 
Her merchandize (I fear) is all in toys; 
She could not elſe, ſure, fo uncivil be, 
To treat his univerſal majelly, 
His nev-created Deity, 
With nuts, and bounding-ſtones, and boys. 


Lit we muſt excuſe her for this meagre entertainment ; ſhe has not really where- 
alto make ſuch feaſts as we imagine. Her gueſts mult be contented ſometimes 
th but ſlender cates, and with the ſame cold meats ſerved over and over again, even 
they become nauſcous. When you have pared away all the vanity, what ſolid 
natural conteutment does there remain, which may not be had with five hundred 
ar? Not ſo many ſervants or horſes; but a few good oncs, which will do all the 
"Ws as well: not fo many choice dithes at every meal; but at feveral meals all of 
Ki, wich makes them both the more healthy, and the more pleaſant : not ſo rich 
zürments, nor ſo frequent changes; but as warm and as comely, and fo frequent 
PD too, as is every jot 28 good tor the maſter, though not for the taylor or valet 
de chambre: not ſuch a ſtately palace, nor gilt rooms, or the cvillielt ſorts of tapeſtry; 
* 4 convenient brick houſe, with decent wainſcot, and pretty foreſt- work hangings. 
Laltly, (for L omit all other particulars, and will end with that which Ilove moſt in 
a conditions) not whole woods cut in walks, nor vaſt parks, nor fountain or caſ- 
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eade- gardens ; but herb, and flower, aud fruit gardens, which are more uſcful, and the 
water every whit as clear and wholeſome, as if it darted from the breaſts of a mart 
nymph, or the urn of a river-god, 

If, for all this, you like better the ſuptince of that former eſtate of life, do but 
conſider the inſeparable accidents of both: ſervitude, diſquiet, danger, and moſt com- 
monly guilt, inherent in the one; in the other liberty, tranquillity, ſecurity, and inno- 
cence. And when you have thought upon this, you will confeſs that to be a truth 
which appeared to you, before, but a ridiculous paradox, that a low fortune is better 
guarded and attended than an high one. If, indeed, we look only upon the flouriſhing 
head of the tree, it appears a moit beautiful object, Ys 


& —fcd quantum vertice ad auras 
% Ztherias, tantum radice in Tartara tendit “.“ 


As far up towards heaven the branches grow, 
So far the root finks down to hell below. 


Another horrible diſgrace to greatneſs is, that it is for the moſt part in pitiful want 
and diſtreſs: what a wonderful thing is this! Unleſs it degenerate into avarice, and ſo 
ceaſe to be greatneſs, it falls perpetually into ſuch neceſſities, as drive it into all the 
meaneſt and moſt ſordid ways of borrowing, cozena;””, and robbery : 

Mazc:pus locuples, eget zris Cappadocum rex +. 

This is the caſe of almoſt all great men, as well as of th: poor king of Cappadocia: 
they abound with ſlaves, but are indigent of money, The ancient Roman en:perors, 
who had the riches of the whole world for their revenue, had wherewithal to live (one 
would have thought) pretty well at eafe, and to have been exempt ſrom the preſſures of 
extreme poverty. But yet with moſt of them it was much otherwile; and they fell 
perpetually into tuch miſerable penury, that they were forced to devour or ſqueeze molt 
of their friends and ſervants, to cheat with infamous projects, to ranſack an. J pillage all 
their provinces This faſhion of imperial grandeur is imit:ted by all inferior and ſub- 
ordinate ſorts of it, as if it were a point of honour. They muſt be cheated of a third 
part of their eſtates, two other thirds they muſt expend in vanity ; ſo that they remain 
debtors for all the neceſſary proviſions of life, and have no way to ſatisfy thoſe debts, 
but out of the ſuccours and ſupplies of rapine: © as riches increaſe” ({xys Solomon.) 
% fo do the mouths that devour them tf.” The maſter mouth has no more than before. 
The owner, methinks, is like Ocnus in the fable, who is perpetually winding a rope 
of hay, and an als at the end perpetually eating it. 

Out of theſe inconveniences ariſes naturally one more, which is, that no greatneſs can 
be ſatisfied or contented with itſelf: till, if it could mount up a little higher, it 
would be happy; if it could gain but that point, it would obtain all its deſires; but 
vet at laſt, when it is got up to the very top of the Pic of Teneriff, it is in very great 
danger of breaking its neck downwards, but in. no poſſibility of aſcending upwards 
into the ſeat of tranguillity above the moon. "The firit ambitious men in the world, 
the old giants, are ſaid to have made an heroical attempt of ſcaling heaven in deſpite of 
the gods: and they calt Olla upon Olympus, and Pelion upon Offa : two or three 
mountains more, they thought, would have done their bugneſs : but the thunder ſpoilt 
all the work, when they were come up to the third ttory : 


And what a noble plot was croſt! 
And what a brave dehgn was Joſt ! 


A famous perſon of their offspring, the late giant of our nation, when, from 
the condition of a very mconfideraile captain, he had made himſelf Fenn 
general of an army of little Titans, which was his firſt mountain, and afterwarGs 


general, which was his ſecond, and after that, abſolute tyrant of three kingdoms, 


* Virg. Georg. ii. 291. + Hor. 1 Ep. vi. 39. t Eccl. v. 11. 
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which was the third, and almoſt touched the heaven which he affected, is be- 
lieved to have died with grief and diſcontent, becauſe he could not attain to the 
honeſt name of a king, aud the old formality of a crown, though he had before 
exceeded the power by a wicked uſurpation. If he could have compaſſed that, 
he would perhaps have wanted ſomething elle that is neceſſary to felcity, and pined 
away for want of the title of an emperor or a god. The recon of this is, that great- 
neſs has no reality in nature, being a creature of the fancy, a notion that conſilts only 
in relation and compariton : it is indeed an idol; but St. Paul teaches us, “ that an 
idol is nothing in the world.“ There is in truth no riſing or meridian of the ſun, but 
only in reſpect to {ſeveral places: there is no riglit or left „ no upper-hand in nature; every 
thing is little, and every thing is great, according as it is diverſely compared. There 
may be perhaps ſome village in Scotland or Ireland, where I might be a great man: 
and in that caſe 1 ſhould be like Cæſar (you would wonder how Cæſar and I ſhould 
he like one another in any thing); and chooſe rather to be the firſt man of the village, 
than ſecond at Rome. Our country is called Great Britany, in regard only of a leſſer 
of the ſame name; it would be but a ridiculous epithet for it, when we conſider it 
together with the kingdom of China. That, too, is but a pitiful rood of ground, 
u compariſon of the whole earth beſides : and this whole globe of earth, which we 
account fo immenſe a body, is but one point or atom in relation to thofe numberleſs 
worlds that are ſcattered up and down in the infinite ſpace of the ſky which we 
behold. 

The other many inconveniences of grandeur I have ſpoken of diſperſedly in ſeveral 


chapters; and ſhall end this with an Ode of Horace, not exactly copied, but rudely 
mated. 


HORACE, Liz. HI. Oos 1. 
« Od: profanum vulgus, Oc.“ 


HENCE, ye profane; I hate you all; 
Both the great vulgar, and the ſmall. 
To virgin minds, which yet their native whiteneſs hold, 
Not yet diſcolour'd with the love of gold 
(That jaundice of the ſoul, 
Which makes it look ſo gilded and fo foul), 
To you, ye very few, theſe truths I tell; 
The Muſe inſpires my ſong ; hark, and obfcrvc Pr well. 


We look on men, and wonder at fuch odds 
"PT wixt things that were the ſame by birth; 
We look on kings as giants of the earth, 
Theſe giants are but pigmies to the gods. 
The humbleſt buſh and proudeſt oak 
Are but of equal proof agairit the thunder-ſtroke. 
Beauty, and ſtrength, and wit, and wealth, and power, 
Have their ſhort flouriſhing hour: 
And love to ſee themſelves, and ſmile, 
And joy in their pre-eminence awhile ; 
Ev'n fo in the ſame land, 
Poor weeds, rich corn, gay flowers, together ſtand ; 
Alas! death mows down all with an impartial hand. 
And all ye men, whom greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, 
Ye feaſt, I fear, like Damocles: 
If ye your eyes could upwards move 
(But ye, I fear, think nothing is above) 
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Ye would perceive by what a little thread 
The ſword ſtill hangs over your head: 

No tide of wine would drown your cares ; 

No mirth or mulic over-noiſe your fears: 

The fear of death would you ſo watchful keep, 

As not t' admit the image of it, ſleep. 


Sleep is a god too proud to wait in palaces, 
And yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 
The meaneſt country cottages : 
« His poppy grows among the corn.” 
The halcyon Sleep will never build his neſt 
In any ſtormy breaſt, 
*Tis not enough that he does find 
Clouds and darkneſs in their mind; 
Darkneſs but half his work will do : 
"Tis not enough; he mult find quiet too. 


'The man, who in all wiſhes he does make, 
Does only nature's counſel take, 

That wiſe and happy man will never fear 

The evil aſpects of the year; 

Nor tremble, though two comets ſhould appear : 

He does not look in almanacks, to ſee 
Whether he fortunate ſhall be; 

Let Mars and Saturn in the heavens conjoin, 

And what they pleaſe againſt the world deſign, 
So Jupiter within him ſhine. 

If of your pleaſures and deſires no end be found, 

God to your cares and fears will ſet no bound. 
What would content you? who can tell? 

Ye fear ſo much to loſe what ye have got, 
As if ye lik'd it well: 

Ye ftrive for more, as if ye lik'd it not. 
Go, level hills, and fill up ſeas, 

Spare nought that may your wanton fancy pleaſe ; 
But, truſt me, when you have done all this, 


Much will be miſſing ſtill, and much will be amiſs. 


— 


— —— 


VII. 
OF AVARICE. 


FI" HERE are two ſorts of avarice : the one is but of a baſtard kind, and that 1% 
the rapacious appetite of gain; not for its own ſake, but for the pleaſure of 4 
funding it immediately through all the channels of pride and luxury : the other is th 
true kind, and properly ſo called; which is a reſtleſs and unſatiable defire of riches, 1 
ſor any farther end or uſe, but only to hoard, and preſerve, and perpetually pore 
them. The covetous man, of the firſt kind, is like a greedy oltrich, which rg 
any metal; but it is with an intent to feed upon it, and in effect, it makes a ſhiit to 
digeſt and excern it. The ſecond is like the fooliſh chough, which loves to ſteal mony 
only to hide it. The firſt does much harm to mankind ; and a little good wo 
ſome few: the ſecond does good to none; no, not to himſelf, The firſt can —_— 
no excuſe to God, or angels, or rational men, for his actions: the ſecond can Du? 


5 2 
COWLEY'S POEMS. 193 


:caſon or colour, not to the devil himſelf, for what he does; he is a ſlave to Mammon 

«ithout wages. The firſt makes a ſhift to be beloved; ay, and envied too by ſome 

zcople ; the ſecond is the univerſal object of hatred and contempt. There is no vice has 

ccn ſo pelted with good ſentences, and eſpecially by the poets, who have purſued it 

with tories, and fables, and allegories, and alluſions; and moved, as we ſay, every ſtone 
ing at it: among all which, I do not remember a more fine and gentleman- like 
action, than that which was given it by one line of Ovid: 


46% Deſunt luxuriæ multa, avaritiz omnia.“ 


Much is wanting to luxury, all to avarice. 


do which ſaying, I have a mind to add one member, and render it thus : 


Poverty wants ſome, luxury many, avarice all things. 


Smebody ſays * of a virtuous and wiſe man © that having nothing, he has all:“ this is 
ac his antipode, who, having all things, yet has nothing. He is a guardian eunuch to 
«beloved gold: © audivi eos amatores eſſe maximos, ſed mit poteſſe.” They are the 
dell lovers, but impotent to enjoy. 


And, oh, what man's condition can be worſe 

Than his, whom plenty ſtarves, and bleſſings curſe ; 
"The beggars but a common fate deplore, 

The rich poor man's emphatically poor. 


onder how it comes to paſs, that there has never been any law made againſt him: 
züntt him do I fay? I mean, for him: as there axe public proviſions made for all 
\-y madmen : it is very reaſonable that the king ſhould appoint ſome perlons (and 
| think the courtiers would not be againſt this propoſition) to manage has eſtate during 
ite (tor his heirs commonly nced not that care): and out of it to make it their 
niels to ſee, that he ſhould not want alimony befitmng his condition, which he could 
get out of his own cruel fingers. We relieve idle vagrants, and counterfeit beg- 
but have no care at all of theſe really poor men, who are, methinks, to be re- 
ccifully treated, in regard of their quality. I might be endleſs againſt them, but I 
t choaked with the ſuper-abundance of the matter; too much plenty impo- 
hes me, as it does them. I will conclude this odious ſubject with part of Horace's 


u take in his own familiar ſtyle: 

I admire, Mzcenas, how it comes to paſs, 
That no man ever yet contented was, 
Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that ftate 
In which his own choice plants him, or his fate. 
Tappy the merchant, the old ſoldier cries : 
The merchant, beaten with tempeſtuous ſkies, 
Happy the ſoldicr! one half-hour to thee 
Gives ſpeedy death, or glorious victory: 
The lawyer, knockt up early from his reſt 
By reſlleſs clients, calls the peaſant bleſt: 
The peaſant, when his labours ill ſucceed, 
Ln ies the mouth, which only talk does feed. 
"Tis not (I think you'll ſay) that 1 want ſtore 
Of inſtances, if here I add no more; 
They are enough to reach, at leaſt a mile, 
Beyond long orator Fabius's ſtyle. 


author, well acquainted with the taſte of his readers, would not diſguſt their delicacy by let» 
Ts know that this © ſomebody” was St. Paul, [2 Cor. vi. 10. — Though the ſenſe and xpreſ 
ald have done honour to Plato. Hur. 
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But hold, ye, whom no fortune e'er endears, 
Gentlemen, malecontents, and mutinecrs, 

Who bounteous Jove ſo often cruel call, 

Behold, Jove's now reſolved to pleafe you all. 
Thou ſoldier, be a merchant : merchant, thou 

A ſoldier be: and, lawyer to the plough. 

Change all your ſtations ſtrait: why do they ſtay ? 
'The devil a man will change, now, when he may. 
Were I in general Jove's abuſed caſe, 

By Jove I'd cudgel this rebellious race: 

But he's too good ; be all, then, as ye were ; 
However, make the beſt of what ye are, 

And in that ſtate be cheerful and rejoice, 

Which either was your fate, or was your choice, 
No, they mult labour yet, and ſeat, and toil, 
And very miſerable be awhile ; 

But 'tis with a defign only te gain 

What may their age with plentcous caſe maintain. 
The prudent piſmire does this leſſon teach, 

And induſtry to lazy mankind preach : 

The little drudge does trot about and ſweat, 

Nor does he firax: devour all he can get; 

But in his temperate mouth carries it home 

A ſtock for winter, which he knows mutt come. 
And, when the rolling world to creatures here 
Tama up the deform'd \ wrong-fide of the year, 

And ſhuts him in, with ſtorms, and cold, and wet, 
He cheerfully does his paſt labours cat: 

O, does he ſo? your wiſe exampie, th” ant, 
Does not, at all times, reſt and plenty want; 

But, weighing juſtly a mortal ant's condition, 
Divides his lis twizt labour and Fruition, 

Thee, neither heat, nor ſtorms, nor wet, nor cold, 
From thy unnatural diligenge can with-hold : 

To th? Indies thou would'ſt run, rather than fee 
Another, though a friend, richer than thee. 

Fond man ! what good or beauty can be found 

In heaps of treaſure, buried under ground ? 

Which rather than diminiſh'd c'er to tee, 

Thou would'ſt thyſelf, too, buried with them be. 
And what's the diflcrence ? is 't not quite as bad 
Never to uſe, as never to have had ? 

In thy vaſt barns millions of quarters ſtore ; 

Thy belly, for all that, will hold no more 

Than mine does. Every baker makes much breaC 
What then? He's with no more, than others, ic... 
Do you within the hounds of nature live, 

And to augment your own you need not ſtrive; 
One hundred acres will no leſs for you 

Your life's whole butineſs, than ten thouſand, do. 

But pleaſant *tis to take from a great ſtore. 

What, man! though you're refolv? d to take no mer 
Than I do from a ſmall one? If your will 

Be but a pitcher or a pot to fill, 

- o ſome great river for it muſt you go 
When a clear ſpring juſt at your fee! 
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Give me the ſpring, which does to human uſe 
Safe, eaſy, and untroubled ſtores produce; 

He who ſcorns theſe, and needs will drink at Nile, 
Muſt run the danger of the crocodile, 

And of the rapid ſtream itſelf, which may, 

At unawares, bear him perhaps away. 

In a full flood Tantalus ſtands, his ſkin 

Waſh'd o'er in vain, for ever dry within: 

He catches at the ſtream with greedy lips, 

From his toucht month the wanton torrent flips - 
You laugh now, and expand your careful brow; 
"Tis finely ſaid, but what's all this to you? 
Change but the name, this fable is thy ſtory, 
Thou in a flood of uſeleſs wealth doſt glory, 
Which thou carſt only touch, but never taſte; 
TH abundance ſtill, and {till the want does halt. 
The treaſures of the gods thou would'ſt not ſpare : 
Dut when they're made thine own, they ſacred arc, 
And mult be kept with reverence ; as if thou 
No other uſe of precious gold didit know, 

But that of curious pictures, to delight, 

With the fair ſtamp, thy virtuoſo ſight. 

The only true and genuine uſe is this, 

To buy the things winch nature cannot miſs 
Without diſcomfort ; oil and vital bread, 

And wine, by which the life of life is fed, 

And all thoſe few things elſe by which we live : 
All that remains, is giv'n for thee to give. 

If cares and troubles, envy, grief, and fear, 

The bitter fruits be, which fair riches bear ; 

f a new poverty grow out of ſtore ; 

The old plain way, ve gods! let me be poor, 


— — 


PARAPHRASE ON HORACE, B. III. Ob. xvi. 
A TOWER of braſs, one would have ſaid, 


And locks, and bolts, and iron bars, 
And guards, as ſtrict as in the heat of wars, 
Might have preſerv'd one innocent maidenhead. 
The jealous father thought he well might ſpare 
All further jealous care ; 
And, as he walk'd, t' himfelf alone he ſmil'd, 
To think how Venus? arts he had beguiPd ; 
And, when he ſlept, his reſt was deep: a 
But Venus laugh'd to fee and hear hum ſleep. 
She taught the amorous Jove 
A magical receipt iu love, f ä 
Which arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd him mote, 
Than all his thunder did, and his almighty-ſhip before, 
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whe taught him love's elixir, by which art 
His godheed into gold he did convert: 
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THE DANGERS OF AN HONEST MAN IN MUCH COMPANY: 


F twenty thouſand naked Americans were not able to reſiſt the aſſaults of bit 
twenty well-armed Spaniards, I ſee little poſſibility for one honeſt man to defend 
himſelf againſt iwenty thouſand knaves who are all furniſhed cap d pd, with the de. 
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No guards did then his paſſage ſtay, 
He paſs'd with eaſe ; gold was the word ; 

Subtle as lightning, bright, and quick, and fierce, 
Gold through doors and walls did pierce. 
The prudent Macedonian king, 

To blow up towns, a golden mine did ſpring. 
He broke through gates with his petar 

"Tis the great art of peace, the engine *tis of war; 
And fleets and armies follow it afar : 

The enſign ' tis at land, and 'tis the ſeaman's ſtar. 


Let all the world ſlave to this tyrant be, 
Creature to this diſguiſed deity, 
Vet it ſhall never conquer me. 
A guard of virtues will not let it paſs, 
And wiſdom is a tower of ſtronger braſs. 
The Muſes? laurel, round my temples ſpread, 
Does from this lightning's force ſecure my head 
Nor will I lift it up fo high, 
As in the violent meteor's way to lie. 
Wealth for its power do we honour and adore ? 
The things we hate, ill-fate, and death, have more. 


From towns and courts, camps ↄf the rich and great, 


The vait Xerxean amy, I retreat, 
And to the ſmall Laconic forces fly, 
Which hold the [traits of poverty. 
Cellars and granaries in vain we fill, 
With all the bounteous ſummer's ſtore, 
If the mind thirſt and hunger till : 
The poor rich man's emphatically pcor. 
Slaves to the things we too much prize, 
We maſters grow of all that we deſpiſe. 
A field of corn, a fountain, and a wodd, 
Is all the wealth by nature underſtood. 
The monarch, on whom fertile Nile beſtow: 
All which that grateful carth can bear, 
Deceives himſelf, if he ſuppoſe 
That more than this falls to his ſhare. 
Whatever an eſtate does beyond this afford, 
Is not a rent paid to the lord; 
But is a tax illegal and unjuſt, 
Exacted from it by the tyrant luſt. 
Much will always wanting be, 
To him who much deſires. Thrice happy he 
To whom the wiſe indulgency of Heaven, 
With ſparing hand, but juſt enough has given. 


— 
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rule arms of worldly prudence, and the offenſive too of craft and malice. He will 
gad no leſs odds than this againſt him, if he have much to do in human affairs. 'The 
ly advice e therefore which L can give him is, to be ſure not to venture his perſon 
my longer in the open campaign, to retreat and entrench himſelf, to ſtop up all 
nenues, and draw up all bridges againſt ſo numerous an enemy. 

U le truth of iths, that a man in much buſineſs mult either make himſelf a knave, or 
the world will make him a fool: and, if the injury went no farther than the being 
zucht at, a wiſe man would content himſelf with the revenge of retaliation ; but the 

is much worſe, for theſe civil caunibals too, as well as the wild ones, not only 
dee about ſuch a taken ſtranger, but at laſt devour him. A ſober man cannot get 

00 fyon out of drunken company, though they be never ſo kind and merry among 

yes ; it 18. not unpleaſant only, but dangerous, to him. 

"Dove w __ rthat a virtuous man ſhouid love to be alone? It is hard ſ. tor him to be other- 
wiſe: he is fo, when he is among ten thouſand : neither is the ſolitude fo uncomfortable to 
bo alone ore any ee as it is to be alone in the midſt of wild beaſts. Man is to 
man all kind of beaſts; a fawning dog, a roaring lion, a thicving fox, a robbing wolf, a diſ- 
{mbling cr: e ee eee decoy, and a rapacious vulture. Tkecivilelt, methinks, of 
14tions , are thoſe whom we account the moſt barba arous; there is fome moderation and 
het ans in the Toupinambaltians, who cat ro men but their enemies, whillt we 
karned and polite and Chriſtian Europeans, like fo many pikes and ſharks, prey upon 
fry 7 thing that we can ſwallow. It is the great boalt of eloquence and philoſophy, 
at they fir congiegated men diſperſed, united t hem into {ocieties, and built up the 
= up ad the walls of citics. I with they could unravel all they had woven; that we 

* * © our woods and our innocence again, mitead of our caſtles and our policies. 
her have aſſembled many thouſands of ſcattered pe ople i into one body: it is tiue, they 
lone ſo; they have brought them together iuto cdties to cozen, and into armies to 

er, one ant 9%, r: they 2 id them hunters and fiſhers of wild creatures; ther 
em hunters and fiſhers of their brethren : they hoaſt to have reduced them 

late of prace, when the truth is, they have only taught them an art of war: they 
amed, I mull confeſe, wlioleſome laws for the reſtraint of vice, but they raiſed 
devil, which now they conjure and cannot bind: though there were before 
1hTrts for wickedneſs, vet there was leſs committed, becauſe there were no 


t the men, who praiſe phil ſophy from t this topic, are much deceived; let oratory 


wer for ſelf, the tinkling perhaps of that may unite a ſwarm; it never W e work 


phy to aſlemble multitudes, but to regulate only, and govern the m, when 
were allembled 3 to ma ke the belt of an evil, and brit ig them, as much as is 
unity ag ain. Axarice and ambition only were thc firit builders of towns, 
rs of empire; they ſaid, © Go to, let e us a city and a tower whoſe * 


to heaven, and let us make us a name, leſt we be ſcattered abroad upon the 


kk IF 
0 


pol- 
and 
may 


face of 
What was the beginning of Rome, the metrop« nis of all the world? What 
hut a concourſe of thieves, ad a. ſanctuary of criminals? It was jultly named by 
y of no leſs than twelve vultures, and the founder cemented his walls with 
blood of his brother. Not unlike to this was the beginning even of the lirit town 
in the world, and ſuch is the original fin of mot citics + thei ir actual increaſe daily 
1 A ict; age an To growth z : the mY Ire pe Of Ne, the more WiC kak all of them 5 every one 
in his! part to enflame the cor agion; which becomes at laſt fo un all and fo 
bag, that no precepts can be 3 preſervatives, nor auy thing 


, 8 rt il from a mong th ie imicated. 


\conpht, in the choice of a ſituation, to regard abore all things the healtlifulneſs 
the | Place, and the healthfulrteſs of it for the mod, rather than for the body. But 
"pol © (which is hardly to be ſuppoſed) we had antidote enough againſt this poiſon ; 


nr % 


" ppole further, we were always and at all points armed aud provided, both 
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ſecure our ſafety, 
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againſt the aſſaults of hoſtility, and the mines of treachery, it will yet be but anuncor 
fortable life to be ever in alarms; though we were compaſſed round with fire, to defend 


ourſelves from wild beaits, the lodging would be unpleaſant, becauſe we muſt always be 


obliged to watch that fire, and to fear no leſs the defects of our guard, than the dil. 


gences of our enemy. The ſum of this is, that a virtuous man 1s in danger to he tro! 
upon and deitroyed in the crowd of his contrarics, nav, which is worſe, to be chance 
T 5 


and corrupted by them; and that it is impoſſible to eſcape both the inconveniencies, 


without ſo much caution as will take away the whole quiet, that is the happineſs, d 
his life. 
Ye fee then, what he may loſe; but, I pray, what can he get there? 
Quid Rome faciam ? Mentiri neſeio “. 
What ſhould a. man of truth and honeſty do at Rome? he can neither underſtand no 
ipeak the language of the place; a naked man may ſwim in the ſca, but it is not the 


way to catch fiſh there; they are hkeher to devour him, than he them, if he bring ns 


nets, and uſe no deceits. I think therefore it was wiſe and friendly advice, which Mar: 
dial gave to Fabian, when he met him newly arrived at Rome: 

Honeſt and poor, faithful in word and thouglit; 

What has thee, Fabian, to the city brought? 

Thou neither the bulivon nor bawd canſt play, 

Nor with falte whiſpers th” innocent betray : 

Nor corrupt wives, nor from rich beldams get 

A living by thy induſtry and ſweat ; 

Nor with yarn promiſes and projects cheat, 

Nor bribe or flatter any of the great. 

But you're a man of learning, prudent, jult ; 

A man of courage, firm, and fit for truſt. 

Why you may itay and live unenvied here; 

But (faith) go back, and keep you where you were. 

Nay, if nothing of all theſe were in the caſe, yet the very ſight of uncleannets: 
'oathſome to the cleanly ; the fight of folly and impicty, vexatious to the wile and 
dious. | 

Lucretiusþ, by his favour, though a good poet, was but an ill-natured man, when he 
ſald, it was delightful to ſee other men in a great ſtorm: and no leſs ill natured ſhould 
think Democritus, who laughed at all the world, but that he retired himſelf fo muc! 
out of it, that we may perceive he took no great pleaſure in that Kind of mirth. I has, 
been drawn twice or thrice by company to-go to Bedlam, and have ſeen others ve! 
much delighted with the fantaltical extravagancy of ſo many various madneſſes; whi 
upon me wrought fo contrary an effe&, that I always returned, not only melanchots, 
but even fick with the ſight. My compaſſion there was perhaps too tender, for 1 met 
a thouſand madmen abroad, without any perturbation 3 though, to weigh the matte! 
juſtly, the total loſs of reaſon is leſs deplorable than the total depravation ot I, An 
exact judge of human bleſſings, of riches, honours, beauty, even of wit itſelf, ſhow- 
pity the abuſe of them, more than the want. : 

Briefly, though a wife man could paſs never ſo ſecurely through the great roads“ 
human life, yet he will meet perpetually with ſo many objects and occaſions of con 
paſſion, grief, ſhame, anger, hatred, indignation, and all paſſions but envy (for he wal 
ſind nothing to deſerve that), that he had better ſtrike into ſome private path; 9! 
go fo far, if he could, out of the common way, “ ut nec facta audiat Pelopidarum: 
that he might not ſo much as hear of the actions of the ſons of Adam. But, whit 
ſhall we fly then? into the deſerts, like the ancient Hermits ? 

—Qua terra patet, fera regnat Erinnys, 
In facinus juraſle putes—4 | 


* Juv. Sat. ili. 41. Ovid. Metam i. 241. 


+ Lucr. lib. ii. 
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One would think that all .mank:ind had bound themſelves by an oath to do all the 
ickedneſs they can; that they had all (as the icripture ſpeaks) “ fold themſelves to 
n:“ the difference only is, that ſome are a little more crafty (and but a little, God 
:nows) in making of the bargain. I thought, when I firit went to dwell in the 
country, that ho doubt I ſhould have met there with tlie ſimplicity of the old 
poctical g golden age; 1 thought to have found no mA there, but ſuch as the 
ſhep! beads of Sir Phil. Sydney in Arcadia, or of Monſicur &Urfe upon the banks of 
Lignon and began to conſider with myſelf, which way 1 mizht recommend no leſs 
to poſterity the happinels and innocence of the men of Chertſca: but, to confels the 
unh, I perceived quickly, by infallible demonſtrations, that I was ſtill in Old England, 
ad not in Arcadia or La Forreſt; that, if I could not content myſelf with any thing 
{than f xact fidelity in human converſation, I had almolt as good go back and ſeek 
fr it in the Court, or the Exchange, or Weſtanaiter-hall, I: hk agai! 1, then, whither 
kl we fly, or what ſhall we do? The world may fo come in a man's way, that he 

not chooſe but ſalute it; he mult take heed, though, not to go a whoring after it. 
I, by any lawful vocation, or jult neceliiiy, men happen to be married to it, I can ouly 
tire them St. Paul's advice: “ Brethren, the time is thort ; it remains, that they, that 
„are wives, be as though they had none. — But I would that all men were even a 
[ myſelf “.“ 

ln all caſes, they muſt be ſure, that they do mundum ducere, and not mundo nulere. 
hey mult retain the ſuperiority and he: adihip over it: happy are they, who can get 
ut of the light of this decgitſul beauty, that they may nut be led fo much as into 
emptation; who have not ouly « quitted the metropolis, but can abilun from ever ſeeing 

next market-town in thei: country. 


CLAUDIAN'S OLD AAN OF VERONA. 


DE SENE VULERONENSI, QUI SUBURELUM NUNQUAM EGRESSUS EST. 


ls « FELIX, qu. patrus, Oc.“ 

* HAPPY the man, who his whole time doth bound 
\ he Within th* ineloſure of his little ground. 

ould Happy the man, whom the ſame homble place 

auch (THY hereditary cottage of his race) 

hav. From his firlt riling infancy has known, 

ver And by degrees ſecs gently bending down, 

thick With natural propenſion, to that earth 

hols, Which both preſerv'd his life, and gave him birth. 
mee: Him no falſe diſtant lights, by * me ſet, 

attcr Could ever into fooliſh wanderings get. 


He never dangers either ſaw or fear'd: 

he dreadful ſtorms at fea he never hcard. 

He never heard the ſhrill alarms of war, 

Or the worſe noiſes of the lawyers' bar. 

No change of conſuls marks to him the year, 

The change of ſeaſons is his calendar. 

The cold and heat, winter and ſummer ſhows ; 
Autumn by fruits, and ſpring by flowers, he knows. 
He mcaſures time by land-marks, and has found 
Vor the whole day the dial of his ground. 
neighbouring wood, born with himfelf, he ſces, 
\nd loves hiz old contemporary trees. | 


® 1 Cor. vii. 29. 7. 


: 
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He as only heatd of near Verona's name, 

And knows it, like the Indies, but by fame. 
Does with a like concernment notice take 
ee Bense lake. * 


. ne 


1 
Cn 


Thus health and ſtrength he to a third age enju\ wa th 
And fees à long poſterity of boys. lavin 
About the ſpacious world let others roam, pet 

The voyage, life, is longeſt made at home. Cale, 
10 IC, 

IX. 3 
: 101 
THE SHORTNESS OF LIFE, AND UNCERTAINT: al k 
OF RICHES. "a 

; 15 
F you ſhould fee a man, who were to croſs __ Dover to Calais, run about very buf lol 
and ſolicitous, and trouble himſelf many weeks before in makin g proviſions E * thy 
voyage, would you commend him for a ee 3 dilcreet per Ton, or laugh at hin: i 1 
for a timorous and impertiaent coxcomb? A man, who 1s exceflive in his pains and d. SM 
ligence, and who conſumes the greatelt part of his time in furniſhing the remainder 100 
with all conveniences and even ſuperfluities, i is to angels and wiſe men no leſs ridiculons 1 
he does as little conſider the ſhortneſs of his paſſage, thot be might anos 18; . + 1 
cares accordingly. It is, alas, fo narrow a ſtrait betwixt the womb and the grave Kg me 
it might be called the Pas de Wie, us well as that the Pas de Cali ted 
We are all :9;:5 (as Pindar calls us), creatures of a d: ty, and 3 our Savio . Wi 
bounds our deſires to that little ſpace z vs if it were very probable that every day 0 i | fil 
be our laſt, we are taught to demand even bread for no longer a time. The ſun cu! des! 


* 


not to ſet upon our e e no more than upon our anger; but, as to P a 
mighty a thouſand years are as One day, ſo, in dire 5 oppotiti on, one day to che 
vetous man 18 as a thouſand years; “ tam brevi forti jaculatur ro n ulta,” ſo fir 
ſhoots beyond his butt: one would think, he were of the opiniva of the Millenari 
and hoped for ſo long a reign upon earth. The patriarc hs before the flood, ** Cui 
almoſt 1 a life, made, we are ſure, leſs ſtores for the maintaining of it; they, 3 
lived nine hundred years, ſcarcely provided for a few days; we, who live but a fe 
days, provide at leatt oa nine hn undred years. What a ſtrange alteratio n I hs 
human life and manners! and yet we ſee an imitation of it in every man's p articnlbr c. 
perience; for we begin not the cares of life, till it ba half ſpent, and | & ili incre aſc tl 

as t'iat decreaſes. 

What is there among the actions of beaſts ſo illogical and repugnant to reaſon? Wi 
they do any thing, which teems to proceed from that which we call reaſon, we dic 
to allow them that perfection, and attribute it only to a natural inſtinct : and are ! 
fools, too, by the fame Kind of inſtinct? If we could but lrarn to“ number our Gays 
(as we are taucht to pray that we might), we ſhould adjull much beiter our other © 
counts; but, whillt we never conſider an end of them, it 13 no wonder if our cars 


3 
them be without end, tou, Horace adviſes very wilety, and in 3 god V 


—Spatio brevi 
Spem longam reſeces— 
from a ſhort life cut off all gl that grow too long. They muſt he pruned away! 
ſuckers, that choak the mother-plant, and hinder it from bearing fruit. And in an0tis 
place, to the ſame ſenſe, 


Vitæ ſumma brevis ſpem nos vetat inchoare longam +; 


1 Carmi, xi. 6. 1 Ibid. iv 15 


$A + 
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rich Seneca does not mend, when he ſays, © Oh! quanta dementia eft ſpes longas 
ATA ORR !”” but he gives an example there of an acquaintance of his, named Senecio, 
v ho, from a very mean beginning, by great induitry in turning about of money through 

Uthe ways of gain, had attained to extraordinary riches, but died on a ſudden, after 


l Om ſupped merrily, © In ipto actu b om cedentium reru: m, in ipſo procurrentis fortun 


in petu, in the full courſe of his good fortune, when ſhe lad a high tide, and a tif 
rile, and all her fails on; upon which occaſion he cries, out of Virgil “, 


« Inlere 
wc, Melibæe, piros; pone ordine vitcs !”” 


Go, Melibæus, now, 
Go graft thy rg ds, and thy vinzyards plant; 
chold the fruit! 


3 * 1 1 ] IR ll becauſe | a W 6 a5 * wo 7 1 

I OI ths ZCNCCIA lave no compalſon, Jecdule 1E Us taken, a , WC ay, in if d > of 64+ © 
i labouring in the work of avarice ; but the poor rich man in St. Luke (whole TT 

not like this) I could pity, methinks, if the Scripture would permit me; for * 

{ms to have been ſatisſied at laſt, he confeſſes he had enough for many years, he bids 

is foul take its eaſe; and yet for all that, God ſays to him,“ I. 


„ 
L ou tool, this N 
3 « thy foul ſhall be required of thee ; and the things thou halt laid up, who hall the ey 


* belong to + ??? Where ſhall we bud the cauſes of this bitter reproach and te t 
wdoment ? We may ſind, I think, two; and God, perhaps, ſaw more. Fir, 1 that 

did not intend true reſt to his foul, but only to change the employments of it from 
ararice to luxury; his deſign is, to cat, and to drini;, and to he merry. Secondly, 


tat he went on too long be fore he thought of reſting; the fullncfs'of his old barns 


Eile CL 
dad not ſufficed him, he old ſtay till Sa was forcet to build new ones; and God 
neted out to him in the fame meaſure; ſince he would have more riches than his life 
00 - contain, God deltroyed his life, a md gave the fruits of it to another. 
| Thus God takes away ſometimes the man from 75 riches, and no leſs freque Wy 
| $f om the man: what hope can there be of fuch a marriage, where both parties are 
ek and uncertain ? by 4 55 bonds can ſuch a couple be kept long together ? 
Why doſt thou heap up wealth, which thou muſt quit, 
Or, what is worle, be leit by it? 
hy doſt thou load th. ſelf, when thou'rt to ly, 
Oh man, ordain'a to die:? 


Why doſt thou build up ſtately rooms on high 


Thou who art under ground to lie? 
Thou ſow'ſt and planteſt, but no fruit mutt fee, 


For death, alas! is ſowing thee. 

Suppoſe, thou fortune couldſt to tameneſs bein 
And clip or pion her wins ; 

Suppoſe, thou could'ſt on fate fo far prevail, 
As not to cut oft thy entail ; 

Yet death at all that ſubtilty will laugh; 
Death will that fooliſh gardener mock 

Who does a flight and annual plant engraif 
Upon a laſting Rock. 

Thou doſt thyſelf wiſe and induſtrious deem; 
A mighty huſband thou would'it ſcem; 


Fond man! like a bought ſlave, thou all the chile 


— 


Doſt but for others fweat and toil. 


Officions fool! that needs mult rs. he 
In buſineſs, that concerns not thre 


* 
© 


Zuc. i. 74. + Luke xii. 
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once turned beyond forty. The ſecking for a fortune then, is but a deſperate at 175 5 
game: it is a hundred to one, if a man fling two ſixes aud recover all; ſpect: ally, if b. 
hand be no luckier than mine. 


For when to future years thou? extend'ſt thy cares, 


Thou deal'ſt in other men's affairs. 


Ev'n aged men, as if they truly were 
Children again, for age prepare; 

Proviſions for long travel they deſign, 
In the liſt point of their ſort line. 


Wiſely the ant againſf poor winter hoards 
The ſtock, which ſummer's wealth affords : 
In graſhoppers, that mult at autumn die, 
How vain were ſuch ai induſtry ! 
Of power and honour the deceitful light 
Might half excuſe our cheated fight, 
If it of life the whole ſmall time would ſtay, 
And be our ſunſhine all the day ; 


Like lightning, that, begot but in a cloud 


(Though Bling bright, and ſpeaking loud) 


Whilſt it begins, concludes its violent race, 
And where it gilde, it wounds the place. 


Oh ſcene of fortune, which doſt fair appear 
Only to men that ſtand not near! 

Proud poverty, that tinfel bravery wears ! 
And, like a rainbow, painted tears! 


Be prudent, and the ſhore in proſpect keep ; 
In a weak boat truſt not the deep; 
Plac'd bencath envy, above envying riſe; 
Pity great men, great things deſpiſe. 
The wiſe example of the heavenly lark, 
Thy fellow-poet, Cowley, mark; 
Above the clouds let thy proud mulic ſound, 


Thy humble neſt build on the ground. 


THE DANGER OF PROCRAS'TINATION. 


a LETTER TO ME. 8. 1. 


AM glad that you approve an. applaud my defign of withdrawing myſelf from 
all tumult and buſineſs of the world, and conſecrating the little reit of m y time 
to thoſe ſtudies, to which nature had fo motherly inclined me, and from which fortune, 
like a Rep-mother, has ſo long detained me. 
* zrupo mera,” a ruſt which tpoil the good metal it grows upon. 
would adviſe me not to precipitate that reſolution, but to ſtay a while Joy "er wi iy 
patience and com plaiſance, till 1 had gotten ſuch an eſtate as might | 
cording to the ſaying of that perſon, whom you and 1 

licve as loon as an other man) « cum di. gnitate otium.“ 
Joſhua, who could bid the ſun ſtay tov. 
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But nevertheleſs (you ſay, which 47 
But you ſay) you 


love very 1 = * De- 
This were excellent advice " 
"But there is no tooling with life, when it!“ 


$+4+44 ® 


COWLEY'Ss POEMS. 203 
Ther is ſome help for all the defects of fortune; for, if a man cannot attain to the 
ength of t his wit ſhes, he may have his remedy by cutting of them ſhorter. Epicurus 
tes a letter to Idomeneus ( who was then a very powerful, wealthy, and, i: ſcems, boun- 
titul il perſon) t to recommend to him, who had made fo many men rich, one Pythocles, a 
friend of his, whom he dehred might be * a rich man too; * but I intreat you 
that you would not do 1t jult the ſame way as Your have Cone to muny Icfs deſerving 
ſons, but in the molt gentleman ly manner of ob! ging him, which is, not to add any 

ting t | | 3 eftate, but to take ſomething from his d lires. 
Ine fum of his 3 is, that, for the uncertain þ open of tome conveniences, we ouglit not 


1 


to defer the execution of a work that is neceffarv; eſpecially, when the uſe of thoſe 
T want Set at} 5 .oolied : but the lofa o 
uuns, WINCN we wou ay tor, May otherwite be fapplied; but the jols ot time, never 
reered : ray, farther yet, though we were ſure to obtain all that we had a mind to, 
tongue were ſure of getting never fo much by continuing the game, yet, when the 


P 1 
+* 


Lit of life 2 is ſo near going out, and vught to bu lo precious, “ Je jeu ne vaut pas lu 
„ chandelle, “ the play is not worth the expence of the candle: after having bren long 
t D in a tempeſt, if our malls be ſtauding, and we have fill fail and tackling enough to 
cry us to our port, it is no matter tor the want of {treamers and top-g; allants; 


ukcre vells 
Totos pande iuus— * 


\ gentlewan iu our late civil wars, when his quarters were beaten up by the enemy, 


seu priſoner, and Toft his life aiterwards, only by ſtaying to put on a Land, and 
his periwig: he would efcipe like a perſon of quality, or not at all, and died the 
e martyr of ceremony and gentility. I think, your counſel of“ Feſtina lente“ is as 


ca 2 

tea man who 18 OY from tic world, as it would have been to tht unfortunate, well- 
* J * * * * 

atleman, who was fo cautious as not to fly undecently from his enemies; and 


fore ! prefer toracc's advice before yours, 


ſapere aude, 
Incipe— 
4 


in; the getting out of doors is the greateſt part of the journey. Varro 
hy „ . . © 3 | , 
us that Latin proverb,“ portam imer! lon zii mam che:“ but to return to 


E —Hapere aude: 
66 Incipe : vivendi fecte qui prorogat horam, 
Rulticus expectat, dum labitur amms : at ille 
% Labitur, & labetur in omne volubilis æv́m-m .“ 


Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe; 
He who deters this work from day to a 11 
Moes on a river's bank expecting la; 

Till the whole ſtream, w hi. k top ' ho, ſhowd be gone, 
That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. 


\ e min of expedition above all others) was { far from this folly, that whens 
na nuracy, he was to croſs any river, he never went one foot cut of luis way 


„er a ford, or a ferry; but flung kink! into it immediately, and ſwam 

ay thi 113 13 the courle we ought to imitate, if we moet with any ſtops in nur way 
cls. Stay, till the waters are low; ttay, till ue boats come by to tr: caſport 

| 4 till Q& bridge le built {or you; you La Q& even 3 god ay, till the 1 river be 
T BY Perſius (v ho, you uſe to ſay, you do not know whether he | be a good poet 
becauſe you Cannot underſtand ! him, and whom therefore, I ſay, L know to be not 


1 v. 1 . : Aer IB X 
Jay, } I ©, 7 Lib. 1. - 87. 1 Ep. 41. As 


Dd 2 
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a good poet) has an odd expreſſion of theſe procraſtinators, which, methinks is full of 
fancy : 


& Jam cras heſternum conſumpſimus; ecce aliud cras 
& Egerit hos annos.“ 

Our yelterday's to-morrow now is gone, 

And [ill a new to-morrow does ceme on; 

Ve by to-morrows draw up all our ſtore, 

Till the exhauſted well can yield no more. 


And now, I think, I am even with you, for your“ Otium cum dignitate,” and *Feſting 
e lente, and three or four other more of your new Latin ſentences : if I ſhould dray 
upon you all my forces out of Seneca and Plutarch upon this ſubject, I ſhould over. 
whelm vou; but I leave thoſe, as Triarii, for your next charge. I ſhall only give you 
now a light {kirmiſh out of an epigrammatiſt, your ſpecial good friend; and fo, vale. 


MA RTIAL, Lis. V. Erick. lix. 
&« Cras te victurum, cras dicis, Poſthume, ſemper ;“ &c. 


TO-MORROW you will live, you always cry; 
In what far country does this morrow lie, 
That tis ſo mighty long ere it arrive? 
Beyond the Indies does this morrow live? 
Tis Jo far ſetch'd this morrow, that I fear 
*T'will be both very old and very dear. 
To-morrow I will live, the fool does lay: 
To-day itfel:'s too late; the wiſe liv'd yeſterday. 


MARTIAL, Lig. II. Erics. xc. 

«& Quinliane, voge moderator ſumme juventa,” Oc. 

VONDER not, Sir (vou who inſtruct the town 
In the true witdoin of the ſacred gown ) 
That I make haite to live, and cannot hold 
Paticntly out till 1 grow rich and old. 
Life for delays and duubts no time does give, 
None ever yet made haſte enough to live, 
Let him defer it, whoſe prepoſterous cue 
Omits himſelf, and reaches to his heir ; 
Who does his father's bounded ſtores deſpiſe 
And whom his own too never can ſuſlice: 
My humble thouguts no glittering roofs require, 
Or rooms that ſhine with aught but conſtant fire. 
I well content the avarice of my fight 
With the fair gildings of reflected light: 
Plcaſures abroad, the ſport of nature yields, 
Her living fountains, and her ſmiling fields; 
And then at home, what pleaſure is 't to ſee 
A little, cleanly, cheerful, family! 
Which if a chaſte wife crown, no leſs in her 
Than fortune, I the golden mcan prefer. 
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Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhould not be, 
No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
Thus let my life flide ſilently away, 

With ſleep all night, and quiet all the day. 


XI. 
OF MEFSEL F. 


T is a hard and nice ſubject for a man to write of himſelf; it grates his own heart 

to fay any thing of diſparagement, and the reader's ears to hear any thing of 
vaſe from him. There is no danger from me of offending him in this kind; neither 
my mind, nor my body, nor my fortune, allow me any materials for that vanity. It 
> ſufficient for my own contentment, that they have preſerved me from being ſcandal- 
dus or remarkable on the defective fide. But, befides that, { ſhall here ſpeak of myſelf 
only 1 n relation to the ſubject of theſe Foe lent t ditcourſes, and ſhall be likelier thereby 

fall into the contempt, than riſe up to the eltimation; of molt people. 

ad far as my memory can return back into my pat life, before I knew, or was ca- 
p * of gueſling, what the world, or the glorics or butineſs of it, were, the natural 
actions of my ſoul gave me a ſecret bent of averiion from them, as ſome plants are 
aid to turn away from others 3, by an autipachy imperceptible to themſelves, and in- 
unable to man's underſtanding. Even when 1 was a very young boy at ſchool, inſtead 
et running about on holy-days "and playing with my fellows, I was wont to ſteal from 
tem, and walk into the fields, either a with a book, or with ſome one companion, 
i: I could find any of the ſame temper. I was then, too, ſo much an enemy to all 
conſtraint, that my maſters could never prevail on me, by any perſuaſions or encourage- 
ments, to learn without book the common rules of grammar; in which they diſpenſed 
Kitt me alone, becauſe they found I made a ſhift to do the uſual exerciſe out of my 
own reading and obſervation. That I was then of the fame mind as I am now (which 
| wonder at myſelf) may appear by the latter end of an ode, which I made 
„but thirteen years old, and which was then printed with many other verſes. 
. po of it 1s boyiſh; ; but of this part, which I here ſet down (if a very little 
d) 1 ſhould hardly now be much aſhamed. 


This only grant me, that my means may lic 

Too low — envy, for contempt too high, 
Some honour I would have, 

ot from great deeds, but good alone ; 

I? unknown are better than ill Known: 
Rumour can ope the grave. 

\cquaintance I woah have, but when 't depends 

Not on the number, but the choice, of friends. 


Not 
＋ 


Books ſhould, not buſineſs, entertain the light, 
And ſleep, as undiſturb'd as death, the night. 
My houſe a cottage more 
Than pal: ice; and ſhould fitting be 
For: all my ule, no luxury. 
My garden painted o'er 
With Nature's hand, not Art's; and pleaſures yicld, 
Horace mi. Zhi envy in his Sabin field. 


Thus would I double my life's fading ſpace 


For he, that runs it well, twice runs 5 his race, 
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And in this true delight, 
Theſe unbought ſports, this happy ſtate, 
I would not fear, nor wiſh, my fate; 
But boldly ſay each night, 
o morrow let my ſun his beams dilpl; Vs 
Or in clouds hide them; I have liv'd to-day. 


You may ſee by it, I was even then acquainted with the poets (for the concluß 


S% 4% 
E 
1 


taken out of Horace *); and perhaps it was the immature and immoderate love of the: 


wills 


which ſtampt firſt, or rather engraved, theſe characters in me: they were like letter; 
cut in the bark of a young tree, which with the tree ſtill grow proportionably, * 
how this love came to be produced in me ſo early, is a hard queltion J believe „ 
can tell the particular little chance that filled my head firit with ſuch chimes of verſe 
have never ſince left ringing there: for 1 Ne; whe! n I began to read, and & 
ake fome pleaſure in it, there was wont to lie in my mother's p: ulour (1 know ne 
or accident, for the herſclf never in her life read any book hank of devotion) b th 
was wont to he Spenſer's works; this I happened to fall upon, and was mk 7 de- 
lighted with the {tories of the knights, and giants, and wo and brave h les, wh 
I found every where there (though my underllanding had little to do with all this); 
and, by degrees, with tinkling of the rhyme and dance of the numbers; io that, 
think, 'T bad read him all over before I was twelve years old, and was thus mad 
oet as immediately as a child is made an cunuch. 

With theſe allections of mind, and my heart wholly ſet upon letters, I went to 
the univerſity ; but was foon torn, from thence by that violent public ſtorm, which would 
tuſſer nothing to ſtand where it did, but rooted up every plant, even from the princely 
cedars to me the hyſſop. Yet, I had as good fortune as could have befallen me in ſuch 
& tempelt; for | was caſt by it into the family of one of the beſt perſons, and into the 
court of one of the beſt princeſſes, of the world. Now, though J was here engaged in 
ways molt contrary to the original deſign of my life, that is, into much company, and 
no ſinall buſineſs, and i into a daily fight of greatneſs, both militant and triumphant (tor 
that was the ftate then of the E ngliſh and French courts) ; yet all this was fo far from 
altering my opinion, that it only added the confirmation of reaſon to that which was 
betore The natural inclination. I ſaw plainly all the paint of that kind of life, the 
nearer 1 came to it; and the beauty, which 1 did not fall in love with, when, fo: 
aught I knew, it was real, was not like to bewitch or entice me, when I faw tet 
it was adulterate. I met with ſeveral great perſons, whom I Iiked very well ; but 
could not perceive that any part of their greatneſs was to be liked or deſired, no 
more than I would be glad or content to be in a ſtorm, though I ſaw many ſhips which 
rid ſafely and bravely in it: a ſtorm would not agree with my ſtomach, if it did with 
my courage, Though I was in a crowd of as wood company as could be found a! 
where ; though [ eat at the beſt table, and enjoyed the belt conveniences for pre! 7 
ſabliſtrace t hat ought n be defired by a man of my condition in baniihment and public 
diſtreſſes; yet I could not abitain from renewing my old ſchool-boy's wiſh, in a copy 0 
verſes to the ſame effect : | 


Well then g; I now do plainly ſce 
This buſy = ard and 1 ſhall ne'er ag. 


=y 


ee, XC. 

And I never then; propoſed to myſelf any other advantage from his mz jeſty's happy 
Reitoration, but the getting into ſome moderately CON wenient retreat in the n 
which 1 thought in that "eaſe 1 m ght eaſily have compaſſed, as well as lome others 
with no greater probabilities or pretences have arrived to extraordinary fortunes: l 
I tad before w ritten a ſurewd prophecy againſt myſelf; and I think pd to inipitcd 
me in the truth, though uot in the elegance, of it: 


® 3 Od, xxix. 41. 


5 - . 3 e ak 1756. in the Ns rates 
+ We have theſe vcris, under the name of The , in the 


li 
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hich 


a copy ot verſes, I will maintain the humour to the lat. 


co WI EY 8 Por us. 


* Thou neither great at court, nor in the war, 
% Nor at th' exchange, ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling bar. 
Content thy ſelf with the ſmall barren praiſe, 
„% Which neglected verſe does raiſe,” 
She ſpakxe; and all my years to come 
Took their unlucky doom. 
heir ſeveral ways of lite let others chuſe, 
Their ſeveral pleaſures let them uſe; 
Jut I was born for Love, and for a Muſe, 


ac 


With Fate what boots it to contend ? 
Zuch J began, ſuch am, and ſo mutt end. 
The ſtar, that did my being frame, 
Vas but a lambent flame, 
And ſome ſmall light it did diſpenſe, 
But neither heat nor influence. 
No matter, Cowley ; let proud Fortune fee, 
That thou canſt her deſpiſe, no leſs than ſhe does thee, 
Let all her gifts the portion be 
Of folly, luſt, and flattery, 
Fraud, extortion, calumny, 
Murder, infidelity, 
Rebellion and hypocriſy, 
Do thou not grieve nor bluſh to be, 
As all th' inſpired tuneful men, 
And all thy great forcfathers, were, from Homer down to Ben. 


xcuments, but with ſo much ſickneſs (a new misfortune to me) as would have ſpoiled 


i 12ppineſs of an emperor as well as mine: yet I do neither repent, nor alter my 


Non ego perfidum dixi ſacramentum:“ nothing ſhall ſeparate me from # 


e, winch I have loved fo long, and have now at laſt married; though ſhe neither 


wought me a rich portion, nor lived yet fo quietly with me as 1 bored ſrom 


& Nec vos, d::lci{ima mundi 

% Nomina, vos Muſæ, Libertas, Otia, Libri, 

% Hortione Svlvzanc. anima remanente. fclinquam.“ 

lortique Sylyæque, anima remanente, ꝛclinquam. 

Nor by me cer ſhall you, 

* = 

You, of all names the ſweeteſt and the beſt, 

You, Muſes. books, and liberty, and reſt; 

You, gardens, hel 13, and vouds, forſa'.cn bc, 

As long as life itſelf forſakes not me. 


— 


3 a very pretty cjacuiation.— Becauſe 1 have concluded all the other chan 


” 45 * ny 92 
1 1 11 : 33; A. EyIGR. xl. 
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Theſe are the chief ingredients, if not all: 
Take an eſtate neither too great or ſmall, 
Which quantum ſufficit the doctors call: 
Let this eſtate from parents? care deſcend; 
The getting it too much of life does ſpend : 
Take ſuch a ground, whoſe gratitude may be 
A fair encouragement for induitry. 

Let conſtant fires the winter's fury tame; 
And let thy kitchen's be a veſtal flame. 

Thee to the town let never ſuit at law, 

And rarely, very rarely, buſineſs, draw. 

Thy active mind in equal temper keep, 

In undiſturbed peace, yet not in flcep. 

Let exerciſe a vigorous health maintain, 
Without which all the compoſition's vain. 

In the ſame weight prudence and innocence take, 
Ana of each does the juſt mixture make. 

But a few friendſhips wear, and let them be 
By nature and by fortune fit for thee. 
Inſtead of art and luxury in food, 

Let nurth and freedom make thy table good, 
If any cares into thy day-time creep, 

At night, without wine's opium, let them ſleep, 
Let reſt, which nature does to darkneſs wed, 


And not luſt, recommend to thee thy bed. 


Be ſatisfied and pleas'd with what thou art, 

Act cheerfully and well th' allotted part; 

Enjoy the preſent hour, be thankful for the paſt, 

And neither fear, nor wiſh, th' approaches of the laſt, 


MARTIAL, Lis. X. Evrics. xcvi. 
& Sepe loquar nimium gentes,”” Oc. 


ME, who have liv'd fo long among the 
You wonder to hear talk of a retreat: 
And a retreat fo diſtant, as may thow 
No thoughts of a return, when once I go. 
Give me a country, how remote ſoc'er, 

Where happineſs a moderate rate does bear, 
Where poverty itſelf in plenty flows, 
And all the ſolid uſe of riches knows. 
The ground about the houſe maintains it, there ; 
The houſe maintains the ground about it, here; 
Here even hunger's dear; and a full board 
Pevours the vital ſubſtance of the lord. 
The land itſelf does there the feaſt beſtow, 
The land itſelf mult here to market go. 
"Chree or four ſuits one winter here does waſte, 
One ſuit does there three or four winters lalt. 
Here every frugal man muſt oft be cold, 
And little luke- warm fires are to you ſold, 
There ſire's an element, as cheap and free, 
Almoſt, as any of the other three. 

2 


great, 


Stay you then here, and live among the great, 
Attend their ſports, and at their tables eat. 
When all the bountics here of men you ſcore, 
The place's bounty there ſhall give me more. 


EPITAPHIUM VIVI AUCTORIS®, 


Hic, o viator ſub lare parvulo 
« Couleius hie eſt conditus, hic jacet 
„ Defunctis humani laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacui que vita. 
Non indecora pauperie nitens, 
Et non inerti nobilis otio, 
„ Vanoque dilectis popello 
% Divitits animoſus hoſtis. 


Poſſis ut illum dicere mortuum ; 
En terra jam nunc quantula ſufficit . 
« Exempta fit curis, viator, 

Terra ſit illa levis, precare. 


Hic ſparge flores, ſparge breves roſas, 
Nam vita gaudet mortua floribus 
Herbiſque odoratis corona 
% Vatis adhuc cinerem calentem.“ 


A 


PROPORTTETLTON 


FOR THE 


\DVANCEMENT OF EXPERIMENTAL PHILOSOPHYF. 


THE TG 


gong the philoſophical college be ſituated within one, two, or (at fartheſt) 


4 three miles of London; and if it be poſſible to find that convenience, upon the 
ae of the river, or very near it. 


; dee a tranſlation of this Epitaph among the poems of Mr. Addiſon. 
R ingenious men delight in dreams of reformation. —ln comparing this Propoſition of Cowley, with 
_*® Milton, addrefſed to Mr. Hartlib, we find that theſe great poets had amuſed themſelves with 
a5 2 and, in the main, congenial fancies, on the ſubject of education: that, of the tue plans 
. this of Mr. Cowley was better digeſted, and is the 4% fanciful; if a preference in this 
= can be given to either, when both are manifeſtly Utopian: and that vur univerſities, in their 
N form, are well enough calculated to anſwer all the reaſonable ends of ſuch inſtitutions; pro- 
Ave allow for the unaveidable defects of them, when drawa out into practice. Hon. 


You, II. Ee 
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That the revenue of this college amount to four thouſand pounds a year. 

That the company received into it be as follows: | 

1. Twenty philoſophers or profeſſors. 2. Sixteen young ſcholars, ſervants to the 
profeſſors. 3. A chaplain. 4. A bailiff for the revenue. 5. A manciple or pur- 
veyor for the proviſions of the houſe. 6. Two gardeners. 7. A maſter-cook. 8. An 
under-cuok. 9. A butler. 10. An under-butler. 11. A ſurgeon. 12. Two lungs, 
or chemical ſervants. 13. A library-keeper who is likewiſe to be aporhecary, druggil, 
and keeper of inſtruments, engines, &c. 14. An officer to feed and take care of all bealts, 
fowl, &c. kept by the college. 15. A groom of the ſtable. 16. A meſſenger, to ſend 
up and down for all uſes of the college. 17. Four old women, to tend the chambers, 
to keep the houſe clean, and ſuch-like ſervices. 

That the annual allowance for this company be as follows: 1. To every profeſſor, 
and to the chaplain, one hundred and twenty pounds. 2. To the fixteen ſcholars, 
twenty pounds apiece; ten pounds for their diet, and ten pounds for their entertainment, 
3. To the bailff, thirty pounds, belides allowance for his journies. 4. To the pur- 
veyor, or manciple, thirty pounds. 5. To each of the gardeners, twenty pounds. 6. To 
the maſter-cook, twenty pounds. 7. To the under-cook, four pounds. 8. To the 
butler, ten pounds. g. To the under-butler, four pounds. 10. To the ſurgeon, thirty 
pounds. 11. To the library-keeper, thirty pounds. 12. To each of the lungs, twelve 
pounds. 13. To the keeper of the beaſts, tix pounds. 14. To the groom, five pounds. 
15. To the meſſenger, twelve pounds. 16. To the four neceſſary women, ten pounds. 
For the manciples' table, at which all the ſervants of the houſe are to eat, except the 
ſcholars, one hundred and fixty pounds. For three horſes for the ſervice of the college, 
thirty pounds. 

All which amounts to three thouſand two hundred eighty-five pounds. So that 
there remains for keeping of the houſe an4 gardens, and operatories, and inſtruments, 
and animals, and experiments of all ſorts, and all other expences, ſeven hundred and 
fifteen pounds. | ; 

Which were a very inconſiderable ſum for the great uſes to which it is deſigned, 
but that I conceive the induſtry of the college will in a ſhort time fo enrich itſelf, as to 
get a far better ſtock for the advance and enlargement of the work when it is ouce 
begun : neither 1s the continuance of particular men's liberality to be deſpaired of, when 
it ſhall be encouraged by the fight of that public benefit which will accrue to all man- 
kind, and chiefly to our nation, by this foundation. Something likewiſe will ariſe 
from leaſes and other caſualties; that nothing of which may be diverted to the private 
gain of the profeſſors, or any other uſe beſides that of the ſearch of nature, and by it tlic 
general good of the world ; and that care may be taken for the certain performance 
of all things ordained by the inſtitution, as likewiſe for the protection and encourage 
ment of the company, 1t 1s propoſed : | 

That ſome perſon of eminent quality, a lover of ſolid learning, and no ſtranger in it, 
be choſen chancellor or preſident of the college; and that eight governors more, men 
qualified in the like manner, be joined with him, two of which ſhall yearly be appointed 
viſitors of the college, and receive an exact account of all expences, even ts the {malleſt, 
and of the true eſtate of their public treaſure, under the hands and oaths of the pio. 
feſſors reſident. 

That the choice of profeſſors in any vacancy belong to the chancellor and the ge. 
vernors; but that the profeſſors (who are likelieſt to know what men of the nation a 
moſt proper for the duties of their ſociety) direct their choice, by recommending "0 
or three perſons to them at every election: and that, if any learned perſon within his 
majeſty's dominions diſcover, or eminently improve, any uſeful kind of knowledge, be 
may upon that ground, for his reward and the encouragement of others, be preferred, ! 
he pretend to the place, before any body elſe. 

That the governors have power to turn out any profeſſor, who ſhall be proved te 
be either ſcandalous or unprofitable to the ſociety. 
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That the college be built after this, or ſome ſuch manner: Thyt it conſiſt of three 
fir quadrangular courts, and three large grounds, incloſed with good walls behind them. 
That the firlt court be built with a fair cloiſter; and the profeſlors? lodgings, or 
"ther little houſes, four on each fide, at ſome diſtance from one another, and with little 
gardens behind them, juſt after the manner of the Chartreux beyond fea. That the 
inſide of the cloiſter be lined with a gravel- walk, and that walk with a row of trees; and 
that in the middle there be a parterre of flowers and a fountain. 

That the ſecond quadrangle, juſt behind the firſt, be ſo contrived, as to contain theſe 
parts: 1. A chapel. 2. A hall, with two long tables on each fide, for the ſcholars 
and officers of the houſe to eat at, and with a pulpit and forms at the end for the pub- 
lic lectures. 3. A large and pleaſant dining-room within the hall, for the profeſſors to 
eat in, and to hold their aſſemblies and conferences. 4. A public ſchool-houſe. 5. A 
library. 6. A gallery to walk in, adorned with the pictures or ſtatues of all the inventors 
of any thing uſeful to human life ; as printing, guns, America, &c. and of late in 
matomy, the circulation of the blood, the milky veins, and ſuch-like diſcoveries in any 
art, with ſhort elogies under the portraitures: as likewiſe the figures of all forts of 
creatures, and the ſtuft ſkins of as many ſtrange animals as can be gotten. 7. An 
anatomy-chamber, adorned with ſkeletons and anatomical pictures, and prepared with 
all conveatences for diſſection. 8. A chamber for all manner of drugs, and apothe- 
caries? materials. g. A mathematical chamber, furniſhed with all ſorts of mathematical 
:nfruments, being an appendix to the library. 10. Lodgings for the chaplain, ſur- 
7 library-keeper, and purveyor, near the chapel, anatomy- chamber, library, and 
al. 

That the third court be on one fide of theſe, very large, but meanly built, being de- 
wzned only for uſe, and not for beanty too, as the others. That it contain the kitchen, 
vutteries, hrew-houſe, bake-houſe, dairy, lardry, ſtables, &c. and eſpecially great labo- 
tatories for chemical operations, and lodgings for the under-{ervants. 

That behind the ſecond court be placed the garden, containing all ſorts of plants 
chat our ſoil will bear; and at the end of a little houſe of pleaſure, a lodge for the 
gardener, and a grove of trees cut out into walks. 

That the ſecond incloſed ground be a garden, deſtined only to the trial of all manner 
ot experiments concerning plants, as their melioration, acceleration, retardation, con- 
ſerration, compoſition, tranfmutation, coloration, or whatſoever elſe can be produced by 
art, either for uſe or curioſity, with a lodge in it for the gardener. 

That the third ground be employed in convenient receptacles for all ſorts of creatures 
which the profeſſors ſhall judge neceſſary for their move exact ſearch into the nature ot 
animals, and the improvement of their uſes to us. 

That there be likewiſe built, in ſome place of the college where it may ſerve moſt 
'5r ornament of the whole, a very high tower for obſervation of celeſtial bodies, adorned 
with all forts of dials, and ſuch-like curiofities; and that there be very deep vaults 
Amen under ground, for experiments moſt proper to ſuch places, which will be un- 
dedly very many. 

uch might be added, but truly I am afraid this is too much already for the charity 
"7 generohity of this age to extend to; and we do not defign this after the model of 
oacn's houſe in my Lord Bacon (which is a project for experiments that can 
erer be experimented), but propoſe it within ſuch bounds of expence as have often 
ved exceeded by the buildings of private citizens. 


OF THE PROFESSORS, SCHOLARS, CHAPLAIN, 
AND OTHER OFFICERS. 


, THAT of the twenty profeſſors four be always travelling beyond ſeas, and ſixteen 
; ay» reſident, unleſs by permiſſion upon extraordinary ogcafions; and every one ſo 
ut, leaving a deputy behind him to ſupply his duties. 
E 2 
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That the four profeſſors itinerant be aſſigned to the four parts of the world, Europe, 
Aſia, Africa, and America, there to reſide three years at leaſt ; and to give a conſtant 
account of all things that belong to the learning, and eſpecially natural experimental 
philoſophy, of thoſe parts. 

That the expence of all diſpatches, and all books, ſimples, animals, ſtones, metal,, 
minerals, &c. and all curioſities whatſoever, natural or artificial, ſent by them to the 
college, ſhall be defraycd out of the treaſury, and an additional allowance (above the 
120/.) made to them as ſoon as the college's revenue ſhall be improved. 

That, at their going abroad, they ſhall take a ſolemn oath, never to write any thing 

to the college but what, aſter very diligent examination, they ſhall fully believe to he 
true, and to confeſs and recant it as ſoon as they find themſelves in an error, 
That the ſixteen profeſſors reſident ſhall be bound to ſtudy and teach all forts of ga- 
tural experimental philoſophy, to confiſt of the mathematics, mechanics, medicine, ana- 
tomy, chemiſtry, the hiſtory of animals, plants, minerals, elements, &c.; agriculture, 
architecture, art military, navigation, gardening ; the myſteries of all trades, and im- 
provement of them; the facture of all merchandizes; all natural magic or divination; 
and briefly all things contained in the catalogue of natural hiſtories annexed to my 
Lord Bacon's Organon. 

That once a day, from Eaſter till Michaelmas, and twice a week, from Michaelmas 
to Eaſter, at the hours in the afternoon moſt convenient for auditors from London, ac- 
cording to the time of the year, there ſhall be a lecture read in the hall, upon ſuch 
parts of natural experimental philoſophy, as the profeſſors ſhall agree on among them- 
ſelves, and as each of them ſhall be able to perform uſefully and honourably. 

That two of the profeſſors, by daily, weckly, or monthly turns, ſhall teach the public 
ſchools, according to the rules hereafter preſcribed. 

That all the profeſſors ſhall be equal in all reſpects (except precedency, choice of 
lodging, and ſuch-like privileges, which ſhall belong to ſeniority in the college); and 
that all ſhall be maſters and treaſurers by annual turns; which two officers, for the 
time being, ſhall take place of all the reſt, and ſhall be“ arbitri duarum menſarum.“ 

That the mailer ſhall command all the officers of the college, appoint aſſemblies or 
conferences upon occaſion, and prefide in them with a double voice; and in his ab. 
ſence the treaſurer, whoſe buſineſs is to receive and diſburſe all monies by the maſter's 
order in writing (if it be an extraordinary), after conſent of the other profeſſors. 

That all the profeſſors ſhall ſup together ia the parlour within the hall every night, 
and ſhall dine there twice a week (to wit, Sundays and Thurſdays) at two round tables, 
for the convenience of diſcourſe ; which ſhall be for the moſt part of ſuch matters as may 
improve their ſtudies and profeſſions; and to keep them from falling into Ioote or ur 
profitable talk, ſhall be the duty of the two arbitri menſarum, who may likewile cont- 
mand any of the ſervant-ſcholars to read to them what he ſhall think fit, whillt they 
are at table: that it ſhall belong likewiſe to the ſaid arbitri menſarum only, to invite 
ſtrangers; which they ſhall rarely do, unleſs they be men of learning or great parts, 
and ſhall not invite above two at a time to one table, nothing being more vain an 
unfruitful than numerous meetings of acquaintance. 

That the profeſſors reſident ſhall allow the college twenty pounds a year for 
diet, whether they continue there all the time or not. 

That they ſhall have once a week an aſſembly, or conference, concerning the affairs 
of the college, and the progreſs of their experimental philoſophy. - 

That, if any one find out any thing which he conceives to be of conſequence, op ſha 
communicate it to the aſſembly, to be examined, experimented, approve, © 
rejected. | ES 

That, if any one be author of an invention that may bring-in profit, the third as 
of it ſhall belong to the inventor, and the two other to the ſociety ; and beſides 1 
thing be very conſiderable, his ſtatue or picture, with an elogy under it, ſhall be place 
in the gallery, and made a deniſon of that corporation of famous men, 
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That all the profeſſors ſhall be always aſſigned to ſome particular inquiſition (beſides 
the ordinary courſe of their ſtudies), of which they ſhall give an account to the aſſem- 
U; ſo that by this means there may be every day ſome operation or other made in all 
de arts, as chemiſtry, anatomy, mechanics, and the like; and that the college ſhall 
furniſh for the charge of the operation. 

That there ſhall be kept a regiſter under lock and key, and not be ſeen but by 
the profeſſors, of all the experiments that ſucceed, ſigned by the perſons who made 
the trial. 

That the popular and received errors in experimental philoſophy (with which, like 
weeds in a neglected garden, it is now almoſt all over-grown) ſhall be evinced by trial, 
and taken notice of in the public lectures, that they may no longer abuſe the credu- 
bus, and beget new ones by conſequence or ſimilitude. 

That every third year (after the full ſettlement of the foundation) the college ſhall 
zue an account in print, in proper and ancient Latin, of the fruits of their triennial 

induſtry. 

That every profeſſor reſident ſhall have his ſcholar to wait upon him in his chamber 
ind at table; whom he ſhall be obliged to breed up in natural philoſophy, and render 
an account of his progreſs to the aſſembly, from whoſe election he received him, and 
therefore is reſponſible to it, both for the care of his education and the juſt and civil 
ulage of him. 


That the ſcholar ſhall underſtand Latin very well, and be moderately initiated in the 

n- Greek, before he be capable of being choſen into the ſervice; and that he ſhall not re- 
main in it above ſeven years. 

lic That his lodging ſhall be with the profeſſor whom he ſerves. 

That no profeſſor thall be a married man, or a divine, or lawyer in practice; only 
of piviic he may be allowed to preſcribe, becauſe the ſtudy of that art is a great part of 
nd the duty of his place, and the duty of that is fo great, that it will not ſuffer him to loſe 
the much time 1n mercenary practice. 

hat the profeſſors ſhall, in the college, wear the habit of ordinary maſters of art in 
cr the nniverſities, or of doctors, if any of them be ſo. 
ab- That they ſhall all keep an inviolable and exemplary friendſhip with one another; 
er's ad that the aſſembly ſhall lay a conſiderable pecuniary mulct upon any one who ſhall 


be proved to have entered ſo far into a quarrel as to give uncivil language to his brother- 


bt, prtclor 3 and that the perſeverance in any enmity ſhall be puniſhed by the governors 
es. wich expulſion, 
may That the chaplain ſhall eat at the maſter's table (paying his twenty pounds a year as 
un- e ochers do); and that he ſhall read prayers once a day at leaſt, a little before ſupper- 
om. ine; that he ſhall preach in the chapel every Sunday morning, and catechize in the 
they *trnoon the ſcholars and the ſchool-boys; that he thall every month adminiſter the 
nate Wy tacrament; that he ſhall not trouble himſelf and his auditors with the controverſies 
arte *Winity, but only teach God in his juſt commandments, and in his wonderful works. 
ane 0 
2 THE . 
their 
THAT the ſchool may be built ſo as to contain about two hundred boys. 
Nair tit it be divided into four claſſes, not as others are ordinarily into fix or ſeven; be- 
: ve ſuppoſe that the children ſent hither, to be initiated in things as well as words, 
ſhall t to have paſt the two or three firlt, and to have attained the age of about thirteen 
i, 00 Fears, being already well advanced in the Latin grammar and fome authors. 
. * "= none, though never ſo rich, ſhall pay any thing for their teaching; and that, 
i part auß proteffor ſhall be convicted to have taken any money in conlideration of his pains 
if the A lehool, he ſhall be expelled with ignominy by the governors ; but if any perſons of 
places Feat eſtate aud quality, finding their ſons much better proſicients in learning here, than 


50 of the ſame age commonly are at other ſchools, ſhall not think fit to receive an 
$2107 of ſo near concernment without returning ſome marks of acknowledgment, 
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they may, if they pleaſe, (for nothing is to be demanded) beſtow ſome little rarity cr 
curioſity upon the ſociety, in recompenſe of their trouble. 

And, becauſe it is deplorable to conſider the loſs which children make of their time 
at molt ſchools, employing, or rather caſting away, ſix or ſeven years in the learning 
of words only, and that too very imperfectly: ; 

That a method be here eſtabliſhed, for the infuſing knowledge and language at the 
fame time into them ; and that this may be their apprenticeſhip in natural philoſophy. 
This, we conceive, may be done, by breeding them up in authors, or pieces of authors, 
who treat of fome parts of nature, and who may be underitood with as much eaſe and 
pleaſure, as thoſe which are commonly taught; ſuch are, in Latin, Varro, Cato, Colu- 
mella, Pliny, part of Celſus and of Seneca, Cicero de Dtvinatione, de Natura Deorum, 
and ſeveral ſcattered pieces, Virgil's Georgics, Grotius, Nemefianus, Manilius : And, 
becauſe the truth is, we want good poets (I mean we have but few), who have pur- 
poſely treated of folid and learned, that is, natural mattcrs (the molt part indulging to 
the weaknels of the world, and feeding it either with the follies of love, or with the 
fables of gods and heroes), we conceive that one book ought to be compiled of all the 
ſcattered little parcels among the ancient poets that might ſerve for the advancement 
of natural ſcience, and which. would make no ſmall or unuſeful or unpleaſant volume. 
To this we would have added the morals and rhetorics of Cicero, and the inſtitutions 
of Quinctilian; and for the comedians, from whom almoſt all that neceſſary part of 
common diſcourſe, and all the moſt intimate proprieties of the language, are drawn, 
we conceive, the boys may be made maſters of them, as a part of their recreation, and 
not of their taſk, if once a month, or at leaſt once in two, they act one of Terence's 
Comedies, and afterwards (the molt advanced) ſome of Plautus's; and this is for many 
reafons one of the beit exereiſes they can be enjoined, and moſt innocent pleaſures they can 
be allowed. As for the Greek authors, they may ſtudy Nicander, Oppianus (whom 
Scaliger does not doubt to prefer above Homer himſelf, and place next to his adored 
Virgil), Ariſtotle's hiſtory of animals, and other parts, Theophraitus and Dioſcorides 
of plants, and a collection made out of ſeveral both poets and other Grecian writers, 
For the morals and rhetoric, Ariſtotle may ſuffice, or Hermogenes and Longinus be 
added for the latter. With the hiſtory of animals they ſhonld be ſhewed anatomy a5 
a divertiſement, and made to know the figures and natures of thoſe creatures which 


are not common among us, diſabuſing them at the ſame time of thoſe errors which 


are univerſally admitted concerning many. The fame method ſhould be uſed to make 
them acquainted with all plants; and to this mult be added a little of the ancient 
and modern geography, the underſtanding of the globes, and the principles of ges- 
metry and aſtronomy. They ſhould likewiſe uſe to declaim in Latin and Engliſh, a 
the Romans did in Greek and Latin; and in all this travail be rather led on by fe 
miliarity, encouragement, and emulation, than driven by ſeverity, puniſhment, and terror. 
Upon feſtivals and play- times, they ſhouid exerciſe themſelves in the fields, by riding, 
leaping, fencing, muſtering, and training, after the manner of ſoldiers, &c. And, to 
prevent all dangers and all diſorders, there ſhould always be two of the ſcholars with 
them, to be as witneſſes and directors of their actions; in foul weather, it would not 
be 'amiſs for them to learn to dance, that is, to learn juſt fo much (for all beyond . 
fuperfiuous, if not worſe) as may give them a graceful comportment of their bodies. 

Upon Sundays, and all days of devotion, they are to be 2 part of the chaplain 
province. 

That, for all theſe ends, the college fo order it, as that there may be ſome con- 
venient and pleaſant houſes thereabouts, kept by religious, diſcreet, and careful perſons 
for the lodging and boarding of young ſcholars; that they have a conſlant eye _ 
them, to ſee that they be bred up there piouſly, cleanly, and plentifully, according t9 
the proportion of the parents? expences. | | 2 

And that the college, when it ſhall pleafe God, either by their own induſtr) " 
ſneceſs, or by the benevolence of patrons, to enrich them ſo far, as that it may cone 5 
their turn and duty to be charitalle to others, ſhall, at their own charges, erect & 
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maintain fome houſe or houſes for the entertainment of ſuch poor men's ſons, whoſe 
good natural parts may promiſe either uſe or ornament to the commonwealth, during 
the time of their abode at ſchool; and ſhall take care that it ſhall be done with the 
fame conveniences as are enjoyed even by rich men's children (though they maintain 
the fewer for that cauſe), there being nothing of eminent and illuſtrious to be expected 
fom a low, ſordid, and hoſpital- like education. 


CONCARGIUON 


[F I be not much abuſed by a natural fondneſs to my own conceptions (that 5ogy1 of 
the Greeks which no other language has a proper word for) there was never any pro- 
ect thought upon, which deſerves to meet with fo few adverſaries as this; for who 
cn without impudent folly oppoſe the eſtabliſhment of twenty well-ſeleAed perſons in 
ſuch a condition of life, that their whole buſineſs and ſole profeſſion may be to ſtudy 
the improvement and advantage of all other profeſſions, from that of the higheſt general 
een to the loweſt artizan? who ſhall be obliged to employ their whole time, wit, learn- 
ng, and induſtry, to theſexfour, the molt uſeful that can be imagined, and to no other 
ends; firſt, to weigh, examine, and prove, all things of nature dehvered to us by for- 
mer ages; to detect, explode, and ſtrike a cenſure through all falſe monies with which 
the world has been paid and cheated ſo long; and (as I may ſay) to ſet the mark of 
the college upon all true coins, that they may paſs hereafter without any farther trial : 
kcondly, to recover the loſt inventions, and, as it were, drowned lands of the ancients: 
tlirdly, to improve all arts which we now have: and laſtly, to diſcover others which 
we yet have not: and who ſhall, beſides all this (as a benefit by the bye), give the beſt 
education in the world (purely gratis) to as many men's children as ſhall think fit to 
make uſe of the obligation ? Neither does it at all check or interfere with any parties in 
illate or religion; but is indifferently to be embraced by all differences in opinion, and 
can hardly be conceived capable (as many good inſtitutions have done) even of degene- 
Raton into any thing harmful. So that, all things conſidered, I will ſuppoſe this pro- 
poſition ſhall encounter with no enemies: the only queſtion is, whether it will find 
mends enough to carry it on from diſcourſe and defign to reality and effect; the neceſſary 
expences of the beginning (for it will maintain itſelf well enough afterwards) being ſo 
great (though I have ſet them as low as is poſſible, in order to ſo vaſt a work), that it 
my ſeem hopeleſs to raiſe ſuch a ſum out of thoſe few dead relics of human charity and 
public generolity which are yet remaining in the world. 


— — 
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POEMS AND TRANSLATIONS, 


BY THE HONOURABLE 


SIR.JOHN DEN H A M, 


KNIGHT OF THE BAT EH. 


1D THE A +1 
SIR, 


FTER the delivery of your royal father's perſon into the hands of the army, 
I undertaking to the queen-mother that I would find ſome means to get acceis 
to him, ſhe was pleaſed to ſend me; and by the help of Hugh Peters I got my ad- 
mittance, and coming well inſtructed from the queen (his majeſty having been kept 
long in the dark) he was pleaſed to diſcourſe very freely with me of the whole ſtate of 
his affairs: But, fir, I will not launch into an hiſtory, inſtead of an epiſtle. One morn- 
ing waiting on him at Cauſham, ſmiling upon me, he ſaid he could tell me ſome news 
of myſelf, which was, that he had ſeen ſome verſes of mine the evening before (being 
thoſe to Sir R. Fanſhaw); and aſking me when 1 made them, I told him two or three 
years ſince ; he was pleaſed to ſay, that having never ſeen them before, he was afraid 
I had written them ſince my return into England, and though he liked them well, 
he would adviſe me to write no more; alledging, that when men are young, and have 
little elſe to do, they might vent the overflowings of their fancy that way; but whe! 
they were thought fit for more ſerious employments, if they ſt ill perſiſted in that cou, 
it would look as if they minded not the way to any better. 
Whereupon I ſtood corrected as long as I had the honour to wait upon him, and t 
his departure from Hampton Court, he was pleaſed to command me to ſtay privately i! 
London, to ſend to him and receive from him all his letters from and to all his corre!- 
pondents at home and abroad, and I was furniſhed with nine ſeveral cyphers in order 
to it: which truſt I performed with great ſafety to the perſons with whom we cotten 
ponded; but about nine months after being diſcovered by their knowledge 0! Mr, 
Cowley's hand, I happily eſcaped both for myſelf, and thoſe that held correſpondence 
with me. That time was too hot and buſy for ſuch idle ſpeculations: but after | 
had the good fortune to wait upon your majeſty in Holland and France, you v** 
pleaſed ſometimes to give me arguments to divert and put off the evil hours of oui 
baniſhment, which now and then fell not ſhort of your majeſty's expectation. 5 
After, when your majeſty, departing from St. Germains to Jerſey, was pleaſed free) 
(without my aſking) to confer upon me that place wherein I have now tie honour d 
{erve vou, 1 then gave over poetical lines, and made it my buſineſs to draw ſuch others 
as might be more ſerviceable to your majeſty, and I hope more laſting. Since that 
time I never diſobeyed my old maſter's commands till this ſummer at the Wells, my 
retirement there tempting me to divert thoſe melancholy thoughts, which the new P 
paritions of foreign invalion and domeſtic diſcontent gave us: but theſe clouds beil 
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oe happily blown over, and our ſun clearly ſhining out again, 1 have recovered the re- 
lapſe, it being ſuſpected that it would have proved the epidemical diſeaſe of age, which 
apt to fall back into the follies of youth; yet Socrates, Ariltotle, and Cato did the 
ame; and Scaliger ſaith, that fragment of Ariſtotle was beyond any thing that Pindar 
or Homer ever wrote. I will not call this a dedicaticn, for thoſe epiſtles are commonly 
greater abſurdities than any that come after; for what author can reaſonably believe, 
that fixing the great name of ſome eminent patron in the forehead of his book can 
charm away cenſure, and that. the firit leaf ſhould be a curtain to draw over and hide all 
the deformities that ſtand behind it? neither have I any need of ſuch ſhifts, for molt of 
the parts of this body have already kad your majeſty's view, and having paſt the teſt of 
o clear and ſharp-ſighted a judgment, which has as good a title to give law in matters 


| of this nature as in any other, they who ſhall preſume to diſſent from your majeſty, will 


do more wrong to their own judgment than their judgment can do to me: and for thoſe 
latter parts which have not yet received your majeſty's favourable aſpect, if they who 


| have ſeen them do not flatter me (for I dare not truſt my own judgment) they will 


make it appear, that it is not with me as with molt of mankind, who” never forfake 
their darling vices, till their vices forſake them; and that this divorce was not Frigi- 
Citatis cauſa, but an act of choice, and not of neceſſity. Therelore, Sir, I ſhall only call 
tan humble petition, that your majeſty will pleaſe to pardon this ne amour to my old 
miltrets, and my diſobedience to his commands, to wlioſe memory I look up with great 
reverence and devotion : and making a ſerious reflection upon that wite advice, it car- 
nies much greater weight with it now, than when it was given; for when age and 
experience has ſo ripened man's diſcretion as to make it fit for uſe, either in private 
or public affairs, nothing blaſts and corrupts the fruit of it ſo much as the empty, airy 
eputation of being Nimis Poeta; and therefore L ſhall take my leave of the Muſes, as 
v0 my predeceſſors did, ſaying, 

„ fSplendidis Jongum valedico nugis. 

« Hic verſus & cætera ludicra pono.“ 


Your majeſty's moſt faithful 
and loyal ſubject, and moſt 
dutiful aud devoted ſervant, 


JOHN DENHAM. 
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CUOPER'S HEL L 
CORE there are poets which did never dream 


Upon Parnaſſus, nor did taſte the ſtream 

Of Helicon; we therefore may ſuppoſe 

Thoſe made not poets, but the poets thoſe. 

And as courts make not kings, but kings the court, 

So where the Muſes and their tram retort, 

Parnaſſus ſtands; if I can be to thee 

A poet, thou Parnaſſus art to me. 

Nor wonder, if ( advantag'd in my flight, 

By taking wing from thy auſpicious height) 

Through untrac'd ways and airy paths L Oy, 

More boundleſs in my fancy than my cye 

My eye, which ſwiſt as thought contracts the ſpace 

That lies between, and firſt ſalutes the place 

Crown'd with that ſacred pile, ſo vaſt, ſo high, 

That, whether 'tis a part of earth or ſky, 

Uncertain ſeems, and may be thought a proud 

Aſpiring mountain, or deſcending cloud. 

Paul's the late theme of ſuch a * Muſe, whoſ: 
flight 

Hus bravely reach'd and ſoar'd above thy height . 

Now ſhalt thou ſtand, though ſword, or time, or 
fire, 

Or zeal more fierce than they, thy fall conſpire, 

Secure, whilſt thee the beſt of pocts ſings, 

Preſerv'd ſrom ruin by the beſt of kings 

Under his proud ſurvey the city lies, 

And like a miſt beneath a hill doth riſe; 

Whoſe ſtate and wealth, the buſincis and the 
crowd, 

Scems at this diſtance but a darker cloud: 

And is, to him who rightly things cit-ems, 

No other in effect than what it ſeems : 

Where, with like haſte, though ſeveral ways, they 
run, 

game to undo, and ſome to be undone ; 

While luxury, and wealth, like war and peace, 

Are each the other's ruin, and increaſc; 

As rivers loſt in ſeas, ſome ſecret vein 

'Chence reconveys, there to be loſt again. 


Oh happineſs of ſweet retir'd content! 
To he at once ſecure, and innocent 
WinCtor the next (where Mars vith Venus dv. 
Brauty with ſtrength) above the valley fwolls 
Into niy eve, and doth itſell preſent 
With ſuch an ea ſy and untorc'd afcenr 
hat no ſtupendous e dents 
Acceſs, no horror turns away our cycs: 

But ſuch a rife as doth at once invite 

75 pleaſtre, and a reverence from the fight. 

I iy mighty ma Rey 8 emblem, in whole tace 
Sate meckneſe, heighteu'd with majeſtic grace; 
Such ſeems thy gentle height, made only proud 
To be the baſis of that pompous load, 

Than which, a 
But Atlas on * which ſupports t the ſpheres, 
When Nature's hand this ground did thus advan 
Two. 5 he a wiſer power _ bay: nc2; 


* 


, 


* * 
Mu uk'd-out f. ch an vſe, as if tweere meat 
3 „ . o 
1 ite the huile 15 , and his choice Face, 
Nor: can we call it cho! ice, when v. we chu 


Lolly or blindneſs only could r. falt. 

A crown ct ſoch arent towers doth grace 
Ihe god 8s Croat moth. T, W hen her heavenly T 
Do homage to her, yet ſhe cannot boaſt, 
Among that numerons, and celeſtial hoſt, 
More heroes than can Windſor, nor doth 1 "am: 
Immortal book record more noble names. 
Not to look back fo far, to whom this iſle 
Owes the firſt glory of fo brave a pile, 
Whether to Cæſar, Al! , or Brute, 

'The Britiſh Arthur, or the Daniſh Cnute, 
(Though this of old no leſs conteſt did move, 
Than when for Homer's birth ſeven cities 5! 
(Like him in durch thou ſhould'ſt be like in 
As thine his fate, if mine had beer his flam« 
But whoſoc'er it was, Nature deſign'd 

Firſt a brave place, and then as brave a mind. 
Not to recount thoſe ſeveral kings, to whom 
It gave a cradle, or to whom a tomb; 

But thee, great * Edward, and thy greater Sci 


(The lilies which his ſather wore, he won) 
— A. 


* Mr, Waller. . 
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* Edward III. and the Black Prince. 


a nobler weight no mountain beer, 


And thy 
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And thy * Bellona, who the conſort came 

Not only to thy bed, but to thy fame, 

%heto thy triumph led one . * king, 

And brought that fon, which did the ſecond # 
bring. 

Tn didſt thou found that order (he 

Or victory thy royal thoughts dil move) 

Lach was a noble cauſe, and notl. g 3-15 

i the deſign, has been x qi great ſuce 

Viich foreign kings and emperors a n 

2 ſecund honour to their diadein. 

Had thy great deſtiny but given thee {kill 

To knove, as well as power to act her will, 

That from thoſe kings, who then thy captive; 
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ner love 
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Wore, 
I aſter-times ſhoull ſpring a royal paiy, 
Who ſhould poſſels all that thy mighty power, 
Gr thy defires more mighty, did devour : 

o whom their better fate reſerves whate'er 
he vi*tor hopes for, or the vanquiſh'd fear; 
blond, which thou and thy great g 

ſhed, 
And all that ſinee theſe Cſter nations 
Had been until, and happy Edward known 
hat: hy nc blood he ſpilt, had been h 
When ke that patron choſe, in whom are join'd 
Soldier 1 martyr, and his arms contin'd 


1 


bled, 


15 Oe n * 


Within the azure circle, he did feem 

lit to loretel, and propheſy of him, 

un. 3 his the = . — | h; * . ind 
hg to his realms that azure round hath join'd, 
Wich Nature for their bound at firſt deſign'd. 


lat bound which to the world's extremelt ends, 
Ya Kick itlelf, its liquid arms extends. 
ced thoſe embi: 


17 rhe ſoldier and the 
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1 Hümiet ſaint, 
: my fix'd thoughts my wand 
wing a neighbouring hill, whoſe top of late 

ch. pe] crown d. till in the common fate 

joinin g abbey fell: (may no ſuch ftorm 
all on our times, where ruin mult reform !) 
bell me, my Muſe, 

„lit crime conld any Chriſtian king incenſe 

To ſuch a rage? Was't luxury, or luſt? 

3 he ſo te Mmpcrate, lo chaſte , 10 juſt! ? 

* e theſe 

much more: 

Pre wealth is crime enough to him that's poor; 

Clio, having {pent the treaſures of his crown, 

their luxury to fred his own. 

o'er the ſhame 

on” 5 2 . 


: und. — ſi Loud 
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Tondemps 
yet this act, to varniſh 
t Herilege, muſt bear De 


* 1 1 a 
crime lo bold, but would b:: 


vat 
i 
cal, or at leaſt a ſecming good: 
ears not to do ill, yet cars the name, 
Ad tree from conſcience, is a !lave to ſame: 
nus he the church at once protects, and ſpoil 
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. arity def roys, their faith delends. 
Ihen did religio u in a lazy cell, 
in empty, airy contemplations well. 
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Ace pad he makes amends, 
"thy eir ch 


randſire 


cms which we paint, 


Here fuld my wonder dell, and here my praile, 
ering eye betrays, 


hat monſtrous dire offence, 


They were his own 


{words are ſharper than their ttyles . 


ry 


And like the block, unmoved lay: but ours, 
As much too active 


FOE M 5 2 


„like the ſtork devours. 


Is there no temperate region can be known, 
Betwixt their frigid, and our torrid zone? 
Could we not wake from that lethargic dream, 
But to be reſtleſs in 2 worſe extreme ? 

And for that lethargy was there no cure, 


But to be caſt 


into a calenture ? 


Can knowledge have no bound, but muſt advance 
So far, to make us with for ignorance 


And rather in the 
Than led by a falfe guide to err by day? 
Who fees theſc 
What barbarous invader ſack 
But when he hcars, no Goth, no Turk did bring 


2 
Þ # 


® Queen is 4 coed 


i The! kings of Fran. and Scotland. 


dark to grope our way, 


diſmal heaps but would demand 
© d the land? 


This deſolation, "A a Chr iſtian king 


When nothing, but the name of nk appears 
"Twixt our beſt actions and the worſt of theirs ; 
What docs he think our ſacrilege would ſpare, 
When ſuch th eff 


s of our devotion are? 

Parting from thence 'twixt anger, ſhame, and 
fear, 

Thoſe for what's paſt, and this for What's too near, 

My eye deſcending irom the hill, ſurveys 

Where 'Thames among the wanton vallies ſtrays. 

hames, the moſt lov'd of all the Ocean's ſons 

By his old fire, to his embraces runs; 

Haſting to pay his tribute to the ſea, 

Like mortal life to meet cternity, 

Though with thoſe ſtreams he no reſemblance 

hold, 

ſoam is amber, and their gravel gold; 

c and leſs guilty wealth t' explore, 
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Whoſe 
Elis 
Scarch not his bottom, but ſurvey his ſhore ; 
O'er which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious wing g. 
And hatches plenty for th' enſuing ſpring. 

Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a ſtay, 

Like mothers which their infants overlay. 

Nor with a ſudden and impetuous wave, 

J. tke proiuſe kings, reſumes the wealth he gay e. 
No unexpected inundations ſpoil 

The mower's hopes, ner 3 the plowman's 
But god-like his unweary'd bounty flows; 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the good he docs. 
Nor are his dleflmngs to his banks confin'd, 

But free, and common, as the fea or winds 
When Be, to > boaſt or to diſperſe his ſtores 
Full of the tributes of his grateful ſhores, 
Viſits the wortd, and in his flying towers 

Brings home to us, and makes both Indies ours ; 
Finds wealth where 'tis, beftows it wher 
Cities in defarts, woods in cities plants. 
do that to us no thing, no place is ſtrange, 
While he fair boſom is the world's exchange. 
O could 1 flow like thee, and make thy ſtream 
My great example, as it is my theme! 


dull; 
Strong without rage, without o'erflowing full. 
Heaven her Eridanus no more ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe fame in thine, like leſſer current, 's 1: i} 
Thy nobler fireams ſhall viſit Jove's abodes, 
To ſhine among the * ſtars and bathe the gods. 
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Though deep, yet clear ; ; though gentle, yet not 
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Here nature, whether more intent to pleaſc 
Us for herſelf, with ſtrange varieties, 
(For things of wonder give no lefs delight, 
To the wile maker's, than beholder's ſight. 
Though theſe delights from ſeveral cauſes move ; 
For ſo our children, thus our friends we love) 
Wiſely ſhe knew, the harmony of things, 
As well as that of ſounds, from diſcord ſprings. 
Such was the diſcord, which did firſt ditperte 
Form, order, beauty, through the univerſe; 
While dryneſs, moiſture, coldneis heat reſiſts, 
All that we have, and that we arc, ſubſiſts. 
While the ſteep horrid roughveſs of the wood 
Strives with the gentle calmieſs of the flood. 
Such huge extremes when nature doth unite, 
Wonder ſrom thence reſults, from thence delight. 
The ſtream is ſo tranſparent, pure, and clear, 
That had the ſelf-cnamour'd youth: gaz'd here, 
So fatally deceiv'd he had not been, 
While he the hottom, not his face had ſeen. 
But his proud head the airy mountain hides 
Among the clouds; his ſhoulders and his ſides 
A ſhady mantle cloaths ; his curled brows 
Frown on the gentle ſtream, which calmly flows; 
While winds and ſtorms his lofty ſorchead beat: 
Ihe common fate of all that's high or great, 
I. ow at his foot a ſpacious plain is plac'd, 
Petween the mountain and the ſtream embrac'd : 
Which ſhade and ſhelter irn the hill derives, 
While the kind river wealth and beauty gives; 
And in the mixtvre of all theſe appears 
Variety, which all the reſt endears. 
This ſcene had ſome bold Greek or Britiſh bard 
Bcheld of old, what ſtories had we heard 
Of fairies, ſatyrs, and the nymphs their dames, 
Their feaſts, their revels, and their amourous 
flames ? 
*T'is ſtill the ſame, although their airy ſhape 
All but a quick poctic ſight eſcape. 
There Faunus and Sylranus keep their courts, 
And thither all the horned holt reſorts 
To graze the ranker mead, that noble herd, 
On whoſe ſublime and ſhady {fronts is rear'd 
Nature's great mafter-piece; to thew how ſoon 
Great things are made, but ſooner are undone, 
Here have I feen the king when great affairs 
Gave leave to flacken and unbend his cares, 
Attended to the chaſe by all the fer 
Of youth, whoſe hopes a nobler pr y devour : 
Pleature with Prato, and dang. t. wy would buy, 
And wiſh a foe that would not. enly fly. 
Ihe ſtag, nc now conſcious of his fat * gewth, 
At once in + to his fear ane ; Noth, 
o ſome dark cover: his retreat had made, 
here nor man's 2 nor heaveu's ſhmid invade 
His ſoſt repale ; hen th” unexpected found 
Of dogs, and — © ho waietil cor does weund: 


Rouz'd with the noiſe, he fearce believcs lis car, 


Willing to think th? illulions of his fear 

ad giv'n this falſe alarm, bat ſtreight his view 
Confirms, that more than all he ſcars is true, 
Betray'd in all his ſtirengtn, the wood beet; 

All inſtruments, all arts of ruin met; 

Fle calls to mind his ſtrength, and then his ſpesd, 


His winged bcels, aud then his armed head ; ; 
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With theſe t' avoid, with that his fate to met 
But fear prevails, and bids him truſt his 2% 
50 faſt he flies, that his reviewing eye 

Has lot the chaſers, and his ear the cry; 
Exulting, till he finds their nobler ſenſe 

Their diſproportion'd ſpeed doth recompence; 
Then curſes his conſpiring feet, whoſe font 
Betrays that ſafery which their ſwiftne( lent, 
Then tries his friends; among the bafer herd, 
Where he to lately was obey'd and ſcar'd, 
His ſafety ſeeks: the herd, unkindly wile, 

Or chaſes him fram thence, or from him flice. 
Like a declining ſtateſman, leſt forlorn 

To his friends” pity, and purſuers' fcorn, 
With ſhame remembers, while himſelf was one 
Of the ſame herd, himſelf the ſame had done. 
Thence to the coverts and the conſcious groves, 
The ſcenes of his paſt triumphs, and his loves; 
Sadly ſurveying where he rang'd alone 

Prince of the foil, and all the herd his own; 
And like a bold knighterrant did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the dame; 

And tanght the woods to echo to the ſtream 
His dreadfu] challenge and bis cluſhing beam, 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal ſtriſe, 

So much his love was dearer than his liſe. 
Now every leaf, and every moving breath 
Preſents a foe, and every foc a -uth. 
Weary'd, forſaken, and purſu-d, at laſt 

All ſafety in deſpair of ſafety plac'd, 
Courage he thence reſumes, felolv'd to bear 
All their aſſaults, fince 'tis in vain to fear, 
And now too late he'w ies for the fight 
That ſtrengthi he waſted in ignoble flight: 
But when he ſecs the eager chaſe renew'd, 
Himſclt by dogs, the dogs by men purſucd, 
He ſtraight revokes his bold refolve, and mor. 
Repents his courage, than his fear betore ; 
Finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are, 

And doubt a greater miſchief than deſpair, 
Then to the ſtream, v 
Nor ſpeed, nor art avail, he ihapes his courſe; 
Thinks not their rage fo deſperate to eſſay 
An element more mercilets than they, 

Dut learleſs they putſhe, nor can the flood 


Quench their dire thirſt ; alas, they thirit 5%! 


blood. 
So towards a ſhip the oar-finn'd gaities ply, 
Witch wanting fea to ride, or wind to Ly, 
Stands but to fall revcig'd on thoſe tl at Care 
Tempt the laſt fury of extreme de Pair: 
So fares the ſtag, among th' enrag d hounds, 
Repels their force, and wounds returns fur woutc: 
And as a her , whem his haſer a 
In troops ſarr ound, 8: o theie aitai 
Though pre gab of life, dildaing to die 
By con um and; but if he can delery 
Some nobler toe approach, to him he calls, 
And begs his fate, and then contented falls: 
So when the King a mortal aſe lets fly, 
From his uncrring ha: id, & then, glad to die, 
Proud of the wound, to it religns his blood, 
And tains the cryſtal with a purple Rood 
This a more innocent, ad happy chate, 
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; t ſenſe reſtore 
liberty purſued, * and meant a prey | And all thoſe ſorrows to my ſenſe reſtore, 
Fr 1 * wack 1 1 — . 
To law leis power, here turn'd, and ſtood at bay. V _=_ ol 1 t 5 much, none ſuffer d more: 
Not the moſt crucl of our conquering toes 
When in that remedy all he _ was ** d, * phat = ae Hi * ab 
l Ce * 12 & 
* hich Wits, Or ſhould | Way * at leaſt the a A EY 1 ' mh 1 aer os can I 
Here was that charter feal'd, wherein the crown $ not to lend a tear; then NOW : 
Is of arbitrary power lays down: Repreſs the horror of my thoughts, which fly 
lar * 2 4 . e . 7 A. 2 
aeg flave, thoſe names of hate an- Lf ſear, The fad remembrance? Now th' expiring night 
wig ere r tile of king and ſubject bear And the declining ſtars to reſt invite; 
PX 128 + * « — 
Hy ppy -= hen both to ſame center moe, Yet ince 'tis your command, what you fo well 
: Ire pleas 1e gric ve to tell. 
en kings give bc. 7, and ſubjects love. es d 3 r U 
ate re and with *cpulics tir“. 
ho r:ot long in force this charter ſtood; = = c . . e, pr 1 
A C 7 LT. Tr by 
Wanting that ſeal, it muſt be ſcal'd in blood. hey ay Ny aer = ET 2 e e 
The fui bjects arm 'd, Jens their princes g FAaVe, —— e 3 ro a: e. rs by 
: etending vow ir re . 
Th' advantage only took, the more to crave : 
8 by xe th give themſelves away, Divulges the n within the beait's vaſt wom! 
r of © ir tr : 5: 
And cven that power, that ſhould _ waa < he choics _— 5 il _ 1 meal 
' n view the itle of Tenedos, once hig 
* Whogives conſtrain'd but his own fear reviles, £08, Sh, : 
A > 711, e * » Fir 1 
Not thank'd, but ſcorn'd ; nor are they gifts, In fame and wealth, while Troy main d, doth lie, 
« but ſpoils.” (Now but an unſecure and open a5 ) 
Thus kings, by graſping more than they could | Thither by ſtealth the Greeks their fleet convey, 
” bold a : We gave them gone, and to Mycenze fail'd 
I 4 rey Lows}, » * ung fac 1 2 
Fir made their ſubjects, by oppreſſion, bold: And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvail'd; 
A d popular ſway, by leech kings to give All through th' unguarded gates with joy reſort 
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8 river, rais'd with ſudden rains, But the va!t pile on amazed v ulgar view s, 
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To think them gone? Judge rather their retreat: 
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Diſarm'd, diforaer'd, caſting round his eyes 
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On all th troops that guarded him, he cries, 
| What ung . what ſe, for me wi.at ſatg abends 
Caught by my ſoes, condemned hen friend 
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Incenſed Troy 2 wrerched captive ſecks 

To ſacrifice z a fugitive, the Greeks, 

To pity this complaint our former rage 

Converts, we now enquire his parentage, 

What of their counſels or aſſairs he knew: 

Then ſearleſs he replies, great king, to you 

All truth 1 thall relate: nor uri can! 

Nfyleif to be of Grecian birth deny; 

Aud though my cutward ſtate misfortune hath 

Vepreſtthus low, it cannot reach my faith. 

You way by chance have heard the famous name 

Of Palamede, who from old Belus came, 

Whom, but for voting peace, the Greeks puriue, 

£Accus'd unjuſtly, then unjuſtly flew, 

Yet mourn 'd his denth. My father was his friend, 

And me to his commands did recommend, 

While Jaws and councils did his throne ſupport, 

but a youth, yet tome eſteem and port 

We then did bear, till by Ulyſfes' craft 

(Things known I ſpeak) he was of life bereſt: 

Since in dark ſorrow 1 my days did ſpend, 

Lill now, diſdaining his unworthy end, 

could not ſilence my complaints, but vow'd 

Revenge, if ever fate or chance allow'd 

My wiſh'd return to Greece; from hence his hate, 

From thence my crimes, and all my ills bear date: 

Old guilt freſh malice gives; the people's ears 

He fills with rumours, and their hearts with fears, 

And then the prophet to his party drew. 

But why do 1 theſe thankleſs truths purſue 

Or why deter your rage ? en me, for all 

The Grecks, let your revenging fury fall. 

Ulyſſes this, th' Atridz this deſire 

At any rate. We {trait are ſet on fire 

(Unpractis'd in ſuch mylteries) to enquire 

"The manner and the cauſe, which thus he told, 

With geſtures humble, as his tale was bold. 

Oft have the Greeks (the ſiege deteſting) tir'd 

With tedious war, a ſtolen retreat deſir'd, 

And would to hcaven they'd gone: but ſtill diſ- 
may' d 

By ſeas or ſkies, unwillingly they ſtay'd. 

Chiefly when this ſtupendous pile was rais'd, 

Strange noiſes fill'd the air; we, all amaz'd, 

Diſpatch Eurypylus t' enquire our fares, 

Who thus the ſentence of the gods relates; 

A virgin's flaughter did the ſtorm appeaſe, 

When firſt towards Troy the Grecians took the 
ſeas; 

Their ſafe retreat another Grecian's blood 

Muſt purchaſe. All at this confounded ſtood : 

Fach thinks himſelf the man, the fear on all 

Of what, the miſchief but on one can fall. 

Then Calchas (by Ulyſſes firſt infpir'd) 

Was urg'd to name whom th” angry gods requit'd; 

Vet was I warn'd (for many were as well 

Infpir'd as he, and did my fate foretel) 

Ten days the prophet in {uſpence remain'd, 

Weuld no man's fate pronounce; at laſt, conftrain'd 

By Ithacus, he ſolemnly deſign'd 

Me ſor the ſacrifice; the people join'd 

In glad conſent, and all their common fear 

Determine in my fate; the day drew near, 

"he ſacred rites prepar'd, my temples crown'd 

With holy wreaths; theu I contels | tound 
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Till Diomed (for ſuch attempts made fit 
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The means ton rape, u 3 I br: 
Fed from Te * 3 1 
a guards, dy lake 

Amongſt the ſedges all the night lay hid, 
Tul they their Tails had hoiſt (if fo they did), 
And now, alas! no hope remains for me 
My home, my father, and my ſons to ſee, 
Whem they, enrag' d, „:! kill for my oſſence, 
And puniſh, for my; t, nir innocence, 
Thoſe gods who kno: th truth | now relate, 
That faith which yet remains inviolate 
zy mortal men; by theſe I beg, redreſs 
My cauſeleſs wrongs, and pity ſuch diſtr 
And now true pity in exchange he finds 


els, 
For his falſe tears, his tongue his hands unbinds, 
Then ſpake the king, Be ours, whoc'er thou art; 
Forget the Greeks, But firſt the truth impart, 
Why did they reiſc, or to what uſe intend 
This pile? to a war-like, or religious end? 
Skiltul in fraud (his native art), his hands 


Toward heaven he rais'd, deliver'd now from 


bands, 
Ye pure wthereal James, ye powers ador'd 
By mortal mcn, ye altars, and the ſword 
I icap'd; ye ſacred fillets that involy'd 
My deftin'd head, grant I may ſtand abfoly'd 
From all their las and rights, renounce all nun- 
Of faith or love, their ſecret thoughts prochaim; 
Only, O Troy, preſerve thy faith to me, 
If what I ſhall relate preſerveth thee. 
From Pallas' favour, all our hopes, and all 
Counſels and actions took original, 


By dire conjunction with Ulyſſes! wit) 
Aſſuils the ficred tower, the guards they flay 
Defile with bloody hands, and thence convey 
The fatal image; ſtraight with our fſuccefs 
Our hopes fell back, whilſt prodigies express 
Her jul: diſdain, her flaming eyes did throw 
Flaſhes oi lightning, from each part did flow 
A briny ſweat, thrice brandiſhing her {pzar, 
Her ſtatue from the ground itſelf did rear; 
Then, that wc ſhould our ſacrilege reſtore, 
And re- convey their gods from Argos' ſhore, 
Calchas perſuades, till then we urge in van 
The fate of Troy. Lo meaſure back the main 
They all conſent, but to return again, 
When reinſorc'd with aids of gods and men. 
Thus Calchas; then, inſtead of that, this pile 
To Pallas was delign'd; to reconcile | 
Th' offended power, aud expiate our gut; 
To this vaſt height and monſtrous ſtaturc d, 
Leſt, through your gates receiv'd, it might ren 
Your vows to her, and her defence to you 
But if this ſacred gift you diſeſteem, = 
The cruel plagues ( which heaven divert 07 tm 
Shall fall on Priam's ſtate : but if the horſe 
Your walls aſcend, aſſiſted by your force, | 
A league 'gainſt Greece all Aſia tall contract: 
Our ſons then ſuffering what their tires Wan 
Thus by his fraud and our own att & oy 
A feigned tear deſtroys us, again vom 
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Incenſed Jove transſers to Grecian hands; 

The foe within the burning town commands; 

And (like a ſmother'd fire) an unſcen force 

Breaks from the bowels of the fatal horſe : 

Inſulting Sinon flings about the flame, 

And thouſands more than e'er from Argos came 

Poſſeſs the gates, the paſſes, and the ftrects, 

And theſe the ſword o' ertakes, and thoſe it meets. 

The guard nor fights nor flies; their fate ſo near 

At once ſuſpends ther courage and their fear. 

Thus by the gods, and by Atrides' words 

Inſpir d, I make my way through fire, through 
{words. 

Where noiſes, tumults, outcries and alarms, 

I heard; firſt Iphitus, renown'd for arms, 

We meet, who knew us (for the moon did ſhine); 

Then Ripheus, Hypanis, and Dymas join 

Their force, and young Chorezbus, Mygdon's ſon, 

Who, by the love of fair Catlaudra won, 

Arriv'd but lately in her father's aid; 

Unhappy whom the threats could not diſſuade 

Of His prophetic ſpouſe ; 

Whom when I ſaw, yet daring to maintain 

The fight, | ſaid, Brave ſpirits (but io vain) 

Are you reſolv'd to follow one who dares 

Tempt all extremes? the ſtate of our affairs 

You fee : the gods have leſt us, by whoſe aid 

Our empire ſtood; nor can the flame be laid : 

Then let us fall amidſt cur foes; this one 

Relief the vanquiſn'd have, to hope for none. 

Then reinforc'd, as in a ſtormy night 

Wolves urged by their raging appetite 

Forage for prey, which their neglected young 

With greedy jaws expect, ev'n ſo among 

Foes, fire, and fwords, t' aſſured death we paſs, 

Darknefs our guide, deſpair our leader was. 

Who can rclate that evening's woes and ſpoils, 

Or can his tears proportion to our toils? 

The city, which ſo long had flouriſh'd, falls; 

Death triumphs o'er the houſes, temples, walls. 

Nor only on the Trojans fel] this doom, 

Their hearts at laſt the vanguiſh'd re-atiume; 

And now the victors fall: on all des fears, 

Groans and pale death in all her ſhapes appears: 

Androgeus firit with his whole troop was cab 

Upon us, with civility miſplac'd; 

Thus grceting us, You loſe, by your delay, 

Yorr ſhare, both of the honour and the prey; 

Others the ſpoils of burning Troy convey 

Back to thoie {rips, which you but now forſake. 

We making no return; his fad miſtake 

To? late he finds: as when an unſten ſnake 

A traveller's unwary foot hath preſt, 

Who trembling tarts, when the ſnul.c's azure creſt 

Swoln with his riling anger, he cſpics, 

So from our view ſurpria d Androgeus ies. 

But here an eaſy victory we mect: 

Fe 'r binds their hands, and ignorance their ſeet. 

Wailſt fortune our firſt enterprize did aid, 

Encourag'd with ſucceſs, Chorœbus ſaid, 

C friends, we now by better fates are led, 

And in the fair path they lead us, let us tread. 

Firit change your ums, and their diſtinctions 
bear; 

The ſame, in loce, deci: and virtue arc. 
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Then of his arms Androgecus he diveſts, 

His fWword, his ſhield he takes and plumed creds, 

Then Ri pheus, Dymas, and the raf, all glad 

Of the occaſion, in freſh ſpoils are clad. | 

Thus mixt with Greeks, as if their fortune fill 

Follow'd their ſwords, we ſi ght, purſue, and kill, 

Some re-aſcend the hor{z, and he whoſe ſides 

Let forth the valiant, nuw the coward hides, 

Some to their ſafer guard, their ſhips retire ; 

But vain's that hope, gainſt which the gods con- 
ſpire ; 

Behold the royal virgin, the divine 

Caſſandra, from Mincrva's fatal ſhrine 

Dragg'd by the hair, caſting towards heaven, in 
vain, 

Her eyes; for cords her tender hands did ſtrain; 

Chorcœbus, at the ſpeQaacle enrag'd, 

Flics in amidſt the foes; we thus engag'd, 

To tecond him, among the thickeſt ran; 

Here firſt our ruin ſrom our friends began, 

Who from the temple's battlements a ſhower 

Of darts and arrows on our heads did pour: 

They us for Greeks, and now the Greeks (who 
knew 

Caſſandra's reſcne) us for 'Trojans flew. 

Then from all parts Ulyſſes, Ajax then, 

And then th' Atridæ, rally all their men; 

As winds that meet from feveral coaſts, conteſt, 

Their priſons being broke, the ſouth and welt, 

And Eurus on his winged courſes born, 

Triumphing in their ſpeed, the woods are torn, 

And chating Nereus with his trident throws 

The billows from the bottom ; then all thoſe 

Who in the dark our fury did eſcape, 

Returning, know our borrow'd arms, and ſhape, 

And differing dialect. then their numbers ſwell 

And grow upon us; firſt Chorœbus fell 

Before Minerva's altar, next did bleed 

Juſt Ripheus, whom no Trojan did exceed 

[n virtue, yet the gods his fate decreed. 

Then Hypanis and Dymas, wounded by 

Their friends; nor thee, Pantheus, thy piety, 

Nor conlecrated mitre, from the ſame 

Ill fate could ſave; my country's ſuneral flame 

And Troy's cold aſhes I atteſt, and call 

To witneſs for myſelf, that in their fall 

No focs, no death, nor danger, I declin'd, 

Did, and deſerv'd no leſs, my fate to find. 

Now Ipnitus with me, and Pelias 

Slowly retirc ; the one retarded was 

By feeble age, the other by a wound; 

ro court the cry directs us, where WE ſound 

Th' aſſault fo hot, as if *twere only there, 

And all the reſt ſecure from foes or tear : 

"The Greeks the gates approach'd, their ta 
caſt : 

Over their heads, ſome ſcaling-ladders plac d 

Againſt the walls, the reſt the ſteps aſcend, 

And with their ſhiclds on their left arms defenc 

Arrows and darts, and with their right hold ta 

The battlement; on them the Trojans cal! 

Stones, rafters, pillars, beams; ſuch arms = 

Now hopelets, for their 1 . defence they ſeize. 

Tne gilded roofs, the marks of ancient ſtatc, ; 

They tumble Gown; and now againſt the gate 
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DENHAM'S 


Yi th' inner court their growing ſorce they bring: 


Voir was our laſt effort to ſave the king, 

Relieve the fainting, and ſucceed the dead. 

A private e gall ry 'twixt tht apartments led, 

No: to the ſoc yet known, or not obſerv'd 

The way for HeQor's hapleſs wife reſerv'd, 

hen to the aged king, her little fon 

She would prelent); through this we paſs, and run 

Up to the higheſt battleme: it, from whence 

The 'Trojans threw their darts without offene e; 

Atower ſo hich, it feem'd to reach the Ik Y, 

Stood on the roof, from whence we could delery 
Il Iliun — both the camps, the Grecian fleet; 

55 N the beams upon the columns me: t, 

Weloofen, which like thunder from the cloud 

Breaks on their heads, as ſudden and as loud. 

ochers Nil ſuccecd: meantime, nor Koncs 

Nr any kind of Weapons ceale 

the gate in gilde 4 


-» 


armour ſhone 

ung Pyrrhus, like a ſnake, lis fxin new grown, 

Wio ted on poiſonous herbs all winte r lay 

Under the ground, and now reviews the dey 

hin his new apparel, preud and young, 

Nals up his back, and brandiſhes his tongue, 

An! hits his ſcaly breaſt againſt the ſun ; 

With him his father's ſquire, Automedon, 

And Pertphas who drove his winged ſteeds, 

Feter the court; whom all the yeuth ſucceeds 

VL Scyros iſte, who flaming firebrands ſlung 

Up to the roof, Pyrrhus himſelf among 

Ti: foremoſt with an axe an entrance hews 

r beams of ſolid oak, then freely views 
chambers, galleries, and rooms of ſtate, 
re Priam aud the ancient monarchs ſate. 

36 the izſt gate an armed guard appears; 


hn th inner court with horror, noiſe, and tears, 
= d the women's ſhriehs and crics 
died vaults re-echo to the ſkies; 

dos wandering through the ſpacious rooms 
ee and xiſs the poſt⸗ then Pyrrhus comes 

is farher, neither men nor walls 

im, the torn port-cullis falls, 
tinge tl:eir ſtrokes the gates divorce, 
0 tho e way they cannot find, they force. 
rage a ſwelling torrent flows 
Ve his banks, th' pp ofing dams o'ertlirows, 
(295 the fields. the cattle, ſheep, 
bye che foaming ſurges ſwcep. 

et n te ſad extremes i ſtood, 

and . Fe drunk with blood, 
hapleſs queen amongſt an huudred 
nne; 
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e ſecret cal ncts invade, 
„doe the nfty nupt'al beds. the hopes 
ber taco; the golden p. ſts, whole tops 
| + os adorn'd, cemoritl'd lay, 
+ Or tc the ſire af tex. 

15 4 „fate perhaps you may enquire : 
* +. by empire! 8 ſt, 1 18 roy ON tire, 

: 1 * alace | * the Cr de ks pollett, 
| o Alus d his trem! „ing umbs inveſt; 
= | She ti; Vows 1 n! ſelf alone, 

en fl Gn ar late, but to provoke lis oven: 


* Which too much merit did accumul te: 
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There ſtood an altar open to the view 

Of heaven, near which an aged laurel grew, 
Whole ſhady arms tha houl. hold gods embrac'd ; 
Before whoie fect the queen herſelf had caſt 
With all her daug!.t-rs, and the Trojan wives, 
As doves w hom: an *pr CoAC 1 . fe mpeit dari ves 
And ſrights into one flock; but h aving ſpy'd 
Old Priam clad in youthful arms, ſhe cr = 
Alas, my wretched huſband, what preten de 

To hs thoſe arms, and in them what Q. fence ? 
Such aid ſuch times require not, When again 

It Hector were alive, he liv'd in vain; 
Or here we ſhall a ſinctuary find, 

Or as in life we ſhall in death be join'd. 
Then weeping, with kind force held and embrac'd, 
And o! the facred fea the king ſhe plac'd. 
Meanwhile Folites, one of Priam's ſons, 


PP 
lying runs 


the rage of bloody Pyrrhus, 

ihrough foes and ſwords, ant rang, 

And empty yallkrics, amaz'd and hurt; 

Py: rims purſucs him, now o'ertakes, now kills 

And Jus laſt blood in Priam's prelence {y1i]s, 

he hing (thovgh him fo many deaths incl ſe) 

Nor ſcar, nor grict, but iudiguation ſhows ; 

The gods regquite tie (if within the care 

Of thote above th' ailairs of mortals arc) 

Whoſe fury on the ton but loſt had been, 

Had not his parents” eyes bis murder feen : 

Not that Achilles (whom thou {cign'it to be 

Thy father) fo inhumen was to me; 

He bluſht, when I the rights of arms implor'd, 

To me my Hector, me to Troy reftor'd ; 

This 111d, his feeble arm a javelin flung, 

Which en the fuunding field, ſcarce entering 
rung. 

Then Pyrrhus; Go a meſſenger to hell 

Of my black deeds, and to my father tell 

The acts of his degenerate race. So through 

His ſon's warm blood the tremblipg king he 
drew 

To tir altar; in his hair one hand he wreatlis; 

His ſword the other in his boſom ſheaths. 

Thus fell the king, who yet ſurviv'd the ſtate, 

With ſuch a ſignal and p-culiar fate, 

Under ſo vaſt a ruin, not a grave, 

Nor in juch flames a ſuneral f:ce to have: 

He whom ſuch titles ſwell'd, ſuch puwer made 
proud, 

To whom the ſceptres of all Aſia bow'd, 

On the cold earth lies i} unrevarded king, 

A heœadleſs carcaſe, and a namelcts thing. 


+ all the court 
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ON THE 


EARL OF STFRAFFURAN 


TRIAL AND DEATH, 


REA” r Straſford ! . 
© thongh all 


Of thee could be forgotten, but thy fil! 


Cruſh'a by imavinary treaſon's wy "t 


worthy of that name. 
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As chemiſts gold from brafs by fire would draw, 

Fretexts are into treaſon forg'd by law. 

His wiſdom ſuck, at ouce it did appear 

1] hree kingdoms wonder, and three kingdoms ſcar; 

While ſingle he Rood forth, and ſcem'd, allhuuyh 

Each had an army, as an equal foe. 

Such was his force of cloquence, to make 

1he hcarers mere concern'd than he that fpake ; 

Each ſ-em'd to act that port he came to ſec, 

And none was more a looker-on than lie; 

do did he move our paſſions, fume were known 

o With, for the defence, the crime their own. 

Now private pity ſtrove with public hate, 

Reaton with rage, and cloqu:nce with fare : 

Now they could him, it he could them forgive ; 

He's not too guilty, but too wile to live; 

Lets ſcein thoſe facts which treaſon's nick- name 
bore, 

Than ſuch a fear'd ability for more. 

They alter death their [ears of him (XT. ſa, 

His iunoceuce and their wu guilt couf-15, 

Their Iegiſletive frenzy they repent : 

EnaGivg it ſhould make no precedent. 

I his fate he cou'd have "Icap'd, but would not lofe 

Honuur for life, but rather nobly choſe 

Death from their fears, than faſety' from his own, 

That las Lift action all the reſt might crown, 


DE N II A II 


SS A PERSON OF. HONOUR, 


ON nis INCOMPAKABLE rYuCcM*®. 


So high above all vulgar eyes? fo long: 

One ſugle rapture ſcurce itfelf confittes 

Within the lumits of four thouſand lines: 

And yet I hope to ſee this noble hcat 5 
Continue, till it inakes the piece compleat, 

That to the latter age it may deſcend, 

And to the end of time its beams extend. 

When poeſy joins profit with delight, 

Her images ſhould be molt cxguilite, 10 
Since man to that perſection caurot rife, 

Of always virtuous, fortunate, and wilc; 
*Picrefore the patterns man ſhould imitate 
Above the lite our maſters ſhould create. 


1 


Hercin, if we conſult with Greece and Rome, 15 
Crecce (us in wer) by Rome Was Overcome; 


* The Honor-zble Edward Howard, Ly 1: 
pocm called“ The Britin Pri. ces, („ang ti 
attention of by far the moſt eminent ut is con- 
temporaries; who played upon his vanity 
Wits of hall a century before had dune 
Thomas Ccryat, by Writing (xtravagant com- 
P-iments on lis works. Sec Budler's, Waller's, 
Sprat's, and Dorict's verſes, in their reſpctive 
volumes; and in the“ Sciect Collection of Mi 
cellancous Pocms, 1780, vol. iii. b. Io, arc other 
verſes on the ſame ſubject by Mertin Cii:Turd, and 


f 5 1 1 ' 
TC Lord Vaughan, N. 
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Though mighty raptures we in Homer find, 


Yer, like hunſcli, his characters were blind: 
Virgil's ſubl'med eyes not only gaz'd, 

But lis ſublimed thoughts to Heaven were tais'd 
M ho reads the honours which he paid the gods, 21 
Would think he had behcld tlieir bleſt abodes; 
And, that his hero might accompliſh'd be, 
Frum divine blood he draws his pedigree, 

From that great judge your judgment takes its law, 
And by the beſt original does draw 26 
Bonduce's honour, with thoſe heroes Hime 
Had iu oblivion wrapt, his ſaucy crime ; 

To them ard tv your nation you are juſt, 

Iu ruifiny up their elorics from the duil; 3» 
aud to Old England you that right have donc, 
To ſhew, no ſtory nobler than her own. 


% Ry = Heh « 
ON TUE DEATH OF 
1050, 


7) EADER, preſerve thy peace ; thoſe buſy e); 
t%\ Will weep at their own fad Gil overics; 
When every line they add improves thy lots, 
Fil having view'd the whole, they ſum a croſs; 
Such as derides thy paſitous* beſt relief, 5 
And ſcorus the fuccours of thy eaſy gricf, 
Yet, it thy ignorance betray thy nane 
Of man and pious, read and mours: the ſhame 
Of au exemption, from juft ſeuſe, doth ſhow 
Irrational, beyond exceſs of woe. 10 
Since reuaſon, then, can privilege a tear, 
Manhood, uncenfur'd, pay that tribute here, 
Upon this noble urn. Here, here remains 
Buſt for more precious than in India's veins: 
Vithin theſe coll embraces, raviſh'd, lies 15 
That which compleats the age's tyranucs : 
Who weak to fuch another ill appcar, 
For what deſtroys our hope, tecures our ſcur. 
What fin unexpiated, in tliis land 
Of grouus, hath guided ſo ſevere a hand! 2 
The late great victim“ that your altars knew, 
Ye angry gods, might have excus'd this new 
Oblation, and have ſpar'd one lofty light 
Ot virtue, to inform cur ſteps aright; 


HENRY LORD HASTINGS, 


But, as Tac leader ot the herd 14 il firſt 


A rifice, to quench the raging thirſt 
* 7 £ _ Fa ane 
Of inun'd vengeance for pait crimes; ſo nor 
. 32 2 PT . © . , T_T 5. o 
But chis white-fatted youngling could atopy 4 
: . . C . 
By his untimely fate, that inipious moxey 


hut fullicd carth, and did Heaven's pity chaak. 
t it ſullice for us, that we have loſt 2 
u bim, more than the widow'd world can boat 
n any lump of her remaining clay. Eg 99 
Fair as the grey-ey'd morn he was: the dap, 


* . . - 1 Wars 
Youthful and climbing upwards All, im 
No hafte like that of lis increating parts; 
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Like the meridian beam, his virtue's light 
Was ſeen as full of comfort, and as bright. 
Had his noon been as fix'd as clear but he, 
That only wanted immortality 
To make him perfect, now ſubmits to night, 
In the black boſom of whoſe ſable ſpite, 
He leaves a cloud of fleſh behind, and flies, 45 
Refin'd, all ray and glory to the ſkies. 

Great ſaint! ſhine there in an eternal ſphere, 
And tell thoſe powers to whom thou now draw'il 

near, 

That by our trembling ſenſe, in HasT1iNGs dead, 
Their anger and our ugly ſaults are read; 50 
The ſhort lines of whoſe life did to our eyes 
Their love and majeſty epitemize. 
Tell them, whoſe ſtern decrees impoſe our laws, 
ſhe ſcaſted grave may cloſe her hollow jaws; 
Though fin ſearch nature, to provide her here 55 
A ſecond entertainment half ſo dear, 
Shell never mect a plenty like this hearſe, 
Til Time preſent her with the Univerſe, 


40 


ON 
MY LORD CROFT'S AND MY JOURNEY 
INTO POLAND, 


don WUENCE WE BROUGHT L. 10, co FOR u. 
MAJESTY, BY THE DECIMATION oe 
<C@TTISH SUBJECTS 


HI3 
THERE, 


FT OLE. tole; 
Gentle bell, for the ſoul 
Gf the pure ones in Pole, 
Which are damn'd in our ſcroul. 


Who having felt a touch 

Gt Cockram's greedy clutch, 

Which though it was not much, 

Yet their ſtubbornneſs was ſuch, 

That when we did arrive, 

Gainſt the ſtrram we 4 id ſtrives 

They would neither lead nor drive: 
Nor lone 

n ear to a friend. 

vor an anſwer would ſend 

To our letter ſo well pean'd. 

Nor aſſiſt our © Lairs 

With their monies nor their wares, 


\ 


o * — 8 % L on 
their anſwer now declares, 


And becauſe they are loth 
To difcover the troth, 

They mult give word aud oath, 
Though they will forfeit boch. 


Thus the conſtitution 
Condemus them every one, 
From the father to the ſon. 


But John 
(Our ſriead) Mollefſon 
Thought us to have out-gone 
With a quaint invention. 


Like the prophets of yore, 

te complain'd long hefore, 
Of the miſchiefs in ſtore, 
Ay, and thrice as much more. 


And with that wicked lye, 
A letter they came by 
From our king's majeſty. 


Put fate 
Brought the letter too late, 
"Uwas ot teh old a date 
Tc relieve their damn'd ſlate. 


The letter's to be ſeen, 

Wich ſeal ef wax fo green, 
At Dantzige, where 't has been 
Turn'd int» good Latin, 


Put he that gave the hint 
This letter for to print, 
Muſt alſo pay his ſtint, 

That trick, 
Had it come in the nick, 
Had tonch'd us to the quick 
But the meſſenger fell ſick. 


Bad it later been wrote, 

And ſooner been brought, 
They had an what they ſought, 
But now it ſerves for nought. 
On Sandys they ran aground, 


And gur return was crown'd 
Wit! full then thouſand pound, 


ON 
MR. THOMAS KILLIGREW'S 
ROM VENICE, 

AND 


RETURN 


. 7 nies ww ! 5 
Ver only wich their prayers, 


MR. WILLIAM MURREY'S 


Ta ot 924 "AN 
t LINUS ther did NOrui? 

' : 1 ＋ » y y 

SY FTE. ; ö Seer 
55 Lid and ſaid what they lift, FAO. : 

il the dyet was diſmiſt: 

Bu: then our breech they Riſt U reſident Tom, 

ur th eech they kiſt. , OR 
1 wy From Venice is come, 

_ or wnen And hath left the ſtateſman behind him: 


le was mov'd there and then 
They ſuould pay one in ten, 
& dyet ſaid, Amen. 


Talks at the ſame pitch, 
Is as wile, is as rich; . 
And juſt where you leſt him, you find him. 
Gg 2 
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But who ſays he was not 
„ man of mach plot, 

May repent that falſe accuſation; 
Having plotted and penn'd 
Six plays, to attend 

The farce of his negotiation, 


Before you were told 
How Satan * the old 

Came here with 3 beard to his middle : 
Though he chang'd face and name, 
Old Will was the lame, 

At the noiſe of a can and a fiddle. 


Theſe ſtateſmen, yon believe, 
Send ſtraight for the ſuricve, 
For lie is one too, or would he; 
But he drinks no wing, 
Which is a ſkrewd ſign 
That all's not ſo well as it ſnould he, 


Theſe three, when they drink, 
How little do they think 
Of banithmeut, debts, or dying : 
Not old with their tar s, 
Nor cold with their Lars; 
Dut their angry ſtars ſtill defying. 
M:rth makes them not mad, 
Nor ſobriety fad; 
But of that they are ſeldom in Canger; 
At Paris, at Rome, 
At the Hague they're at home; 
The good fellow is no were a ſtranger. 


* 


TO SIR JOHN MENNIS. 


BEING INViTED FROM CALA 10 BOULOGNE, 


TO FAT A PIG. 


LL on a weeping Monday, 
With a fat Bulgarian oven, 
Little admiral! John 
To Bologne is gone, 
Whom I think they call old Lover. 


Iladſt thou not thy fill of carting, 
Will Aubrey, count of Oxon, 
When noſe lay in breech, 
And breech made a ſpeech, 
So olten cry'd a pox on? 


A knight by lard and water 
Litcem'd at ſuch a high rate, 
When 'tis told in Kent, 
In a cart that he went, 
They'lli ſay wow, lang him pirate. 


Phou might'it have ta'en exampls, 
From what thou read'lt in Itory ; 
Being as worthy to fit 

Oo an ambling tit 


As thy predeceſſor Dory. 
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But oh! the roof cf linen, 
Intended for à ſhelter! 

But the rain made an aſs 
. Of tile and canvas ; 


Bot with thee to inveigle 
That tender itripling Aſtcot, 
Who was ſoak'd to the ſkin, 
Through drugget ſo thin, 
Having neither coat nor waiſtcoat. 


He being Proudly mounted 

Clad in cloak of Plymouth, 
Defy d cart ſo baſe, 
For thief without grace, 

That goes to make a wry mouth. 


Nor did he like the omen, 
For fear it might be his doom 

One day tor to ſins, 

With gullet in ltring, 
—4 hymn of Robert Wiſdom. 
But what was all this buſineſs ? 
For fure it was important : 

For who rides i“ th* wet 


L 


When affairs are not great, 


The ne ighbours make but a lport on't, 
To a goodly fot fow's baby, 
O John, thou hadſt a malice, 
The old driver of ſwine 
That diy ſure was thine, 
Or thou had not quitted Calais. 


NATURA NATUR ATA. 
\ [HAT gives vs that fantaſtic ft 


That all our judgment and our wit 
To vulgar cuſtom we ſubmit ? 

Treaſon, theft, n. urder, and all the reſt 

Of that foul legion we ſo deteſt, 

Are iu their proper names expteſt. 


Why is it then thought ſin or ſhame, 
Thoſe neceſſary parts to name, 

From whence we Went, and whence we came? 
Nature, whate'er ſhe wants, requires; 

With love enſlaming our deſires, 

Finds engines fit to quench thoſe fires: 


— os 


Mr. W. Murrey. 


Death ſhe abhors; yet when men dic, 
We're preſent; hut no ſtandei- by 
Looks on when we that lol> ſupply. 


Forbidden warcs fell twice as dear; 
Ev'n ſack prohibited laſt vcar, 

A moſt abominable rate did bear. 
"Tis plain our eyes and ears are nice, 
Only to raiſe, by that device, 

Of thoſe commodities the price, 
Thus reaſon's ſhadows us betra Ys 

By tropes and figures led aſtray, 
From nature, both her guide and way. 


And the ſnow, which you know is a melter, 
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*<\RPEDON'S SPEECH TO GLAUCUS. 
iN THE TWPELFTH BOOK OF HOMER, 


FI*HUS to Glaucus ſpake 
Divine Sarpedon, ſince he did not find 
Orhers, as great in place, as great i": mind. 
Ave the reſt why is our pomp, gur power, 
Ur flocks, our herds, and our poſt. {tions more? 
Why all the tributes land and fea a%ords 


hoards? 
(ur cheerful gueſts carouſe the ſparkling tears 
0! the rich graps, whilſt muſic charms their cars. 
Why, as we paſs, do thoſe on Xauthus' ſhore, 
As gods behold us, and as gods adore ? 
Bt that, as well in danger as degree, 
V. ſtand the firſt; that when our Lycians ſee 
Our brave examples, they admiring ſay, 
}-hold our gallant leaders! Theſe are they 
Velerve the greatneſs; and unenvy'd ſtand: 
vince what they act, tranſcends what they com- 
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Heap'd in great chargers, load our ſumptuous 
! 
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But if a miſtreſs I muſt have, 
Wiſe and grave, 

Let her ſo herfelt behave 

All the day long Suſan civil, 
Pap by night, pap by night, 

Or ſuch a devil. 


FRIENDSHIP AND SINGLE LIFE, 
AGAINST 
LOVE AND MARRIAGE, 
OVE! in what poiſon is thy dart 


4 Dipt, when it makes a bleeding heart ? 
None know, but they who feel the ſmart. 


It is not thou, but we are blind, 
And our corporeal eyes (we find) 
Dazzle the optics of our mind. 
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mand. 
Could the declining of this fate (oh friend) 
Var date to Immortality extend? 
Ur it death ſought not them who ſeek not death, 
Wald H advance? or ſhould my vainer breath 
Woh tuch a glorious folly thce inſpire? 
Ut lace with fortune nature doth conſpire, 
ave, diſeaſe, or ſome leſ; noble end, May not a priſon, or a grave 
| rough not leſs certain, doth our days attend; ES atk. itn. 3 


Mn tis decreed, and to this period lead Thus word mates den 
teuſand ways, the nobleſt path we'll tread; 


* 
Aud bravely on, till they, or we, or all, 


Love to our citadel reſorts, 
Through thoſe deceitful fally-ports, 
Our ſentinels betray our forts. 


Vhat ſubtle witchcraft man conſtrains, 
1% change his pleaſure into pains, 
And all his freedom into chains? 


— —— — —— 
r 
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How happy he that loves not, lives! 


A c nmon ſacrifice to honour fall. Him ncicher hope nor fear deccives, Yd.) 
10 fortune who no hoſtage gives. | ? 
. , RIF 

— How unconcern'd in things to come! 1 

If here uncaly; finds at Rome, | ! 

- Dries . 222 2 _—_— _ 1 

V ATT! . E PIGR A M. At Paris, 01 Madrid, his home. | 

Secure from low and private ends i 

IR A 7E 7 » * » > i p . . - 1 

P \ Y LHEE gie and ſet me free, His life, his zeal, his wealth attends 4 

Or elſe be * 


His prince, his country, and his friends. 


ind and briſk, and gay like nie; EY 
| pretend not to the wiſe ones, Danger and honour are his joy; 1 
To the grave, to the grave, But a fond wife, or wanton boy, | 
Or the preciſe ones. May all thoſe generous thoughts deſtros. | . 
Tis not checks, nor lips, nor eyes, Then he lays-by the public care, x 
That I prize, Thinks cf providing for an heir; 
Wick conceits, or ſharp replies, Learns how to get, and how to ſpare. 
I: wile th il ear: mo f 
hoy Berg appear and knowing, Nor fire, nor foe, nor fate, nor night, 
epartie, Repa * * : . | 
Parts NEPArticy The Trojan hero did affright, 


| What L* 101 4 

m doing. Who bravely twice rencw'd the fight. 
P. 1 5 7 
ines why the room ſo dark ? 


b Though ſtill his focs in number grew, 
Not a ſpark 
1 


L to k * Thicker their darts and arrows flew, 
J toy 10 5 14 , Yet left alone, no fear he knew. 
daylight and a candle, 

and to- ſce, and to ſee, But death in all her ſorms appears, 

35 well as handle. From every thing he fees and hears, 

1 116d Fer whom he leads, and whom he * bears. 
% many ocits an ks, 

— Euats and ſmacks, Love, making all things elſe his focs, 

A TY a ; . 1 1 

tale drawers with a pox ? Like a fierce torrent, overſlows 


Whatever doth his courſe oppoſe. 
Nakedneſs, nakednc ſo 
delt were naked. 


* His father and ſon, 
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This was the cauſe the poets ſung 
Thy mother from the ſea was ſprung 
But they were mad to make thee young. 


Her father, not her ſon, art thou: 
From our deſires our actions grow; 
And ſrom the cauſe th' effect muſt flow. 


Love is 23 ol! as place or time; 
'Twas he the fatal tree did climb, 
Grandlire of father Adam's crime. 


Well may'ſt thou keep this world in awe; 
Religion, wiſdom, honour, law, 
The tyrant in his triumph draw. 


"Tis he commands the powers above; 
Pho&bus refigns his darts, and Jove 
His thunder. to the God of Love. 


Fo him Coth his feign'd mother yield; 
Nor Mars (her champion)'s flaming fie ld 
Guards him, when Cupid takes the field. 


He clips Tiope's wings, whoſe airy bliſs 
Much higher than fruition is; 
But leſs than nothing, if it miſs. 


When matches Love alone projects, 
The cauſe tranſcending the effects, 
That wild-frc's quench'd in cold naglects. 


Whilſt thoſe conjunctions prove the beſt, 
Where Love's of blindnefs diſpolleſt, 
By perſpectives of intereſt. 


Though Sqlemon with a thouſand wives, 
o get a wile ſucceſſor ſtrives, 
Put one (and he a fool) ſurvives, 


Old Rome of children took no care, 
They with their friends their beds did ſhare, 
Secure t' adopt a hopeiul heir. 


Love, drowſy days and ſtormy nights 
Makes; and breaks friendſhip, whoſe delights 
Fecd, but not glut our appetites. 


Well-chofſen friendſhip, the moſt noble 
Of virtues, all cur joys makes double, 
And into halves divides our trouble. 


Put when tu' unlucky knot we tie, 
Care, avarice . and jealouſy, 
Make ſcicnd{tip languiſh till it die. 


The wolf, tae lion, and the hear, 
When they their prey in pieces tear, 
"To quarrel with themſelv: s forbear. 


Yet timorous deer, and harmleſs ſheep, 
When love into their veins doth creep, 
That law of nature ceaſe to keep. 


Who then can blame the amorous bey, 
Who, the fair Helen t., enjoy. 
To quench his own, fet fire on Troy? 


Such is the world's prepoſterous fate, 
Sw all creatures, mortal hate 
Love (though immortal) doth cre ate, 
But love may beaſts excuſo for they 
Their actions not by rcaſon ſway, 
Tut their brute appetites obey, 
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But man's that ſavage beaſt whoſe mins, 
From reaſon to ſelſ- love declin'd, 


Delights to prey upon his kind. 


ON : 


MR. ABRAHAM COWLEY'S DEATH, 


AND BURIAL 
AMONGST THE ANCIENT POrTS., 


LD Chaucer, like the morning ſtar, 
To us diſcovers day from ſar; 

His light thoſe miſts and clouds diſſolv'd, 
Which our dark nation long involy'd : 
But he deſcending to the ſhades, 
Darkneſs again the age iu vades. 
Next (like Aurora) Spenſer roſe, 
Whoſe purple bluſh the day foreſhews; 
The other three, with his own fires, 
Phœbus, the poets' god, inſpires; 
By Shakeſpeare” s, Jonſon's, Fletcher's lines, 
Our flage's hefire Rome's 8 
Theſe poets near our princes ſleep, 
And in one grave their manſion keep, 
"They liv'd to ſee fo many days, 
Till time had blaſted ali their bays: 
Put curſed be the fatal hour 
That pluck'd the faireſt, ſweeteſt flower 
That in the Muſes' garden grew, 
And amongſt wither'd laurels threw. 


"Time, which made them their fame outliv-. 


To Cewiey ſcarce did ripeneſs give. 
Old mother Wit, and Nature, gave 
Shakeſpeare and Fletcher all they have; 
In Spenter, and in Jonſon, Art 

Ot flower Nature got the ſtart; 

Bvt both in him ſo « equal are, 


Nore knows which bcars the happieſt ſhure ; 


10 him no author was unknown, 

Yet what he wrote was a!l his own; 
He melted not the ancient gold, 

Nor, with Ben Jonſon, did make bold 
To plunder all the Roman ſtores 

Of pocts, and of orators: 

L!orace's wit, and Virgil's ſlate, 

He did not ſteal, but emulate! 

And when he would like them apyear, 
Their garb, but not their cloaths, did Wear 
He not from Rome alone, but r 


Like Jaſon, brought tlie golden Neecc; 
To ki m that lar Sbage (though to non 


Of th' others) as his own was known, 
On a tiff gale (as Flaccus ings) 
The Theban ſwan extends his wings, 
Vhen through th' ztherial clouds he | 
To the ſme pitch our ſwan doth 7! ile 
Old Pindar's flights by him are re ach ou 
When on that gale his w ings are tretch d; 
His fancy and his judgment luch, 

Fach to the other cem'd tco much. 

His ſevere judgment (giving law) 

His modeſt fancy kept in a: 


- 
12% 


a: 
141 * 


— 


stig! 
Whea 
His E 
Asal' t 


But 1 i 


Strong, 
I kat v 
Him 1. 
Ol that 
A py 
Y M 
But bet 
(oy and 
| wo tv 
| Was 


And {hi 
Fixt ant 
Still tur 
Their \ 
Where | 
The Y, 2 
Rultic | 
When h 
they P 
To the 
And WI! 
Nor did 
Their v 
ach dre 
Of theſe 
Loth! by 
Who kn 
Yet hav 
Both fr 
Fheir b 
Cir'd ne 
Yet tho 1 
I'm Con 
Nor . re 


Nor dcn! 


Azrigid lLuſbavds jealous are, 
Ven they belteve their wives tco fair. 

His Engl:4h fireams fo pure did flow, 
As al! that ſaw and tated know, 

Kut for his Latin vein, fo clear, 

dtroug, full, and high it doth appear, 

That were immortal Virgil here, 

Him tor his judge, he would not fear; 
ol that great portraiture, ſo true 
A copy. Peacu never drew. 

\ly Vice her ſong had ended here, 
But beth their Genu ſtraight appear, 

ey and amazement her did ſtrike, 

wo twins the rever ſaw fo like. 

[was : lt by wile Pythagoras, 
One teu :0:ght through more bodies paſs. 
ing luch tran{migration there, 

zue thought it not a fable here. 

duch a reſ-mblance of all parts, 

Life, death, age, fortune, nature, arts; 

Then lights ker torch ar theirs, to tell, 

And ſhew the world tl.s parallel: 

Fixt and contemplative their looks, 

"till turning over Nature's books: 

Their works chaſte, moral, and divine, 
Where profit and delight combine ; 

They, zildiag dirt, in noble verſe 

Rultic philoſophy rekearle. 

V hen heroes, gods, or god-like kings, 

they praiſe, on their exalted wings 

To the ccleſtial orbs they climb, 

Aud with th' harmonious ſpheres kecp time: 
Nor did their actions fall behind 

their words, but with like candour ſhin'd; 
Lach drew fair characters, yet none 

0! theſe they ſeign'd, excels their own. 

Poth by two gen-rous princes lov'd, 

Who knew, and judg'd what they approv'd. 
Yet having each the ſame deſire, 

Dtn from the buſy throng retire. 

Fzeir bodies, to their minds relign'd, 
Cir'd not to propagate their kind: 

Yet though both fell before their hour, 

imc vn their offspring hath no power, 
Nor fire nor fate their bays ſhall blaſt, 
Nor dcutkl's dark veil their day d'ercalt. 
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A dPSECH AGAINST PEACE, 


AT THE 


CLOSE COMMITTEE, 


7 + 3» 
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bifiid s 


e tune of « 1 went from Eng 

8 UT will you now to peace incline, 
And lapguiſh in the main dchlzu, 

Aid leave vs in the lurch? 

| would not monarchy deſtroy, 

But as the only way t' enjoy N 
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You ſes the king embraces 
Thoſe counſels he apprev'd before: 
Nor doth he promiſe, which is more, 
That we ſhall have their places, 


Did I for this bring in the Scout ? 
( For 'tis no ſecret now) the plot 
Was Save's and mine together: 
Did 1 for this return again, 
And ſpend a winter there in vain, 
Ounce more t' invite them hither? 


Though more our money than our cauſe 
Their brotherly atliſtance draws, 

My labour was not loſt. 
At my return! brought you thence 
Neceility, their ſtrong pretence, 

And theſe thall quit the coſt. 


Did I for this my country bring 
Jo help their knight agaiuſt their king, 
And raifc the firſt ſedition? 
"Though I the buſinef(: did decline, 
Vet 1 contriv'd the whole deſign, 
And ſent them their petition. 


So many nights ſpent in the city 
In that Inviſible Committee, 
Ihe wheel that governs all, 
From thence the change in church and ſtate, 
And all the nutciuet bears the date 
From iaberdathers' Hall. 


Did we force Ireland to deſpair, 
Upon the King to caſt the war, 

'ro make the world abhor him, 
Becauſe the rebels us'd his name ? 
Though we ourſelves can do the ſame, 

While both alike were for him, 


Then the ſame fire we kindled here 

With what was given to quench it there, 
And wil:ly loſt that nation: 

To do as crafty beygars uſe, 

To maim theniſelves, thereby t' abuſe 
Ihe ſimple man's compaſſion. 


Have l ſo often paſt between 
Wuudfor and Weſtminſter, unſeen, 
And did myſelf divide: 
o keep his excellcuce in awe, 
And give the parliament the law ? 
For they knew none betide. 
Did l for this take pains to teach 
Our zealous ipgnorants to preach, 
Aud did their lungs inſpire; 
Gave them their texts, mnew'd them their par 
Aud taught then all their little arts, 
To fling «broad the firc ? 


Sometimes to beg, ſometimes to threaten, 
And ſay the cavaliers arc beaten, 
Lo ſtroke the people's ears; 
Then ſtraiglit when victory grows cheap, 
And will no more advance the heap, 
Jo raiſe the price of fears, 
And now the bocks, and nov the bells, 


Ard now cur aQ the preach. 1 tolls, 


was 
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To edify the pcople; 
All our divinity is news, 
And we have made of equa] uſe 
The pulpit and the ſteeple. 


And ſhall we kindle all this flame 
Only to put it out again, 
And mult we now give o'er, 
And only end where we begun ? 
In vain this milchief we have done, 
If we can do no more. 


If men in peace can have their right, 
Where's the necellity to fight, 

That breaks both law and oath ? 
They'll ſay they fight not for the cauſe, 
Nor to deſend the king and laws, 

But us againſt them hoth. 


Either the cauſe at firſt was ill, 
Or being good, it is fo ſtill; 
And thence they wilt infer, 
Thar either now or at the first 
They were Geceiv'd; or, Which is worit, 
That we ourſelves may err. 


But plague and famine will come in, 
For they and we are near of kin, 
And cannot go aſunder ; 
But while the wicked ſtar ve, indeed 
The ſaints have ready at their need 
God's providence, and plunder. 


Princcs we are if we prevail, 

And gallant villains if we fail : 
When to our fame tis told, 

It will not be our leaſt of pruiſe, 

Since a new ſtate we could not raiſe, 
To have deſtroy'd the old. 


Ihen let us ſtay and fight, and vate, 
Till London is not worth a groat; 

Oh *tis a patient bcait! 
When we have gall'd and tir'd the male, 
And can no longer have the rule, 

We'll have the ſpoil at leatt. 


TO THE 
FIVE MEMBERS OF THE HONOURABLE 
EQOUSE OF COMMONS; 


TEC HUMBLE PEITIIT LON OF THE POLTS, 


FTER ſo many concurring petitions 
A Front all ages and fexes, and all conditions, 

e come in the rear to preſent our follies 
To Pym, Stroude, Haſterig, Hampden, and Folcs, 
rhough ſet ſorm of prayer be an atomination, 
Set forms of petitions find great approbation: 
"Therefore, as others from th' bottom of their ſouls, 
So we from the depth and bottom of our bowls, 
According unto the bleſs'd form you have taught us, 
We thank you firlt for the ills you have brovghtus: 
For the good we receive we thank him that gave it, 
And you for tlie confidence only to crave it, 
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Next in courſe, ve complain of the great violation 
Of privilege (like the reſt of our nation) 

But 'tis none ol yours of which we have ſpoker 
Which never had being until they were broken; 
Pur ours is a privilege ancient and native, 
Hangs not on an ordinance, or power legiſlative 
And firſt, tis to ſpeak whatever we pleale, 
Without fear of a priſon or purſuivants ſecs, 
Next, that we only may lye by authority; 

But in that alio you have got the priority. 
Next, an old cuttom, our fathers did name it 
Poctical licenſe, aud always did claim it, 

By this we have power to change age into youth, 


Turn nouſenſe to ſenſe, and ſalſchood to truth; 


In brief, to make good whatſoever is ſaulty; 

This art ſome po-t, or the devil has taught ye: 

And this our property you have invaded, 

And a privilzge of both houſes have made it. 

Put that truſt above all in poets repoſed, 

That kings by them only are made and depeſe!, 

Eut when we undertake depoſing or killing, g 

Iincy're tyrants and monſters; and yet tnen ti: 
Ot 

Fits full revenge on the villains that do it: 

And when we relume a ſceptre or crown, 

We are modeſt, and ſeek not to make it our own, 

But 15't not preſumption to write verſes to yon, 

Who make better poems by far of the two! 

For all thoſe pretty knacks you compoſe, 

Alas, what are they but poems in proſe ? 

And between thoſe and ours there's no difference, 

But that yours want the rhyme, the wit, aud the 
ſenſe : 

But ſor lying (the moſt noble part of a poc 

You have it abundantly, and yourſelves know 

Aud though you are modeſt and ſeem to abhor !, 

I has done you govd ſervice, and thank Bc: 
for it: 

Although the old maxim remains ſtill in force, 

That a ſanctiſy'd cauſe muſt have a ſauctihy d 
courſe, 

if poverty be a part of our trade, 

So far the whole kingdom poets you have made, 

Nay even ſo far as undoing will do it. 

You have made King Charles himſelf a poet: 

zut provoke not his Muſe, for all the world knows, 
Alrcady yuu kave had too much of his proc. 


A WESTERN WONDER. 

O you not know, not a fortnight ago. 
1 How they brage'd of a Wellern Wonder: 
When a hundred and ten flew five thouſand 

men, 
With the help of lightning and thunder ? 


There Hopton was tain, again and again, 
Or elſe my author did lye; 2 
With a new Thankſziving, for the dead who 277 
living, ; 3 
To Gods, and his fervant Cludleigh. 
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d now on which fide was this miracle try'd, 
| hope we at laſt are even; ; 
or Sir Ralph and his knaves are riſen from their 
graves, 
To culgel the clowns of Devon. 


And there Stamford came, for his honour was 
lame 
Of the gout three months together; : 
ut it prov'd, when they fought, but a running 
gout, 
For his heels were lighter than ever. 


ſor now he outruns his arms and his guns, 
And leaves all his money behind him: 

But they follow after; unleſs he takes water, 
At Plymouth again they will find him. 


What Reading hath coſt, and Stamford hath loſt, 
Goes deep in the ſequeſtrations; 
Theſe wounds will not heal, with your new great 
ſeal, 
Nor Jepſon'3 declarations, 


Now, Peters and Caſe, in your prayer and grace, 
Remember the new "Thankſgiving ; 

axe and his wife, now dig for your life, 
Or ſhortly you'll dig for your living. 


A SECOND WESTERN WONDER, 


OU heard of that Wonder, of the Lightning 
and 'Thundet, 
Which made the lye ſo much the louder : 
Now liſt to another, that miracle's brother, 
Which was don with a firkin of Powder. 


0 what a damp it ſtruck through the camp! 
But as for honeſt Sir Ralph, 

it view him to the Vies, without beard or eyes, 
But at leaſt three heads and a half. 


ben out came the book, which the News-mon- 
ger took 
From the Preaching Ladies letter, 
Where in the firſt place, ſtood the Conqueror's 
ace, 


Which made it ſhew much the better. 


bir now without lying, you may paint him flying, 
_ Vt Briſtol they ſay you may find him, 
tv! William the Con, ſo faſt he did ran, 

[hat ke left half his name behind him. 


And now came the poſt, ſave all that was loſt, 
But alas, we are paſt deceiving 
By « trick ſo ſtale, or elſe ſuch a tale 

Might amount to a new Thankſgiving. 


* made Mr. Caſe, with a pitiful face, 
. a the pulpit to fall a weeping. 
dug his mouth utter'd lyes, truth fell from 
his eyes, 


wa kept the Lord-mayor from lleeping. 
ol. Il, 


Now ſhut up ſhops, and ſperd your laſt crops, 


Of the worſhipful Sir John Hotham. 


NEWS FROM COLCHESTER, 


OR, 
A PROPER NEW BALLAD 


OF CERTAIN CARNAL PASSAGES BETWIXT A 
QUAKER AND A COLT, AT HORSLY, NEAR 
COLCHESTER, IN ESSEX, 


To the tune of * Tom of Bedlam.” 


LL in the land of Eſſex, 
Near Colcheſter the zealous, 
On the ſide of a bank, 
Was play'd ſuch a prank, 
As would make a ſtone-horſe jealous. 


Help Woodcock, Fox, and Naylor, 
For brother Green's a ſtallion ; 
Now alas what hope 
Of converting the Pope, 
When a Quaker turns Italian? 


Even to our whole profeſſion 

A ſcandal 'twill be counted, 
When 'tis talk'd with diſdain, 
Amongſt the profane, 

How brother Green was mounted. 


And in the good time of Chriſtmas, 
Which though our ſaints have damn'd all, 
Yet when did they hear 
That a damn'd cavalier 


E'er play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas gambol ! 


Had thy flcſh, O Green, been pamper'd 
With any cates unhallow'd, 

Hadſt thou ſweetned thy gums 

With pottage of plums, 
Or profatic minc'd pye hadſt ſwallow'd ; 


Roll'd up in wanton ſwine's fleſh, 
The fiend might have crept into thee ; 
Then fullneſs of gut 
Might have caus'd thee to rut, 
And the devil have fo rid through thee, 


But, alas! he had been feaſted 
With a ſpiritual collation, 

By our frugal mayor, 

Who can dine on a prayer, 
And ſup on an exhortation. 


"Twas mere impulſe of ſpirit, 
Though he us'd the weapon carnal ! 
Filly foal, quoth he, 
My bride thou ſhalt be: 
And how this is lawful, learn all. 


H h 
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For the laws not your cauſe, you that loath em, 
Leſt Eſſex ſhould ſtart, and play the fecoud part 
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For if no reſpect of perſons 
Be due mongſt ſons of Adam, 
In a large extent, 
Thereby may be meant 
That a Marc's as good as a Madam. 


Then without more ceremony, 
Not honnet vail'd, nor kiſs'd her, 
But took her by force, 
For better for worſe, 


And us'd her like a liter. 


Now when in ſuch a faddle 

A ſaint will needs be riding, 
Though we dare not ſay 
Tis a falling away, 

May there not be ſome back-fliding ? 


No ſurely, quoth James Naylor, 
*T'was but an infurrection 

Of the carnal part, 

For a Quaker in heart 
Can never loſe pertection. 


For (as our maſters teach us) 

The intent being well directed, 
Though the devil trepan 
The Adamical man, 

The ſaint ſtands uninſected. 


But, alas! a Pagan jury 

Ne'er judges what's intended; 
Then ſay what we can, 
Brother Green's outward man 

I fear will be ſuſpended. 


And our adopted fiſter 

Will find no better quarter, 
But when him we enrol 
For a Saint, Filly Foal 

Shall paſs herſelf for a Martyr. 


Rome, that ſpiritual Sodom, 
No longer is thy debtor, 

O Colcheſter, now 

Who's Sodom but thou, 
Even according to the Letter ? 


A SONG. 


N ORPHEUS, the humble God, that dwells 
In Cottages and ſmoaky Cells, 

Hates gild:d roofs and beds of down; 

And though he fears no prince's frown, 

Flies from the circlc of a crown. 


Come, I ſay, thou powerfu! God, 
And thy leaden charming rod, 

Dipt in the Lethean lake, 

O''er his wakeful temples ſhake, 

Leſt he ſhould ſleep, and never wake. 


Nature (alas) why art thou fo 
Hbliged to thy greateſt foe ? 


* The Jeſuits 
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Sleep that is thy beſt repaſt, 
Yet of death it bears a taſte, | 
And both are the ſame thiag at laſt. 


oN 
MR. JOHN FLETCHER'S WORKS. 
= O ſhall we joy, when all whom beaſts and 


5 worms . 
Have turn'd to their own ſubſtances and forms * 


| Whom earth to earth, or fire hath chang'd to fire, 


We ſhall behold more than at firſt entire; 

As now we do, to ſee all thine thy own 

In this my Muſe's reſurreCtion, 

Whoſe ſcatter'd parts from thy own race, more 
wounds 

Hath ſuffer'd, than Aeon from his hounds; 
Which firſt their brains, and then their belly fed, 
And from their excrements new poets bred, 
But now thy Muſe enraged, from her urn 
Like ghoſts of murder'd bodies does return 

1 accuſe the murderers, to right the ſtage; 
And undeceive the long-abuſed age, 

Which caſts thy praiſe on them, to whom thy wit 
Gives not more gold than they give droſs to it: 
Who, not content like felons to purloin, 

Add treaſon to it, and debaſe the coin. 

But whither am | ſtray'd ? I need not raiſe 
Trophies to thee from other mens diſpraiſ ; 
Nor is thy fame on leffer ruins built, 

Nor need thy juſter title the foul guilt 

Of eaſtern kings, who, fo ſecure their reign, 

| Mult have their brothers, ſons, and kindred lain. 
| Then was wit's empire at the fatal height, 
When kabouring and ſinking with its weight, 
From thence a thouſand leſſer poets ſprung, 
Like petty princes from the fall of Rome; 
When Jonſon, Shakeſpeare, and thyſelf did fit, 
And ſway'd in the triumvirate of wit 

Yet what from Jonſon's oil and ſweat did flow, 


or what more eaſy nature did beſtow 


On Shakeſpeare's gentler Muſe, in thee full 
grown 

Their graces both appear, yet ſo that none 

Can ſay hers Nature ends and Art begins, 

But mixt like th' elements, and born like twins, 

So interwove, ſo like, ſo much the ſame, 

None, this mere Nature, that mere Art can name: 

u as this the ancients meant; Nature and Skill 

Are the two tops of their Parnafſus' hill. 


TO SIR RICHARD FANSHAYV; 
UPON KIS TRANSLATION OF 
PAST . 
© UCH is our pride, our folly, or our fate, 


That few but ſuch as cannot write tranſlate. 
But what in them is want. of art or voice, 


in thee is either modeſty or choice. 
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While this great piece, reſtor d by thee, doth 
ſtand 

free from the blemiſh of an artleſs hand. 

Secure of fame, thou juſtly doſt eſteem 

Leſs honour to create, than to redeem, 

Nor ought a genius leſs than his that writ, 

Atempt tranſlation ; for tranſplanted wit, 

All the defects of air and ſoil doth ſhare, 

And colder brains like colder climates are : 

[1 vain they toil, ſince nothing can beget 

A vital ſpirit but a vital heat. 

That ſervile path thou nobly doſt decline 

0f racing word by word, and line by line. 

Thoſe arc the labour'd births of flaviſh brains, 

Net the effect of poetry, but pains; 

Cheap vulgar arts, whoſe narrowneſs affords 

No flight for thoughts, but poorly {ticks at words. 

A new and nobler way thou doſt purſue 

To make tranſlations and tranſlators too. 

They but preſerve the aſhes, thou the flame, 

True to his ſenſe, but truer to his fame. 

fording his current, where thou find'ſt it low, 

Let'tin thine own to make it riſe and flow; 

Vitely reſtoring whatſoevep grace 

| loſt by change of times, or tongues, or place. 

Nor fetter'd to his numbers and his times, 

betray'ſt his muſic to unhappy rhymes. 

Nor are the nerves of his compacted ſtrength 

brretch'd and diſſolv'd into unſinew'd length: 

Yet, after all, (left we ſhould think it thine) 

[iy ſpirit to his circle doſt confine. 

Now names, new dreſſings, and the modern caſt, 

Some ſcenes, ſome perſons alter'd, and out-fac'd 

The world, it were thy work; for we have known 

dee thank d and prais'd for what was leſs their 
own, 

Tha maſter's hand which to the life can trace 

Ide ait, the lines, and features of the face, 

May with a free and bolder ſtroke expreſs 

4 wary'd poſture, or a flattering dreſs; 

ne could have made thoſe like, who made the 

reſt, 
Btthat he knew his own deſign was beſt. 


A DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN 
S II JOHN POQLEY 
AND 
MR THOMAS KILLIGREW. 


* 
or. 
VUas 


O thee, dear Tom, myſelf addreſſing, 
I Moſt querimoniouſly confeſling, 
That 1 of late have been compreſſiig. 


* of my wontcd gravity, 
perpetrated arts of pravity, 
i a contagious concavity. 


Making efforts with all my puiſſance, 
” lome venereal rejouiſſance, 
det (as one may ſay) a nuyſance. 
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Kit. Come leave this fooling, couſin Pooley, 
And in plain Engliſh tell us truly 

Why under th' eyes you look ſo blucly? 


'Tis not your hard words will avail you, 
Your Latin and your Greek will fail you, 
Till you ſpeak plainly what doth ail you. 


When young, you led a life monaſtic, 
And wor: a veſt eccleſiaſtic; 
Now in your age you grow fantaſtio, 


Poor. Without mere preface or formality, 
A female of maligaunt quality 
Set fire on label of mortality. 


The fæces of which ulceration 
Brought o'er the helm a diſtillation, 
Through th' initrument of propagation, 


Kit, Then, coyſin, (as I gueſs the matter) 
You have been an old fornicator, 
And now are ſhot *twixt wind and water. 


Your ſtyle has ſuch an ill complexion, 
That from your breath | fear intection, 
That even your mouth needs an injection. 


You that were once ſo economic, 
Quitting the thrifty ſtyle laconic, 

Turn prodigal in makeronic, 

Yet be of comfort, I ſhall ſend- a 
Perſon of knowledge, who can mend-a 
Diſaſter in your nether ead-a— 


But you that are 3 man of learning, 
So read in Virg1i,, ſo diſcerning, 
Methinks towards fitty ſhould take warning. 


Once in a pit you did * miſcarry, 

That danger might have made one wary; 
This pit is deeper than the quarry. 

Po . Give me not ſuch diſconſolation, 

Having now cur'd my inflammation, 

To ulecrate my reputation. 


| Though it may gain the ladies favour, 
Yet it may raiſe an evil favour 


Un all grave and ſtaid behaviour, 


And I will rub my Mater Pia, 
To find a rhyme to Gonorrheia. 
And put it in my Litania. 


— -” 


AN OCCASIONAL 
OF 


A MODERN AUTHOR 


UPON THE GAME OF CHESS, 


IMITATION 


A Tablet food of that abſterſive tree, 
Where ZEthiop's ſwarthy bird did build 
her neſt, 
Inlaid it was with Libyan ivory, 
Drawn from the jaws of Afric's prudent beaſt. 


Hunting ncar Paris, he and his horſe fell into 
4 quarry. 


Hhz 
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Two kings like Saul, much taller than the reſt, 
Their equal armies draw into the field ; 
Till one take th' other priſoner they conteſt ; 
Courage and fortune muſt to conduct yield. 
This game the Perſian Magi did invent, 
The force oſ Eaſtern wiſdom to expreſs; 
From thence to buſy Europeans ſent, 
And ſtyl'd by modern Lombards penſive Cheſs. 
Yet ſome that fled from Troy to Rome report, 
Pentheſilea Priam did oblige ; 
Her Amazons, his 'Trojans taught this ſport, 

To paſ the tedious hours of ten years ſiege. 
There ſhe preſents herſelf, whilſt kings and peers 
Look gravely on whilſt fierce Bellona fights; 

Yet maiden modeſty he. motions ſteers, 


Not rudely ſkips o'er biſhops heads like knights. 


THE 
F.ASSION OF DIDO FOR ANEAS. 


— AVING at large declar'd Jove's embaſſy, 
Cyllenius from ZEneas ſtraight doth fly; 
He leth to difobey the God's command, 
Nor willing to forſake this plcaſant land, 
Aſaam'd the kind Eliza to deceive, 
Nut more afraid to take a ſolemn leave; 
He many ways his labouring thoughts revolves, 
But ſear o'ercoming ſhame, at laſt reſolves 
(Inſtructed by the God of Thieves *) to {tal 
Himſelf away, and his eſcape conceal, 
He calls his captains, bids them rig the fleet, 
That at the port they privately ſhonld meet; 
And ſome diſſembled colour to project, 
That Dido ſhould not their deſign ſuſpect: 
But all in vain he did his plot diſguiſe ; 
No art a watchful lover can ſurprize. 
She the lirſt motion finds ; Love though moſt ſure, 
Yet always to itfeli ſeems unſecure. 
That wicked ſame which their firſt love pro- 
claim'd, 
Toretels the end: the queen with rage inflam'd, 
Thus greets him: Thou gifſcmbler, Would'ſt 
thou fly 
Out of my arms by calth perfidioully ? 
Could not the hand 1 plighted, nor the love, 
Nor thee the fate of dyirg Dido move? 
And in the depth of winter in the night, 
Dark as thy black deſigns to take thy flight, 
To plow the raging ſeas to coaſts unknown, 
The kingdom thou pretend'ſ to, not thy own ! 


Were Troy reſtor'd, thou ſhould'ſt miſtruſt a wind 


Falſe as thy vows, and as thy heart unkind, 


Fly'ſt thou from me? By theſe dear drops of 


brine 
I thee adjure, by that right hand of thine, 
By our eſpouſals, by our marriage- bed, 
if all my kindneſs aught have merited ; 
If ever I ſtood fair in thy eſteem, | 
From ruin me and my loſt houſe redecm. 


* Mercury. 


Cannot my prayers a free acceptance find! 
Nor my tears ſoften an obdurate mind? 
My fame of chaſtity, by which the ſkies 
| reacht before, by thee extinguiſh'd dies. 
Into my borders now larbas falls, 
And my revengelv! brother ſcales my walls; 
The wild Numid'ans will advantage take, 
For thee both Tyre and Carthage me forſake. 
Hadſt thou before thy flight but left with me 
A young Zncas, who, reſemblisg thee, 
Might in my fight have ſported, I had then 
Not wholly loſt, nor quite deſer:ed been ; 
By thee, no more my huſband, but my guet, 
Betray'd to miſchiefs, of which death's de leaf, 
With fixed looks he ſtands, and in his breaſt 
By . Jove's command, his ſtruggling care ſup- 
preſt. 
Great queen, your ſavours and deſert ſo great, 
Though numberleſs, I never ſhall forget; 
No time, until myſelf I have forgot, 
Out of my heart Eliza's name ſhall blot : 
But my unwilling flight the Gods inforce, 
And that muſt juſtify our ſad divorce, 
Since I muſt you forſake, would Fate permit, 
To my deſires I might my fortune fit; 
Troy to her ancient ſplendour I would raiſe, 
And where I firſt began, would end my days. 
But fince the Lycian Lots, and Delphic God 
Have deſtin'd Italy for our abode; a 
Since you proud Carthage (fled ſrom Tyre) ey, 
Why ſhould not Latium us receive from Troy ! 
As for my ſon, my father's angry ghoſt 
Tells me his hopes by my delays are croft, 
And mighty Jove's ambaſſador appear'd h 
With the ſame meſſage, whom I ſaw. and heats; 
We both are griev'd when you or I complain, 
But much the more when all complaints are van; 
call to witneſs all the Gods, and thy 
Beloved head, the coaſt of Italy 
againſt my will I ſeck. b = 
Whilſt thus he ſpeaks, ſhe rolls her {paring 
eyes, 
Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies; 
Thy mother was no Goddefs, nor thy {tock 
From Dardanus, but in ſome horrid rock, 
Perfidious wretch, rough Caucaſus thee bred, 
Ard with their milk Hyrcanian tigers fes. 
Diſſimulation I ſhall now forget, 
And my reſerves of rage in order ſet. 
Ceuld all my prayers and ſoſt entreatics force. 
Sighs from his breaſt, or from his look remorie ' 
Where ſhall I firſt complain? can mighty Jer 
Or Juno ſuch impieties approve ? 
The juſt Aſtræa ſure is ed to hell; 
Nor more in carth, nor heaven itſelf will dne. 
Ch Faith! him on my coaſts by tempeſt cal:, 
Receiving madly, on my throne I plac 6; | 
His men from ſamine, and his fleet from lire 
I reſcued : Now the Lycian Lots conſpire 
With Phoebus; now Jove's envoy through the ® 
Brings diſmal tidings; as if ſuch low * 
Could reach their thoughts, or their repoſe di 
Thou art a falſe impoſtor, and a fourbe; , 
Go, go, purſue thy kingdom through the mail 


1 hope, if Heaven her juſtice ſtil retain, 
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Thou ſhalt be wreck'd, or caſt upon ſome rock, 
Where thou the name of Dido ſhalt invoke : 
I'll follow thee in funeral flames, when dead 
My ghoſt ſhall thee attend at board and bed, 
And when the Gods on thee their vengeance ſhow, 
That welcome news ſhall comfort me below. 
This ſaying, from his hated ſight ſhe fled, 
Conducted by her damſels to her bed; 
Yet reſtleſs ſhe aroſe, and looking out, 
holds the fleet, and hears the ſeamen ſhout : 
When great ZEneas paſs'd before the guard, 
lo make a view how all things were prepar'd. 
Al cruel Love! to what doſt thou inforce 
vor mortal breaſts! Again ſhe hath recourſe 
To tears and prayers, again ſhe feels the ſmart 
Of a freſh wound from his tyrannic dart. 
That ſhe no ways nor means may leave untry d, 
Thus to her ſiſter ſhe herſelf apply d: 
Dear ſiſter, my reſentment had not been 
do moving, if this fate I had foreſeen ; 
Therefore to me this laſt kind ofhce do, 
Thou haſt ſome intereſt in our ſcornful ſoe, 
He truſts to these the counſels of his mind, 
Thou his ſoft hours, and free acceſs canſt find: 
rell him I ſent not to the Itian coaſt 
My fleet to aid the Greeks; his father's ghoſt 
| never did diſturb : aſk him to lend 
Lo this, the laſt requeſt that I ſhall ſend, 
A gentle ear; I wiſh that he may find 
A happy paſſage, and a profperous wind, 
Tre contract I don't plead, which he betray d, 
or that his promis'd conqueſt be delay'd ; 
All that I aſk is but a ſhort reprieve, 
Till I forget to love, and learn to grieve; 
dome pauſe and reſpite only I require, 
Till with my tears I ſhall have quench'd my fire. 
if thy addreſs can but obtain one day 
Or two, my death that ſervice ſhall repay. 
Thus ſhe intreats; ſuch meſſages with tears 
Condoling Anne to him, and from him bears: 
But him no praycrs, no arguments can move z 
The Fates reſiſt, his ears are ſtopt by Jove. 
As when fierce northern blaſts from th' Alps 
deſcend, 
from his firm roots with ſtruggling guſts to rend 
An aged ſlurdy oak, the rattling ſound 
Grows loud, with leaves and ſcatter'd arms the 
| ground 
5 over- laid; yct he ſtands fixt, as high 
As his proud head is rais'd towards the ſky, 
o low towards hell his roots deſcend. 
prayers 
\nd tears the Hero thus c ſall'd, great cares 
The [mothers in his breaſt, yet keeps his poſt, 
all their addreſſcs and their labour loſt. 
Unen the deceives her ſiſter with a ſmile: 
Anne, in the inner court ere a pile; 
Thereon his arms and once-lov'd portrait lay, 
hither our fatal marriage-bed convey ; 
All curſed monuments of him with fire 
oy mult aboliſh (ſo the Gods require.) 
Th gives her credit for no worſe effect 
: an from Sichzus' death ſhe did ſuſpect, 
nd her commands obeys. 
Aurora now had leſt Tithonus' bed, 


And o'er the world her bluſhing rays did ſpread; 


With 


* 


Thus, thus with joy to thy Sichæus fly. 
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The Queen bcheld, as ſocn as day appear d, 
The navy under fail, the haven clear'd; 
Thrice with her hand her naked breaſt ſhe knocks, 
And from her forchead tears her golden Jocks. 
O Jove, ſhe cry'd, and ſhall he thus delude 
Me and my realm! why is he not purſued ? 
Arm, arm, ſhe cry'd, and let our 'Tyrians board 
With ours his fleet and carry fire and ſword; 
Leave nothing unattempted to deſtroy 
That perjur'd race, then let us die with joy. 
What if th' event of war uncertain were ? 
Nor death, nor danger, can the deſperatc ſear, 
But oh too late! this thing I ſhould have done, 
When firſt I plac'd the traiter on my throne. 
Behold the faith of him who ſav d from {re 
His honour'd houſehold Gods, his aged fire 
His pious ſhoulders from 'Troy's flames did 
bear ; 
Why did l not his carcaſe picce-meal tear, 
And caſt it inthe fea? why not deſtroy 
All his companions, and beloved boy 
Aſcanius? and his tender limbs have dreſt, 
And made the ſather on the fon to feaſt ? 
Thou Sun, whoſe luſtre all things here below 
Surveys; and Juno, conſcious of my woe; 
Revengeful Furies, and Queen Hecate, 
Receive and grant my prayer? If he the fea 
Muſt needs eſcape, and reach th' Auſonian land, 
If Jove decree it, Jove's decree muſt ſtand; 
When landed, may he be with arms oppreſt 
By his rebelling people, be diſtreſt 
By exile from his country, be divorc'd 
From young Aſcanius' ſight, and be enfurc'd 
To implore foreign aids, and loſe his friend: 
By violent and undeſerved ends! 
When to conditions of unequal pcace 
He ſhall ſubmit, then may he not poſſeſs 
Kingdom nor life, and find his funeral 
P th' ſands, when he before his day ſhall fall! 
And ye, oh Tyrians, with immortal hate 
Purſue this race, this ſervice dedicate 
To my deplored aſhes, let there be 
Twixt us and them no league nor amity. 
May ſrom my bones a new Achilles riſe, 
hat ſhall infeft the Trojan Colonies 
With fire and ford, and famine, whe: at length 
Time to our great attempts contributes ſtrength; 
Our ſeas, our ſhores, our armies theirs oppoſe, 
And may our children be fer ever foes ! 
A ghaſtly paleneſs death's approach portends, 
Then trembling ſhe the fatal pile atconds; 
Viewing the Trojan reliques, ſhe vnſheath\d 
Z#neas' ſword, not for that uſe bæqueath'd: 
Then on the guilty bed Ze gently lays 
Herſelf, and ſoftly thus lamenting prays ; 
Dear reliques, whilſt that Gods and Fates give 
leave, 
Free me from care, and my glad ſoul receive, 
That date which Fortune gave, I now muſt end, 
And to the ſhades a noble ghoſt deſcend, 
Sichæus' blood, by his falſe brother ſpilt, 
| have reveng'd, and a proud city built; 
Happy, alas; too happy I had liv'd, 
Had not the Trojan on my coaſt arriv'd, 
But ſhall I dic without revenge ? yet die 
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My conſcious foe my funeral fire ſhall view 
From ſea, and may that omen him purſue! 

Her fainting hand let fall the ſword beſnicar'd 
With blood, and then the mortal wound appear'd; 
Through all the court th fright and clamours riſe, 
Which the whole city fills with fears and cries, 
As loud as if her Carthage, or old Tyre 

The foe had entered, and had ſct on fire. 
Amazed Anne with ſpeed af-ends the ſtairs, 
And in her arms her dying fiſt-r rears: 

Did you for this, yourſ. lf and me beguile ? 

For ſuch an end did | cre& this pile? 

Did you ſo much deſpiſe me, in this fate 

Myſelf with you not to affocigte ? 

Yourſelf and me, alas! this fatal wound 

The ſenate, and the people, doth confound. 

Vil waſh her wound with tears, and at her death 


My lips from hers ſhall draw her parting breath. 
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Then with her veſt the wound ſhe wipes ang 
dries; 

Thrice with her arm the Queen attempts to 
riſe, 

But her ſtrength failing, falls into a ſwouad, 

Life's laſt efforts yet ſtriving with her wound; 

Thrice on her bed ſhe turns, with wandering fight 

Seeking, ſhe groans when ſh- beholds the light, 

Then Juno, pitying her diſaſtrous fate, 

Sends Iris down, her pangs to mitigate, 

(Since, if we fall before th' appointed day, 

Nature and Death continue long their ſray.) 

Iris deſcends; this fatal lock (ſays ſhe) 

To Pluto I bequeath, and fer thee free 

Then clips her hair: Cold numbneſs ſtraight be- 
reaves 

Her corpſe of ſenſe, and th' air her foul receives 


OG - 7FRUDENCHE 


GOING this laſt ſummer to viſit the Wells, I took an occaſion (by the way) to wait 
upon an ancient and honourable friend of mine, whom I found diverting his (then 
ſolitary) retirement with the Latin original of this tranflation, which (being out of 
print) I had never ſeen before: when TI looked upon it, I ſaw that it had formerly 
paſſed through wo learned hands, not without approbation ; which were Ben Jonſon 
and Sir Kenelm Digby ; but I found it (where I ſhall never find myſelf) in the ſer- 
vice of a better maſter, the Earl of Briſtol, of whom I ſhall ſay no more; for I love 
not to improve the honour of the liviag, by impairing that of the dead ; and my own 
profeſſion hath taught me nat to ere& new ſuperſtructures upon an old ruin. He was 
pleaſed to recommend it to me for my companion at the Wells, where I liked the 
entertainment it gave me ſo well, that I undertoak to redeem it from an obſolete 
Engliſh diſguiſe, wherein an old Monk had cloathed it, and to make as becoming a 


new veſt for it as I could. 


The author was a perſon of quality in Italy, his name Mancini, which family matched 
ſince with the ſiſter of Cardinal Mazarine ; he was contemporary to Petrarch, and 
Mantuan, and nat long before Torquato Taſſo; which ſhews that the age they 
lived in was not fo unlearned as that which preceded, or that which followed. 

The author wrote upon the four Cardinal Virtues; but I have tranſlated only the two 
erſt, not to turn the kindneſs I intended to him into an injury; for the two laſt are 
*ittle more than repetitions and recitals of the firſt; and (to make a juſt excuſe for 
him) they could not well be otherwiſe, ſince the two laſt virtues are but deſcendants 
fram the firſt ; Prudence being the true mother of Temperance, and true Fortitude 


the child of Juttice. 


ISDOM's firſt progreſs is, to take a view 
What's decent or indecent, falſe or true. 

He's truly prudent, who can ſeparate 
Honeſt from vile, and ſtill ad here to that; 
Their difference to meaſure, and to reack, 
Reaſon well reQify'd mult nature teach. 
And theſe high ſcrutinies are ſubjects fit 
For man's all-ſearching and enquiring wit; 
phat ſearch of knowledge did from Adam flow; 
Wb wants it, yet abhers his Mants to ſhow, 


Wiſdom of what herſelf approves, make; choice, 
Nor is led captive by the common voice. 
Clear-ſighted Reaſon Wiſdom's judgment leads, 
And Senſe, her vaſſal, in her footſteps treads. 
That thou to Truth the perfect way may ' ſt know, 
To thee all her ſpecific forms I'll ſhow ; 

He that the way to honeſty will learn, 

Firſt what's to be avoided muſt diſcern. 
Thyſelf from flattering ſelf-conceit defend, ö 
Nor what thou doſt not know, to nov pretend. 


dome ſect: 
To ſearch 
Nor raſhl) 
Which un 
Study and 
And other 
Wiſdom h 
To counle! 
I equal { 
Thou ma) 
we 

'Tis not ſe 
If any oth! 
He that eſ 
t he himſ; 
Who ſaith 
With ſhan 
Moſt in tl 
Who juſt ; 
To their v 
No man (| 
This ſtiffer 
Nor high+] 
Fathers ſol 
Wich pleat 
Il painter 
Virgil and 
Then all t 
Ard other 
They that 
All other 
Reaſon an 
Oer othel 
Obſerve (i 
They to tl 
Thoſe whi 
Who not: 
To form t! 
(For unn) 

But yet b. 

Number n 

Though tt 

Yet lengeh 

Debate de 

Ret, whey 

la vain tha 

lf he Kis c 

A general 


Profeſſion 
Nor to ph 
Whoſe wi 
et vain|y 
No end of 
beving tl 
Whoſe ky 
Themicly 
Wor gent 
Looks ſho 
ter wilde 


DENHAM'S POEM s, 239 


zome ſectets deep in abſtruſe darkneſs lie ; What need we gaze upon the ſpangled ſky ? 

To ſearch them thou wilt need a piercing eye. Or into matter's hidden cauſes pry? 

Nor raſhly therefore to ſuch things aſſent, To deſcribe every city, ſtream, or hill 

nien undecciv'd, thou after may'it repent ; I thi world, our fancy with vain arts to fill ? 

gꝛudv and time in theſe muſt thee inſtruct, What is t to hear a ſophiſter, that pleads, 

And others old experience may conduct. Whi by the cars the deceiv d audience leads ? 

Wiſdom herſelf her ear doch often lid if we were wile, theſe things we thould not 

To countel offer d by a faithful friend. | mind, : 

I equal ſcales two doubtral matters lay, I But more delight in eafy matters and. . 

Thou may'ſt chuſe ſafely that Which mot doth Learn to live well, that thou may'ſt dic ſo too; 
weigh ; Lo live and die is all we have to do: 

'Tis not ſecure, this place or that to guard, The way (if no digreſſion s made) is even, 

If any other entrance ſtand unbarr'd; And free acccſs, if we but aſk, is given. | 

He that eſcapes the ſcrpent's teeth may fail, Then ſcek to know thoſe things which make us 

t he himſelf ſecures not from his tail. bleſt, 

Who ſaith, who could ſuch ill events expect? Aud having ſound them, lock thera in thy breaſt ; 

With ſhame on his own counſels doth reflec. Enquiring then the way, go on, nor ilack, 

Moſt in the world doth ſelf-conceit deceive, But mend thy pace, nor think of going back. 

Who juſt and good, whate'er they act, believe ;, Some their whole age ia theſe enquiries waſte, 


To their wills wedded, to their errors ſlaves, And die like fools before one ſtep they've paſt ; 
No man (like them) they think himſelf behaves. | *Tis ſtrange to know the way, and not t' advance; 
This tiff-neck'd pride nor art nor force can bend, | That knowledge is far worſe than ignorance, 

Nor high-lown hopes to Reaſon's lure deſcend. The learned teach, but what they teach, not do; 
Fathers ſometimes their children's faults regard | And ſtanding ftill themſelves, make others go. 
Vith pleaſure, and their crimes with gifts reward. | In vain on ſtudy time away we throw, 


[ll painters, when they draw, and pocts write, When we forbear to act the things we know. 
Virgil and Titian (ſelf-admiring) flight; The ſoldier that philoſopher well blam'd, 

Then all they do, like gold and pearl appears, Who long and loudly in the ſchools declaim'd ; 
And other actions are but dirt to theirs. Tell (ſaid the ſoldier) venerable fir, 

They that ſo highly think themſelves above Why all theſe words, this clamour, and this ſtir? 
All other men, themſelves can only love; Why do diſputes in wrangling ſpend the day? 
Reaſon and virtue, all that man can boaſt | Whilſt one ſays only yea, and t' other nay, 

Oer other creatures, in thoſe brutes are loſt. Oh, ſaid the doctor, we for wiſdom toil'd, 

Obſerve (if thee this fatal error touch, For which none toils too much: the ſoldier ſmil'd: 
Tac to thyſelf contributing too much) You're grey and old, and to ſome pious uſe 

Thoſe who are generous, humble, juſt, and wiſe, | This maſs of treaſure you ſhould now reduce : 
Who not their gold, nor themſelves idolize 3 But you your ſtore have hoarded in ſome bank, 
To form thyſelf by their example learn For which the infernal ſpirits ſhall you thank. 

(For many eyes can more than one diſcern) ; Let what thou learneſt be by practice ſhown, 


but yet beware of counſels when too full, Tis ſaid that wiſdom's children make her known. 
Number makes long diſputes and graveneſs dull; | What's good doth open to th' enquirer ſtand, 
Though their advice be good, their counſel wife, | And itſelf offers to th' accepting hand; 

Yet length ſtill loſes opportunities: All things by order and true meaſures done, 
Debate deſtroys diſpatch; as fruits we ſee Wiſdom will end, as well as ſhe begun. 

Rot, when they hang too long upon the tree; Let early care thy main concerns ſecure, 

la vain that huſbandman his ſeed doth ſow, Things of leſs moment may delays endure: 

lt he Eis crop not in due ſeaſon mow. Men do not for their ſervauts firſt prepare, 

A general ſets his army 1n array And of their wives and children quit the care; 

ln wan, unleſs he fight, and win the day. Yet when we're ſick, the doctor's fetcht in haſte; 
Lis virtuous action that mult praiſe bring forth, | Leaving our great concernment to the laſt, 


Wit When we are well, our hearts are only ſet 


out which flow advice is little worth. 
Ver y who give good counſel, praiſe deſerve, | (Which way we czre not) to be rich or great : 


"09g ia the active part they cannot ſerve : What ſhall become of all that we have got ? 
In on, learned counſellors their age, We oniy know that us it follows not; 
Profeſſion, or diſcaſe, ſorbids t' engage. And what a trifle is a mament's breath, 
Yor to philoſophers is praiſe deny'd Laid in the ſcale wi h everlaſting death ! 
Vioſe wie inſtructions after-ages guide; What's time, when on eternity we think? 
vain'y moſt their age in ſtudy ſpend ; A thouſand ages in that fea muſe fink; 


vend of writing books, and to no end: 'Cime's nothing but a word, 2 million 
Wes their brains for ſtrarige and hidden things, | Is full as fat from infinite as one. 

The: * wowiedge, nor delight nor profit brings; Fo whom thou much doſt owe, thou much mult 
N Mlcives With 4 


doubt both day and night perplex, 


Ner gentle 5 a 
wg reader pleaſe, or teach, but vex. Think on the debt againſt th' accompting-day; 
E 9 to one of theſe four ends conduce God, who to thee reaſon and knewledge lent, 
Vudom, piety, delight, or uſe. 


Will aſk how theſe two talents have bern ſpes.t. 
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Let not low pl.aſures thy high reaſon blind, 

He's mad, chat ſeeks what no man e'er could find, 

Why ſhould we fondly pleaſe bur ſenſe, wherein 

Beaſts us exceed, nor feel the ſtings of fin ? 

What thoughts man's reaſon better can become, 

'Fhan th' expectation of his welcome home? 

Lords of the world have but for life their leaſe, 

And that too (if the le or pleaſe) muſt ceaſe. 

Death cancels nature's bonds, but for our dcces 

(That debt firſt paid) a ſtrict account ſuctecds; 

If here not clear'd, no ſuretyſhip can bail 

Condemned Hebtors from th' cternal gaol. 

Chriſt's blood's our balſam; if that cure us here, 

Him, when our judge, we ſhall not find ſevere; 

lis yoke is caſy when by us embrac'd, 

But loads and galls, if on our necks ' tis caſt. 

e juſt in all thy actions; and if joir.'d 

With thoſe that are not, never change thy mind: 

If aught obſtruct thy courſe, yet ſtand not ſtill, 

But wind abont, till you have topp'd the hill ; 

To the fame end men ſeveral piths may tread, 

As many doors into one temple lead; 

And the ſame hand into a fiſt may cloſe, 

Which inſtantly a palm expanded ſhows : 

Juſtice and faith never ſorſake the wiſe, 

Yet may occaſion put him in diſguiſe ; 

Not turning like the wind, but if the ſtate 

Of things muſt change, he is not obſtinate; 

Things paſt, and future; with the preſent weighs, 

Nor credulous of what vain rumour ſays. 

Few things by wiſdom are at firſt believ'd, 

An eaſy ear deceives, and is deceiv'd: 

Fur many truths have often paſt for lies, 

And lies as often put cn truth's diſguiſe: 

As flattcry tco oft like friendſhip ſhows, 

So them who ſpeak plain truth we think our foes. 

No quick reply to dubious queſtions make, 

Suſpence and caution ſtill prevent millake, 

When any great deſign thou doſt intend, 

'Think on the means, the manner, and the end : 

All great concernments muſt delays endure ; 

Raſhneſs and haſte make all things unſecure ; 

And if uncertain thy preter.ſions be, 

Stay till fit time wear out uncertainty : 

Eut if to unjuſt things thou doſt pretend, 

Fre they begih let thy pretenſions end. 

Let thy diſcoutſe be ſuch, that thou may'ſt give 

Preſit to others, or from them receive: 

Inftru& the ignorant; to thoſe that live 

Under thy care, good rules and patterns give; 

Nor is t the leaſt of virtues, to relieve 

Thoſe whom afflictions or oppreſſions grieve, 

Commend but ſparingly whom thou doſt love: 

But leis condemn whom thou doſt not approve ; 

"Thy friend, like flattery, too much praiſe doth 
wrong, 

And too ſharp cenſure ſhews an evil tongue: 

But let inviolate truth be always dear 

To thee; e'en before friendſhip, truth prefer. 

Than what thou mean'ſt to give, ſtill promiſe leſs: 

Hold faſt thy power thy promile to increaſe. 

Look forward what's to come, and back what's 

aſt, 

Thy life will be with praiſe and prudence grac'd: 

What loſs or gain may follow, thou may'ſt gueſs, 

nou then wilt be {-cure of the ſucceſs ; 


——— 


DENHAM?'S 


POEMS. 


Yet be not always on affairs intent, 

But let thy thoughts be eaſy and unhent : 

When our minds eyes are diſcngag'd and free, 

They elearer, farther, and diſtinctly ſee; 

They quicken ſloth, perplexities untie, 

Make roughneſs ſmooth, and hardneſs mollify ; 

And though our hands from labour are releas d. 

Yet our minds find (ev'n When we fleep) no ref 

Search not to find how other men offend, 

But by that glaſs thy own offences mend; 

Still eek to learn, yet care not much from whon!, 

(50 it be learning) or from whence it come. 

Of thy own actions others judgments Icarn; 

Oiten by ſmall, great matters we diſcern: 

Youth, x hat man's age is like to be, doth ſhow; 

Ve me y our ends by our beginnings know. 

Let none direct thee what to do or ſay, 

Till thee thy judgment of the matter ſway ; 

Let not the pleaſing many thee delight ; 

Firſt judge, it thoſe whom thou doſt pleaſe, judge 
right. 

Search not to find what lies too deeply hid, 

Nor to know things, whoſy knowledge is forbid; 

Nor climb on pyramids, which thy head turn 
round 

Standing, and whence no ſafe deſcentis found: 

In vam his nerves and faculties he ſtrains 

To riſe, whoſe raiſing unſecure remains: 

They whom deſert and favour forwards thru?, 

Are wife, when they their meaſures can adjulr, 

When well gt eaſe, and happy, live content, 

And then conſider why that life was lent ; 

When wealthy, ſhow thy wiſdom not to be 

To wealth a ſcrvant, but make wealth ſerve tee 

Tnough all alone, yet nothing think or do, 

Which nor a witneſs nor a judge might know. 

The higheſt hill is the muſe flippery place, 

And Fortune mocks us with a ſmiling face. 

And her unſteady hand hath often plac'd _ 

Men in high power, but ſeldom holds them falt; 

Againſt her then her forces Prudence joins, 

And to the golden mean herſelf confines. 

More in proſperity is reaſon toſt 

han ſhips in ſtorms, their helms and anchors loſt: 

Before fair gales not all our ſails we bear, 

But with fide Winds into ſafe harbours ſteer; 

More ſhips in calms on a deceitful coalt, 

Or unſeen rocks, than in high ſtorms are loſt. 

Who caſts out threats and frowns, no man dccetves, 

Time for reſiſtance and defence he gives; 

But flattery ſtill in ſugar'd words betrays, 

And poiſon in high-taſtcd meats conveys; 

So Fortune's ſmiles ur guarded man ſurprize, 

But when ſhe frowns, he arms, and her defies. 


OF JUSTICE. 


*rT1S the firſt ſanction nature gave to man, 
1 Each other to aſſiſt in what they can; 

Juſt or unjuſt, this law for ever ſtands, 1 

All things arc goed by law which ſhe commztes 


"WE > : ive 
| The firſt ſtep, man towards Chriſt muſt juſtly live, 


Whot' us himſelf, and all we have, did give: 
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In vain doth man the name of juſt expect, 
If hi devotions he to God neglect; 


& much we reverence God, as firſt to know 

Jultice from him, not from ourſelves, doth flow; 
Go thoſe accepts, who to mankind are friends, 
Whoſe jvitice lar as their own power extends; 


ln that they imitate the power divine, 
The fun alike on Ford and bad doth ſhine; 
Aud he that doth no good, ilthough no ill, 
Docs not the clue of the juſt fulfil. 
Virtue deth man to virtuous actions ſteer, 
ugh that he ſhould vice ſorbear; 
We live net only for ourt-lves to care, 
Whilſt they that want it are deny'd their ſhare. 
Wii: Plato ſaid, the world with men was ſtor'd, 
That fuccour cach to other might afford ; 
Nr are thoſe ſuccours to one ſort confin' d, 
But ſeveral parts to ſeveral men conſign'd; 
He that of his own ſtores no part can give, 
May with his counſel or his hands relieve. 
If forrune make thee powerful, give detence 
Gainſt fraud, and force, to naked innocence ! 
Aud when our juſtice doth her tributes pay, 
Method and order mult direct the way: 
Firt to our God we muſt with reverence bow; 
The ſecond honour to our prince we owe; 
X xt to wives, parents, children, fit reſpec, 
Ani to our friends and kindred we direct: 
Hen we muſt thote who groan beneath the weight 
Ui az, dileats, or want commiterate: 
Mongſt thule whom honeſt lives can recom- 
mcnd, 
Our juſtice more compaſſion ſhonld extend; 
buch, who thee in lome diſtreſs did ard, 
toy acht of thanks with intereſt ſhould be paid ; 
A Hrfiod fings, ſpread waters o'er thy field, 
Ana mot juit and glad increaſe 'twill yield. 
: take heed, lett doing good to one, 
Mithi t and wrong be to another done; 
Wh moderation with thy bounty join, 
lat thou may it nothivg give, that is not thine; 
That ee o but caſt aw: V, 
Wich makes us borrow what we cannot pay : 
Ano acceſs to wealth let rapine bring; 
ning that's unjutt, to be a king, 
Jute m alt ! ve rom violence exempt, 
t fraud's her oniy object of contempt. 
aud in the fox, force in the lion dwells ; 
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But juſtice both from human hearts expels ; 
Dat he's the greateſt monſter (without doubt) 
k is a wolf x ithin, a ſheep without. 


only ill injurious actions are, 

BU! evi l words and flanders bear their ſhare, *+» 
"th Jul ice loves, and truth injuſtice fears, 

ith above all things a juſt man reveres : 

uch not by oaths we God to witneſs call, 

<5 and hears, and ſtill remembers all; 

je: our atteitations we may wreſt, 


Kuns to make the truth more maniſeſt; 
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If by a lye a man preſerve his faith, 

He pardon, leave, and abſolution bath; 

Or if I break my promiſe, which to thee 

Would bring no good, but prejudice to me. 

Al things committed to thy truſt conceal, 

Nor what's forbid by any means reveal. 

Expreſs thyſelf in plain, not doubtful words, 

That ground for quarrels or diſputes affords ; 

Unleſs thou find occaſion, hold thy tongue 

Thyſelf or others, carcleſs talk may wrong. 

When thou art called into public power, 

And when a crowd of ſuitors throng thy door, 

Be ſure no great offenders ſcape their dooms; 

Small priſe from lenity and remiſſneſs comes: 

Crimes pardon'd, others to thoſe crimes invite, 

Whilſt lookers-on ſevere examples fright : 

When by a pardon'd murderer blcod is ſpilt, 

"The judge that pardon'd hath the greateſt guilt; 

Who accuſe rigour, make a groſs miſtake, 

One criminal pardon'd may an hundred make : 

When juſtice on offenders is not done, 

Law, government, and commerce, are o'er- 
thrown ; 

As helieg'd traitors with the foe conſpire, 

T* unlock the gates, and ſet the town on fire, 

Yet l-{t the puniſhment th' offence exceed, 

Juſtice with weight and meaſure mult proceed: 

Yet when pronouncing ſentence, ſeem not glad, 

Such fpcRacles, though they are juſt, are ſad; 

Though what thou doſt, thou ought'ſt not to 
repent, 

Yet human bowels cannot but relent : 

Rather than all muſt ſuffer, ſome muſt die; 

Yet nature muſt condole their miſery. 

And yet, if many cqual guilt involve, 

I hou may'ſt not theſe condemn, and thoſe ab- 
ſolve. 

Juſtice, when equal ſcales ſhe holds, is blind, 

Nor cruelty, nor mercy, change her mind; 

When ſome eſcape for that which others die, 

Mercy to thoſe, to theſe 1s cruelty. 

A fine and ſlender net the ſpider weaves, 

Which little and light anima receives; 

And if ſhe catch a common bee or fly, 

hey with a piteous groan and murmur die; 

But if a waſp or hornet ſhe entrap, 

hey tear her cords like Sampſon, and eſcape z 

So like a fly the poor offender dies; 

But, like the waſp, the rich eſcapes and flies. 

Do not, if one but lightly thee oFend, 

The puniſhment beyond the crime extend; 

Or after warning the offence forget; 

So God himſelf our failings doth remit. 

Expect not more from ſervants than is juſt, 

Reward them well, if they obſerve their truſt ; 

Nor them with cruelty or pride invade, 

Since God and nature them our brothers made; 

If his offence be great, let that ſuffice ; 
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If light, forgive, for no man's always wiſe, 


242 DENHAM'S 


THE PROGRESS OF LEARNING. 
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PREFACE, 


My early Miſtreſs, now my ancient Mofe, 
"That ſtrovg Circzan liquor ceaſe t* inſaſe, 
Wherewith thou didſt mtoxicate my vouth, 
Now ſtoop with dif-inchanted wings to truth; 
As the dove's flight did guide AFncas, now 
May thine conduct me to the golden bough ; 
Tell (like a tall old oak) how karning ſhoots 
To heaven her branches, and to hell hey roots, 


HEN God from earth form'd Adam in the 
caſt, 

He his own image on the clay impreſt; 
As ſubjects then the whole creation came, 
And from their natures Adam them did name; 
Not ſrom experience (ſor the world was new), 
He only ſrom their cauſe their natures knew. 
Had memory been bot with iwnocence, 
We had not known the fentence, nor th' offence ; 
'was his chief puniſhment to keep in fore 
The fad remembrance what he was before; 
And though th' offending part felt mortal pain, 
Th' immortal part its knowledge did retain, 
After the flood, arts to Chaldæa fell. 
The father of the faithful there did dwell, 
Who both their parent and inſtructor was; 
From thence did learning into A%vpt piſs : 
Moſes in all th' Zgyptian arts wis rd, 
When heavenly power that choſen veltel find; 
And we to his high inſpiration owe, 
That what was done before the fond, we know. 
From Xyypt, arts their progress rule to Greece, 
Wrapt in the fable of the golden ce, 
Muſzus, firſt, then Orpheus, civilie 
Mankind, and gave the world their deitics; 
To many gods, they taught devotion, 
Which were the diſtinct faculties of one ; 
'Th' Eternal cavſe, in their uamortal lines, 
Was taught, and poets were the firſt divines: 
God Moſes ſirſt, then David did inſpixe, 
To compoſe anthems for his heavenly quire ; 
To th' one the ſtyle of friend he did impart, 
On th' other ſtamp the likeneſs of his heart: 
And Mofes, in tlie old original, 
Even God the poct of the world doth call. 
Next thoſe old Grecks, Pythagoras did rite, 
Then Socrates, whom th' oracle call'd wile ; 
The divine Plato moral virtue ſhews, 
Then his diſciple Ariſtotle role, 
Who nature's ſecrets to the world did. teach, 
Yet that great ſoul our noveliſts impeach ; 
Too much manuring fill'd that field with weeds, 
While ſects, like locuſts, did deſtroy the feeds; 
The tree of knowledge, blaſted by diſputes, 
Produces ſapleſs leaves inſtead of fruits; 
Proud Greece all nations elſe barbarians held, 
Boaſting her learning all the world excell'd. 
Flying from thence, to Italy it came, 
And to the realm of Naples gave the name, 


1 


POEM 5, 


Till both their nation and their arta did came 
a welcome trophy to triumphant Rome; 
Fhen whereſoe'er her conquering eagles fled, 


Arts, learning, and civility were ſpread; 


And as in this our microcoſm, the heart 

Heat, ſpirit, motion, gives to every part; 

So Rome's vid orious influence did difperſc 

All her own virtues through the univerſe. 

Here ſome digrefſion I mnſt make, t' accuſe 

hee, my ſorgetful and ingrateful Niulc , 

Couldſt thou from Greece to Latium take thy 
fight, | 

And not to thy great anceſtor do right ? 


| can no more belicve old Homer blind, 


Than thofe, who ſay the ſun hath never thin'd; 
The age wherein he liv'd was dark, but he 
Could not want fight, who taught the world to ſee, 
They who Minerva from Jove's head derive, 


| Might make old Homer's ſkull the Muſcs hive; 


And from his brain, that Helicon diſtil, 

Whofe racy liquor did his offspring fill, 

Nor old Anacreon, Heſiod, Theocrite, 

Mult we forget, nor Pindar's lotty flight. 

Old Homer's ſoul, at laſt from Greece retir'd, 

In Italy the Mantuan ſwain inſpir'd. 

When great Auguſtus made war's tempes ccale, 

His halycon days brought forth the arts vs peace; 

He ſtill in his triumphant chariot {hincs, 

By Horace drawn, and Virgil's mighty lines. 

"Twas certainly myſterious that the * name 

Of prophets and of poets is the fame; 

What the Tragedian + wrote, the late ſucceſ⸗ 

Declares was inipiration, and not gucſs: 

As dark a truth that author did unfald, 

\s oracles cr prophets cer foretold :; 

At laſt the ocean ſhall unlock 4 the bound 

* Of things, and a new world by Tiphys found, 

hen ayes far remote ſhall undexttand 

* The ifle of Thule is not the fartheſt land.“ 

Sure Cod, by theſe diſcoveries, did deſign | 

hat his cler light rough all the world ſuorid 
ſhine, 

But the obſtruction from that diſcor! ſprings 

ne prince of darkneſs made twixt Chriſtian kings; 

That peaceful age with happiness to crown, 

From heaven the Prince of Peace himiclf came 
down ; 


Ihen the true Sun of Knowledge firſt appear d. 


And the old dark myſterious clouds were dear d. 
The heavy cauſe of th' old accurſed flood 
Sunk in the facred delnge of his blood, | 
His paſſion, man from his firit tall redeem'd 
(Mice more to paradiſe reſtor'd we ſeem'd; 
Satan himſelſf was bound, till th' iron chain 
Our pride did break, and let him looſe again. 
Still the old ſting remain'd, and man began 
"Fo tempt the ſerpent, as he tempted man; 
Then hell ſends forth her furies, Avarice, Prive. 
Fraud, Diſcord, Force, Hypocriſy, their guide, 
Though the ſoundation on a rock were laid, 
The church was undermin'd, and then betray d, 
Though the apoſtles theſe events foretold, 


| Yet even the ſhepherd did devour the fold : 


CO OOO 


The Prophecy. 


# Yates, x Seneca. 
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As Jove 8 
The like 
All the r; 
Lo forg;; 


D E N H A M 


her to con vert the world began, 


idle convincing of vain-glorious man; 


* " 
„ner th Le 
Naum eine! 


1 


[1 , 
K heaven, 


ien his followers grew a ſovereign lord, 

| Peter's keys exchang'd for Peter's ſword, 

MH mwwutains for his adopted fon 

"en though himſelf had none, 

xt co the old giants ſenſe, 

once more, mult ſuffer violence. 
ſubtle doctors ſe . e made their prize, 
„like cocks, {truck out each other's eyes; 

1 dack diſtinchious reaſon's light diſguis'd, 


x 
” 1 
141 i * 


into atoms truth anatomiz'd. 


121 
un 


1 Mah mct's creſcent, by our feuds encreaſt, 
ded the learn'd remainders of the eaſt : 
t "_ A, when from Greece to Rome it 
de mother ignorance devotion's dame: 

he whom Lucifſer's own price did ſwell, 


came, 


þ 


lis fatto ful em lar, role from heli 


by 


' 
4 4 


ls Peter's chair, that Hild ebrand, 


hol: foot on mittes, then on crowns did ind, 


' before that exalted idol, all 


hom we call Gods on earth) did proftrate fall. 
hen darkneſs Europe's face did overipreac, 
rem lazy cells, where ſuperitition bred, 


hich, link'd with blind obedience, ſo encreait, 


1 


: the whole world, ſome ages, they oppreſt; 


Lu through thoſe clouds the ſun of knowledge 


\ * 
Fa 


brake, 


: Lurope from her lethargy did wage; 


en firſt our monarchs were acknovledy'd here, 


t they their churches' nurſing 


fathers were. 


View Lucifer no longer could advance 
His we yu on the falſe ground of ignorance. 
Neu art» he tries, and new deſigns he lays, 
„I-ſtudy'd maſter-piece he plays; 
n his w. B-ftudy'd maſter-piece he plays; 
1. 5a, Luther, Calvin he inſpires, 
8 wats with inlernal flamés their fires, 
their forerunner (co nicious of th' cvent) 
he { '} ! 
1 n's mot pe rnicious inſbrument 
* | f 


at controverſy then, which long had ilept 
rom ruin'd cloyſters | Icapt ; 


0 by unplcit faith we err, 
very man's his own interpreter ; 
0 maucted now by Aaron's rod, 

\ * i ; Sh * PE * : _ — * . 7 
LAY UTE, tom their ends create their God; 

4 W 4 3 1 * * A * 12 

even Wile men the ancient world cid know, 

4 1 $*,+.% 33 " 4 » 12 1 - 1 7. 

carce know ſeven who think themſclves 
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man carn d undeuld TELTLION 


ed to be all as one; 
at union have calein'd, 

many minds as men we find, 
nen that flame fads combuſtible earth, 
and meteors take tl.c ir birth, 
> 01 4cCtS and ink; ts COLLIE in throngs; 
dame them all would tire a hundred tongues. 
wer 


e the centäurs 0¹ Ixion S Lace, 
Juno did embrace; 


— 1 
mmand 


EF; K 1 
ute 11 


e res 
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. CLUU: | tor 


i d Tuch the monſters of Chimæra's kind, 


** 


us be tore, and dragons were behind. 
abet 1 ſrom the claſhes between popes and kings, 
k 7— like ſparks from Alints' colliſion, ſprings 
es loud thunder-bolts were forg” d by heat, 
5 like our Cy lops on their anvils beat; 
he rich mines of learning ranfack'd ate, 
o forniſh ammunition lor this was ; 
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Uncharitable zeal our reaſon whets, 
And double edges on our paſſions ſets ; 
"Tis the moſt certuin ſign the world's accurſt, 
That the beſt things corrupted, are the worſt; 
"F'was the corrupted light of knowledge, hurl'd 
din, death, and ignorance, o er all the world; 
Phat tun like this (from which our fight we have) 
Gaz'd on too long, reſumes the light he gave; 
And when thick miſts of doubts obſcure his beams, 
Our guide is error, and our viſions dreams; 

1 was no lalte heraldry, when madneſs drew 
Her pedigcee from thoſe who too much knew 3 
Who in deep mines for hidden knowledge toils, 
Like guns o'er-charg'd, breaks, miſſes, or recoils; 
When ſubtle wits have ſpun their thread roo fling, 
"Tis weak and fragile like Arachne's line: 

True piety, without ceflation toſt 

By theorics, the practice part is loſt, 

And like a ball haudy'd *tewixt pride and wit, 
Rather than yield, buth ſides the prize will quit; 
Then wilt his the each gladiator foils, 
The atheiſt looking on, enjoys the ſpoils. 
Through 
Diſcovering {till new v vorlds of ignorance; 
And theſe diſcoveries make us all confeſs 
hat ſublunary ſcience is but gueſs, 
Mutters of fact to man are only known, 
And w 5 leems more is mere opinion; 

The ſtanders-by ſee clearly this event, 

\}l 7 irties ſav they” re ſure, yet all diſſent 3 
Wah their new light our bold iuſpectors preſs 
Like Cham, to ſhew their father's nakedneſs, 
By whoſe example, atter-ages may 
Diſcover, we more naked are than they; 

All human w:fdom, to divine, is folly; 

This truth, the witeſt man mods melancholy ; 
Hope, or belief, or cucfs, gives ſome relics, 
But to be fare we are decciv'd brings grief: 
Who thinks Is wife is virtuous, though not fo, 
18 pleas dg and paticnt, till the truth he know. 
Our God, when heaven and carth he did create, 
Form's man, who thovid of bath participate; 
[{ oor lives motions theirs muſt imitate, 
Our knowledge, like cur blood, muſt circulate. 
When, like a bridegroom from the eaſt, the ſun 
Scots forth, he thither, whence He came, doth run; 
Into _— ſzungy veins the ocean finks, 
Lee rivers to repleniſh which he drinks; 
89 
Back to the burce, fome fecret channel] brings. 
"Tis happy when our ſtreams of knowledge flow 
to lili their banks, but not to overthrow. 
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SCIPIO TO CATO., 


cas of knuwlecge we our courſe advance, 


WP oor which from reaſon's fountain ſprings, 


LEALIUE 


HOUGH all the actions of your life are 
crown'd ; 
With wiſdom, nothing makea them more renown'd,, 
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244 D E NH AM s 
Than that thoſe years, which others think ex- 
treme, 
Nor to yourſelf, nor us uneaſy ſeem; 
Uuder which weight moſt, like th' old giants, 
groan, 
When Etna on their backs by Jove was thrown. 
Caro What you urge, Scipio, from right rca- 
ſon flows; 
All parts of ag: ſeem br rthenſome to thoſe 
Who virtue's and true wiſilom's happineſs 
Cannot diſcern: but they who thoſe poſſoſs, 
In what's impos'd by nature find no grief, 
Of which our age is (next our death) the chief, 
Winch though all equally defire t' obtain, 
Yet when they have obtain'd-it, they complain; 
Such our inconſtancies and follies are, 
We ſay it ſteals upon us unaware : 
Our want of reatoning theſe falſe meaſures makes, 
Youti ruusto age, as childhood youth o'crtakes. 
How auch more grievous would our lives appear, 
To reach ood eighth hundred, than the eighticth 
ear! 
Of what, in that long ſpace of time hath paſt, 
To fooliſh age will no remembrance laſt. 
My age's conduct when you ſeem t' admire, 
(Which that it may deſerve, 1 mach deſire) 
Tis my firſt rule, on nature, as my guide 
Appointed by the Gods, I have rely'd; 
And nature (which all acts of life deſigns) 
Not like ill pocts, in the laſt declines : 
But ſome one part mult be the laſt of all, 
Which, like ripe fruits, mult either rot, or fall. 
And this from nature muſt be gently borne, 
Elſe her (as giants did the Gods) we fcorn, 
LzL. But, fir, tis Scipio's and my deſire, 
Since to long life we gladly would aſpire, 
That from your grave inſtructions we might 
hear, 
How we, like you, may this great burthen hear. 
Car. This Ireſolv'd before, but now ſhall do 
With great delight, ſince 'tis requir'd by you. 
LL. If to yourſelf it will not tedious prove, 
Nothing in us a greater joy can move, 
That as old travellers the young inſtru, 
Your long, our ſhort experience may conduct. 
Car. Tis true (as the old proverb doth relate) 
Equals with equals often congregate. 
Two conſuls (who in years my equals were) 
When ſenators, lamenting I did hear, 
'That age from them had all their pleaſures torn, 
And them their former ſuppliants now ſcorn : 
They, what is not to be accus'd, accuſe, 
Not others, but themſelves their age abuſe ; 
Elfe this might me concern, and all wy friends, 
Whoſe checrful age, with honour, youth attends, 
Joy'd that from pleaſure's ſlavery they are free, 
And all reſpects due to their ag» they fee, 
In its true colours this complaint appears 
The ill effect of manners, not of years ; 
For on their life no grievous burthen lies, 
Who are well-natur'd, temperate, and wiſe; 
But an inhuman and ill-temper'd mind, 
Not any eaſy part in life can find. 
Lx. This I believe; yet others may diſpute, 
Their age (as yours) can never bcar ſuch ſruit 


POEMS. 


Of honour, wealth, and power, to make them ſweet, 


Not every one ſuch happineſs can meet, 


1 b * _ 0 ** 7 - Z Fe * 
Car. Some weight your argument, my Lali, 


bears, 
But not fo much as at ſirſt fight appears, 
This anſwer by 'Fh-mittocies was made, 
(When a Seriphian thus did him upbraid, 
You thoſe great honours to your country owe, 
Not to yourſeit)—Had I ar Seripio 
Been born, ſuch hunour had never ſcen, 
Nor you, if an Athenian you had been ; 
So age, cloath'd in indecent poverty, 
To the mo't prudent cannot caſy he; 
But to a fool, the greater his estate, 
The more un-afy is his aze's Weg at, 
Age's chief arts, and arms, are iy grow wile, 
Virtue to know, and known to cx ile; 
All juſt returns to age then virtuc makes, 
Nor her in her extremity forſakes; 
The ſweeteſt cordial we receive at laſt, 
Is conſcience of our virtuous actions paſt. 
I (when a youth) with reverence did look 
On Quintus Fabius, who Tarentum took; 
Yet in his age ſuch cheerfulneſs was feen, 
As if his ycars and mine had equal been; 
His gravity was mixt with gentleneſs, 
Nor had his age made his good-humour less; 
Then was he well in years (the ſame that he 
Was conſul, that of my nativity) 
(A ſtripling then) in his fourth conſulate 
On him at Capua I in arms did wait. 
[ five years after at 'Varentum wan 
Che quæſtorſhip, and then our love began; 
And four years after, when [ prztor was, 
He pleaded, and the Cincian law Cid pats. 
With uſcful diligence he us'd t' engage, 
Yet with the temperate arts of patient age 
He breaks Rerce Hannibal's inſulting heats; 
Of which exploits thus our friend ».nmus treats, 
He by delay reſtor'd the commonwealth, 
Nor preſert'd rumour before public health. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


« When J r:feft on age, ud there are 
* Four cauſes, cb its mij ry ſecla- E. ; 
. Becauſe our bedy's flrenzih it much impaies 
© 2. That it tales off cur ming; from great affults 
3. Next, that our ſenſe of pleaſure it deprives * 
« 4. Laſt, that «pprouching death atterids our li. 
122 Of all thefe feveral caajes Tl difeaurſe, 
Aud then of each, in crder, weiyv the force. 
THE 
"THE old from ſuch affairs is only freed, 
L Which vigorous youth, and fircngth dl 
need; 
But to more high affairs our age is lent, 
Moſt properly when heats of youth are jpcnt. 
Did Fabius, and your father Scipio 1 
(Whoſe daughter my ſon married), nothing do! 
Fabricii, Coruncani, Curii; 
Whoſe courage, counſel, and authority, 
The Roman commonwealth reſtor'd, did 
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boaſt, 


Nor Appius, with whoſe ſtrength his ſight was loſt, 
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DENHAM 


Who when the ſenate was to peace inclin'd 


With Pyrrhus, ſhew'd his reaſon was not blind. 
Whither's ou. courage and our wiſdom come ? 
When Rome itfelf conſpires the fate of Rome. 
The co with ancient gravity and {kill 

He Hake (for his oration's extant till.) 
is ſeventeen years ſince he had conſul been 

The ſecond time, and there were ten between ? 
Therefore their argument's of little force, 

ho age from great employments would divorce, 
As ina ſhip ſome climb the ſhrouds, t' unfold 

The fail, fome ſweep the deck, ſome pump the 

hold; 

Whilſt he that guides the helm, employs his ſkill, 
And gives the law to them, by fitting ſtill. 

Great actions lefs from courage, ſtrength, and ſpeed, 
[han from wile counſels and commands, proceed, 
Thoſe arts age wants not, which to age belong, 
Not heat, but cold experience, makes us ſtrong. 
Aconſul, tribune, general, I have been, 
All forts of war I have paſt through, and ſeen; 
and now grown old, | ſeem t' abandon it, 

Yet tothe ſenate I preſcribe what's M. 
| every day gainſt Carthage war proclaim, 

(For Rome's deſtruction hath been long her aim) 
Nor fha'l 1 ceaſe till J her ruin ſce, 

Which triumph may the Gods deſign for thee ; 
That Scipio may revenge his grandſire's ghoſt, 
Wale lite at Cannæ with great honour loſt 

ln record, nor had he weary'd been 

Win age, if he an hundred years had ſeen, 

Hz had not us'd excurſions, ſpears, or darts, 

But counſel, order, and ſuch aged arts; 

Which, if our anceſters had not retain'd, 

The ſcnate's name our council had not gain'd. 
[he Spartans to their higheſt Magiſtrate 

The name of Elder did appropriate: 

Therefore his fame for ever ſhall remain, 

How gallantly Tarentum he did gain, 

Wk vigilant conduct, when that ſharp reply 
"ec gave to Salinator, I ſtood by, 

Who to the caftle fled, the town being loſt, 

Y keto Maximus did vainly boaſt, 

vas by my means 'Tarentum you obtain'd; 
[otro had you not loſt, I had not gain'd. 

And a much honour on his gown did wait, 
on his arms, in his fifth conſulate. 

en his colleague Carvilius ſtept aſide, 
ihe tribune of the people would divide 

them the Gallic and the Picene field, 

ant the fenate's will, he will not yield; 

being angry, boldiy he declares 


dolle tings were acted under happy ſtars, 


r 
0 


* 


Vwotnerwile they came from bad aſpects. 

Navy great things of Fabius I could tell, 

— his bons death did all the reſt excel; 

As gadlant ſon, though young, had conſul been) 

His luncral oration J have ſeen 

Oben; and when on that I turn my eyes, 

ell the old philoſophers deſpiſe. 

dan he in all the people's eyes ſeem'd great, 

by ou he appear'd in his retreat; 

* N ing with his private friends at home, 
ch counſel, ſuch diſcourſe, from hyn did come, 


3 FOLME 


mMwiichthe commonwealth found good eſſects, 
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Such ſcience in his art of augury, 
No Roman ever was mere learn'd than he; 
Knowledge of all things preſent and to come, 
Remembering all the wars of ancient Rome, 
Nor only there, but all the world's beſide ; 
Dying in extreme age, | propheſy'd 
That which is come to paſs, and did diſcern 
From his ſurvivors I could nothing learn. 
This long diſcourſe was but to let you ſee, 
That this long life could not uneaſy be. 
Few like the Fabii or the Bcipio's are 
Takers of citics, conquerors in war. 

et others to like happy age arrive, 
Who modeſt, quiet, and with virtue live: 
Thus Plato writing his philoſophy, 
With honour after ninety years did dic. 
Th' Athenian ſtory writ at ninety-four 
By Iſocrates, who yet liv'd five years more; 
His maſter Gorgias at the hundredth year + 
And ſeventh, not his ſtudies did forbear : 
And, aik'd, why he no ſooner left the ſtage, 
Said, he ſaw nothing to accuſe old age. 
None but the fooliſh, who their lives abuſe, 
Age, of their own miſtakes and crimes, accuſe, 
All commonwealths (as by records is ſeen) 
As by age preſerv'd, by youth deſtroy'd base 

been. 

When the tragedian Nzvis did demand, 
Why did your commonwealth no longer ſtand? 
"Twas anſwer'd, that their ſenators were new, 
Fooliſh and young, and ſuch as nothing knew. 
Nature to youth hot raſhneſs doth diſpenſe, 
But with cold prudence age doth recompente ; 
But age, 'tis ſaid, will memory decay, 
So (if it be not exercis'd) it may; 
Or, if by nature it be dull and flow : 
Themiſtocles (when ag'd) the names did know 
Of all th* Athenians; and none grow ſo old, 
Not to remember where they hid their gold. 
From age ſuch art of memory we learn, 
To forget nothing, which is our concern; 
Their intereſt no prieſt nor ſorcerer 
Forgets, nor lawyer, nor philoſopher ; 
No underſtanding memory can want, 
Where wiſdom ſtudious induſtry doth plant. 
Nor does it only in the active live, 
But in the quict and contemplative; 
When Sophocles (who plays when aged wrote} 
Was by his ſons before the judges brought, 
Becanſe he pay'd the Muſes ſuch reſpect, 
His fortune, wife, and children to neglect; 
Almoſt condemn'd, he mov'd the judges thus, 
Hear, but inſtead of me, my Oedipus: 
The judges hearing with applauſe, at th' end 
Freed him, and ſaid, no fool ſuch lines had penn'd. 
What pocts and what orators can J 
Recount ! what princes in philoſophy ! 
Whoſe conſtant ſtudies with their age did ſtrive, 
Nor did they thoſe, though thoſe did them ſurvive. 
Old huſbandmen I at Sabinum know, 
Who for another year dig, plough, and ſow ; 
For never any man was yet ſo old, 
But hop'd his life one winter more might hold, 
Cæcilius vainly ſaid, each day we ſpend 
Diſcovers ſomething, which muſt needs offend: 
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But ſometimes age may pleaſant things bchold, 
And nothing that offeads : He ſhould have told 
This not to age, but youth, who oftcner [ce 
What not alone offends, but hurts, than we: 
That lin him, which he in age, condemn'd, 
That us it renders odious and contemn'd. 

He knew not virtue, if he thought this truth; 
For youth delights in age, and age in youth. 
What to the old can greater plcaſure be, 

Than hopeful and ingennons youth to ſee ; 
When they with reverence follow where we lead, 
And in ſtrait paths by our directions tread ! 
And ev'n my converſation here I ſec, 

As well receiv'd by you, as yours by me. 

Tis diſingenuous to accuſe our age 

Of idleneſs, who all our powers engage 

In the ſame ſtudies, the ſame courſe to hold; 
Nor think-our reafon for new arts too old, 
Solon the ſage his progreſs never ceas'd, 

But ſtill his learning with his days increas'd ; 
And I with the ſame greedineſs did ſeek, 

As water when I thirſt, to ſwallow Greek; 
Which I did only learn, that I might know 
Thoſe great examples which I follow now: 
And I have heard that Socrates the wiſe, 
Learn'd on the lute for his laſt exerciſe. 
"Though many of the ancients did the ſame, 
To improve knowledge was my only aim. 
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OW int' our ſecond grievance | muſt break, 
That loſs of ſtrength makes underſtanding 
« weak.” 
I grieve no more my youthful ſtrength to want, 
Than, young, that of a bull or elephant; 
Then with that force content which nature gave, 
Nor am I now diſpleas'd with what I have. 
When the young wreſtlers at their ſport grew 
warm, 
Old M:lo wept, to ſee his naked arm; 
And cry'd, 'twas dead: Triſler, thine heart, and 
head, 
And all that's in them (not thy arm) are dead ; 
This foily every looker-on derides, 
To glory only in thy arms and fides. 
Our gallant anceſtors let fall no tears, 
Their firength decrealing by increaling years. 
But they advanc'd in wiſdom every hour, 
And made the commonwealth advance in power, 
zut orators may grieve, for in their ſides, 
Rather than heads, their faculty abides; 
Yet I have heard old voices loud and clear, 
And ſtill my own ſometimes the ſenate hear. 
When th' old with ſmooth and gentle voices plead, 
They by the ear their well-pleas'd audience lead. 
Which, if I had not ſtrength enough to do, 
could (my Lælius, and my Scipio) 
What's to be done, or not be done, inftruQ, 
And to the maxims of good life conduct. 
Cneius and Publius Scipio, and (that man 
Of men) your grandſire the great African, 
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Were joyful, when the flower of noble blood 
Crowded their dwellings, and attending ſtood, 
Like oracles their counſels to receive, 

How in their progreſs they ſhould act, and live, 
And they whoſe high examples youth obeys, 
Are not deſpiſed, though their ſtrength decays, 
Aud thoſe decays (to ſpeak the naked truth, 
Though the defects of age) were crimes of youth, 
Intemperate youth (by ſad experience found) 
Ends in an age imperſect and unſound, 
Cyrus, though ag'd (if Xenophon ſay true); 
Lucius Metellus (whom when young I knew) 
Who held (after his ſecond conſulate) 
TI'wenty-two years the high pontificate 
Neither of theſe, in body or in mind, 

Before their death the leaſt decay did find, 

I ſpeak not of myſelf, though none deny 

To age, to praiſe their youth, the liberty ; 
Such an unwaſted ſtrength I cannot boalt, 
Yet now my years are cighty-four almoſt ; 
And though from what it was my ſtrength is far, 
Both in the firſt and ſecond Punic war, 

Nor at 'Thermopylz, under Glabrio, 

Nor when I conſul into Spain did go; 

But yet I fee] no weakneſs, nor hath length 
Of winters quite enervated my ſtrength; 
And l, my gueſt, my client, or my friend, 
Still in the courts of juſtice can defend: 
Neither muſt I that proverb's truth allow, 
„Who would be ancient, muſt be early fo.” 
would be youthful ſtill, and find no nced 
To appear old, till 1 was fo indeed. 

And yet you ice my hours not idle are, 
Though with your ſtrength I cannot mine conv 

pare; 

Yet this centurion's doth your's ſurmount, 
Net therefore him the better man J count. 
Milo, when entering the Olympic game, 
With a huge ox upon his ſhoulder came. 
Would you the force of Milo's body find, 
Rather than that of Pythagoras's min? 

The force which nature gives with care rcta'z?, 
But, when decay'd, tis folly to cem; lain; 
In age to with for youth is ſull as vain, 

As for a youth to turn a child again. 

Simple and certain nature's ways pr, 
And ſhe ſets forth the ſeaſons of th. year. 

So in all parts of life we nud her truth, 
Weaknefs to childhood. raſhneſs to our youth; 
To elder years to be Cifcreet and grave, 

Then ta old age maturity ſhe gave. 

(Scipio) you know, how NMlaſſiniſſa bears 

His kingly port at more than ninety years: 
When marching with his foot, he walks ill rig, 
When with his horſe, he never will alight; 
Though cold, or wet, his head 15 always bare; 
So hot, ſo dry, his aged members are. 

You ſee how exerciſe and temperance 
| Ev'n to old years a youthful ſtrength advance, 
Our law (becauſe from age our itrength retires) 
No duty which belongs to ſtrength en. 
But age doth many men ſo feeble make, 
That they no great deſign can undertak? ; 
Yet, that to age not ſingly is apply'd, 

But to all man's infirmitics beſide. 


That 8 
170 11 
Mnoe 


Excecd 


[t with | 
Our lan 
1 hough 
No V Cal 
(\zctliuz 
He rom 


DENHAM?S 


That Scipio, who adopted you, did fall 

into ſuch pains, he had no health at all; 

Who elle had equal'd Africanus' parts, 

Excecding him in all the liberal arts: 

wur ſhould thoſe errors then imputed be 

To age alone, from which our youth's not free ? 

Ever; diſcaſe ot age we may prevent, 

ik» thoſe of youth, by being diligent, 

When ſick, ſuch moderate exercilc we uſe, 

Ard diet, as our vital heat revews; 

And if our body thence refreſhment finds 

Then maſt we alſo exerciſe our minds. 

with continual ou} we not ſupply 

(ur lamp, the light ſor want of it will die: 

Jheugh bodies may be tir'd with exerciſe, 

No wearineſs the mind could e'er furprize. 

('>cilius the comedian, when of age 

He -:vrefeuts the follics on the ſtage ; 

They're credulons, forgetful, diffulute, 

Neither thoſe crimes to age he doth impute, 

But to olu men to whom thole crimes belong. 

Luſt, petulance, raſhneſs, are in youth more 
irrong, 

Than age, and yet young men thoſe vices hate, 

Who virtuous are, diſcreet, and tempcrat: 

And fo what we call dotage, ſeldom breeds 

in bodies, hut where nature fows the ſeeds. 

Ther? are five daughters, and four gatiant ſons, 

In whom the blood of noble Appius runs, 

Wih a molt numerous family beſide; 

Vn he alone, though old and blind, did guide, 

Yer his clcar-ſiglited mind was {till intent, 

Aid to his buſineſs like a bow ſtood bent: 

br children, fervants, neighbours, fo cſteem'd, 

He not a maſter, but a monarch ſcem'd. 

his relations his admirers were, 

Ho fors paid reverence, and his fe rvants fear ; 

der and the ancient diſcipline 

0! Romans did in all his actions ſhine, 

Autority kept-up old age ſecures, 

Vale dignity as long as life endures, 

d1:ting of youth I in old age approve, 

Pit more the marks of age in youth I love. 

\09 1215 obſerves, may in his body find 

Unt age, but never in his mind. 

Ihe ſeren volumes of my own reports, 

en are all the pleadings of our courts ; 
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de monuments of Greece are come 
Lite my hands, with thoſe of ancient Rome. 
dontiſicial, and the civil law, 
till, and thence orations draw. 
to contm my memory, at night, 
ö hear, ſee, or do, by day, I ſtill recite. 
Tercites for my thoughts 1 find, 
e Habours are the chariots of my mind. 
rem friends, the f-nate I frequent, 
ind there , What I before digeſted, vent. 
Wach ouly from my ſtrength of mind proceeds, 
m_ ty outward force of body needs: 
ie 7 - 
"pen : could not do, | ſhould d. light 
8 would to ruminate at night. 
"In; us ch practices their minds engage, 
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THE THIRD PART 


OW muſt I draw my forces *gainſt that hoſt 
Of pleaſures, which i' th” fea of age are loft, 
O thou moſt high tranſcendent gift of age! 
Youth from its folly thus to diſengage. 
And now receive from me that moſt divine 
Oration of that noble 'Farentine, 
Which at Tarentum I long ſince did hear; 
When | attended the great Fabius there. 
Ye gods! was it man's nature, or his fate, 
Betray'd him with ſweet pleaſure's poiſon'd 
bait ? 

Which he, with all deſigns of art or power, 
Doth with unbridled appetite devour ; 
Ind az all poiſons feek the nobleſt part, 
Pleaſure pottcſtes tirft the head and hcart; 
lutoxicating both, by them, ſhe finds, 
And burns the facred temples of our minds. 
Furies, which reafon's divine chains had bound, 
(That being broken) all the world confound. 
Luft, murder, treaſon, avarice, and hell 
Itfelf broke looſe, in reaſon's palace dwell : 
Truth, honorr, juſtice, temperance, arc fled, 
All her attendants into darkneſs led. 
But why all this diſcourſe ? when plegſure's rage 
flath conquer'd reaſon, we mult treat with age. 
Age undermines, and will in time furprize 
Her ſtrongeſt forts, and cut off all ſupphes ; 
And, juin'd in league with ſtrong neceflity, 
Pleaſure muſt fly, orelfe by famine die. 
Flaminius, whom a confulthip had grac'd, 
(Then cenſor) from the fenate I difplac'd; 
When he in Gaul, a conſul, made a fealt, 
A beautcous courtezan did him requeſt 
Fo fee the cutting off a priſoner's head; 
This crime I could not leave unpuniſhed, 
Since by a private villainy he ſtain'd 
That public honour, which at Rome he gain'd. 
Then to our age (when not to picaſures bent) 
This ſeems an honour, not difparagement. 
We, not all picaſures, like the Stoics, hate; 
But love and ſcek thoſe which are moderate. 
(Though divine Plato thus of pleafures thonght, 
Ihey us, with hooks and baits, like fiſhes caught) 
When quzitor to the gods, in public halls 
| was the firſt who fet up feſtivals. 
Not with high taſtes our appetites did force, 
But flPd with converſation and diſcourſe ; 
Which feaſts Convivial Meetings we did name: 
Not like the ancient Greeks, who, to their ſhame, 
Call'd it a Compotation, not a feaſt ; 
Declaring the worſt part of it the beſt, 
Thoſ: entertainments I did then frequent 
Sometimes with youthful heat and merriment : 
But now I thank my age, which gives me eale 
From thoſe excefles; yet myſelf I plcate 
With cheerful talk to entertain ray guelts, 
(Diſcourſes are to age continual feaſts) 
The love of micat and wine they recompenſe, 
And cheer the mind, as much as thoſe the ſenſe. 
I'm not more pleas'd with gravity among 
The ag'd, than to be youthful with the young; 
Nor *gainft all pleaſures proclaim open war, 
h. in age, ſome natural motions are. 
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And ſtill at my Sabinum I delight : 
To treat my neighbours till the depth of night. 
But we the ſenſe of guſt and pleaſure want, 
Which youth at full poſſeſſes, this I grant ; 
But age ſecks not the things which youth re- 
quires, 
And no man needs that which he not deſires. 
When Sophocles was aſk'd, if he deny'd 
Himſelf the uſe of pleaſures, he reply'd, 
I humbly thank th' immortal gods, who me 
From that fierce tyrant's inſolence ſet free. 
But they, whom preſling appetites conſtrain, 
Grieve when they cannot their deſires obtain. 
Young men the uſe of pleaſure underſtand, 
As of an object new, and near at hand: 
Though this ſtands more remote from age's ſight 
Yet they behold it not without delight: 
As ancient ſoldiers, from their duties eas'd, 
With ſenſe of honour and rewards are pleas'd ; 
So from ambitious hopes and luſts releaſt, 
Delighted with itſelf, our age doſt reſt. 
No part of life's more happy, when with bread 
Of ancient knowledge, and new learning fed. 
All youthful pleaſures by degrees muſt ceaſe: 
But thoſe of age ev'n with our years increaſe. 
We love not loaded boards, and goblets crown'd, 
But free from ſurfeits our repoſe is ſound. 
When old Fabricius to the Samnites went, 
Ambaſſador, from Rome to Pyrrhus ſent, 
He heard a grave philoſopher maintain, 
That all the actions of our life were vain, 
Which with our ſenſe of pleaſure not conſpir'd; 
Fabricius the philoſopher deſir'd, 
That he to Pyrrhus would that maxim teach, 
And to the Samnites the ſame doctrine preach; 
Then of their conqueſt he ſhould doubt no more, 
Whom their own pleaſures overcame before. 
Now into ruſtic matters I muſt fall, 
Which pleaſure ſeems to me the chief of all, 
Age no impediment to thoſe can give, 
Who wiſely by the rules of nature live. 
Farth (though our mother) cheerfully obeys 
All the commands her race upon her lays. 
For whatſvever from our hand ſhe takes, 
Greater or leſs, a vaſt return ſhe makes. 
Nor am I only pleas'd with that refource, 
But with her ways, her method, and her force : 
The ſeed her boſom (by the plough made fit) 
Receives, where kindly ſhe embraces it, 
Which, with her genuine warmth diffus'd and 
ſpread, 
Sends forth betimes a green and tender head, 
Then gives it motion, life, and nouriſhment, 
Which from the root through nerves and veins 
are ſent, 
Streight in a hollow ſheath upright it grows, 
And, form receiving, doth itfelf diſcloſe : 
Drawn up in ranks and files, the bearded ſpikes 
Guard it from birds, as with a ſtand of pikes. 
When of the vine I ſpeak, I ſeem inſpir'd, 
And with delight, as with her juice, am fir'd ; 
At nature's god-like power I ſtand amaz'd, 
Which ſuch vaſt bodies hath from atoms rais'd. 
The kernel of a grape, the fig's ſmall grain, 
Can cloath a mountain, and o'erſhade a plain: 
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But thou, dear vine, forbid'ſt me to be long, 
Although thy trunk be neither large nor ſtron 
Nor can thy head (not helpt) itſelf ſublime, 
Yet, like a ſerpent, a tall tree can climb; 
Whate'er thy many fingers can entwine, 
Prove thy ſupport, and all its ſtrength is thine, 
Though nature gave not legs, it gave thee hands, 
By which thy prop the proudeſt cedar ſtands: 
As thou haſt hands, ſo hath thy offspring wings, 
And to the higheſt part of mortals ſprings. 
But leſt thou ſhould'ſt conſume thy wealth in vain, 
And ſtarve thyſelf to feed a numerous train, 
Or like the bee (ſweet as thy blood) deſign d 
To be deſtroy'd to propagate his kind, 
Leſt thy redundant and ſuperfluous juice 
Should fading leaves inſtead of fruits produce, 
The pruner's hand, with letting blood, muft 
quench 
Thy heat, and thy exuberant parts retrench: 
Then from the joints of thy prolific ſtem 
A ſwelling knot is raiſed (call'd a gem), 
Whence, in ſhort ſpace, itſelf the cluſter ſhows, 
And from earth's moiſture mixt with ſun-beams 
rows. 
P th' ſpring, like youth, it yields an acid taſte, 
But ſummer doth, like age, the ſourneſs watte; 
'Then cloath'd with leaves, from heat and cold 
ſecure, 
Like virgins, ſweet, and beauteons, when mature, 
On fruits, flowers, herbs, and plants, I long could 
dwell, 
At once to pleaſe my eye, my taſte, my ſmell; 
My walks of trees, all planted by my hand, 
Like children of my own begetting ſtand, 
To tell the ſeveral natures of cach earth, 
What fruits from each molt properly take birth: 
And with what arts to enrich every mold, 
The dry to moiſten, and to warm the cold, 
But when we graft, or buds inoculate, 
Nature by art we nobly meliorate; 
As Orpheus' muſic wildeſt beaſts did tame, 
From the ſour crab the ſweeteſt apple came: 
The mother to the daughter goes to ſchool, 
The ſpecies changed, doth her laws o'er rule; 


| Nature herſelf doth from herſelf depart, 


(Strange tranſmigration!) by the power of att, 
How little things give law to great! we ſec 
The ſmall bud captivates the greateſt tree. 
Here even the power divine we imitate, 
And ſeem not to beget, but to create. 
Much was I pleas'd with fowls and beaſts, tas 
tame 
For food and profit, and the wild for game. 
Excuſe me when this pleaſant ſtring 1 touch, 
(For age, of what delights it, ſpeaks too much) 
Who twice victorious Pyrrhus conquered, 
The Sabines and the Samnites captive led, 
Great Curius, his remaining days did ſpend, 
And in this happy life his triumphs end. 
My farm ſtands near, and when I there retire, 
His and that age's temper I admire : 
The Samnites chiefs, as by his fire he ſate, 
With a vaſt ſum of gold on him did watt; 
Return, ſaid he, your gold I nothing weigh, 
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This my aſſertion proves, he may be old, 

And yet nut ſordid, who refuſes gold. 

jn ſummer to fit ſtill, or walk, I love, 

Near à cool fountain, or a ſhady grove. 

What can in winter render more delight, 

Than the high ſun at noon, and fire at night ? 
While our old friends and ncighbours feaſt and 


4 bl 
And with ws harmleſs mirth turn night to day, 
Unpurchas'd plenty our full tables loads, 
And part of what they lent, return t' our gods. 
That honour and authority which dwells 
With age, all pleaſures of our youth excels, 
Obſerve, that I that age have only prais'd 
Whoſe pillars were on youth's foundations rais'd, 
And that (for which [ great applauſe receiv'd) 
4s a true maxim hath been ſince belicv'd. 
That moſt unhappy age great pity needs, 
Which to defend it{elf new matter pleads ; 
Not from grey hairs authority doth flow, 
Nor from bald heads, nor from a wrinkled brow, 
hut our paſt life, when virtuouſly ſpent, 
Muſt to our age thoſe happy fruits preſent. 
Thoſe things to age moſt honourable are, 
Which caſy, common, and but light appear, 
Salutes, conſulting, compliment, reſort, 
Crouding attendance to, and from the court. 
And not on Rome alone this honour waits, 
but on all civil and well-govern'd ſtates, 
Lylander pleading in his city's praiſe, 
from thence his ſtrongeſt arguments did raiſe, 
That Sparta did with honour age ſupport, 
Paying them juſt reſpect at ſtage, and court. 
But at proud Athens youth did age out-face, 
Nor at the plays would riſe, or give them place. 
Win an Athenian ſcranger of great age 
Arriy'd at Sparta, climbing up the ſtage, 
lo him the whole aſſerably roſe, and ran 
Io place and eaſe this old and reverend man, 
Wiothus his thanks returns, 'Th* Athenians know 
What's to be done; but what they know, not do. 
Here our great ſenate's orders I may quote, 
lhe firſt in age is ſtill the firſt in vote. 
Nor konour, nor high birth, nor great command 
I Umpetition with great years may ſtand. 
Virſould our youth's ſhort trauſient pleaſures 
dare 
V 1 age's laſting honours to compare ? 
V2 the world's ſtage, when our applauſe grows 
high, 

actlag here life's tragie- comedy, 
| bokers-on will ſay we act nat well, 

the lait the former ſcenes excel: 
Hur age is troward, uneaſy, ſcrutinous, 
14% to de pleas'd, and parſimonious; 
Var al thofe errors from our manners riſe, 
N. © irom our years ; yet ſome moroſities 
»* mult expect lince jealouſy belongs 
ze ok ſcorn, and tender ſenſe of wrongs : 
Ga thoſ are mollify'd, or not diſcern'd, 

re civil arts and manners have been learn'd : 
de Twins humours, in our Terence, arc 
er this harſh and rude, that ſmooth and fair, 
nature here is not unlike our wine, 


As torts, when old, continue briſk and fine ; 
or. 
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So age's gravity may ſeem ſevere, 

But nothing harſh or bitter ought t' appear, 
Of age's avarice l cannot ſee 

What colour, ground, or reaſon there ſhould be: 
Is it not folly, when the way we ride 

Is ſhort, for a long voyage to provide ? 

To avarice ſome title youth may own, 

To reap in autumn what the ſpring had ſown; 
And with the providence of bees, or ants, 
Prevent with ſummer's plenty, winter's wants, 
But age ſcarce ſows, till death ſtands by to reap, 
And to a ſtranger's hand transfers the heap; 
Afraid to be ſo once, ſhe's always poor, 

And to avoid a miſchief makes it ſure. 

Such madneſs, as for fear of death to die, 

ls, to be poor for fear of poverty. 
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8 againſt (that which terriſies our age) 
The laſt, and greateſt grievance, we engage; 
Lo her, grim death appears in all her ſhapes, 
The hungry grave for her due tribute gapes. 
Fond, fooliſh man! with fear of death ſurpriz'd. 
Which cither ſhould be with'd for, or deſpis'd ; 
This, if our fouls with bodics death deſtroy ; 
That, if our ſouls a ſecond life enjoy. 

What elſe is to be fear'd ; when we ſhall gain 
Eternal life, or have no ſenſe of pain ? 

Ihe youngelt in the morning are not ſure, 
That till the night their life they can ſecure, 
"Their age ſtands more expos'd to accidents 
Than ours, nor common care their fate prevents: 
Death's force (with terror) againſt nature ftrives, 
Nor one of many to ripe age arrives 

From this ill fate the world's diſorders riſe, 
For if all men were old they would be wiſe ; 
Years and experience our forefathers taught, 
hem under laws, and into cities brought: 
Why only ſhould the fear of death belong 

o age, which is as common to the young? 
Your hopctul brothers, and my ſon, to you 
(Scipio) and me, this maxim makes too true: 
But vigorous youth may his gay thoughts crect 
o many years, which age mult not expect; 
But when he ſecs his airy hopes deceiv'd; 

With grief he fays, Who this would have believ'd? 
We happicr are than they, who but deſir'd 
To poſſeſs that, which we long ſince acquir'd. 
What if our ave to Neſtor's could extend? 
is vain to think that laſting, which mutt end; 
And when 'tis puſt, not any part remains 
"Thereof, but the reward which virtue gains. 
Days, months, and years, like running waters flow, 
Nor what is paſt, nor what's to come, we know: 
Our date, how ſhort foc'er, muit us content; 
When a good actor doth his part preſent, 

In every act he our attention draws, 

That at the laſt he may find juſt applauſe ; 

So (though but ſhort) yet we mult learn the 
Of virtue, on this ſtage to act our part; 

True wiſdom muſt our actious ſo direct, 

Not only the laſt plaudit to expect: 
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Yet 2 ro more, thongh long that part ſhould 


a 3 
Than buſbandmen, becauſe the ſpri.:g is paſt. 
The ſpring, like youth, freſh bloſſoms doth pro- 
duce, 
But autumn makes them ripe, and fit for uſe : 
So age a mature meliowneſs doth ſet 
On the green promiſes of youthſul heat. 
All things which nature did ordain are good, 
And ſo muſt be receiv'd and underitood. 
Age, like ripe apples, on earth's hoſom drops, 
While force our youth, like f ruits untimely, crops; 
The ſparkling flame of our warm blood expires, 
As when huge ſtreams are pobr'd on raging fires; 
But age unforc'd fells by her own conſent, 
As coals to aſhes, when the ſpirit's ſpent ; 
Therefore to death I with ſuch joy reſort, 
Az feamen from a tempeſt to their port. 
Yet to that port ourſelves we mult not force, 
Before our pilot, nature, ſteers our courſe. 
Let us the cauſes of our fear condemn, 
Then death at his approach we ſtall contemn. 
Though to our heat of youth our age ſeems 
cold, 
Yet, when reſolv'd, it is more brave and bold, 
Thus Solon to Piſiſtratus reply'd, 
Demanded, on what ſuccour he rely'd, 
When with fo few he boldly did engage; 
He taid, he took his courage ſrom his age. 
Then death ſeems welcome, and our nature kind, 
When leaving us a perſect ſenſe and mind, 
She (like a workman in his ſcience ſkill'd) 
Pulls down with caſe, what her own hand did 
build. 
That art which knery to join all parts in one, 
Makes the lcait violent ſcparation. 
Yet though our ligaments betimes grow weak, 
We mult not force them till themſelves they 
break. 
Pythagoras bids us in cur Ration ſtand, 
Till God, our general, ſhall us diſband. 
Wiſe Solon dying, wiſh'd his friends might grieve, 
That in their memorics he ſtill might live. 
Yet wiſer Ennius gave command to all 
His friends, not to be call his funeral; 
Your tears ſor iuch a death in vain you ſpend, 
Which {trait in imwortality ſhall end. 
In death if there be any ſenſe of pain, 
But a ſhort ſpace, to age it will remain. 
On which, without my fears, my wiſhes wait, 
But timorous ycuth on this ſhovld meditate: 
Who for light pleaſure this advice rejecls, 
Finds little, when his thoughts he rccollects, 
Qur death (though not its certain date) we know; 
Nor whether it may be this night or not 
How then can they contented live, who ſear 
A danger certain? ard none knows how near. 
They err, who for the jeir of death diſpute, 
Our gallant actions this miſtake conſute. 
Thee, Brutus, Rome's firſt martyr ] muſt name, 
The Curtii bravely div'd the gulph of flame : 
Attilius ſacfific'd himſelf, to lave 
That ſaith, which to his bardarous foes he gave; 
With the two Scipio's did thy uncle fall, 
Rather than fly ron conquering Hannibal, 
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The great Marcellus (who reſtored Rome » 
His greateſt foes with hunour did intomb, 
Their Iwrs how many of our legions threw 
Into the breach? whence no return they knew : 
Muſt then the wile, the old, the learned, fear 
What not the rude, the young, th' unleatu d 
ſorbear ? 
Saticty from all things elſe duth come, 
Then life muſt to itſelf grow weariſonie. 
Thoſe trifles wherein children take delight 
Grow naufevus to the young man's apperite ; 
And from thoſe gaieties our yorth requires 
To cxcrciſe their minds, our age tires. 
And when the Jaſt delights ef age ſhall die, 
Life in itſelf will find ſatiety. 
Now you, my friends, my ſenſe of death hall hear, 
Which I can well defcribe, for he ſtands near. 
Your father, Lælius, and your's, Scipio, 
My friends, and men of honour, I did know; 
As certainly as we malt die, they live 
That life which juſtly may that name receive: 
Till from theſe priſons of our flcſh releas'd, 
Our ſouls with heavy hurthens lie oppreſs'd; 
Which part of man from heaven ſalling down, 
Earth, in her low abyſs, doth hide and drown, 
A place fo dark to the coleſtial light, 
And pure eternal fire's quite oppokite. 
The Gods through human bodies did diſperſe 
An heaven!y ſoul, to guide this univerſe; 
That man, when he of heavenly bodies fiw 
The order, might from thence a pattern draw: 
Nor this to me did my own diRtates ſhow, 
But to the old philoſophers I owe. 
I heard Pythagoras, and thoſe who came 
With him, and ſrom our country took their name; 
Who never doubted but the beams divine, 
Deriv'd from Gods, in mortal breaſts did tninc- 
Nor from my knowledge did the ancients hide 
What Socrates declar'd, the hour he dy'd; 
He th' immortality of ſouls proclain'd, 
(Whom th' oracle of men the wiſeſt nam'd.) - 
Why ſhould we doubt of that, whereof our c.. 
Finds demonſtration ſrom experience ? 
Our minds are here, and there, below, above; 
Nothing that's mortal can fo ſwiſtly move. 
Our thoughts to future things their fight direct, 
And in an inſtant all that's paſt collect. 
Reaſon, remembrance, wit, inventive art, 
No nature, but immortal, can impart. 


i Man's foul in a perpetual motion flows, 


And to no outward cauſe that motion owes 
And therefore that, no end can overtake, 
Becauſe our minds cannot themſcives ſarſake 
And ſince the matter of our ſoul is pure, 

And ſimple, which no mixture Cat! endure | 
Of parts, which not among themſelves agtet; 
Therefore it never can divided he. 

And nature ſhews (without philolophy) 

Wha: cannot be divided, cannot dic. 

We ev'n.in carly infancy diſcern, «©, _ 
Knowledge is born with babes before they 1car 
Fre they can ſpeak, they find ſo many was. 
o ſerve their turn, and fee more arts than ca. 
Before their thoughts they plainly can apy” : 
The words and things they know arc numbers 
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nich nature only, and no art could find, 
But what ſhe taught before, ſhe call'd to mind. 
Theſe to his ſons (as Xenophon records) 
Of the great Cyrus were the dying words; 
* Fear not when I depart (nor therefore mourn) 
* I ſhall be no where, or to nothing turn: 
That ſoul, which gave me life, was ſeen by none, 
Yet by the actions it deſign'd, was known; 
And though its flight no mortal eye ſhall ſee, 
Vet know, for ever it the ſame ſhall be. 
* "That ſoul, which can immortal glory give 
+ To her own virtues, muſt for ever live. 
Can you believe, that man's all knowing mind 
© Can to a mortal body be confin'd ? 
Though a foul feoliſh priſon her immure 
On earth, ſhe (when eſcap'd) is wiſe and pure. 
Man's body, when diſſolv'd, is but the ſame 
With beaſts, and mult return from whence it 
«© came; 
But whence into our bodies reaſon flows, 
None ſees it, when it comes, or where it goes. 
Nothing reſembles death ſo much as fleep, 
Yet then our minds themſelves from flumber 
6 kecp. 
When from their fleſuly bondage they are free, 
Then what divive and future things they ſee ! 
Which makes it molt apparent whence they 
8 
And wh: & they ſhall hereaſter be, declare.“ 
This noble ſpeech the dying Cyrus made. 
Me, Scipio, ſhall no argument perſuade, 
Thy grandfire, and his brother, to whom Fame 
Gave, from two conqueror'd parts o' th' world, 
their name, 
Nor thy great grandſire, nor thy father Paul, 
Who fell at Cannz againſt Hannibal; 
Nor I (for "tis permitted to the ag'd 
Toy boatt their actions) had ſo oft cugag'd 
lu battles, and in pleadings, had we thought, 
That only Fame our virtuous actions bought; 
were better in foft pleaſures and re poſe 
jngloriouſly our peaceful eyes to cloſe ; 
dome high aſſurance hath poſſeſt my mind, 
Aſter my death an happier life to find. 
Unleſs our fouls from the immortals came, 
What ead have we to ſeek immortal fame? 
All virtuous ſpirits ſome ſuch hope attends, 
Therefore the wiſe his days with pleaſure ends. 
Ihe fookſh and ſhort-lighted die with fear, 
That they go no-where, or they know not where. 
the wiſe and virtuous foul, with clearer cyes, 


vcore ſhe parts, ſome happy port deſcries. 
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My friends, your fathers I ſhall ſurely ſee; 
Nor only thoſe I lov'd, cr who lov'd me; 
But ſuch as before ours did end their days; 
Of whom we hear, and read, and write their 
praiſe. 
This I helieve: for were | on my way, 
None ſhould perſuade me to return, or ſay : 
Should ſome god tell me, that I ſhould be born, 
And cry again, his offer 1 would fcorn; 
Aſham'd, v-hen 1 have ended well my race, 
To be led back to my arſt arting- place. 
And fince with life we are more griev'd than 
joy'd, 
We ſhould be either ſatisfy'd or cloy'd : 
Yet will I not my length of days deplore, 
As many wiſe and I-arn'd have done before; 
Nor can I think ſuch life in vain is lent, 
Which for our country and our friends 1s ſpent, 
Hence from an inn, not from my home l pats, 
Since nature meant us here no dwelling-place. 
Happy when I, from this turmoil ſet free, 
That peaceful and divine aſſembly fee : 
Not only thoſe I nam'd 1 there ſhall greet, 
But my own gallant, virtuous Cato meet. 
Nor did 1 weep, when ] to aſhes turn'd 
His belov'd body, who ſhould mine have burn'd, 
I in my thoughts beheld his foul aſcend, 
Where his fixt hopes our interview attend: 
Then ceaſe to wonder that I feel no grief 
From age, which is of my dei;ghts the chief, 
My hopes, if this aſſurance hath deceiv'd, 
(That I man's toul immortal have believ'd) 
And if err, no power ſhall dilp-flefs 
My thoughts of that expected happineſs. 
Though ſome minute philoſophers pretend, 
That with our days cur pains and pleaſures end. 
If it be fo, I hold the ſafer fide, 
For none of them my error ſhall deride. 
And if hereafter no rewards appear, 
Yet virtue hath itſelt rewarded here. 
If thoſe, who this opinion have deſpis'd, 
And their whole lite to pleaſure ſacrific'd, 
Should feel their error, they, when undeceiv'd, 
Too late will wiſh, that me they had believ'd. 
if ſouls no immortality obtain, 
Dis fit our bodies ſhould he out of pain. 
The ſame uncaſm.eſs which every thing 
Gives to our nature, life muſt alſo bring. 
Good acts, if long, ſeem tedicus; fo is age, 
Acting too long upon this earth her ſtage. 
Thus much for age, to which when you arrive, 
That joy to you., v bick it gives me, 'twill give. 
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TRKEͤ E. 


HE meaſure is Engliſh heroic verſe without rhyme, as that of Homer in Greek, 
and of Virgil in Latin; rhyme being no neceſſary adjunct or true ornament of 

poem or good verſe, in longer works eſpecially, but the invention of a barbarous age, 
to ſet off wretched matter and lame meter; graced indeed ſince by the uſe of ſome fa- 
mous modern poets, carried away by cuſtom, but much to their vexation, hindrance, 
and conſtraint to expreſs many things otherwiſe, and for the moſt part worſe than elſe 
they would have expreſſed them, Not without cauſe therefore ſome both Italian and 
S»aniſh poets of prime note have rejected rhyme both in longer and ſhorter works, as 
tare allo long ſince our beſt Engliſh tragedies, as a thing of itſelf, to all judicious ears, 
trivial and of no true muſical delight; which conſiſts only in apt numbers, fit quantity 
of ſyllables, and the ſenſe variouſly drawn out from one verſe into another, not in the 
paging found of like endings, a fault avoided by the learned Ancients both in poetry 
il all good oratory, This negle& then of rhyme ſo little is to be taken for a defect, 
10:gh it may ſeem ſo perhaps to vulgar readers, that it rather is to be eſteemed an ex- 


— 
— 
ou 
* 


ple ſet, the firſt in Engliſh, of ancient liberty recovered to heroic poem, from the 
coublctume and modern bondage of rhyming. 
BOUE [. 


THE AKGUMENT. 
This ſirſt Book propoſes, firſt in brief, the whole ſubject, Man's diſobedience, and the 


s thercupon of Paradiſe whefein he was plac'd: Then touches the prime cauſe of his 
tl, the Serpent, or rather Satan in the ſerpent; who revolting from God, and 
waving to his fide many legions of Angels, was by the command of God driven 
out ot Heaven with all his crew into the great deep. Which action paſs'd over, 
ine poem haftes into the midſt of things, preſenting Satan with his Angels now fall- 
ug into Hell, deſcrib'd here, not in the center (for Heaven and Earth may be ſup- 
pos as yet not made, certainly not yet accurs'd) but in a place of utter darkneſs, 
elt call'd Chaos: Here Satan with his Angels lying on the burning lake, thun- 
'er-ltruck and aſtoniſh'd, after a certain ſpace recovers, as from confuſion, calls u 

ho next in order and dignity lay by him; they confer of their miſerable fall. 


n awakens all his legions, who lay till then in the ſame manner confounded : 


Lacy rife, their numbers, array of battel, their chief leaders nam'd, according to 
'"c 1201s known afterwards in Canaan and the countries adjoining. To theſe Satan 
reds his ſpeech, comforts them with hope yet of regaining Heaven, but tells them 
ly of a new world and a new kind of creature to be created, according to an 
"cient prophecy or report in Heaven; for that Angels were long before this vifible 
"cation, was the opinton of many ancient Fathers. To fd out the truth of this 
Pophecy. and what to determine thereon, he refers to a full council. What his 
Hocuttes thence attempt. Pandemonium the palace of Satan rifes ſuddenly built 


% of the deep: The infernal peers there fit in council. 
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I. 


F Man's firſt diſobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whoſe mortal taſte 

Brought death into the world, and all our woe, 
With loſs of Eden, till one greater Man 

Reſtore us, and regain the bliſsful ſeat, 8 
Sing, heav'n!-* Muſe, that on the ſecret top 

Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didſt inſpire 

That ſhepherd, who firſt taught the choſen ſeed, 
In the beginning how the Heav'ns and Earth 

Roſe out of Chaos: Or if Sion hill 10 
Delight thee more, and Siloa's brook that flow'd 
Faſt by the oracle of God; I thence 

Invoke thy aid to my adventrous ſong, 

That with no middle flight intends to ſoar 

Above th' Aonian mount, while it purſues 15 
Things unattempted yet in proſe or rhyme. 

And chiefly Thou, O Spi'rit, that doſt prefer 
Before all temples th' upright heart and pure, 
Inſtruct me, for Thou know'ſt ; Thou from the firſt 
Waſt preſent, and with mighty wings outſpread 20 
Dove-like ſatſt brooding on the vaſt abyſs, 

And mad'ſt it pregnant; what in me is dark 
Illumin, what is low raiſe and ſupport ; 

That to the height of this great argument 

map aſſert eternal Providence, 25 
And juſtify the ways of God to Men. 

Say firſt, for Heay'n hides nothing from thy view, 

Nor the deep tract of Hell, fay firſt what cauſe 
Moy'd our grand parents, in that happy ſtate, 
Favor'd of Heav'n fo highly, to fall off 30 
From their Creator, and tranſgreſs his will 

For one reſtraint, lords of the world beſides ? 
Who firſt ſeduc'd thera to that foul revolt? 

Th' infernal Serpent; he it was, whoſeguile, 
Stirr'd up with envy and revenge, deceiv'd 35 
The mother of mankind, what time his pride 

Had cait him out from Heav'n, with all his hoſt 
Ot rebel Angels, by whoſe aid afpiring 

To ſet himſelf in glory' above his peers, 

He truſted to have equal'd the moſt High, 40 
If he oppos'd ; and with ambitious aim 

Agaiuſt the throne and monarchy of God 

Rais'd impious war in Heav'n and battel proud 
With vain attempt. Him the almighty Power 
Hurl'd headlong flaming from th' ethereal ſky, 45 
With hideous ruin and combuſtion, down 

To bottumleſs perdition, there to dwell 

In adamantin chains and penal fire, 

Who durſt defy th' Omnipotent to arms. 

Nine times the ſpace that meaſures day and night 50 
Jo mortal men, he with his horrid crew 

Lay vanquith'd, rolling in the fiery gulf, 
Coatounded thuugh inuuortal: But his doom 
Reterv d him to more wrath; for now the thought 
Both of loſt happineſs and laſting pain 55 
Torments him; round he throws his baleful eycs, 
That witueſs'd huge affliction and diſmay 

Miz'd with obdurate pride and ſtedfaſt hate: 

At once, as tar as Angels ken, he views 

The diſnuil fatuation waſte and wild; x bo 
A dungcon horrible on all fides round 

As one great furnace flan'd, vet from thoſe flames 
No light, but rather durkntſs viſible 
Seri d only to diſcorer fights of woe, 
Rezious of forrow, doleful Mades, where peace 65 


WORKS. 


And reſt can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to all; but torture without end 

Still urges, and a fiery deluge, ſed 

With ever- burning ſulphur uncouſum'd: 

Such place eternal Juſtice had prepar'd 79 
For thoſe rebellious, here their prison ordain'd 
In utter darkneſs, and their portion ſet 

As far remov'd from God and light of Heav'n, 
As from the center thrice to th' utmoſt pole. 

O how unlike the place from whence they fell! 7; 
There the companions of his fall, o'erwhelm'd 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempeſtnous fire, 
He ſoon diſcerns, and welt'ring by his fide 

One next himſelf in pow'r, and next in crime, 
Long after known in Paleſtine, and namd 9 
Beelzebub. To whom th' Arch-Enemy, 

And thence in Heav'n call'd Satan, with bold word: 
Breaking the horrid ſilence thus began. 

If thou beeſt he; but O thou fall'n ! how chang'd 
From him, who in the happy realms of light 85 
Cloth'd with tranſcendent brightneſs didſt outſhine 
My riads though bright! If he whom mutual league, 
United thoughts and counſels, equal hope 
And hazard in the glorious enterpriſe, 
eee with me once, now miſery hath join d 90 

n equal ru' in: into what pit thou ſeeſt 
From what highth fall'n,ſo much the ſtronger prov'd 
He with his thunder: and till then who knew 


—Fhe-force of thoſe dire arms? yet not for thoſe, 


Nor what the potent victor in his rage 95 
Can elſe inflict, do I repent or change, 

Though chang'd in outward luſtre, that fix'd mind, 
And high diſdain from ſenſe of injur'd merit, 
That with the Mightieſt rais'd me to contend, 
And to the fierce contention brought along 10% 
Innumerable force of Spirits arm'd, 
That durſt diſlike his reign, and me preferring, 
His utmoſt pow'r with adverſe pow'r opp0s'd 

In dubious battel on the plains of Heaven, 

And ſhook his throne. What though the field be loſt? 
All is not loſt ; th' unconquerable will, 

And ſtudy of revenge, immortal hate, 

And courage never to ſubmit or yield, 

And what is elſe not to be overcome; 

That glory never ſhall his wrath or might 11 
Extort from me. To bow and ſue for grace 
With ſuppliant knee, and deify his power, 

Who from the terror of this arm fo late 

Doubted his empire ; that were low indeed, 
That were an ignominy” and ſhame beneath 115 
This downfall; ſince by fate the ſtrength of Goo: 
And this empyreal ſubſtance cannot fail, 

Since through experience of this great event 

In arms not worſe, in foreſight much advanc & 
We may with more ſucceſsful hope refolve 12 
To wage by furce or guile eternal war, 
Irreconcileable to our grand foe, ; 

Who now triumphs, and in th' exceſs of joy 

Sole reigning holds the tyranny of Heaven. 

So ſpake th* apoſtate Angel, though in pain, we 
Vaul. ting aloud, but rack d with deep deſpalt 
And him thus anſwer d ſoon his bold compeer. 

O Prince, O Chief of many throned Powers, 
That led th' imbattel'd Seraphim to war 
Under thy conduct, and in dreadful deeds 
Fearleſs, indanger'd Heav'n's perpetual King, 
And put to proof his high ſupremacy, 
Whether upheld by ſtrength, or chance, 
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Lo well 1 ſec and ruc the dire event, 

[hat with fad overthrow and foul defeat 135 

Hah loſt us Heav'n, and all this mighty hoſt 

In horrible deſtruction laid thus low, 

As far as Gods and heav'nly eſſences 

Can periſh: for the mind and ſpi'rit remains 

Invincible, and vigor ſoon returns, 140 

Though all our glory extinct, and happy ſtate 

Here ſ allow d up in endleſs miſery, 

But what if he our conqu'ror (whom I now 

Of force believe almighty, ſince no leſs 

an ſuch could have o er- o.] rd ſuch force as ours) 

Have left us this our ſpi rit and ſtrength entire 

wrongly to ſuffer „ our pains, 

That we may ſo ſuffice his vengeful ire, 

Or do him mightier ſervice as his thralls 

BY right of war, whate'er his buſineſs be, 150 

Here in the heart of Hell to work in fire, 

Ur do his errands in the gloomy deep ; 

What can it then avail, though yet we feel 

Srength undiminiſh'd, or eternal being 

To undergo eternal puntthment ? 155 

Whereto with ſpeedy words th Arch-Fiend reply d. 
Fall'n Cherub, to be weak is miſerable 

Doing or ſuffering : but of this be ſure, 

1940 ought good never will be our taſk, 

but ever to do ill our ſole delight, 160 

de ing the contrary to his nigh will 

Wuom we reſiſt. If then his providence 

Out of our evil ſeck to bring forth good, 

Uur labor muſt be to pervert that end, 

And out of good {till to find means of evil ; 165 

Mich oft-tumes may ſucceed, ſo as perhaps 

Fial grieve him, if J fail not, and diſturb 

fis inmoſt counſels from their deſtin'd aim. 

hut fee the angry victor hath recall'd 

fla miniſters of vengeance and purſuit 170 

"ot B14 of Heav'n: the ſulphurous hail 

Not after ur orm, 0'erblown hath laid 

the fiery ſurge, that from the precipice 

rey n receiy'd us falling : and the thunder, 

wlad a wich red lightning and impetuous rage, 175 

+©1aps hath ſpent his ſhafts, and ceaſes now 

| o bellow through the vaſt and boundleſs deep. 

u not lip th' occaſion, whether ſcorn, 

0¹ te fury yield it from our foe. 

belt ta0u yon dreary plain, forlorn and wild, 180 

us feat of deſolation, void of light, 
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[--Membling our afflicted Powers, 
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=, our own loſs how repair, 

Wercome ts dire calamity, 

Ad reinforcement we may gain from hope, 190 

er ak, 2 detpair, 

w gs talking to his neareſt mate 

That barkliae by r the wave, and eyes 

rone on hs r I as ther parts beſides 
- e ood, extended long and large 


A pans, Is 1 rood, in bulk as huge "99 
Tits an, _ 3 can of monſtrous ſige, 
Mareos or Typ aps * my warr'd on Jove, 
By ancient I 10 whom the den 
; ; Alus held, or that lea-beaſt 200 


Wathan, whic . , 
„ Winch Cad of all his Works 


WORKS, 


WI 


Created hugeſt that ſwim th' ocean ſtream: 
Him haply flumb'ring on the Norway foam 
The pilot of ſome ſmall night-founder'd kitf 
Deeming ſome iland, oft, as ſea-men tell, 205 
With fixed anchor in his ſkaly rind 
Moors by his ſide under the lee, while night 
Inveſts the ſea, and wiſhed morn delays: 
So ſtreteh d out huge in length the Arch-Fiend lay 
Chain d on the burning lake, nor ever thence 219 
Had ris'n or heav'd his head, but that the will 
And high permiſſion of all-ruling Heaven 
Left him at large to his own dark deſigns, 
That with reiterated crimes he might 
Heap on himſelf damnation, while he fought 215 
Evil to others, and enrag'd might ſee 
How all his malice ſerv'd but to bring forth 
Intinite goodneſs, grace and mercy fhown 
On Man by him ſeduc'd, but on luniſelf 
Treble confuſion, wrath and vengeance pour d. 220 
Forthwith upright he rears from off the pool 
His mighty ſtature; on each hand tae flames 
Driv'n backward ſlope their pointing ſpires, and roll'd 
In billows, leave i' th' midſt a horrid vale 
Then with expanded wings he ſteers his flight 225 
Aloft, incumbent on the duſky air 
That felt unuſaal weight, till on dry land 
He lights, if it were land that ever burn'd 
With ſolid, as the lake with liquid fire; 
And ſuch appear'd in hue, as when the force 239 
Of ſubterranean wand tranſports 2 hill 
Tora from Pelorus, or the ſhattet d fide 
Of thund'ring, Etna, whole combuſtible 
And fuel'd entrails thence conceiving fire, 
Sublim'd with mineral fury, aid the winds, 235 
And leave a finged bottom all involy'd 
With ſtench and ſmoke : Such reſting found the ſole 
Of unbleſt feet. Him follow'd his next mate, 
Both glorying to have '(cap'd the Stygian flood 
As Gods, and by their own recover'd ſtrength, 249 
Not by the ſufferance of ſupernal Power. 

Is this the region, tais the ſoil, the chme, 
Said then the loſt Arch-Angel, this the feat 
That we muſt change for Heav*n, this mournful gloom 
For that celeſtial light? Be it fo, fince he 245 
Who now is Sovran can diſpoſe and bid 
What ſhall be right: fartheſt from him is beſt, 
Whom reas'on hath equal'd, force hath made ſupreme 
Above his equals. Farewell happy fields, 
Where joy for ever dwells: Hail harrors, ail 250 
Infernal world, and thou proſoundeſt Hell 
Receive thy new polleffor ; one who brings 
A mind nat to be chang'd by place or time. 
The mind 1s its on place, and in itfelf 
Can make a Hezv'n of Hell, a Hellof Heaven. 255 
What matter where, if I be ſtill the fame, 
Aud what I ſhould be, all but lefs than he 
Whom thunder bath made greater? Here at leaſt 
We ſhall be free; th' Almighty hath not built 
Here for his envy, will not drive us hence: 260 
Here we may reigu fecure, aud in my choice 
To reign is worth ambition though in Felt: 
Better to reign in Hell, than ſerve in Heav'n., 
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends, 
Th' affociates and copartners of our lots, 265 
Lie thus aftonith'd on th oblivious pool, 
And call them not to ſhare with us their part 
In this unhappy manſion, or once more 
With rallied 821 to try what may be yet 
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Regain'd in Heav'n, or what more loſt in Hell? 270 
do Satan ſpake, and him BeelzeLub 

'Thus anſwer'd. Leader of thoſe armies bright, 
Which but th Omnipotent none could have foil'd, 
If once the” hear that voice, their livelieſt pledge 
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard ſo oft 275 
In worſt extremes, and on the perilous edge 

Of dattel when it rag'd, in all aſſaults 

Their ſureſt ſignal, they will ſoon reſume 

New courage and revive, though now they lie 
Groveling and proſtrate on yon lake of fire, 280 
As we ere while, aſtounded and amaz'd, 

No wonder, fall'n ſuch a pernicious highth. 

He ſcarce had ceas'd when the ſuperior Fiend 
Was moving toward the ſhore ; his pond'rous ſhield, 
Ethereal temper, maſly, large and round, 285 
Behind him caſt; the broad circumference 
Hung on his ſhoulders like the moon, whoſe orb 
Through optic glaſs the Tuſcan artiſt views 
At evening from the top of Feſole, 

Or in Valdarno, to deſcry new lands, 290 
Rivers or mountains in her ſpotty globe. 

His ſpear, to equal which the talleſt pine 

Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the maſt 

Of ſom e great ammiral, were but 2 wand, 

He vk d with to ſupport uneaſy ſteps 295 
Over the burning marle, not like thoſe ſteps 

On Heaven's azure, and the torrid clime 

Smote on him ſore beſides, vaulted with fire: 
Nathlefs he fo indur d, till on the beach 

Of that inflam'd ſea he ſtood, and call'd 300 
His legions, Angel forms, who lay entranc'd 
Thick as autumnal leaves that ſhow the brooks 
In Vallombroſa, where th' Etrurian ſhades 

High over-arch'd imbow'r; or ſcatter'd ſedge 
Aflote, when with fierce winds Orion arm'd 305 
Hath vex'd the Red-Sca coaſt, whoſe waves o'erthrew 
Buſiris and his Memphian chivalry, 

While with perfidious hatred they purſued 

The ſojourners of Goſhen, who beheld 

From the ſafe ſhore their floting carcaſes 310 
And broken chariot wheels: fo thick beſtrown 
Abject and Joſt lay theſe, covering the flood, 
Under amazement of their hideous change. 

He call'd ſo loud, that all the hollow deep 

Of Hell reſounded. Princes, Potentates, 315 
Warriors, the fo Fo Heav*n, once your's, now loſt, 
If fuch aſtoniſhment as this can ſeiſe 

Eternal Spi'rits; or have ye chos'n this place 
After the toil of battel to repoſe 

Your wearied virtue, for the eaſe you find 320 
To ſlumber here, as in the vales of Heaven ? 

Or in this abject poſture have ye ſworn 

To? adore the conqueror? who now beholds 
Cherub and Seraph rolling in the flood 

With ſcatter'd arms and enſigns, till anon 325 
His ſwift purſuers from Heav'n gates diſcern 

THY advantage, and deſcending tread us down 
Thus drooping or with linked thunderbolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulf. 

Awake, ariſe, or be for ever fall'n. 320 

They heard, and wereabaſh'd, and up they ſprung 

Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch 

On duty, flceping found by hem they dread, 
Rouſe and beſtir themſelves ere well awake. 

Nor did they not perceive the evil plight 335 
In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel; 
Yet to their general's voice they ſoon obey'd 
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Innumerable. As when the potent rod 
Of Amram's ſon, in Egypt's evil day, 
Wav'd round the coaſt, up call'd a pitchy cloud 340 
Of locuſts, warping on the eaſtern wind, 
That o'er the realm of impious Pharaoh hung 
Like night, and darken'd all the land of Nile: 
So numberleſs were thoſe bad A rigels ſeen 
Hovering on wing under the cope of Hel! ' 
ITu ixt upper, nether, and fur rounding fires; 
Till, as a ſignal giv'n, th' up-lifted ſpear 
Of their great Sultan waving to direct 
Their courſe, in even balance down they light 
On the firm brimiſtone, and fill all the plain; 45 
A multitude, like which the populous north 
Pour'd never from her frozen loins, to paſs 
nene or the Danaw, when her barbarous ſons 
Came like a deluge on the ſouth, and ſpread 
Beneath Gibraltar to the Libyan ſands. 
Forthwith from every ſquadron and each band 
The heads and leaders thither haſte where food 
Their great commander; Godlike ſhapes and forms 
Excelling human, princely Dignities, 
And Powers that crſt in Heaven fat on thrones; 30 
Though of their names in heay'nly records now 
Be no memorial, blotted out and ras'd 
By their rebellion from the books of liſe. 
Nor had they yet among the ſons of Eve 
Got them new names, till wand'ring o'er the earth, 
Through God's high ſuflerance for the trial of man, 
By falſities and lies the greateſt part 
Ot mankind they corrupted to forſake 
God their Creator, and th' inviſible 
Glory of him that made them to transform 375 
Ott to the image of a brute, adorn'd 
With gay religions full of pomp and gold, 
And Devils to adore for Deities: 
Then were they known to men by various names, 
And various idols through the Heathen world. 375 
Say, Muſe, their names then known, who firſt, who lat, 
Rous'd from the ſlumber, on that fiery couch, 
At their great emp'ror's call, as next in worth 
Came ſingly where he ſtood on the bare ſtrand, 
While the promiſcuous crowd ſtood yet Woot. 339 
The chief were thoſe who from the pit of Hell 
Roaming to ſeek their prey on carth, durſt fix 
Their ſeats long after next the ſeat of God, 
Their altars by his altar, Gods ador'd . 
Among the nations round, and durſt abide 355 
Jehovah thund' ring out of Sion, thron'd | 
Between the Cherubim; yea, often plac'd 
Within its ſanctuary itſelf their ſhrines, 
Abominations; and with curſed things 
His holy rites and ſolemn feaſts profan'd, ED 
| And with their darknefs durſt affront h nent a 
Fir ſt Moloch, horrid K ing, beſmear'd with blood 
Of human ſacrifice, and parents tears, . 
Though for the noiſe of drums and timbre!s as E 
Their childrens cries unheard, that paſs'd tlu ougi 
To his grim idol. Him the Ammonite 
Worſhipt in Rabba and her watery plain, 
In Argob and in Baſan, to the ſtream | 
Of utmoſt Arnon. Nor content with ſuch 
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Audacious neighbourhood, the wiſeſt heart 4 
Of Solomon he led by fraud to build jg 
His temple right againſt the temple” of 85 
On that opprobrious hill, and made ” 17 2 
The pleaſant valley of Hinnom, Fophet thenc: 
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's fons For one of Syrian mode, Whereon ING 475 
a - th' obſcene dread of Moab's ſons, | His odious offerings, and adore the 008 - 
Next Chemos, th. ho. and the wild he had vanquith'd. Atter theſe app 
From Aroar to Nebo, an- Whom he hz n s of old renown, 
"IP zarim :} Hetebon rew who under names of o | 
Of fouthmoſt Abarim ; in Im, beyond - ogy „ and their train, 
And Horonaim, Seon s realm, 5 vines, 410 | Ofiris, Iſis, Orus, —_ and ſorceries abus'd 
The flowery dale of Sibma clad i With monſtrous ſhapes ww” to ſeek 430 
And Eleulè to the 3 ene Fanatic P in brutich forms 
or his other name, wnen ne 5 n Their wand'ring 1 del ſca 
— bs Sittim on their — — WOC, Rather than _— N. 2 7 
To do him wanton rites, whic g Th' nifection, WIHET a a 
wn his Juſtful orgies he — 0 he The calf in Oreb; and the r- bun 485 
Into that hill of ſcandal, by __ 3 Doubled that fin in Bethel an — ” , 
of Moloch homicide, luſt hard by * Hen LiKcning his Maker to the rs g Ho paſs'd 
[ill good loſiah drove them thence 75 | bobs food Jehovah, who im one nicht 3 th one ſtroke 
Wan the 80 me they, who from the 2 : 255 420 From Egypt marching, equal nt Gods. 
Os old Euphrates to the brook. that 8 names Both her firſt-barn and all mw * lewd 490 
Ferst from Syrian ground, had — Belialcame laſt, than whom a Spi : $5 to love 
Lese fi ; 4 houſe male, : ng ven, or more groſs to love 
0 Boalim and Aihtaroth, tho leale Fell not from WeaVen, le ſtood 
Tele feminine, For Spirits when a | Vice for itſelf; to hun no temple fe 8 he 
Can either ſex aſſume, or both; fo 10 6 425 Or altar ſmok d; yet who _ n 
dad uncompounded 1s their ellence — , In temyles and at altars, when l 1 4 la 495 
V ty'd or manacled with joint or limb, nes Turns atheiſt, as did Eli's ſons, oa f God 3 
Nor founded on the brittle ſtrength of che With Iſt and violence the houſe Or vo 
Like cumbrous fleſh: but in what ſhape 2 55 In courts and palaces he allo reigns iſe 
Viated or condeus d, bright or obſcure, 439 | And in luxurious cities, where the pa 
Can execute their acry pul pores, Of ri'ot aſcends above their lofrieſt 28 500 
And works of love or enmity fulfil. And injiry and outrage: and when "_ 
2 Iſrael oft forſook | N . ander forth the ſons 
tor tlioſe the race of Iſrael oft for red left Darkens the (trects, then wa po 
Heir living ſtrength, and unfrequented - Ot Beliabh flown with inſolence and WINE. t 
8 altar, bowing lowly down 5 5 | Witneſs the ſtreets of Sodom, and that nigh 
To beſtial Gods for Which their heaus as ah 43 In Gibeaz, when the hoſpitable door 
bow d down in battel, ſunk betore N Expos'd a matron to avoid worſe 0 : : 
1 veipicable toes. With theſe in troop ö Theſe were the prime in order and in might; 4: 
Came Aſtoreth. whom the Phœnicians call al > The reſt were long to tell, though far renown'd; 
arte, queen of Heav'n, with ear 1 o h Ionian Gods, of javan's iſſue held cart! 
To hate bright image nightly by the — Gods, yetconfeſs d later than Heav'n and Earth, 
mu virgins paid ther VOWS and 10Ngs, Their bandes parents: Titan W 
In don alfo not unſung, where ſtood | With his Qormous brood, and birthright ſeis 
Mer temple on tht offenſive mountain, ditt. B. young Saturn; he from — 
WW th ious King, whole heart though large, #4 Sean gg oh heats for Hire mn ound ; 
| | Beouil'd by fair 1dolatrefles, fell * $0 Jove aſtrping reigu d: theſe firſt in Crete 
19 dels foul, Thammuz came next bend, y * 143 Kiown, thence on the ſnowy top 3 
Mole annual wound in Lebanon allu: d 01 cold Olympus rul'd the middle air, | | 
| wie Syrian damſels to lament 2 Their higheſt Heav'n ; or on the Delphian cliff 
| Liramorous ditties all a ſummer ay, o | Or in Dodona and through all the bounds 
While ſmooth, Adonis from his native rock 450 Of 8 land : or who with Saturn old 
x pic tothe fea, ſuppos d with blood Fled ober Adria toth' Heſper ian fields, 59 
Of Ttammuꝛ ven ly wounded : the love-tale ad oer the Celtic roam'd the utmoſt iles. | | 
infected Sion's d wmghters with like heat, Alltheſe and more came flocking ; but with lo 
Wife wanton paſſions in the ſacred porch 55 | Dowtcaſt and damp, yet ſuch wherein appear'd 4 
Ezekiel law, when by the viſion led 435 | Ober l glimpſe of joy, to*' have found their clic 
Ms eye furvey'd the dark idolatries No adeſpair, toꝰ have found themiſelves not loſt $55 
Welte! Judah, Next came one 1 in 1d itſelf; which on his count'nance caſt 
Who mourn'd in earneſt, when the captive ark Joubtſal hue : but he his wonted pride | 
Mam'd his brute image, head and hands lopt off og" with hugh words, that bore 1 
wn temple, on the grunſel edge, 460 "ore Ps of worth aot ſubſtance, gently rais'd 1 
c fell flat, and ſharm'd his worſhippers: ver fainting courage, and diſpell'd their fears. 530 18 
[ name, fea monſter, upward man n Kb Sd [if 7 
e And dowuvard fiſh : yet had his temple high * umpets loud ard clar.ons be uprear'd 1 vE 
Rear'd in Azotus, dreaded through the coaſt Oftr hty ſtandard : that proud honor clam'd | f 8 
01 leſtine, in Cath and Aſcalon, 465 His * his right 2 Cherub rall ; | * EY 
And Accaron and Gaza's fi ontier bounds. = c tl with from the glatering ſtaff unfurl'd 335 | I = 
Hum follou d Rimmon, whoſe delightful ſeat Wo rin kd enſign, which full high advanc'd x 5 | 
0 Nas fair Damaſcus on the fertile banks It N * 2 meteor ſtreaming to the wind, | 1 4 
Of Abbana and Pharphar, lucid ſtreams. * eins and golden luſtre rich imblaz d, 1 
e againſt the houſe of el: aps 208 ic arms and trophies; all the while : 1 
N ever once he loft, and gain'd a KIDg, <6 metal blowing martial ſounds ; 54 i 
At his ſotuſh cougu ror, whom ne drew * wheh the univerſal ho vp ſent 3 
Ce altar to Gparage and diſplace f 1 
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A ſhout, that tore Hell's concave, and beyond 
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night. 
All in a moment through the gloom were ſeen 
Ten thouſand banners riſe into the air 545 
With orient colours waving: with them roſe 
A foreſt huge of ſpears; and thronging helms 
Appear'd, and ſerried ſhields in thick array 
Of depth immeaſurable: anon they move 
In perfect phalanx to the Dorian mood 550 
Of flutes and ſoft recorder; ſuch as rais'd 
To highth of nobleſt temper heroes old 
Arming to battel, and inſtead of rage 
Deliberate valour hreath'd, firm and unmov'd 
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat; 555 
Nor wanting pow'r to mitigate and ſwage 
With ſolemn touches troubled thoughts, and chaſe 
Anguiſh and doubt and fear and ſorrow' and pain 
From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they 
Breathing united force with fixed thought 560 
Mov'd on in filence to ſoft pipes, that charm'd 
Their painful ſteps o'er the burnt ſoil ; and now 
Advanc'd in view they ſtand, à horrid front 
Of dreadful length and dazzling arms, in guife 
Of warriors old with order'd ſpear and ſhield, 565 
Awaiting what command their mighty chief 
Had to impoſe: He through the armed files 
Darts nis experienc'd eye, and ſoon traverſ: 
The whole battalion views, their order dre, 
Their viſages and ſtature as of Gods: $70 
Their nember laſt he ſums And now h heart 
Diſtends with pride, and hard'ning in his ſtrength 
Jleries: for never fince created man 
Met ſuch imbodied force, as nam'd with theſe 
-oultd merit more than that ſmall infantry 575 
Varr'd-on by cranes; though all the giart brood 
f Phlegra with th' heroic race were jon'd 
Hat fought at Thebes and Ilium, on each ſide 
lix*d with auxiliar Gods; and what rebunds 
1 fable or romance of Uther's fon 530 
tgirt with Britiſh and Armoric knight; 
Ad all who ſince, baptiz'd or infidel, 
ſted in Aſpramont or Montaſban, 
maſco, or Marocco, or Trebiſond, 
C whom Biſerta ſent from Afric ſhore, 585 
Wen Charlemain with all his peerage fell 
Fontarabbia. Thus far theſe beyond 
mpare of mortal proweſs, yet obſerv'd 
"heir dread commander : he above the reſt 
It ſhape and geſture proudly eminent 590 
Sod like a tow'r ; his form had yet not lo 
Al her original brightneſs, not appear d 
Lſs than Arch-Angel ruin'd, and th' exceſs 
Cf glory” obſcur'd ; as when the ſun new riſet 
Looks through the horizontal miſty air 595 
thorn of his beams, or from behind the moon 
In dim eclipſe diſaſtrous twilight ſheds 
On half the nations, and with fear of change 
Perplexes monarchs. Darken'd fo, yet ſhone 
Above them all th' Arch-Angel: but his face too 
Deep ſcars of thunder hed intrench'd, and cae 
Sat on his faded cheek, but under brows 
Of dauntleſs courage, and conſiderate pride 
Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but caſt 
Signs of remorſe and paſſion to behold 59 5 
The fellows of his crime, the followers rather 
{Far other once beheld in bliſs) condemn'd 
For ever now to have their lot in pain, 
Millions of Spirits for his fault amerc'd 
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r 
0 On , cy ſtood, 
Their glory wither'd: as when Heaven's üre 
Hath ſcath d the foreſt oaks, or mountain Pines, 
With ſinged top their ſtately growth though bare 
Stands on the blaſted heath. He now prepar'd 615 
To ſpeak ; whereat their doubled ranks they bend 
From wing to wing, and half incloſe him round 
With all his peers: attention held him mute. 
Thrice he affay'd, and thrice in ſpite of ſcorn 
Tears, ſuch as Angels weep, burſt forth: at laſt 6:4 
Words interwove with ſighs found out their way, 
O Myriads of immortal Spi'rits, O Powers 
Matchleſs, but with th' Almighty, and that ftrife 
Was not inglorious, though th' event was dire, 
As this place teſtifies, and this dire change 623 
Hateful to utter: but what pow 'r of mind 
Foreſee ing or preſaging, from the depth 
Of knowledge paſt or preſent, could have feat d, 
How ſuch united force of Gods, how ſuch 
As ſtood like theſe, could ever know repulſe 53e 
For who can yet believe, though after loſs, 
That all theſe puiſſant legians, whoſe exile 
Hath emptied Heav'n, ſhall fail tore-aſcend 
Self-rais'd, and repoſſeſs their native ſeat? 
For me be witneſs all the hoſt of Heaven, 635 
If counſels different, or danger ſhunn'd 
By me, have loſt our hopes. But he who reigns 


Monarch in Heav'n, till then as one ſecure 


Sat on his throne, upheld by old repute, 
Conſent or cuſtom, and his regal ſtate 648 
Put forth at full, but ſtill his ſtrength conceal'd, 
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall 
Henceforth his might we know, and know our own, 
So as not either to provoke, qr dread 
New war, provok'd ; our better pare remains 945 
To work in cloſe defign, by fraud or guile, 
What force effected not: that he no leſs 
At length from us may find, who overcomes 
By force, hath overcome but half his foe. _ 
Space may produce new worlds; whereof ſo riſe 6;8 
There went a ſame in Heav'n that he ere long 
Intended to create, and therein plant 
A generation, whom his choice regard 
Should favor equal to the ſons of Heaven: 
Thither, if but to pry, ſhall be perhaps 
Our firſt eruption, thither or elſewhere: 
For this infernal pit ſhall never hold 
Celeſtial Spi'rits in bondage, nor th abyts _ 
Long under darkneſs cover. But theſe thought 
Full counſel muſt mature: Peace is deſpair d 669 
For who can think ſubmiſſion ? War then, War 
Open or underſtood muſt be refoly'd. | 
He ſpak e: and to confirm his words, out-flew 
Millions of flaming fwords, drawn trom the this 
Of mighty Cherubim; the ſudden blaze 00 
Far round illumin'd Hell: highly they rag ; 
Againſt the High'eſt, and fierce with graſped 1 
Claſh'd on their ſounding ſhields the din of War, 
Hurling defiance tow'ard the vault of Hear n = 
There ſtood a hill. not far, whote grilly top ©: 
Belch'd fire and rolling ſmoke ; the reſt entire 
Shone with a glofly ſcurf, undoubted ſign 
That in his womb was hid metallic ore, Fo” 
The work of ſulphur. Thither wing'd with ewe 
A numerous brigad haſten'd : as v hen band 97 
Of pioneers with ſpade and pickax arm q 
Forerun the royal camp, to trenon a held, 
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* call 3 rampart. Mammon led them on, 
Mammon, the leaſt erected Spr'rit that fell 


FromHear n, for een in Heav'n his looks and thoughys 


Were always dOWnW ard beat, admiring more 


ſhe riches of Heav'n's pavement, trodden gold, 


Than ought divine or holy elſe enyoy'd 

In viſion beatific : by him firſt 

Men alſo, and by his ſuggeſtion taught, 68 5 

Ranfack'd the center, and with impicus hands 
Riledthe bowels of their mother earth 

For treaſures better hid. Soon had his crew 

Open d into the hill a ſpacious wound, 

And digg'd out ribs of gold. Let none admire 690 


that ſoil may beſt 
And here let thoſe 


Tlat riches grow in Hell; 
Deſerre the precious bane. 
Why 
Of Babel, and the works of Memphian Kings, 
Lem how their greateſt monuments of fame, 
And ſtrength, and art, are eaſily out-doue 
Spirits reprobate, and in au hour 

What in an age they with iuceſſant toll 


And hands innumerable ſcarce perform. 
Nigh on the plain in many cells prepar'd, 
Tha t underneath had veins of liquid fire 
Nac d from the lake, a ſecond multitude 

n wond'rous art founded the maſſy ore, 
3 


A turd as foon had form'd within the ground 
mould, and from the boiling cells 


* * 
114. u 


boaſt i mortal things, and wond'ring tell 
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ing each kind, and ſcumm d the bullion droſs: 


703 


by ſtrange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook, 


A: nan organ from one blaſt of wind 
19 many a row of pipes the ſound-board breat 
Moa out of the earth a fabric huge 
dae ike an exhalation, with the found 
a wicet ſymphonies and voices ſweet, 
* Ke atemple, where pilaſters round 
Vere ſe, and Doric pillars ov 25 ud 
With golden architrave ; nor did they want 
Ge or freeze, W ich boſly ane graven; 
ite roof was fretted gold. Not Babylon, 
Nor geit Alcairo fuch magnificence 
Wd in all their glories, to inſhrine 
— N Or Serapis their Gods, or ſeat 
ben Ku ngs, when Egypt 0 ith Allyria ſtrove 
wealth and luxury. Th' aſcending-pile 
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WO R XS. 7 
Men call'd him Mulciber ; and how he fell 7 
From Heav'n, they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o' er the cryſtal battlements; from moru 
To noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve, 

A ſummer's day; and with the ſetting ſun 
Dropt from the zenith like a falling ſtar, 

On Lemnos th' /E'gean ile: thus they relate, 
Erring ; for he with this rebellious rout 

Fell long before; nor aught avail'd him now 
1 have built in Heav'n high tow*rs ; nor did he "(cape 
By all his engins, but was headlong ſent 750 
With his induſtrious crew to build in Hell. 

Mean while the winged heralds by command 

Of forran pow'r, with awful ceremony 

And trumpet's found, throughout the hoſt proclame 
A ſolemn council forthwith to be held 755 
At Pindemonium, the high capital 

Of Satan and his peers: their ſummons call'd 
From every. band and ſquared regiment 

By pace or choice the worthieſt ; they anon 

Witt hundreds and with thouſands trooping came 569 
Attended : all acceſs was throng'd, the gates 

And porches wide, but chief the ſpacious hall 
(Though like a cover'd field, where champions bold 
Wort ride in arm'd, and at the Soldan's chair 
Defy'd the beſt of Panim chivalry 

To nortal combat, or career with lance) 
Thick ſwarm'd, both on the ground and in the air 
Brun'd with the hifs of ruſling winds. As bees 

In ſpring time, when the ſun with Taurus rides, 
Pour forth their populous youth about the hive 774 
In cluſters ; they among treſh deus and flowers 
Fly to and fro, or on the ſmoothed plank, 

The ſuburb of their ſtraw-buile citadel, 

New rubb'd with balm, expatiate and confer 
Their ſtate affairs. So thick the aery croud 775 
Swarm'd and were ſtraiten'd; till, the ſignal given, 
Behold a wonder! they but now who fegm'd 

In bigneſs to ſurpaſs earth's giant ſons, 

Now lefs than ſmalleſt dwarts, in narrow room 
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Throng numberleſs, like that pygmean race 78. 
Beyond the Indian mount, or faery elves, 

Whoſe midnight revels by a for eſt ſide 

Or fountain ſome belated peaſant ſees, 

Or dreams he ſees, while over-head the moon 

Sits arbitreſs, and nearer to the earth 73; 
Wheels her pale courſe, they on their mirth and dance 
Intent, with jocund muſic charm his ear; 

At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds. 

Thus incorporeal Sp1'rits to imalleſt forms 
Reduc'd their ſhapes inunenſe, and were at large 797 
Though without number Rilla nidſt the hall 
Of that infernal court. But far withia, 
And in their own dimenſions like themſel,e 
The great Seraphic Lords and Cherubim 

In cloſe receſs and ſecret conclave ſat 

A thouſand Demi- gods on golden feats, 
Frequeut and full. After thort ſilence then 
And fummons read, the great conſult beg 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The conſultation begun, Satan debates whether another battel be to be hazarded for 
the recovery of Heaven: Some adule it, 


o 


others diſſuade: A third propoſal is pre- 


ferred, mention'd before by Satan, to ſearch the truth of that prophecy or tradition 
in Heaven concerning another wond, and another kind of creature equal or not 
much inferior to themſelves, about this time to be created: Their doubt who ſhall 
be ſent on this difficult ſearch : Satan their chief undertakes alone the voyage, i 
honor'd and applauded. The council thus ended, the reſt betake them ſeveral ways, 
and to ſeveral employments, as their inclinations lead them, to entertain the time 


ull Satan return. 


He paſſes on his journey to Hell gates, finds them ſhut, and who 


fate there to guard them, by whom at length they are open'd, and diſcover to him 
the great gulph between Hell and Heaven; with what difficulty he paſſes throug), 
directed by Chaos, the Power of that place, to the ſight of this new world which le 


fought, 


iu. 


10H on a throne of royal ſtate, which far, 
Outſhone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous eaſt with richeſt hand 
Show'rs on her kings barbaric pearl and gold, 
Satan exalted ſat, by merit rais'd 
To that bad eminence; and from deſpair 
Thus high uplifted beyond hope, aſpires 
Beyond thus high, inſatiate to purſue 
Vain war with Heav'n, and by ſucceſs untaught 
His proud imaginations thus diſplay 'd. 10 

Pow'rs and Dominions, Deities of Heaven, 
For ſinee no deep within her gulph can hold 
Immortal vigor, though oppreſs'd and fall'n, 
I give not Heav'n for loſt. From this deſcent 
Celeſtial virtues rifmg, will appear x 
More glorious and more dread than from no fall, 
And truſt themſelves to fear no ſecond fate. 
Me though juſt right, and the fix'd laws of Heav'n 
Did firſt create your leader, next free choice, 
With what beſides, in council or in fight, 20 
Hath been atchiev'd of merit, yet this loſs 
Thus far at leaſt recover'd, hath much more 
Eſtabliſh'd in a ſafe unenvied throne, 
Yielded with full conſent. The happier tate 
In Heay'n, which follows dignity, might draw 25 


Envy from each inferior ; but who here 
Will envy whom the higheſt place expoſes 
Foremoſt to ſtand againſt the Thund'rer's am 
Your bulwark, and condemns to greateſt ſhare 
If endleſs pain? where there is then no good 5? 
Tor which to ſtrive, no ſtrife can grow up there 
From faction; for none ſure will clame in Hell 
Piecedence, none, whoſe portion is ſo ſmall 
Ol preſent pain, that with ambitious mind i 
Wll covet more, With this advantage then 3) 
Tounion, and firm faith, and firm accord, 
Moe than can be in Heav'n, we now return 
To lame our juſt inheritance of old, 
Surer to proſper than proſperity 
Coud have affur'd us; and by what beſt way, # 
Whether of open war or covert guile, 
We row debate; who can adviſe, may ſpeak. 5 
Heceas'd, and next him Moloch, ſcepter d King, 
Stood ip, the ſtrongeſt and the fierceſt Spirit 
That hught in Heav'n, now fiercer by deſpair 4 
His trut was with th' Eternal to be deem'd 
Equal ii ſtrength, and rather than be lets 
Car'd mt to be at all; with that care loſt 
Went all his fear : of God, or Hell, or worſe 1 
He reck ' d not, and theſe words thereafter ſpake. $ 
My ſentence is for open war: of wiles, 
More unexpert, I boaſt not: them let thoſe _ 
Contrive who need, or when they need, not f 
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Fer while they fit contriving, ſhall the reſt 
Millions that Rand in arms, aud longing wait $5 
The fiznal to aſcend, fit ling'ring here 
Hen fugitives, and for their dwelling-place 
Accept this dark opprobrious den of ſhame, 
The priſon of his tyranny who reigns 
By our delay? no, let us rather chooſe, 60 
Arm'd with Hell flames and fury, all at once 
Oer Heav'n's high tow'rs to force reſiſtleſs way, 
Turning our tortures into horrid arms 
Arunit the torturer ; when to meet the noiſe 
Ut his almighty engin he ſhall hear 65 
Internal thunder, and for lightning ſee 
Rack fire and horror ſhot with equal rage 
Awong his Angels, and his throne itſelf 
Mix'd with Tartarean ſulphur, and ſtrange fire, 
Hs own invented torments. But perhaps 70 
The way ſeems difficult and ſteep to ſcale 
With upright wing againſt a higher foe. 
Let ſuch bethink them, if the fleepy drench 
Of that forgetful lake benumn not ſtill, 
That in our proper motion we aſcend 75 
Up to our native ſeat; deſcent and fall 
To us is adverſe. Who but felt of late, 
When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Intulting, and purſu'd us through the deep, 
With what compulſion and laborious flight 80 
We ſunk thus low ? Th' aſcent is eaſy then; 
Ti' event is fear'd ; ſhould we again provoke 
Our ſtronger, ſome worſe way his wrath may find 
To our deſtruction; if there be in Hell 
fear to be worſe deſtroy d: what can be worſe $5 
Aan to dwell here, driv'n out from bliſs, condemn'd 
lu this abhorred deep to utter woe; 
Where pain of unextinguiſhable fire 
Muſt exerciſe us without hope of end 
The vaſſals of his anger, when the ſcourge 90 
Inexorably, and the torturing hour, 
Calls us to penance * More deſtroy'd than thus 
Ve ſhould be quite aboliſh'd and expire. 
What fear we then? what doubt we to incenſe 
9 ire? which do the highth enrag'd, 95 
„ul eicher quite conſume us, aud reduce 
e nothing this efſential, happier far 
Than miſerable to have eternal beiag : 
Ur if our ſubſtance be indeed divine, 
2 Gre — to be, we are at worſt 100 
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Main reaſon to perſuade immediate war, 
Did not diſſuade me moſt, and ſeem to caſt 
Ominous conjecture on the whole ſucceſs: 
When he who moſt excels in fact of arms, 
In what he counſels and in what excels _ 125 
Miſtruſtful, grounds luis courage on deſpair 
And utter diffolution, as the ſcope 
Of all his aim, after ſome dire revenge. 
Firft, what revenge? the tow'rs of Heaven are fill d 
With arm'd watch, that render all acceſs 139 
Impregnable ; oft on the bord'ring deep 
Incamp their legions, or with obſcure wing 
Scout tar and wide into the realm of night, 
Scorning ſurpriſe. Or could we break our way 
By force, and at our heels all Hell ſhould rife 135 
With blackeſt inſurrection, to confound 
Heav'n's pureſt light, yet our great enemy 
All incorruptible would on his throne 
Sit unpolluted, and th ethereal mould 
Incapable of ſtain would ſoon expel 140 
Her mifchief, and purge off the baſer fire 
Victorious. Thus repuls'd, our final hope 
I: flat deſpair : we mult exaſperate 
Th' almighty victor to ſpend all his rage, 
And that muſt end us, that mult be our cure, 145 
To be no more; fad cure ! for who would loſe, 
Though full of pain, this intellectual being, 
Thofe thoughts that wander through eternity, 
To periſh rather, ſfwallow'd up and loſt 
In the wide womb of uncreated night, 150 
Devoid of ſenſe and motion ? and who knows, 
Let this be good, whether our angry foe 
Can give it, or will ever ? how he can, 
Is doubtful ; that he never will, is fure. 
Will he, fo wiſe, let looſe at once his ire, 155 
Belike through impotence, or unaware, 
To give his enemies their wiſh, and end 
Them in his anger, whom his anger ſaves 
To punith endleſs? Wherefore ceaſe we then? 
Say they who counſel war, we are decreed, 169 
Reſerv d, and deſtin'd to eternal woe; 
Whatever doing, what can we ſuffer more, 
What can we ſuffer worſe? Is this then worſt, 
Thus ſitting, thus conſulting, thus in arms? 
What when we fled amain, purſued and truck 165 
With Heav'n's afflicting thun er, and beſought 
The deep to ſhelter us? this Hel then ſeem' d 
A refug? from thoſe wonnds: or when we lay 
Chain's on the burning lake ? that ſire was worſe. 
What if the breath that kindled thoſe grim fires, 
Awak'd ſhould blow them into ſev'nfold rage, 
And plunge us in the flames ? or from above 
Should intermitted vengeance arm again 
His red right hand to plague us? what if all 
Her ſtores were op2n'd, and this firmament 175 
Of Hell ſhould ſpout her cataracts of fire, 
Imperdent horrors, threatning hideous fall 
One day upon our heads ; while we perhaps 
Deſigning or exhorting glorious war, 
Caught in a fiery tempeſt ſhall be hurV'd 180 
Each on his rock transfix'd, tag ſport and prey 
Of racking whirlwinds, or for ever funk 
Under yon boiling-ocean, wrap? in chains; 
There to converſe with evetlaſting groans, 
Unrefpit'd, unpitied, unrepriev'd, 135 
Ages of hopelets end? this would be worſe. 
War th&retore, open or conceal'd, alike 
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My voice diſſuades; for what can force or guile 
With him, or who deceive his mind, wholc eye 
Views all things at one view? he fromHeav'n's highth 
All theſe our motions vain ſees and derides ; 190 
Not more almighty to reſiſt our might 

Than wiſe to fruſtrate all our plots and wiles. 

Shall we then live thus vile, the race of Heaven 
Thus trampled, thus expell'd to ſuffer here 195 
Chains and theſe torments? better theſe than worſe 
By my advice; ſince fate inevitable 

Subdues us, and omnipotent decree, 

The victor's will. To ſuffer, as to do, 

Our ſtrength is equal, nor the law unjuſt 200 
That ſo ordains: this was at firſt reſolv'd, 

If we were wiſe, againſt fo great a foe 
Contending, and: ſo doubtful what might fall. 

1 laugh, when thoſe who at the ſpear are bold 
And ventrous, if that fail them, ſhrink and fear 205 
What yet they know muſt follow, to indure 

Exile, or ignominy*, or bonds, or pain, 

The ſentence of their conqu'ror : this is now 

Our doom; which if we can ſuſtain and bear, 

Our ſupreme foe in time may much remit 210 
His anger, and perhaps thus far remov'd 

Not mind us not offending, ſatisfy d 

With what is puniſh'd; whence theſe raging fires, 
Will ſlacken, if his breath ſtir not their flames. 
Our purer eſſence then will overcome 215 
Their noxious vapor, or inur'd not feel, 

Or chang'd at length, and to the place conform'd 
In temper and in nature, will receive 
Familiar the fierce heat, and void of pain; 
This horror will grow mild, this darkneſs ight : 
BeſtCes what hope the never ending flight 

Of future days may bring, what chance, what change 
Worth waiting, fince our pretcnt lot appears 

For happy though but ill, for ill not worſt, 

If we procure not to ourſelves more woe. 225 

Thus Belial with words cloth'd in reaſon's garb 

Counſel'd ignoble eaſe, and peaceful ſloth, 

Not peace: and after him thus Mammon ſpake. 

Either to difinthrone the King of Heaven 

We war, if war be beſt, or to regain 230 
Our own right loſt; him to unthrone we then 
May hope, when everlaſting Fate ſhall yield 

To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the ſtrife: 
The former vain to hope argues as vain 

Ihe latter: for what place can be for us 235 
WithiuHeav'n'sbound,unleſsHeav'n's Lord ſupreme 
We overpow'r? Suppoſe he ſhould relent, 

And publiſk grace to all, un promiſe made 

Of neu ſubjection; with what cyes could we 
tand in his preſence humble, and receive 240 
dti ict las impos'd, to celebrate his throne 

Mu warbled hymns, and to his Godhead ſing 
Fotc © Halletujahs ; while he lordly fits 

Cur envied ſoyran, and his altar breathes 

In bruſial odors and ambrofial flowers, 245 
Gur ſervile offeriags? This mult be our taſk 

1 Heav'n, this our delight; how weoaritome 
Lieinity ſo ſpent in v. «ſhip paid 

40 whom we hate! Let us not then purſue 

I y force impoſſible, by leave obtain'd 2.50 
L neccef table, though in Heaven, our ſlate 
Cf-fplercid vaſſalage ; but rather ſeek 

Cur on good from ourſelves, and from our own 
Live to ourſelves, though in this vaſt recets, 
Free, and to none accountable, preferring 255 
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Hard liberty before the eaſy yoke 
Of ſervile pomp. Our greatneſs will appear 
Then moſt conſpicuous, when great things of ſmall, 
Uſeful of hurtful, proſp'rous of adverſe 
We can create, and in what place ſoe er 260 
Thrive under ev'il, and work eaſe out of pain 
Through labor and indurance. This deep world 
Of darkneſs do we dread ? How oft amidſt 
Thick clouds and dark doth Heay'n's all-ruling Sire 
Chooſe to reſide, his glory unobſcur'd, 265 
And with the majeſty of dark neſs round 
Covers his throne; from whence deep thunders roar 
Muſt ring their rage, and Heay*n reſembles Hell? 
As he our darknefs, cannat we his light 
Imitate when we pleaſe? This defert ſoil 279 
Wants not her hidden luſtre, gems and gold; 
Nor want we ſkill or art, from whence to raiſe 
Magnificence; and what can Heay'n ſhow more? 
Our torments alſo may in length of time 
Become our elements, theſe piercing fires 473 
As ſoft as now ſevere, our temper chang'd 
Into their temper ; which muſt needs remove 
The ſenſible of pain. All things invite 
To peaceful counſels, and the ſettled ſtate 
Of order, how in ſafety beſt we may 280 
Compoſe our preſent evils, with regard | 
Of what we are and where, diſmiffing quite 
All thoughts of war. Ve have what I adviſe. 
He ſcarce had finiſh'd, when ſuch murmur fill d 
Th' aſſembly, as when hollow rocks retain 235 
The ſound of bluſt'ring winds, which all night long 
Had rous'd the ſea, now with hoarſe cadence lull 
Sea-faring men o'er-watch'd, whoſe bark by chance 
Or pinnace anchors in a craggy bay 
After the tempeſt : Such applauſe was heard 299 
As Mammon ended, and his ſentence pleas'd, 
Adviſing peace: for ſuch another field 
They dreaded worſe than Hell : ſo much the fear 
Of thunder and the ſword of Michael 
Wrought till within them; and no leſs defire 293 
To found this nether empire, which might riſe 
By policy, and long procẽſs of time, 
In emulation oppoſite to Heaven, 
Which when Beelzebub perceiv'd, than whom, 
Satan except, none higher ſat, with grave 409 
Aſpẽct he roſe, and in his riſing ſeem'd 
A pillar of ſtate; deep on his front ingraven 
Deliberation ſat and public care; 
And princely counſel in his face yet ſhone, i 
Majeſtic though in ruin: ſage he ſtood ? 
With Atlantean thoulders fit to bear 
The weight of mightieſt monarchies; s look 
Drew audience and attention ſtill as night _ _ 
Or ſummer's noon-tide air, while thus he pane , 
Thrones and Imperial Pow'rs, Ofispeu ga 
Heav'n, 3 ; 
Ethereal Virtues ; or theſe titties now 
Muſt we renounce, and changing ſtile be call ed 
Princes of Hell? for ſo the popular vote 


Inclines, here to continue', and build up here 


A growing empire ; doubtleſs ; while wo 1 
And know not that the K ing of Heav'n hath d 
This place our dungeon, not out lafe reti tat, 
Beyond his potent arm, to live exempt _ 5 
From Heav'n's high juriſdiction, in neu leag 
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Banded againſt his throne, but to remain A 
In ſtricteſt bondage, though thus far remoi 
Uader th' inevitable curb, reſerv d 
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His captive multitude : for he, be ſure, 
In highth or depth, ſtill firſt and laſt will reign 
Sole king, and of h15 Kingdom loſe no part 325 
By our revolt, hut over Hell extend 
His empire, and with iron ſcepter rule 
Us here, as with his golden thoſe in Heaven. 
hat fit we then projecting peace and war 
War hath determin'd us, and foil'd with loſs 
lrreparable; terms of peace yet none 
Vouchfaf'd or ſought; for what peace will be given 
To us inflay'd, but cuſtody ſevere, 
And ſtripes, and arbitrary puniſhment 
Inflifted? and what peace can we return, 
But t our pow'r hoſtility and hate, 
Untzm'd reluctance, aad revenge though flow, 
Yet ever plotting how the conqu'ror leaſt 
May reap his conqueſt, and may leaſt rejoice 
la doing what we moſt in ſuffering feel? 
Nor will occaſion want, nor ſhall we need 
With dang'rous expedition to invade 
Reav'n whoſe high walls fear no ailault or ſiege, 
r ambuſh from the deep. What if we find 
done eaſter enterpriſe? There is a place, 
i ancient and prophetic fame in Heaven 
Err not) another world, the happy feat 
O jome new race call'd Man, about this time 
Lo be created like to us, taough leſs 
por and excellence, but favour'd more 
Of him who rules above; ſo was his will 
Pronounc'd among the Gods, and by an oath, 
liat ſhook Heav'n's whole circumference, con- 
firm'd. 
L. ther let us bend all our thoughts, to learn 
What creatures there inhabit, of what mold, 4355 
Or ſubſtance, how indued, and what their power, 
Ang where their weakneſs, how attempted beſt, 
By force or lubtelty. Though Heav'n be ſhut, 
And Heaven's high arbitrator fit ſecure 
dis own ſtrength, this place may he 2xpos'd, 360 
utmoſt border of his kingdom, left 
meir defence who hold it: here perhaps 
u advantag2ous act may he achiev'd 
adden onſet, either with Hell fire 
Waſte his whole creation, or potlcfs 
Bont own, and drive, as we were driven, 
e puny habitants, or if nat drive, 
ace them to our party, that their Cod 
prove their foe, and with repenting hand 
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- Same his n work 5 Thas would ſurpaſs 370 

905 —— and interrupt his joy 

„ dconfuſſon, and our joy upraiſe 

n Ulturhance; when his darling ſo'15, 

d ie2Nong to partake with us, ſhall curſe 
MM original, and faded blits, 375 

"wi 9990. Adviſe if this be worth . 

f ußpting, or to fit in darkneſs here 

d. vam empires. Thus Betlzebub 

e deviliſh counſel, fi, * devis'd 

"= "4, and in part propos'd: for whence, 380 


x we the author of all ill, could ſpring 
pA mice to confound the race 
Ke ace in one root, and Ea, th with Hell 
W and involve, done all to ſpite 
e Treat Cre Yor 


1 But their ſpite ſtill ſerves 385 
78 | . Wr 7 1 . 
. 0 to augment. The bold defign 
* Ale 110 tha FE 1 = N . 
gy thoſe inſernal States, an 
Mark lag iS | rn Tens d nes, am joy 
% 111141 7 111 


N Ir eyes; with full aſſent 


. 590 * 5 : 
e Whereat his ſpcecli lit tuus renews. 
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Well have ye julg'd, well ended long debate, 390 
Synod of Gods, and like to what ye are, 
Great things reſolv'd, which from the loweſt deep 
Will o1ce more lift us up, in ſpite of fate, 
Nearer our anctent ſeat ; perhaps in view 
Of thoſe bright confines, whence with neighÞ'ring 
arms 395 
And opportune excurſion we may chance 
Re-enter Heav'u; or elſe in ome mild zone 
Dwell not unviſited of Heav'n's fair light 
Secure, and at the brightn'ag orient beam 
Purge off this gloom ; the ſoft delicious air, 
To heal the ſcar of theſe corrofive fires, 
Shall breathe her balm. But firſt whom ſhall we 
fend 

In ſearch of this new world ? whom ſhall we fiad 
Sufficient > who thall tempt with wand ring feet 
The dark unbottom'd infinite abyſs, 425 
Aad through the palpable obſcure find out 
His uncouth way, or ſpread his aery flight 
Upborne with indefatigable wings 
Over the vaſt abrupt, ere he arrive 
The happy iſle? what ſtrength, what art can then 
Suffice, or what evaſion bear him ſite 
Through the ſtrict ſenteries and ſtat ons thick 
Of Angels watching round? Here he nad need 
All circumſpeR.oa, and we now no leſs 
Choice in our ſuffrage; for on whom we fend, 415 
The weight of all and our laſt hope relies. 

This ſaid, he ſat; and expectation held 
His look ſuſpenſe, awaiting who appear'd 
To ſecond, or oppoſe, or undertake 


499 


The perilous attempt: but all fat mute, 420 
Pond'ring the danger with deep thoughts; and 
each 


In others count'nance read his own diſmay 
Aſtonith'd : none among the choice and prime 
Of thoſe Heav'n-warring champions could be 
found 

So hardy as to proffer or accept 
Alone the dreaiful voyage; till at laſt 
Satan, whom now tranſcendent glory rais'd 
Above ++ fello vs, with monarchal pride 
Conſcious of higheſt worth, unmov'd thus ſpake. 

© Progeny ot Heav'n, empyreal Thrones, 430 
With reaſoa hath deep filence and demur 
Seis'd us, though undiſmay'd : long is the way 
And hard, that out of Hell leads up to light; 
Our priſon ſtroag ; this huge convex of nre, 
Outrageous to devonr, immures us round 
Ninefold, and gat2s of burning adamant 
Barr'd over us pronibit all egrels. 
Theſe paſs'd, if any pals, tae void profound 
Of unetſemial N:glit recerves him next 
Wide gaping, and with utter lots of being 
Threatens him, plung'd in that abortive gulf. 
If thence he ſcape into whatever world, 
Or unknown regiom, what remains him lefs 
Than unknown Jar:gers, an as hard efcape ? 
But I ſhould ill become this throne, O Peers, 445 
And this imperial foyranty, adorn'd | 
With ſplendor, arm'd with power, if ought pro- 

5d 
And judg'd of public moment, in the ſhape 
Of difficulty or danger could deter 
Me from attempting. Wherefore do' I aſſume 450 
Theſe royalties, and not refuſe to reign, 
Refuſing to accept as great a ſhare 
2 [C2 
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Of hazard as of honor, due alike 

To him who reigns, and ſo much to him due 
Of hazard more, as he above the reſt 

High honor'd fits ? Go therefore, mighty Powe 


Terror of Heav'n, though fall'n; intend at home, 
While here ſhall be our honie, what beſt may caſe 


The preſent miſery, and render Hell 

More tolerable ; it thcre be cure or charm 

To reſpite, or deceive, or ſlack the pain 

Ol this ill manſion : intermit no watch 

Againſt a wakeful foc, while 1 abroad 

Through all the coaſts of dark deſtruction ſeek 

Deliverance for us all : this enterpriſe 

None ſhall partake with me. Thus ſaying roſe 

The Monarch, and prevented all reply, 

Prudent, leſt from his reſolution rais*'d 

Others arwvong the chief might ofter now 

(Certain to be refus'd) what erſt they fear d; 

And ſo retus'd might in opin cu ſtand 

His rivals, winning cheap the high repute 

Which he through hazard huge muſt earn. 
they 

Dreaded not more th* adventure than his voice 

Forbidding ; and at once with him they roſe ; 

Their rifing all at once was as the ſound 

Of thunder heard rente. 

With awful reverence prone ; and as a God 

Extol him equal to the High'eit in Heav'n: 


Nor fail'd they to. expreſs how much they prais'd, | Into ti Euboic fea. 


That for the general ſafety he deſpis'd 
His own : for neither do the Spirits damn'd' 
Loſe all their virtue; leſt bad men ſhould boaſt 


Their ſpecious deeds on earth, which glory* excites; 


Or cloſe ambition varniſh'd o'er with zeal. 
Thus they their doubiful conſultations dark 
Ended rejoicing in their matchleſs chief : 

As when from mountain tops the duſky clouds 


Aſcending, while the north-wind fleeps; o'er: ' 


ſpread 
Heav*n's chearſv! face, the louring element 


Scowls o'er the darken'd landſkip ſnow, or ſhower ; 


If chance the radiant ſun with farewel ſweet 
Extend his evening beam; the fields revive, 


The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 


Atteſt their joy, that hill and valley rings. 

O ſhame to men! Devil with Devil damn'd 
Firm concord holds, men only diſagree 

Of creatures rational, though under hope 

Of heav*nly grace: and Cod proclaiming peace; 
Yet live in hatred, enmity, and ftrife 

Among themſelves, and levy cruel wars, 
Waſting the earth, each other to deftroy : 

As if (which might induce us to accord) 

Man had not helliſh foes enow beſides, 

That day ang night for his deſtruction wait. 
The Stygian counſel thus diſſolv'd; and forth 
In order came the grand infernal peers : 


Midſt came their mighty paramount; and ſeem'd 


Alone th* antagoniſt 6t Heav'n, nor leſs 
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Heard far and wide, and all the hoſt of Hel 


With deatrung ſhout return'd them loud acclams. 


455 | Thence more at caſe their minds, and fomewhat 


ro, rais'd 


Puritues, as inclination or fad choice 
460 
Truce to his reſtleſs thoughts; and entertain 


Part on the plain, or in the ar ſublime, 
Upon the wing, or in 1witt race contend, 
As at th' Olympian games or Pythian fields 
Part curb their fiery ſtæeds, or thun the goal 
With rapid wheels, or wonted brigads form. 
As when to warn proud cities war appears 
Wag'd in the troubled ſky, and armies ruth 
To battel in the clouds, before each van 


465 


Till rhuckeſt legions cine 5 with feats « 
From either end ot Heaven the welkin burns. 


| ; * 
| Others with vaſt Typheran rage more tell 
' 


The irkfome hours, till his gut chief return. 


By falfe preſumptuous hope, the ranged Powers 
Diſband, and; wand'ring, each his ſeveral way 


Leads him perplex'd, where he may likelieft fac 


$59 


$5 


Prick torth the aery knizhts, and couch their froms 


Rend up both rocks and hills, and ride the air «5 


475 


As when 4 'irom Oechalia crown'd 


In whirtwind ; Hell icarce holds tue wald uproar. 


With conqu<tt; wil the envenom'd robe, and tote 


Though pain up by the roots Theſſalian pines, 


And Lichas from the top ot Oeta threw 

Others more mild; 

; Retrcated in a filent valley, ſing 

Win notes angelical to many a harp 

Their own heroic deeds ard hapleſs fall 
By doom of battel ; and complain that fate 


455 
Their ſong was partial, but the harmony 


Free virtut ſhould enthrall to rorce or chance, 
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| 
| (What could it lefs when Spirits immortal fing?) 


| Suſpended Hell, and took with rayiſhmerit 
The thronging audience. 


In &iſcoate more ſweet 


| (For eloquence the toul, ſong charms the tenſe), 


Otners apart ſat on a Jul retir'd, 
In thouglits more elevate, and reaſon'd high 
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| And found no end, in wand'ring mazes loſt, 
495 Of good and evil much they argued then, 
Of happineſs and final miſery, 
Paſſion and apathy; and glory* and ſhame, 
Vain wiſdom all, and falſe philoſophy: 
Yet with a pleaſing ſorcery could charm 
500 Pain for a while or anguiſh, and excite 
Fallacious hope, or arm th* obdur'd breaſt 
With ſtubborn patience as with triple ſteel, 
Another part in ſquadrons and groſs bands, 
On bold adventure to d. ſcover wide 
505 That diſmal world, if any clime perhaps 
Might yield them cafier habitation, bend 
Four ways their flying march; along the banks 
Ot tour interna! rivers, that diſgorge 
Intd the burning lake their baleful ſtreams; 


L 
f 
| 
[ 


Than Hell's dread emperor with pomp ſupreme, | Abhorred Styx; the flood of deadly hate; 


And God-like imitated ſtate ; him round 

A globe of fiery Seraphim inclos'd 

With bright imblazonry, and horrent arms. 
Then of their ſe{ſibn ended they bid cry 

With trumpets regal ſound the great reſult : 
Tow?ards the four winds four ſpeedy Cherubim 
put to their mouths the ſounding alchemy 

By heralds voice explain'd ; tlie hollow” abyſs 
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Sad Acheron of ſorrow, black and deep; 
Cocytus, nam'd of lamentation loud 

Heard on the rueful ſtream; fierce Phlegethon 
Whoſe waves of torrent fire inflame with rage. 
Far off from theſe a flow and ſilent ſtream, 
Lethe the river of oblivion rolls : 

Her watry labyrinth, whereof who drinks, 
Forthwith his former ſtate and being forgets, 


Of providencez foreknowledge, will, and fate, 
Fix'd fate, free will, foreknowledge abſolute, 


500 
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Forvets both joy and grief, plæafure and pain. 
Revond this fob a frozen continent 
Lis drk and wild, beat with perpetual ſtorms 
Of whitlwind and dire hail, Much on firm tand 
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin ſeems 
Of ancient pile 5 or elſe deep ſnow and ice, 
A ulph profound as tliat Serroman hog 
BRerwixt Damiata and Mount Cafius old, 
Where armies whole have funk : the parching air 
Burns fore, and cold performs th” effect of fire. 595 
1 hither by harpy - fouted furics haFd 
At certain revolutions al} the damn'd 
Are brought ; and feel by turns the bitter change 
Ot fierce exfremes, extremes by change more fierce, 
From beds of raging fire to ſtarve in ice 600 
| Their ſoft ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immoveable, infix'd, and frozen round, 
Periods of tune, thence hurried back to fire. 
They ferry over this Lethean ſound 
Bot, to and fro, their ſortow to augment 
Ard with and ſtruggle, as they paſs, to reach 
The tempting ſtream, with one ſmall drop to loſe 
In [weet torgettulneſs all pain and woe, 
Am one moment, and fo near the brink ; 
But fte withſtands,z and to oppoſe th* attempt 610 
Meduſa with Gorgonian terror guards 
The ford, and of irfelt the water flies 
Al taſte of living wight, as once it fled 
The Up of Tantalus. I hus roving on 
In confus*'d march forlorn, t\1' adventrous bands 615 
With ſhadd*ring horror pale, and eyes aghaft, 
View'd firſt their lamentahle lot, and found 
No teſt: through many a dark and dreary vale 
They paſd'd, and many a region dolorous, 
Ver many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 
Rocks, caves, lakes; fens, bogs, dens, and ſhades 
of death, 
A univerſe bf death, which God by curſe 
Created ev*il, for evil only good, 
Where all life dies, death lives, and nature breeds, 


590 


Perverſe, all monſtrous, all prodigious things, 625 
Abominable, inutterable, and worſe 


Tran fables yet have feicn'd, or fear conceiv'd, 
Goreons, and Hydra's, 4:0 Chimæra's dire. 

Mean white the Adve: ar) of God and Man, 

aan with thoughts inflan;'d of high'eſt detign, 630 
'uts on ſwift wings, arc towards the gates of Hell 


&xpiores his folitary flight ; ſometimes 
He {cor 
* 


le cours the right hand coaſt, ſometimes the lef*, 
vw ſhaves with level wing the deep, then {oars 

5 to the fiery cuncave towring high. 625 
hen far off at ſea a Net deſcry'd 


Hines en the cloud 3, by cquinoctial winds 
Gras e . 1 | 
mung trom Pengala, or the iles 


mate and Jidore, whence merchants bring 


* picy drugs: they on the trading flood 640 
Tough the wide Ethiopian to the Cape 
Ply ":mming nightly toward the pole. So ſeem'd 
5 oer the flying Fiend 3 at laſt apppear 


Cr 


N 5 
as tugh reaching to the horrid roof, 
And thr — 
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8 brals, 
es Kon, three of adamantin rock, 
petictrable. e ten e 
* ane, ipal'd with circling fire, 
e UNcont: , : 


Qt und, Before the gates there ſat 
KT Ice a formidable ſhape :; 
Th lormidable ſhape ; 


= op gg 00 woman to the waſte, and fair, 6 50 
ACEC ſoul in many a ſcaly fold 


Put 


ce three-fold the gates; three folds were 
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Volaminous and vaſt, a ferpent arm'd 

With mortal fting : about her middle round 

| A cry ot Hel hounds never ceafing bark*d 

With wide Cerberean mouths iull loud, and rut\g 

A hideous peal; yet, when they liſt, would creep, 

It ought ditturb'd their noiſe, into her womb, 

And kennel there, yet there ſt;} bark'd and howl'd, 

Within unſcen. Far lefs abhorr'd than theſe 

Vex'd Scylla bathing in the fea that parts 

Calabria from the hoarfe Trinacrian ſhore ; 

Nor uglier follow the night-hag, when, call'd 

In ſecret riding through the air ſhe comes; 

| Lur*'d with the ſmell of iniant blood, to dance 
With Lapland witches, while the lab'ring moon 665 

; Eclipſes at their charms. The other ſhape; 

If ſhape it might be call'd that ſhape had none 

| Diftinguiſhable in member, joint, or limb, 

| 

| 
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Or ſubſtance might be call'd that ſhadow ſfeem'd, 
For cach ſeem'd either; black it ſtood as night, 670 
Fierce as ten Furies, terrible as Hell, 
And thook a dreadful dart; what ſcem'd his head 
The likeneſs of a kingly crown had on: 
Satan was now at hand, and from his feat 
The monſter moving ward came as faſt 675 
With horrid ſtrides, Hell trembl:d as he ſtrode. 
Th' undaunted Fiend what this might be admir'd, 
Admir'd, not fear*d; God and his Son except, 
Created thing nought valued he nor ſhunn'd 
And with diſdainful look thus firſt began. 
Whence and what art thou, execrable ſhape, 
That dar'it, though grim and terrible, advance 
Thy miſcreated front athwart my way 
To yonder gates? through them I mean to paſs, 
That be afſur*d, without leave aſk'd of thee 635 
Retire, or taſte thy tolly*, and learn by prodf; 
Heil-born, not to contend with Spi'rits of Heaven. 
To whom the goblin full of wrath reply'd. 
Art thou that traitor Angel, 2rt thou He, 
Who firſt broke peace in Heav'n and faith, till then 
Unbroken, and in proud rebellious arms 
Drew after him the third part of Heav'n's ſons 
| Conjur*d againſt the Hiah'eſt, tor which both thou 
+ And they, outcaſt from God, are here cond mn'd 
To waſte eternal days in woe and pain? 69 
And reckon'ſt thou thyſelf with Spi'rits of Heaven, 
Hell-oom*d; and breath'ſt defiance here and ſcorn 
Where 1 reign king, and, to enrage thee more, 
Thy king and lo: ? Back to thy punithment, 
Falſe fugitive; and to thy ſpeed add wings, 
| Leſt with a wiip of ſcorpions I purſue 
Thy lingring, or with one ſtroke of this dart 
Strang horror ſeiſe rhee*, and pangs unfelt before. 
do hake the grifly terror, and in ſhape, 
So ſpeaking and ſo threatning, grew ten-fold 
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0 
More dreadful at deform ; on th* other ſide 885 
Incens'd with indignation Satan ſtood 
Unterriſy'd, and like a comet burn'd, 
That fires the length of Ophicchus huge 
| In th' arctic {ky and from his horrid hair 710 


Shakes peſtilence and war, Each at the head 
Level'd his deadly aim ; their fatal hands 
No ſecond ſtroke inten, and fuch a frown 
Each caſt at th' other, as when two black clouds, 
With Heav*n's artillery frauglit, come rattling on 
Over the Caſpian, then ſtand front to front 
Hovering a ſpace, till winds the ſignal blow 

To join their dark encounter in mid air: 

So frown'd the mighty combatants, that Hell 
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Grew darker at their frown, ſo match'd they 
ſtood ; 720 

For never but once more was either like 

To meet ſo great a foe: and now great deeds 

Had been achiev'd, whereof all Hell had rung, 

Had not the ſnaky ſorcereſs that ſat 

Faſt by Hell gate, and kept the fatal key, 725 

Ris'n, and with hideous outcry ruſh'd between. 

O Father, what intends thy hand, ſhe cry'd, 
Aga inſt thy only Son? What fury', O Son, 
Poſleſſes thee to bend that mortal dart 
Againſt thy Father's head? and know'ſt for 

whom; 730 
For him who ſits above and laughs the while 
At thee ordain'd his drudge, to execute 
Whate'er his wrath, which he calls juſtice, bids ; 
His wrath, which one day will deſtroy ye both. 

She ſpake, and at her words the helliſh peſt 735 
Forbore ; then theſe to her Satan return'd. 

So ſtrange thy outcry, and thy words ſo ſtrange 
Thou interpoſeſt, that my ſudden hand 
Prevented ſpares to tell thee yet by deeds 
What it intends ; till firſt I Know of thee, 740 
What thing thou art, thus double-form'd, and why 
In this infernal vale firſt met thou call'ſt 
Me Father, and that phantaſm call'ſt my Son 
I know thee not, nor ever ſaw till now 
Sight more deteſtable than him and thee. 745 

T' whom thus the portreſs of Hell gate reply d. 
Haſt thou forgotten me then, and do I ſeem 
Now in thine eye ſo foul ? once deem'd fo fair 
In Heav'n, when at the aſſembly, and in fight 
Of all the Seraphim with thee combin'd 
In bold confpiracy againſt Heav'n's King, 

All on a ſudden miſerable pain 

Surpris'd thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy ſwum 

In darkneſs, while thy head flames thick and faſt 

Threw forth, till on the left ſide opening wide, 755 

Likeſt to thee in ſhape and count'nance bright, 

Then ſhining heav'nly fair, a Goddeſs arm'd 

Out of thy head I ſprung : amazement ſeis'd 

All th' hoſt of Heav'n ; back they recoil'd afraid 

At firſt, and call'd me fin, and for a ſign 760 

Portentous held me ; but familiar grown, 

I pleas'd, and with attractive graces won 

The moſt adverſe, thee chiefly, who full oft 

Thyſelf in me thy perfect image viewing 

Becam'ſt enamour d, and ſuch joy thou took ſt 765 

With me in ſecret, that my womb conceiv'd 

A growing burden. Mean while war aroſe, 

And fields were fought in Heav'n; wherein re- 
main'd * 

(For what could elſe ?) to our almighty foe 

Clear victory, to our part loſs and rout 

Through all the erapyrean : down they fell 

Driv'n headlong from the pitch of Heaven, down 

Into this deep, and in the general fall 

I] alſo; at which time this pow'rful key. 

Into my hand was giv'n, with charge to keep 775 

Theſe gates for ever ſhut, which none can paſs 

Without my opening. Penfive here I ſat 

Alone, but long I ſat not, till my womb 

Pregnant by thee and now exceſſive grown, 

Prodigious motion felt and rueful throes. 

At laſt this odious offspring whom thou ſeeſt 

Thine own begotten, breaking violent way 

Tore through my entrails, that with fear and pain 

Diſtorted, all my nether ſhape thus grew 
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Transform'd : but he my inbred enemy 1 
Forth iſſued, brandiſhing his fatal dart | 
ade to deſtroy : I fled, and cry'd out De th ; 
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and ſigh'd 
From all her caves, aud back reſounded Death 
I fled, but he purſued, (though more, it ſeems, 79 
Inflam'd with luſt than rage) and ſwifter far, 
Me overtook his mother all diſmay'd, 
And in embraces forcible and foul 
Ingendring with me, of that rape bezot 
Theſe yelling monſters, that with ceaſeleſ cry 795 
Surround me, as thou ſaw'ſt, hourly conceiv'd 
And hourly born, with forrow infinite 
To me; for when they liſt, into the womb 
That bred them they return, and howl and gnzw 
My bowels, their repaſt ; then burſting forth $9 
Afreſh with conſcious terrors vex me round, 
That reſt or intermiſſion none I find. 
Before mine eyes in oppoſition ſits 
Grim Death my ſon and foe, who ſets them on, 
Ard me his parent would full ſoon devour Jos 
For want of other prey, but that he knows ; 
His end with mine involv'd ; and knows that! 
Should prove a bitter morſel, and his bane, 
Whenever that ſhall be; ſo fate pronounc'd. 
But thou, O Father, I forewarn thee, ſhun 810 
His deadly arrow ; neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in thoſe bright arms, 
Though temper'd heav'ply, for that mortal dint, 
Bavs he who reigns aboye, none can reſiſt. 
She finiſh'd, and the ſubtle Fiend his lore $17 
Soon learn'd, now milder, and thus anſwer's 
ſmooth. 
Dear Daughter, fince thou clam'ſt me for thy fire, 
And my fair ſon here ſhow'ſt me, the dear pledge 
Of dalliance had with thee in Heav'n, and joys 
Then ſweet, now ſad to mention, through _ 
change 0 
Befall'n us unforeſeen, ynthought of; know 
I come no enemy, but to ſet free 
From out this dark and diſmal houſe of pain 
Both him and thee, and all the heav'nly hoſt 
Of Spi'rits, that in our juſt pretences arm'd 815 
Fell with us from on high: from them I] go 
This uncouth errand ſole, and one for all 
Myſelf expoſe, with lonely ſteps to tread _ 
Th' unfounded deep, and through the void im- 
menſe 
To ſearch with wand'ring queſt a place foretold 332 
Should be, and, by concurring figns, ere now 
Created vaſt and round, a place of bliſs 
In the pourliens of Heav'n, nd therein plac'd 
A race of upſtart creatures, to ſupply | 
Perhaps our vacant room, though mare remov J, 
Left Heav'n ſurcharg'd with potent multitude 
Might hap to move new broils: He this or ought 
Than this more ſecret now deſign d, I haſte 
To know, and this once known, ſhall foon r* 
And bring ye to the place where Thou and De 
Shall dwell at eaſe, and up and down unteen 
Wing ſilently the buxom air, imbalmd 
With odors; there ye ſhall be fed and fill d 
Immeaſurably, all things ſhall be your prey 
He ceas'd, for both ſeem'd highly pleas'd, 
Death 
Grinn'd horrible a ghaſtly ſmile, to hear 
His famin ſhould be fill'd, and bleſt his maw 
Deftin'd to that good hour: no leſs rejoic d 
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du mother bad, and thus beſpake her fire 
Ihe key of this infernal pit by due, 

And by command of Hea\*n's all-pow'rful king 

by him forbidden to unlock 
Ad mantin gate: againſt all force 
Death ready ſtands to intcrpoſe his dart, 
Fuariefs to be o'ermatch'd by living might. 
But what owe 1 to his commands above 
Who hates me, and hath hither thruſt me down 

h this gloom of Tartarus profound, 

To fit in hateful office here confin'd, 
lalabitant of Heav'n, and heav'nly-born, 

Here in perpetual agony and pain, 

Vin terrors and with clamors compaſs'd round 
O mine own brood, that on my bowels feed? 
lou art my father, thou my author, thou 
My deing gay'ſt me; whom ſhould I obey 

F But thee, whom follow? thou wilt bring me ſoon 

do that new world of ligtit and hliſs, among 

Une Golds who live at eaſe, where I ſhall reign 

Aly right hand voluptuous, as befeems 

Thy daughter and thy darling, without end. 

| Ik ſaying , from her ſide the fatal key, 
—— TM; ent of all our woe, ſhe took; 

all tow'ards the gate rolling her deſtial tr ain, 

th the huge portcullis high up drew, 
uch * herſelf not all the Stygian Powers 
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I claſtens; on à ſudden open fly 

. n impetuous recoil and jarring ſound 880 

nfernal doors, and on their hinges grate 

. 1h thunder, that the loweſt bottom ſhook 

0 Erebus She open! d, but to ſhut 

. act her pow'r; the gates wide open ſtood, 

. ad wr 0 e ended wings a banner'd hoſt 88 5 
read enfigns marching might paſs through 
horſe and chariots rank'd in looſe array ; 

ve they ſtood and like a furnace mouth 
* tort} redounding ſmoke and ruddy flame. 
f e their eyes in ſudden view appear 890 
+ becrets ot the hoary deep, à d& 
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Or Spirit of the nethermoſt aby ſo 

Might in that noiſe reſide, of whom to aſk 

| Which way the neareſt coaſt of darkneſs lies 
Bord' ring on light; wh: 
Of Chaos, and his dark pavillion ſpread 

| Wide on the waſteful deep; with him enthrog'd 
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Confus'dly, and which thus muſt ever fight, 


Unleſs th' almighty Maker them ordain 915 

Into this wild abyſs the wary Fiend 

Stood on the brink of tell and look'd a while, 

Pond'ring his voyage; for no narrow frith 

He had to croſs. Nor was his ear leſs N 920 

With noiſes loud and ruinous (to compare 

Great things with ſmall) than when 
ſtorms, 

With all her 1 engins bent to raſe 

Some capital city; or leis than if this frame 

Ot Heav'n were falling, and 


Bellona 


* theſe elements 
In mutiny had from her axle torn 
The. ſtedfaſt earth. At laſt his ſail-broad vans 
He ſpreads for ww; and in the ſurging ſmoke 
Uplitted ſpurns the ground; thence many a league, 
As 1n a cloudy Ar. „aſcending rides 930 
Audacious; but that feat ſoon failing, meets 
A vaſt vacuity : all unawares 

uttering his pennons vain plumb down he drops 
Ten thouſand fathom deep, and to this hour 
Down had been falling, had not by ill chance 935 
The ſtrong rebuff of ſome tumultnous cloud, 
Inſtinct with fire and nitre, hurried him , 
As many miles aloft : that fury ſtay'd, 
Quench'd in a boggy Syrtis, neither ſea; 
Nor good dry land, nigh founder'd on he fares, 940 
Treading the crude confiſtence, half on foot, 
Halt-fly'ing ; behoves him now both oar and fail. 
As when a gryphon through the wilderneſs 
With winged courſe, o'er hill or moory dale, 
Purſues the Arimaſpian, who by ſtealth 
Had trom his wakeful cuſtody purloin'd 
The guarded gold : So eagerly the Fiend 
Oer bog, or ſteep, through ſtrait, rough, denſe, or 

rare, 

With head, hands, wings, or feet, purſues his way, 
And ſwims, or ſinks, or wades, or creeps, or flies: 
Atlength a univerſal hubbub wild 
Of ſtunning ſounds and voices all confus'd, 
Borne through the hollow dark, 2ifaults his ear 
With loudeſt vehemence: thither he ples, 
Undauanted to meet there whatever Power 
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nu ſtrait behold the throne 


Sat ſable-veſted Night, eldeſt of things, 
The conſort of his reign; and by them ftood 
Orcus and Ades, aud the dreaded name 
Of Pamogorgon ; Rumor next aud Chance, 
And Ty nult and Confuſion all embroil'd, 
And Diſcord with à thouſand various mouths. 
T' whom Satan turning boldly, thus. Ye Powers 
And Spirits of this nethermoſt abyſs, 
Chaos and ancient Night, I come no ſpy, 
With purpoſe to explore or to diſturb 
The ſecrets of your realin, but by conſtraint 
Wand' ring this dark ſome deſert, as my way 
Lies through your ſpacious empire up to light, 
Alone, and without guide, half lot, Iſeek 975 
What readieſt path leads where your gloomy 
bounds a 
Confine with Heav'n; or if ſome other place, 
From your GComaaon won, th' ethereal King 
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Poſſeſſes lately, thither to arrive 
Itravel this profound; direct my courſe; 
ected no mean recompenſe it brings 

To your behoof, if I that region loſt, 
All uſurpation thence expell'd, reduce 
To her original darkneſs and your ſway 
(Which is my preſent journey) and once more 985 
Erect the ſtandard there of ancient Night; 
Yours be th' advantage all, mine the revenge. 

Thus Satan; and him thus the Anarch old, 
With faltring ſpeech and viſage incompos'd, 
Anſwer'd. I know thee, ſtranger, who thou art, 
That mighty leading Angel, who of late 
Made head againſt Heav'n's king, though over- 

throwa. 

I faw and heard, for ſuch a numerous hoſt 
Fled nat in ſilence through the frighted deep 
With ruin upon ruin, rout on rout, 995 
Confuſioa warſe confounded ; and Heav'n gates 
Pour'd out by millions her victorious bands 
Purſuing. I upon my frontiers here 
Keep reſidence if all I can will ſerve 
That little which is left ſo to defend, 1000 
Encroach'd on ſtill through your inteſtin broils 
Weak ning the ſcepter of old Night: firſt Hell 
Your dungeon ftretching far and wide beneath; 
Now lately Heav'n and Earth, another world, 
Hung o er my realm, link'd in a golden chain 100g 
To that ſide Heav'n from whence your legions fell: 
If that way be your walk, you have not far; 
So much the nearer danger; go and ſpeed; 
Havock and ſpoil and ruin are my gain. 

He ceas'd; and Satan ſtay d not to reply, 1010 
But glad that now his ſea ſhould find a ſhore, 
With freſh alacrity and force renew'd 
Spri ward like a pyramid of fire 
2 expanſe, and through the ſhock 
Of fighting elements, on all ſides round 1015 
Environ'd wins his way; harder beſet 
And more indanger d than when Argo paſs'd 
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Through Boſporus betwixt the juſtling rocks: 


980 Or when Ulyſſes on the larbord ſhunn'd 


Charybdis, and by th' other whirlpool ſteer'd. 1029 
So he with difficulty and labor hard 

Mov'd on: with difficulty and lahor he; 

But he once paſt, ſoon after when man fell, 
Strange alteration ! Sin and Death amain 
Following his track, ſuch was the will of Heay'n, 
Pav'd after him a broad and beaten way 

Over the dark abyſs, whoſe boiling gulf 
Tamely indur'd a bridge of wondrous Jength 
From Hell continued reaching th' utmoſt orb 

Of this frail world; by which the Spi'rits perverſe 
With eaſy intercourſe paſs to and fro 

To tempt or puniſh mortals, except whom 

God and good Angels guard by ſpecial grace. 

But now at laſt the ſacred influence 

Of light appears, and from the walls of Heay'n 
Shoots far into the boſom of dim Night 

A glimmering dawn ; here Nature firſt begins 
Her fartheſt verge, and Chaos to retire 

As from her outmoſt works a broken foe 

With tumult leſs and with leſs hoſtile din, 1049 
That Satan with leſs toil, and now with eaſe 
Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light, 

And like a weather-beaten veſſel holds 

Gladly the port, though ſhrouds, and tackle torn; 
Or in the emptier waſte, reſembling air, 1045 
Weighs his ſpread wings, at leiſure to behold 
Far off th' empyreal Heav'n, extended wide 

In circuit, undetermin'd ſquare or round, 

With opal tow'rs and battlements adorn'd 

Of living ſaphir, once his native ſeat; 1040 
And faſt by hanging in a golden chain 

This pendent world in bigneſs as a ſtar 

Of ſmalleſt magnitude cloſe by the moon. 
Thither full fraught with miſchievous revenge, 
Accurs'd, and in a curſed hour he hies. 1055 
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God fitting on his throne ſees Satan flying towards this world, then newly created ; 
ws him to the Son, who fat at his right hand; foretells the ſucceſs of Satan in 
perverting mankind ; * ars his own ul {tice and wiſdom from all imputation, having 
C! 


— 


eated Man free and able enough to have withſtood his tempter; yet declares his 
purpoſe of grace towards him, in regard he fell not of his own malice, as did Satan, 
but by him 1 d. The Son of God readers praiſes to his Father for the mani- 
leltation of his gracious purpoſe towards Man; but God again declares, that grace 
cannot be extended towards Man without the ſatisfaction of divine juſtice ; Man hath 
offended the Majeſty of God by aſpiring to Godhead, and therefore with all his 
progeny devoted to death muſt die, unleſs ſome one can be found ſufficient to anſwer 
for his offence, and undergo his puniſhment. The Son of God freely offers himſelf 

ranſom for Man ; the Father accepts him, ordains his incarnation, pronounces his 
exaltation above all names in Heaven and Earth ; commands all the Angels to adore 
him; they obey ; and lym ing to their harps in full quire, celebrate the Father 
and the Son. Mean while Satan alights upon the bare convex of this world's outer- 
molt orb 3 where wand'ring he firſt finds a place, fince called the Limbo of Vanity 
what per ſons and things fly up thither; thence comes to the gate of Heaven, deſerib- 
ed aſcendiug by ſtairs, and the waters above the firmament that flow about it: His 
pallage thence to the orb of the ſun ; he finds there Uriel the regent of that orb, but 
cit changes himſelf into the ſhape of a meaner Angel; and pretending a zealous 
cclire to behold the new creation, and Man whom God had placed here, inquires of 
wh the place of his habitation, and is directed; alights firſt on mount Niphates. 


Jl. miy Light, off fprivg of Heav'n firſt- Thee l re-vifit now with bolder wing, 

not Eſcap'd the >tygian pool, though long detain'd 

In that obſcure ſojourn, Whale in my flight 15 

' expre15 thee unblam'd? fince God is light, Through utter and through middle darknefs borne, 
Ver hut in h With other notes than to th' Orphean lyre, 


Eternal cocternal beam! 
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_ a mn the void and fermleſs finite. 
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Or dim ſuſſuſion veil'd. Yet not the more 

Ceaſe I to wander, where the Muſes haunt 
Clear ſpring, or ſhady grove, or furny hill, 
Smit with the love of ſacred iovg ; but chief 
"Thee, Sion, and the flow'ry brooks beucath, 
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That waſh thy hallow'd feet, and warbling flow 


Nightly l viſit : mor ſometimes forget 

Thoſe other two equal'd with me in fate, 
55 were I cqual'd with them in renown, 
Blind Thamyris and blind Mznnides, 

And Tireſias and Phineus prophets old: 
Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 
Harmonious numbers; as the wakefil id 
Sings darkling, and in ſnadieſt covert hid 
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Seaſons return, but not to me returns 

Day, or the ſweet approach of ev'n or morn, 
Or ſight of vernal bloom, or ſummer's role, 
Or flocks, or herds, or human face diving; 
But cloud inſtead, and ever-during dark 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of men 
Cut off, and ſor the hook of knowledge {air 
Preſented with a univerſal blank 

Of nature's works, to me expung'd aed ras'd, 
And wiſdom at one entrance quite ſhut cut, 
So much the rather thou, celeſtial Light, 


— 


Shine inward, and the mind through all her pow: 


Irradiate, there plant eyes, all miſt from thence 
Purge and diſperſe, that I may fee and tell 
Of things inviſible to mortal fight. 

Now had th' almighty Father from above, 
From the pure empyrean where ke ſits 


High thron'd above all kighth, bent down his cye 
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His own works and their works at once to view : 


About him all the Sanctitics of Heaven 


Stood thick as ſtars, and from his ſight receiv'd 


Beatitude paſt utterance ; on his right 

The radiant image of his glory fat, 

His only Son; on carth he firſt beheld 

Our two firſt parents, yet the only two 

Of mankind, in the happy garden plac'd, 
Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love, 
Uninterrupted joy, untival'd love 

In bliſsful ſolitude ; he then furvey'd 

Hell and the gulf between, and Satan there 
Coaſting the wall of Hcav'n on this {fide Night 
If the dun air ſublime, and ready now 
To ſtoop with wearied wings and willing feet 
On the bare outiide of this world, that ſ--m'd 
rim land imboſom'd, without firmament; 
Uncertain which, in ocean or in air. 

Him God beholding from his proſpect high, 
Wherein paſt, preſent, future he be holds, 
Thus to his only Son foreſecing ſpake. 

Only begotten Son, ſeeſt thou what rage 
Tranſports our Adverſary ? whom no bounds 
Prefcrib'd, no bars of Hell, nor all the chains 
Heap'd on him there, nor yet the main abyſs 
Wide interrupt can hold; ſo bent he feems 
On deſperate revenge, that ſhall redound 
[pon his own rebellious head. And now 
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Ihro all reſtraint broke looſe he wings his way 


Not far off Heav'n, in the precincts of light, 
Directly to'wards the new created world, 
And Man there plac'd, with purpoſe to aſſay 
il hum by force he can deſtroy, or worſe, 
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By ſome falſe guile pervert ; and ſhall per ver- 
For Man will harken to his glozing lies, 
And eaſily tranſgreſs the ſole command 
Sole pledge of his obedience ; So will 
Whole | 
Whoſe but his own? Ingrate, he had ol 
All he could hav 


He 4nd his faithleſs progeny : 
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Made paſlive both, had ſerv'd necelity, 116 
Noten They therefore as to right belong'd, 
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So without leaſt impulſe or ſhadow' ol late, 120 
Or ought by me immutably toretecn, 
hey treſpaſs, authors to tiemlelves in all 
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Both what they judge and what they chooſe : tor is 
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form'd them ſrce, and free they muſt remain, 
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ill they inthrall rhemfelves; 1 elte muſt change 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree 126 


Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain'd 
Their Ire: dt ni; they theme L ve s ordain'd their! [ 
The firſt fort by their own ſuggeſtion tell, 
Self te mpted, {-1f-dt pray : Man falls, deceiv'd 
By th' other firſt : Man therefore ſhall ſind grace, 
"The other none: in mercy” and juſtice both, 
Through Heav'n and Farth, ſo ſhall my glory exce! 
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Fall circumvented thus by fraud, though join 
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it! corruption there to dwell; 

But | Hall rife vidorio ms, and ſubdue 

ip oil'd of his vaun ted ſpoil ; 
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Wond'ring; but ſoon th' Almighty thus reply'd. 
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now'ſt how dear 
Jo me are all my works, nor Man the leaſt, 
Though laſt crcated ; that for him I ſpare 


Thee from my boſom and right hand, to fave, 
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Their nature alſo to thy nature join; 

And he thyſelf Man among men on earth, 

Made fleſh, when time ſhall be, of virgin ſeed, 

By wond'rous birth: be thou in Adam's room 285; 

The head of all mankind, though Adam's fon, 

As in him periſh all men, ſo in thee, 

As ſrom a ſecond root, ſhall be reſtor'd 

As many as are reſtor'd, without thee none. 

His crime makes guilty all his ſons; thy merit 

Imputed ſhall abſolve them who renounce 291 

Their own both righteous and unrighteous deeds, 

And live in thee tranſplanted, and from thee 

Receive new life, So Man, as is molt juſt, 

Shall ſatisfy for Man, be judg'd and dic, 295 

And dying riſe, and riſing with him raiſe 

His brethren, ranſom'd with his own dear life. 

So heav'nly love ſhall outdo helliſh hate, 

Giving to death, and dying to redeem, 

So dearly to redeem what helliſh hate, 300 

So eaſily deſtroy'd, and ſtill deſtroys 

In thoſe who, when they may, accept not grace, 

Nor ſhalt thou, by deſcending to aſſume 

Man's nature, leſſen or degrade thine own. 

Becauſe thou haſt, though thron'd in higheſt bliſs 

Equal to God, and equally enjoying 306 

God-like fruition, quitted all to fave 

A world from utter loſs, and haſt been found 

By merit more than birthright Son of God, 

Found worthielt to be ſo by being good, 310 

Far more than great or high; becauſe in thee 

Love hath abounded more than glory' abounds, 

Therefore thy humiliation ſhall exalt 

With thee thy manhood alſo to this throne; 

Here ſhalt thou fit incarnate, here ſhalt reign 315 

Both God and Man, Son both of God and Man, 

Anointed univerſal king; all power 

I give thee; reign ſor ever, and aſſume 

Thy merits; under thee as head ſupreme 

Thrones, Princedoms, Pow'rs, Dominions I re- 
duce ; 320 

All knees to thee ſhall bow, of them that bide 

in Heav'n, or Earth, or under Earth in Hell. 

When thou attended gloriouſly from Heaven 

Shalt in the ſcy appear, and from thee ſend 

The ſummoning Arch-Angels to proclaim 4325 

Thy dread tribunal; forthwith from all winds 

The living, and forthwith the cited dead 

Of all paſt ages, to the general doom 

Shall haſten, ſuch a peal ſhall ronſe their ſeep, 

Then all thy ſaints affembled, thou ſhalt judge 330 

Bad men and Angels; they arraign'd ſhall link 

Beneath thy ſentence; Hell, her numbers full. 

Thenceforth ſhall be for ever ſhut. Mean while 

The world ſhall burn, and from her aſhes ſpring 

New Heav'n and Earth, wherein the juſt ſhall 
dwell, \ 335 

And after all their tribulations long 

See golden days, fruitful cf golden deeds; 

With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth. 

Then theu thy pegal Sceptre ſhalt lay by, 

For regal Sceptre then no more ſha:l need, 340 

God ſhall be all in ail. But all ye Gods, 

Adore him, who to compals all this dics; 

Adore the Son, and honor him as me. 

No ſooner had th' Almighty .ceas'd, but al! 
The multitude of Angels with a ſhont 345 


Loud as from numbers witheut number, ſwees 

As frum bleſt vorces, uttering joy, Heav'n rung 

With jubilee, and loud Hoſannas fill'd 

Th' eternal regions: lowly reverent 

Towards eitker throne they bow, and to the 
ground 

With ſolemn adoration down they caſt 

Their crowns inwove with amarant and gold; 

Immortal amarant, a flow'r which once 

In Paradiſe, faſt by the tree of life, 

Began to bloom; but ſoon for man's offenſe 

To Heav'n remov'd, where firſt it grew, t. 
grows, | 

And flow'rs aloft ſhading the fount of Li 

And where the river of bliſs through midi 
Heaven 

Rolls &'cr Elyſian flow'rs her amber ſtream; 

With thele that never ſade the Spi'rits elves 

Bind their reſplendent locks inwreath'd with 
beams, 

Now in looſe garlands thick thrown off, the brigh: 

Pavement, that like a ſea of jaſper f. 

Impurpled with celeſtial roſes (mil'd, 

Then crown'd again, their golden harps they 
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took, Þ 705 
Harps ever tun'd, that glittering by their fd: 
Like quivers hung, and with preamble ſwcer 
Of charming ſymphony they introduce p 
Their facred ſong, and waken raptures high; 
No voice exempt, no voice but well coukt join 370 


Melodious part, ſuch concord is in Hem 
Thee, Father, firſt they ſurg, Omuipo! 
Immutable, Immortal, Infinite, 
Eteruul King; thee Author of al 
Fountain of light, thyſelf inviſihle 
Amidſt the glorious brightneſs where thon lil 
Thron'd inacceſſible, but when thou ſhait 
he full blaze of thy beams, and through a « 
Dr awn round about thee like a radiant ſhrin 
Dark with excellive bright thy ſkirts appear 
Yet dazle Heav'n, that brighiteſt Seraphim 
Approach not, but with both wings v. 
Thee next they ſang of all creation ſit, 
Begotten Son, divine fimilitude, 
In whole conſpicuous count nance, witho! 
Aide viſible, th Almighty Father ſhines, 
Whom clic no CIFCAtUre can behold - Gy : 
Imprefſ-'d the effulgence of Jas glory abides, 
Tran asd on thee his ample Spirit reits. 
He Heav'n of Heav'ns and all the Pow rs thetem 
By hc c created, and by thee threw gos n 296 
'Th' aſpiring Dominztions : thou that day 
hy Father's dreadful thunder diaſt not pat, 
Nor ſtop thy famipg chariot wheels, that uk 
Heav'n's eveclaPing frame, while o er the acl 
Thou 4rov'tt of warring Angels difarray d. 
Back fron! purſuit thy Pow'rs with loud acciam: 
Thee only“ « xtoll's. Son of thy Fath: r's might, 
To execute fierce vengeance on his fees. 
Not ſo on Man: Him through their malte! 
liclſt not doom 
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Father of mercw and grace, thou did 
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So ſtrictly, but much more to pity men 
No ſooner did thy dear and only don 
* » 7 44 1 41 
Perceive thee purpos d not to doom rait A. 404 
7 3 11 423 
So ſtrictly, but much more to pity inch Us 97e 
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Of mercy and Juſtice in thy face diſcern'd, 
Revardlels of < bliſs where! in he {fat 
cold do thee, offer'd himſelf to die 
"1 Man's offenſe. O unexampled love, 410 
Love no W here to be found les than Divine! 
God, Saviour of Men, thy name 
all be the c. piou s matter of my on. 2 
Henceforth, and never ſhall my harp thy praiſe 
rorget, NOT from thy Father” 8 P 'raile disjoin. 415 

Thus they in Heav'n, above the ſtarry ſphere, 
Their hay py hours in joy and hymning ſpent. 
Mean Vi; hilt P ON the lirn 1 OPACOUS globe 
this round world, who firlt convex divides 
{he luminous inferior orbs inclos'd 420 

m Chaos and th' inroad of Darkneſs old, 

an alighted walks: a globe far off 

we now ſeems a boundlels continent 

ark, waſte, and WHO, under the frown of Nig] 


and ever-threatening ſtorms 424 


— ON of 


it 
*2T1615 expos'd, 
{ Chaos bluſt'ring round, inclement ſky; 
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ingeucal and human kind. 
-10in'd ſons and dauch t 
19 1 140 ns Gill Gaueg! ters rn 
it trem ! 255 8 IS a . 
M te ancient world thote giants came 


— "ya Vain CXP101 it, thou gh then rc nown'd ; 


ne 5 Ailders xt of Babel on the plain 465 
8 * an de ſtill with v: ain deſigu 

55 3 they wherewithal, would build: 
\ Ge ame fingle; he who to be deem d 


le in 49 fondly * nro A ma flames, 470 


F 


MILTON's WORKS. 


EEE. ore 


9 "ORE Fg 
—_ 


C2 > 
e 
. 
hw ty 2 1 


Empedocles; and he who to enjoy 

Pluto's Elyſium, leap'd into the fea, 

Clcombretus: and many more too long, 

Embryos and idiots, ert mites and friers 474 

White, black, and gray, with all their trumpery. 
lere pilgrims roam, that ſtray'd fo far to ſeek 

In Golgotha him dead, who lives in Heaven; 

And th. * io, to be ture of Paradiſe, 

Dying put on the weeds of Dominic, 

Or in Franciſcan think to Pals dilguis'd ; A8S 

They paſs the planets ſev'n, and paſs the fiz'd, 

And that cryſtallin ſphere whoſe balance weighs 
The trepidation talk'd, and that firſt mov'd : 

And now Saint Peter at Heav'n's wicket ſeems 

To wait them with his keys, and now at foot 483 

Of Heav'n's aſcent they liſt their feet, when lo 

A violeut croſs wind from either coaſt 

Blows them tranſverſe ten thouſand leagues awry 

Into the devious air; then might ye fee 


Cowis, h ods , and habits with their wearers toſt 


1 33 
And uurt 
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Indulgences, 1p 
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"4 into rags, 1 then reliques, beads, 

les, pardons, bulls, 

The ſport of winds : all theſe upwhirl'd aloft 

ly o'er the backſide of the world far off 

to a Limbo large and broad, ſince call'd 495 

The Paradiſe of Fools, to few unknown 

Long aſter, now nnpecopled, and untrod. 

All this 57s globe the Fiend found as he paſo' d, 

Aud long he wander'd, till at laſt a gleam 

Of 3 N ning light turn'd thither- ward in haſte 5c 

His travel'd ſteps : far diſtant he deſcries 

Aſcending by degrees magnificent 

Up to the wall of Heav'n a ſtructure high; 

At top whereof, but ſar more rich appear d 

The work as of a kingly palace gate, 505 
rontiſpiece of dimond and gold 

Em ; thick with ſparkling orient gems 

The p n 10ne, inimitable on carth 

By model, or by ſhading en drawen. 

Ihe ſtairs were ſuch as whereon Jacob ſaw $19 

Angels aſcending and deſcending, bands 

Of guardians bright, when he from Eſau fled 

To Padan-Aram, in the field of Luz 

Dreaming by night under the open ſky, 514 

rn waking cry'd ratc of Heav'n. 

Each ſtair my eric naſty vas meant, nor ſtood 

= here always, 


This is t the 


but drawn up to Heav'n ſometimes 
cwleſs; and underneath a br gh t lea flow'd 

oi f ; ſper, or of I;quid pearl, whereon 

Who after came from earth, ſailin g arriwvd $20 
Waitcd by Ana Is, or fiew o'er the lake # 
Lapt in achariot drawn by fiery ſteeds. 
hc airs were then let down, whether to dare 
Ihe Fiend by eaſy” aſcent, or aggravate 

His ſad exclution from the doors of bliſs : 323 
Direct againſt which open'd from beneath, 

Jaſt o'er the bliſsſul ſeat of Paradiſe, 

& paſſage down to th Earth, a paſſage wide, 
Wider by far than that of after-times 

Over mount Sion, and, though that were large 
Over the Promis'd Land to God ſo dear, 532 
By which, to viſit oft thoſe happy tribes, 
On high beheſts his Angels to and fro 

aſs'd requent, and his 72 witk choice regard 
From Paneas the fount of Jordan's flood 535 
To Beërſaba, where the Holy Land 
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22 MILTON'S WORREsS. 


Borders on Egypt and th' Arabian ſhore; 

So wide the opening ſeem'd, where bounds were 
ſet 

To darkneſs, ſuch as bound the occan wave. 

Satan from hence, now on the lower ſtair 540 

That ſcal'd up ſteps of gold to Heaven gate, 

Looks down with wonder at the ſudden view 

Of all this world at once. As when a ſcout 

Through dark and deſert ways with peril gone 

All night, at laſt by break of chearful dawn 545 

Obtains the brow of ſome high climbing hill, 

Which to his eye diſcovers unaware 

The goodly proſpect of ſome forcign land 

Firit ſeen, or ſome cenown'd metropolis 

With gliſt'ring ſpires and pinnacles adorn'd, 550 

Which now the riſing ſun gilds with his beams: 

Such wonder ſcis'd, though after Heav'n ſcen, 

The Spi'rit malign, but much more envy ſeis'd 

At ſight of all this world bcheld fo fair. 

Round he ſurveys (and well might where he ſtood 

Sd high above the circling canopy 

Of night's extended ſhade) from caſtern point 

Of Libra to the fleecy ſtar that bears 

Andromeda far off Atlantic ſeas 560 

Beyond the horizon; then from pole to pole 

He views in breadth, and without longer pauſe 

Down right into the world's firſt region thruws 

His flight precipitant, and winds with caſe 

Through the pure marble air his oblique way 

Amongſt innumerable ſtars, that ſhone | 

Stars diſtant, but nigh hand ſeem'd other worlds; 

Or other worlds they ſeem'd, or happy iles, 

Like thoſe Heſperian gardens fam'd of old, 

Fortunate fields, and groves, and flow'ry vales, 

Thrice happy iſles, but who dwelt happy there 570 

He ſtay'd not to inquire : above them all 

The golden ſun in ſplendor likeſt Heaven 

Allur'd his eye : thither his courſe he bends 

Through the calm firmament, (but up or down, 

By centre or eccentric, hard to tell, 575 

Or longitude,) where the great Juminary,,. 

Aloof the vulgar conſtcllatious thick, 

That from his lord!y eye keep diſtance due, 

Diſpenſes light from far ; they as they move 

Their ſtarry dance in numbers that compute 580 

Days, months and years, tow'ards his all-chearing 
lamp 

Turn ſwift their various motions, or are turn'd 

By his maguetic beam, that gently warms 

The univerſe, and to cach inward part 

With gentle penetration, though unſcen, e25 

Shoots inviſible virtue ev'n to the deep; 

So wondroufly was ſet his ſtation bright. 

There lands the Fiend, a ſpot like which perhaps 

Aſtronomer in the ſun's lucid orb 

Through his glaz'd optic tube yet never ſaw. 590 

The place he found beyond expreflion bright, 

Compar'd with cught on carth, metal or ſtone; 

Not all parts like, but all alike inform'd 

With radiant light, as glowing ir'on with fire; 

If metal, part ſcem'd gold, part filver clear; 595 

If ſtone, carbuncle moſt or chryſolite, 

Nuby or topaz, or the twelve that ſhone 

In Aaron's breaſt-plate, and a ſtone beſides 

Imegin'd rather oft than elſewhere ſcen, 

That ſtone or like to that, Which here below 600 

Philoſophers in vain fo long have ſought, 
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In vain, though by their pow'rful art they bind 

Volatil Hermes, and call up unbound 

Ii various ſhapes old Proteus from the ſea, 

Drain'd through a limbec to his native form. be 

What wonder then if fields ander. gions here 

Breathe forth Elixir pure, and rivers run 

Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch 

The arch-chemic ſun, ſo far from us remote, 

Produces, with terreſtrial humcr mix'd, lis 

Here in the dark ſo many precious things 

Ot color glorious, and effect ſo rare? Y 

Here matter new to gaze the Devil met 

Undazled; far and wide his cye commands; 

For fight no obſtacle found here, nor ſhade, 615 

But all ſan-ſhine, as when his beams at noon 

Culminate from th* equator, as they now 

Shot upward {till direct, whence no way round 

Shadow from body” opaque can fall; and the air 

No where fo clear, ſharpen'd his viſual ray 620 

To objc Es diſtant far, whereby he {don 

Saw Within ken a glorious Angel ſtand, 

The ſame whom John ſaw alſo in the ſun : 

His back was turn'd, but not his brightneſs kid; 

Of beaming ſunny rays a golden tiar 625 

Circled his head, nor leſs his locks behind 

Illuſtrious on his ſhoulders fledge with wings 

Lay waving round; on ſome great charge em- 

ploy'd 

He ſeem'd, or fix'd in cogitation deep. 

Glad was the Spi'rit impure, as now in hope gc 

Jo find who might direc his wand'ring flight 

To Paradiſe the happy ſeat of Man, 

His journey's end and our beginning wee. 

But firit he caſts to change his proper ſhape, 

Which elſe might work him danger or delay : 635 

And now a {tripling Cherub he appears, 

Not of the prime, yet ſuch as in his face 

Youth ſmil'd celeſtial, and to every limb 

Suitable grace difſus'd, ſo well he feign'd: 

Under a coronet his flowing hair 640 

In curls on either check play'd; wings he wore 

Of many a color'd plume ſprinkled with gold, 

His habit fir for ſpeed ſuceinct, and held 

Before his decent ſteps a ſilver wand. 

He drew not nigh unheard ; the Angel bright, 645 

Ere he drew nigh his radiant viſage warn d, 

Admoniſh'd by his car, and ſtraight was known 

The Arch-Angel Uriel, one of the ſ-ven 

Who in God's preſence, nearc ſt to his throne, 

Stand ready at command, and are his eyes 

That run through all the Heav'ns, or down to 

Farth 

Bear his ſwift errands over moiſt and dry, 

O'er ſea and land: him Satan thus accolts. | 
Uriel, for thou of thoſe ſeven Spi'rits that hy 

In ſight of God's high throne, gloriovſly bright, 

The firſt art wont his great authentic will 650 

Interpreter through higheſt Heav'n to bring, 

Where all his ſons thy embaſly attend; 

And here art likelieſt by ſupreme decrce 

Like honor to obtain, and as his eye 

To viſit oft this new creation round; 

Unſpeakable deſire to ſee, and know | 

All thoſe his wond'rous works, but chiefly Mags 

His chief delight and favor, him for m_— 66; 

All theſe kis works ſo wondrous he ordain d, . 
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Hath brought me from the quires of Cherubim 
Alone thus wand'ring. Brighteſt Seraph, tell 

in which of all theſe ſhining orbs hath Man 

His fixed ſeat, or fixed ſeat hath none, 

But all theſe ſhining orbs his choice to dwell ; 670 
That I may find him, and with ſecret gaze 

Or open admiration him behold, 

0n whom the great Creator hath beſtow'd; 
Worlds, and on whom hath all theſe graces pour'd ; 


hat both in him and all things, as is meet, 675 
The univerſal Maker we may praiſe; 
Who jultly hath driv'n out his rebel foes 


To deepeſt Hell, and to repair that loſs, 
Created this new happy race of Men 
o ſerve him better: wiſe are all his ways. 680 
do ſpake the ſalſe diſſembler unperceiv'd; 
For neither Man nor Angel can diſcern 
Hlypocriſy, the only evil that walks 
luvifible, except to God alone, 
By his permiſſive will, through Heav'n and 
Earth: 685 
And oft, though wiſdom wake, ſuſpicion ſleeps 
At wiſdom's gate, and to ſimplicity 
Reſigns her charge, while goodneſs thinks no ill 
Where no ill ſeems : which now for once beguil'd 
Uriel, though regent of the ſun, and held 690 
The ſharpeſt-ſighted Spi'rit of all in Heaven; 
Who to the fraudulent impoſtor foul 
In his uprightneſs anſwer thus return'd. 

Fair Angel, thy deſire, which tends to know 
The works of God, thereby to glorify 695 
The great Work-maſter, leads to no exceſs 
That reaches blame, but rather merits praiſe 
The more it ſeems exceſs, that led thee hither 
trom thy empyreal manſion thus alone, 
lo witneſs with thine eyes what ſome perhaps 700 
Contented with report hear only* in Heav'n: 
for wonderful indeed are all his works, 

Pleaſant to know, and worthieſt to be all 

Had in remembrance always with delight. 

But what created mind can comprehend 705 
dei number, or the wiſdom infinite 


WORK 8, 23 


That brought them forth, but hid their cauĩes 
deep? 

| ſaw when at his word the formleſs mals, 

This world's material mold, came to a heap: 

Confuſion heard his voice, and wild uproar 716 

Stood rul'd, ſtood vaſt infinitude confin'd; 

Till at his ſecond bidding darkneſs fled, 

Light ſhone, and order from diſorder ſprung : 

Swift to their ſeveral quarters haſted then 

The cumbrous elements, earth, flood, air, fire ; 

And this ethercal quinteſſence of Heaven 716 

Flew upward, ſpirited with various forms, 

That roll'd orbicular, and turn'd to ſtars 

Numberleſs, as thou ſeeſt, and how they move; 

Each had his place appointed, each his courſe; 720 

The reſt in circuit walls this univerſe. 

Look downward on that globe, whoſe hither ſide 

With light from hence, though but reflected, 
ſhines; 

That place is Earth the ſeat of Man, that light 

His day, which elſe, as th' other hemiſphere 725 

Night would invade; but there the neighb'ring 
moon 

(So call that oppoſite fair ſtar) her aid 

Timcly' interpoſes, and her monthly round 

Still ending, ſtill renewing, through mid Heaven, 

With borrow'd light her countenance triſorm 730 

Hence fills and empties to enlighten the Earth, 

And in her pale dominion checks the night. 

That*ſpot to which | point is Paradiſe, 

Adam's abode, thoſe lofty ſhades his bower. 734 

Thy way thou canſt not miſs, me mine requires. 

Thus ſaid, he turn'd ; and Satan bowing low, 

As to ſuperior Spi'rits is wont in Heaven, 

Where honor due and reverence none neglects, 

Took leave, and tow'ard the coaſt of earth be- 
neath, 739 

Down from th' ecliptic, ſped with hop'd ſucceſs, 

Throws his ſteep flight in many an aery wheel, 


Nor ſtay'd, till on Niphates' top he lights. 


THE END OF THE THIRD Book. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan now in proſpect of Eden, and nigh the place where he muſt now attempt the 


U 


O For that warning voice, which he who ſaw 


Then when the Dragon, put to ſecond rout, 

Came furious down to be reveng'd on men, 

Woe to th inhabitants on earth ! that now, 5 
While time was, our firſt parents had been warn'd 
The coming of their ſecret ſoe, and ſcap'd, 

Haply fo ſcap'd his mortal ſnare : for now 
Satan, now firſt inflam'd with rage came down, 


bold enterpriſe which he undertook alone againſt Gad and Man, falls into many 
doubts with himſelf, and many paſſions, fear, envy, and deſpair ; but at length con. 
firms himſelf in evil, journeys on to Paradiſe, whoſe outward proſpe& and ſituation 
is deſcribed, overleaps the bounds, ſits in the ſhape of a cormorant on the tree of 
life, as higheſt in the garden, to look about him. The garden deſerib'd; Satan's 
firſt fight of Adam and Eve; his wonder at their excellent form and happy Rate, but 
with reſolution to work their fall ; overhears their diſcourſe, thence gathers that the 
tree of knowledge was forbidden them to eat of, under penalty of death ; and there- 
on intends to found his temptation by ſeducing them to tranſgreſs : then leaves them 
a while, to know further of their ſtate by ſome other means. Mean while Uriel de- 
ſcending on a ſunbeam warns Gabriel, who had in charge the gate of Paradiſe, that 
ſome evil Spirit had eſcap'd the deep, and paſs'd at noon by his ſphere in the ſhape 


of a good Angel down to Paradiſe, diſcovered after by his furious geſtures in the 
mount. Gabriel promiſes to find him ere morning. Night coming on, Adam and 


Eve diſcourſe of going to their reſt : their bower deſcribed; their evening worſhip. 
Gabriel drawing Goth his bands of night-watch to walk the round of Paradiſe, ap- 
points two Angels to Adam's bower, leſt the evil Spirit ſhould be there doing 
fome harm to Adam or Eve ſleeping ; there they find him at the ear of Eve, tempt- 
ing her in a dream, and bring him, though unwilling, to Gabriel; by whom 
queſtion'd, he ſcornfully anſwers, prepares reſiſtance, but hinder'd by a figs 
from Heaven, flies out of Paradiſe. 


Upon himſelf; horror and doubt diſtract = 
His troubled thoughts, and from the bottom ir 
The Hell within him; for within him Hell 29 
He brings, and round about him, nor from Hell 
One ſtep no more than from himſelf can _ 
By change of place: now conlicience wakes deſpair 
That ſlumber'd, wakes the bitter memory . 
Of what he was, what is, and what muſt de - A 
Worſe; of worſe deeds worſe ſufferings mull 


enſue. 


Th' Apocalyps heard cry in Heav'n aloud, 


The tempter ere th' accuſer of mankind. 10 
To wrezk on ingocent frail man his loſs 

Of that firſt batte], and his flight ro Hell: 

Yet mot rejoicing in his ſpeed, though bold, 

Far off and fearleſs, nor with cauſe to boaſt, 
Begins his dire attempt, which nigh the birth 15 
Now rolling boils in his tumultuous breaſt, 

And like a deviliſk engin back recoils 
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Sometimes towards Eden, pay was his view 
Lay pleaſant, his griev'd look he fixes 12d; 
3 towards Heav'n and the ſull-blazing 
ſun, i 
Which now ſat high in his meridian tower ; 30 
Then much revolving, thus in ſighs 1 
O thou that with ſurpaſſing glory cron © 
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ont from thy fole dominion like os God 
0f this new world; at whole fight all the ſtars 
Mile their diminiſh'd heads; to thee i call, 35 
pot with no friendly voice, and add thy name 
9 Sun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams, 
t bring to my remembrance from what ſtate 
if 1. how glorious once above thy ſphere; 
Till pride and worſe ambition threw me down 4 
Warring in Heav'n againſt Heav'n's matchieſs king: 
Ah wherefore ! he deſerv'd no ſuch return 
rrom me, whom he created what | was 
in that bright eminence, and with his good 
Upbraided none; nor was his fervice hard. 45 
What could be leſs than to aſſord him praiſe, 
{he caſieſt recorapenſc, and pay him thanks, 
How due! yet all his good prov'd ill in me, 
And wrouzht but male; lifted up fo high 
Ldeind ſu jection, and thou; ht one ſtep higher 50 
Would ſer mc higheſt, and in a moment quit 
ap bt immenſe of endleſs gratitue 
$0 burdenſome Riil paying, ſill to owe, 
Forg-rful +, bat from him U ill receiv'd, 
_ un%critood not that a grateful mind £5 
7 owing owes not, but {till pays, at once 
1 debted and viſcharg'd ; what burden then? 
O hag his pc w'rful deſtiny ordain'd 
Me tome inferior Angel, I had ſtond 
Lien happy; no unbounded hope had rais'd 60 
Ambition. Yet why not? ſome other Power 
As great might have aſpir'd, and me though mean 
Drawn to his part; but ocher Pow'rs as great 
bell not, but ſtand urſhaken, from within 
Ir from withaut, to all temptations arn'd. 65 
Hut thou the ſame free will and pow'r to ftand ? 
hadit ; whom hat! thou then or what t' accuſe, 
bit Heavin's free love de z to all? 
le then his love accurs' or late, 
lo me alike, 


Thou 
nt ! 41. qua 
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it deals eternal woe, 


72 

Nay cuts'd be thou ; firce à ginſt his thy will 
Choſe ircely what it now ft; Wan, rucs. 

E ulzral ble which way ih: 118 8 ly 
0 mite wrath, and Oy deſpair ? 
ich way 1 fly is Hell; wwſcif am H el; 75 
in in the loweſt deep a TR a 
will threat tening to devour me opens Wide 
lo v hich the Hell 1 1uF, r ſaems a Heave 
Och den at lalt relent: is there no place 
Lett 6h r r-pentance, none for parc don left? 80 


ne left but by ſubmiſſion; and that word 


in torbids me, and my dread of ſhame 

ng me Spi'rits beneath, whom l ſeduc'd 
deter promiſes and other vaunts 

c ſubmit, boaſting 1 could ſubdue 85 
: ns potent. Ay me, they little know 

HOW ccarly 1 abide that boaſt ſo vain, 


2 what torments inward!y | groan, 
= I: 3 cy adore me on the throne of Hell. 
ud dadem and broptes high advanc'd, 90 


The lower Hill 1 fa! 1, only ſupreme 
M Hery; ſc ch jo am biticn finds. 


* lay could repent, and could obtain 
uy act 


* * of grace my former ſtate; how ſoon 
ound highth recall high thoughts, how ſoon un- 
10 9 95 
. 41 d fabmiſſion ſwore? eaſe would recant 


Vows made in pain, as Vi 
or never can tru } 
deadly hate b ſo deep: 
j-a4 me to 2 worſe relapſe 100 
And leavier fall: fo Could I purchaſe dear 
Shout, jntermihen! 

Lis knows my pun ore as far 
From pranting he, as 1 from benging peace : 
All hope exciuded thus, beho'd in ſtæad 
Of us out-caſt, exil'd, his 1: v delight, 
Mankind created, and for him tais world, 
So farewel hope, and with hope larewel fear, 
Farewel remorſe : all good to me lotk 
Evil be thou my good; by thee at len 110 
Divided empire with Heav'n's king | hold, 
By thee, and more than half perhaps will rei 

As Man ere long, and this new world tha”! 

Thus while he ſpake, cach paſſion an, 


face; 


Which 1 011d hu! 
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Thrice chang'd with pale, ire, nvy, and - 


Which marr'd his bori ow'd vif. ge, and hetra 

Hum counterfeit, if anv eye -hetd:; 

For heuv'nly minds fram uch diem; r foul 

Are ever clear. Who ke ſoon aware, 

Caci. perturbation ſmooth'd with outward calm, 

Artificer of fraud; and was the firſt 121 

That practis'd fa. hood under ſaintly ſhow, 

D ep malice to conceal, couch'd wi ith revenge: 
Let not nough had practis'd to decei 20 

Uriel once warn'd ; whote eye purſued him down 

Ihe way he went, and on th' Aſſyr n mount 126 

Saw him disſigur'd, more than could vefall 

Spirit of happ y ſort : his ocſturcs fierce 

He mark'd aud mad demeanour, then alone, 

As he ſuppos'd, all unobſerv'd, unſcen. 

So on he tares, and to the horder comes 

Of Eden, here d 

Now negrer, czowus with het incle fare green, 

As with a rural mound, the champaign head 

Of i ficvep wilderneſs, whoſe hairy ſides 

With thicket overgrown, groteſque and wild, 

Acceſs deny'd; and ever head up grew 

Inſuperable highth of loſtieft ſhade, 

Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm, 

A ſylvan fe-ne, and as the ranks aſcend 140 

Shade abos: bade, 2 woody the: . 

Of ſtarelieſt view. Yet higi e qhon their tops 

Thc veie'rous will of Paradiſ ap tung: 

ae to our general ſire n /e prolpe& large 
nto 775 nether em!..re neigly bring round. 

oY higher than that wall a circling row 

aden with feir- it fruit, 


130 


33, tions 1 15 aradiſe, 


135 


145 
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Bloifoms and ſruits at once of ae hue, 

Appes! Fa with gay enamel'd colors mix'd: 

On wich the fun mere glad imprſe'd his beams 

Thau in fiir evening cloud, or humid bow, 151 

When God hath ſnhow'r'd the earth; lovely 
ſeem' d 

That landikip : Ard of pure now purer air 

Meets his approach, and tothe beurt intpires 

Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 155 


All fad neſs but 0: pair: now gentle cales 

Fanniug their odot ifzrous wings afpent? 

Native perfumes, and whiſper whence they ft9le 

Thoſe balmy ſpoils. As when to them who ſail 
2 [CE] 
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Beyond the Cape cf Hope, and now are paſt 160 

Mozamvic, off at fer: north-eaſt winds blow 

Sabeun odor, from the {1 y ſhore 

Of Araby the bleſt; with ſuch delay 

Well pleas'd they lack their courſe, and many a 

league 

Chear'd with the grat il ſmell old Ocean ſnules: 

So entcrtain'd thoſe ode ros ſweets the Fiend 166 

Who came their bane, though with them better 

pleas'd 
Than Aſmodevs with the fiſhy tume 
That drove him, though cnamour'd, from the 
ſpouſe 

Of Totnt'. fon, and with a vengeance ſent 170 

From M. dia poſt to Egypt, there ſaſt bound. 
Now to ' aſcent of that ſterp ſavage hill 

Sat in had journey'd on, perfive and low; 

But further way found none, ſo thick intwin'd, 

As one continued brake, the undergrowth 125 

Of ſhrubs an4 :ingling buſhes had perplex'd 

Ali path of mun or beaſt that paſs'd that way: 

Ooe gate ther- only was, and that Jook'd eat} 


On th' other ſide: which when th' arch felon ſaw, 


Due entrance he diſdain'd, and in contempt, 180 
At one flight bound high over leap'd all bound 
Of hill or higheſt wall, and ſheer within 

Lights on his feet. As when a prowling wolf, 
Whom hunger drives to ſeek new haunt for prey, 
Watching where ſhepherds pen their flocks at eve 
In hurdled cotes amid the field ſecure, 186 
Leaps o'er the fence with eaſe inta the fold: 

Or as a thief bent to unhord the cath 

Of ſomc rich burgher, whoſe ſubſtantial doors, 
Croſs-barr'd and bolted faſt, car no ailauit, 190 
In at the window climbs, or o'er the tiles: 

So clomb this firſt grand thick into God's fold; 

So ſince into his church lewd lirelings climb. 
Thence up he flew, and on the tree of life, 

The middle tree and higheſt there that grew, 195 
Sat like a cormorant; yet not true liſe 

Thereby regain'd, but ſat deviling death 

To them who liv'd ; nor on the virtue thought 
Of that life-giving plant, but only us'd 

For proſpe&, what well us'd had been the pledge 
Of immortality. So little knows 201 
Any, but God alone, to value right 

The good before him, but perverts be!) things 
To worſt abuſe, or to their me aneſt uſe. 

Beneath him with new wonder now he views 205 
To all delight of human ſenſe expos'd 

In narrow room Nature's whole wealth, yea more, 
A Hcav'n on Farth : for bliſsful Paradiſe 

Of God the garden was, by him in th' caſt 

Of Eden planted ; Eden ſtretch'd her line 210 
From Avran caſtward to the royal towers 

Of great Seleucia, built by Grecian kings, 

Or where the ſons of Eden long before 

Dwelt in Telaffar : in this pleaſant ſoil 

His far more pleaſure garden God ordain'd; 215 
Out of the fertil» ground he caus'd to grow 

All trees f nobleſt kind for fight, ſmell, taſte 
An all amid them ſtood the tree of life, 

High euinent, blooming amvrofal fruit 

Of v+ ta ie gold; and o-xt to life, 220 
Our death the tree of knowledge grew faſt by, 


Knowledge of good bought dear by knowing ill, 
Southward through Eden went a river large, 
Nor chang'd his courſe, but through the ſhagoy 
hill 224 
Paſ,'4 underneath ingulf'd; for God had thrown 
hat mountain as his garden mound high raid 
Upon the rapid current, which through veins 
Ot porous carth with kindly thirſt up drawn, 
Role a freſh fountain, and with many a rill 
Water'd the garden; thence united fell 230 
Dow: the {teep glade, and met the nether flood, 
Which from his dark ſome paſſage now appears, 
And now divided into four main fireams, 
Runs diverſe, wand'ring many a famous realn 
And country, whereof here needs no account; 23; 
But rather to tell how, if Art could tell, 
How from that ſaphir fount the criſped brooks, 
Rolling on orient pearl and ſands of gold, 
With mazy error under pendent ſhades 
Ran neQar, viſiting each plant, and ſed 249 
Flow'rs, worthy* of Paradiſe, which not nice Art 
In beds and curious knots, but Nature boon 
Pour'd forth profuſe on hill and dale aud plain, 
Both where the morning ſun firſt warmly ſmote 
The open field, and where the unpierc'd ſhade 24; 
Imbrown'd the noontide bow'rs: Thus was thi 
place 
A happy rural ſeat of various view; 
Groves whoſe rich trees wept odorous gums and 
balm, 
Others whoſe fruit burn; “d with golden rind 
Hung amizble, Heſperian fables true, 255 
[f true, here only', and of delicious taſte : 
Betwixt them lawns, or level downs, and flocks 
Grazing the tender herb, were interpos'd, 
Or paliny hi:i»c;z or the flow'ry lap 
Of fome irriguous valley ſpread her ſtore, 255 
Flow'rs of all hue, aud without thorn the roſe; 
Another ſide, umbrageous grots and caves 
Of cool recsſa, o'er which the mantling vine 
Lays forth her purple grape, and gently creeps 
Luxuriant ; mean while murm'ring waters fall 
Down the ſlope hiils, diſpers'd, or in a lake, 261 
That to the fringed bank with myrtle crown'd 
Her cryital mirror holds, unite their ſtreams, 
The birds their quire apply; airs, vernal airs, | 
Breathing the ſmell of field and grove, attune 205 
he trembling leaves, while univerſal Pan 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in dance 
Led on th' eternal ſpring. Not that fair field 
Of Enna, where Proſerpine gathering flowers, 
Herſelf a fairer flow'r, by gloomy Dis 270 
Was gather'd, which coſt Ceres all that pain 
To ſeek her through the world; nor that ſweet 
grove 
Of Daphne by Orontes, and th' inſpir'd 
Caſtalian ſpring, might with this Paradiſe 
Of Eden ftrive; nor that Nyſeian ile 275 
Girt with the river Triton, where old Cham, 
Whom Gentiles Ammon call and Libyan Jove, 
Hid Amalthea and her florid ſon 
Young Bacchus from his ſtepdame Rhea's eye; 
Nor where Abaſſin kings their iſſue guard, 2 
Mount Amara, though this by ſome ſuppos d 
True Paradiſe, under the Ethiop line 
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By Nilus head, inclos'd with ſhining rock, 
A whole day's journey high, but wide remote 
From this Aſſyrian garden, where the Fiend 285 
$2w undelighted all delight, all kind 
Of living creatures new to fight and ffrange, 
Two of far nobler ſhape erect and tall, 
Godlike erect, with native honor clad, 
In naked majeſty ſeem'd lords of all, 290 
And worthy ſeem'd ; for in their looks divine, 
ke image of their glorious Maker ſhone, 
Truth, wiſdom, ſanctitude ſevere and pure, 
(Severe but in true filial freedom plac'd) 
Whence true authority in men ; though both 295 
Not equal, as their ſex not equal feem'd ; 
for contemplation he and valor form'd, 
der ſoftnels ſhe and ſweet attractive grace, 
He for God only, ſhe for God in him: 
lis fair large front and eye ſublime declar'd 309 
Abſolute rule; and hyacinthin locks 
ound from his parted forelock manly hung 
Clutt ring, but not beneath his ſhoulders broad: 
the as a veil Gown to the ſlender watte 
Her unadorned golden treſſes wore 
Liſteve'd, but in wanton ringlets wav'd 
4; the vine curls her tendrils, which imply'd 
the ion, but requir'd with gentle ſway, 
Ard by her yielded, by him beſt receiv'd, 
Vticlded with coy ſubmiſſion, modeſt pride, 
And ſweet reluctant amorous delay. 
Lor thuſe myſterious parts were then conceal'd, 
Then was not guilty ſhame, diſhoneſt ſhame 
Of nature's works, honor diſhonorable, 
dun- bred, how have ye troubled all mankind 315 
With ſhows inſtead, mere ſhows of ſeeming pure, 
And haniſh'd from man's life his happieſt life, 
anplicity and ſpotleſs innocence ! 
©) puls d they naked on, nor ſhunn'd the ſight 
Vt God or Angel, for they thought no ill: 320 
9 hand in hand they paſs'd, the lovelieſt pair 
That ever fince in love's embraces mct ; 
Mam the goodlieſt man of men ſince born 
His fons, the faireſt of her daughters Eve. 
Cnder a tuft of ſhade that on a green 
"00d whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſh fountain fide 
hey ſat them down; and after no more toil 
OA their ſweet gard'ning labor than ſuffic'd 
5 recommend cool Zephyr, and made eaſe 
= wy ealy, wholeſome thirſt and appetite 330 
Vere grateful, to their ſupper fruits they fell, 
uin fruits which the compliant boughs 
dea them, {ide-long as they fat recline 
3 the ſoft downy bank damaſk'd with flowers: 
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©. vory pulp they chew, and in the rind 

dul 25 they thirſted icoop the brimming itream ; 

__ geuitle purpole, nor endearing (mils 

© Meg, nor vouthirl dalliance as bcofeerns 

l ple, link'd in happy nuptial league, 

Abet they, About them iriſcing play'd 349 

1 Pe - earth, ſince wild, and of all chaſe 

* Bike Up : dcrneſs, foreſt or den; 

dale i _ ramp'd, and in his paw 

Gmbot'g 1 ; bears, tigers, ounces, pards, 
make the ore them: th unwieldy elephant 345 
Tau mmirth vs'dallhismight,andwreath'd 

de proboſcis; cloſe the {ſerpent fly 


27 


Inſinuating, wove with Gordian twine 
His braided train, and of his fetal guile 
Gave proof unhe-ded ; others on the graſs 4359 
Couch'd, and now fill'd with paſture gazing fat, 
Or bedward ruminating ; for the ſun 
Declin'd was heſting now with prone career 
To th' oceun iles, and in th' aſcending ſcale 
Of Heav'n the ſtars that uſher evening roſe: 355 
When Satan ſtill in gaze, as firſt he ſtood, 
Scarce thus at leagth fail'd ſpeech recover'd ſad. 
O Hell what do mine eyes with grief behold ! 
into our room of bliſs thus high advanc'd 
Creatures of other mold, earth-burn perhaps, 360 
Not ſpirits, yet to heav'nly ſpirits bright 
Little inferior; hom my thoughts purſue 
With wonder, and could love, ſo lively ſhines 
In them divine reſemblance, and ſuch grace 
The band that form'd them on their ſhape hath 
pour'd, 365 
Ah gentle pair, ye little think how nigh 
Your change approaches, when all thele delights 
Will vaniſh and deliver ye to woe, 
More woe, the more your taſte is now of joy; 
Happy, but for ſo happy ill ſecur'd 370 
Long to continue, and this higii ſeat your Heaven 
Ill fenc'd for Heav'n to keep out ſuch a foe 
As now is enter'd ; yet no purpos'd foe 
To you, whom | could pity thus forlorn, 
Though 1 unpitied : League with you 1 ſeek, 375 
And mutual amity fo trait, ſo cloſe, 
Yhat I with you mult dwell, or you with me 
Henceforth ; my dweiling haply may not pleaſe, 
Like this fair Paradiſe, your ſenſe, yet ſuch 
Accept your Maker's work; he gave it me, 380 
Which | as freely give; Hell ſhall unfold, 
To cntertain you two, her wideſt gates, 
And ſend forth all her kings; there will be room, 
Not like theſe oarrow limits, to receive 
Your numerous offspring; if ro better place, 385 
Thank him who puts me loath to this revenge 
On you who wrong me not for him who wrong'd, 
And ſhould 1 at your harmlefs ianocence 
Melt, as I do, yet public reafor. juſt, 
Honor and empire with revenge inlarg'd, 390 
By conqu'ring this new world, compels me now 
To do what elſe though damn'd | ſhould abhor. 
So ſpake the Ficnd, and with necetiiry, 
The tyrant's plea, excus'd his d-viliſh deeds. 
Ihen trom his loity ſtand on that high tree 39g 
Down he alizhts among the ſportive herd 
f thol: four-footed kids; Lim if now one, 
Now other, as their ſhape ferv'd beſt his end 
Nezrer to view his prey, and uneſpy d 399 
Vo mark what of their ſtate he more might learn 
By word or aQ;-n mark'd about them round 
A lieu now he Halks with fiery glare; 
Tien as a tiger, who by chance hath fpy'd 
In ſome purlicu two gentle {:wns at play, 
Strait couches cloſe, then riſing changes oft 40g 
His couchant watch, as one who choſe his ground, 
Whence ruſhing he might ſureit ſeiſe them both 
Grip'd in each paw : whey Adam firſt of men 
To firſt of women Eve thus movi''g ſpeech, 
Turn'd him all car to hear new utterance flow. 410 


Sele partner, and ſole part, gf al theſe joys, 
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Dearer thyſclf than all; needs muſt the Power 

That made us, and for us this ample world, 

Be infinitely good, and of his good 

As liberal and free as infinite 415 

That rais'd us from the duſt and plac'd us here 

In all this happineſs, who at his hand 

Have nothing merited, nor can perform 

Ought whereof he hath need, he who requires 

From us no other ſervice than to keep 420 

This one, this eaſy charge, of all the trees 

In Paradiſe that bear delicious fruit 

So various, not to taſte that only tree 

Of knowledge, planted by the tree of life ; 

So near grows death to liſe, whate'cr death is, 425 

Some dreadful thing no doubt; for well thou 
know'ſt : 

God hath pronounc'd it death to taſtc that tree, 

The only ſign of our obedience left 

Among ſo many ſigns of pow'r and rule 


Conferr'd upon us, and dominion given 430 


Over all other creaturcs that poſſeſs 


Earth, ſea, and air. Then let us not think hard 
One caſy prohibition, who enjoy 
Tree leave fo large to all things elſe, and choice 
Unlimited of manifold delights ; 435 
Put let us ever praiſe him, and extol 
14is bounty, following our delightful taſk 
Jo prune theſe growing plants, and tend theſe 
flowers, 
hich were it toilſome, yet with thee were ſweet. 
To whom thus Eve reply'd. O thou for whom 
und from whom I was form'd fleſh of thy ficih, 
And without whom am to no end, my guide 
And head, what thou haſt ſaid is juſt and right. 
Vor we to him indeed all praiſes owe, 
Aud daily thanks; I chicfly who enjoy 
So far the happier lot, enjoying thee 
Praeminent by ſo much odds, while thou 
Like conſort to thyſelf «canſt no where find. 
hat day loft remember, when from Aeep 
I firft awak'd, and found myſelf repos'd 450 
Under a ſhade on flow'rs, much wond'ring where 
And what I was, whence thither brought aud how, 
Not diſtant far from thence a murm riug ſound 
Of waters iſſued from a cave, and ſpread 
Into a liquid plain, then ſtood unmoy'd 455 
Pure as th' expauſe of Heav'n; 1 thither went 
With unexperienc'd thought, and laid ine down 
On the green bank, to lock into the clear 
Smooth lake, that to me ſcem'd another ily, 
As | bent down to lock, juſt oppoſite 
A ſhape within the watry gleam appear'd, 
Bendiny to look on me: I ſtarted back, 
It ſtarted back; but plcas'd I foon return'd; 
Pleas'd it return'd as foon with anſw'ring looks 
Of ſympathy and love: there 1 had fix'd 465 
Mine cyes till now, and pin'd with vain deſire, 
Had not @ voice thus warn'd me, What thov ſcell, 
What there thou ſeel:, lair Creature, is tl yſelf; 
With ther it came and goes: but follow nic, 
f nd lui bring thee where no ſhadow ſtays 470 
1 ny coming, and thy tolt embraces, he 
Wooſe in.ave thou wrt; Lim thou ſhalt enjoy 
Inf.p.ravly thine, to him ſhalt bear 
Multitadcs like thyicif, and thence be call'd 
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Mother of human race. What could Ide, 45. 
But follow ſtrait, inviſibly thus led? 3 
Till l eſpy'd thee, fair indeed and tall, 
Under a platan; yet methought leſs fair, 
Leſs winning ſoft, leſs amiabiy mild, 4'9 
Than that ſmooth watry image: back I turn'd; 
Thou following cry'dſt aloud, Return fair Eve, 
Whom fiy'it thou? whom thou fly'ſt, of tim 
thou art, 

His fleſh, his bone; to give thee bc'ing 1 lent 
Out of my ſide to thee, neareſt my heart 
Subſtantial life, to have thee by my ſide gf: 
Henceforth an individual ſolace dear ; 
Part of my ſoul | ſcek thee, and thee clame 
My other half. With that thy gentle hand 
Seis'd mine; I yielded, and from thut time ſce 
How beauty is excelld by manly grace 49 
And wiſdom, which alone is truly fair. 

So ſpake our general mother, and with eyes 
Of conjugal attraction unreprov'd, 
And meck ſurrender, half embracing lean'd 
On our firſt father; half her ſwelling breaſt 495 
Naked met his under the flowing gold 
Ct her looſe treſſes hid: he in delight 
Both of her beauty and ſubmiſhve charms 
Smil'd with ſuperior love, as Jupiter 
On Juno ſmiles, when he impregus the clouds 50: 
That ſhed May flow'rs; and preſs'd her matron 17 
With Kiffes pure: aſide the Devil turn'd 
For envy, yet with jealous ler malign 
Ey'd them aikance, and to himfelf thus plain'd, 

diglit hateful, fight tormenting ! thus thele two 


Imparadis'd in one another's arms, 50b 


The happier Eden, ſhall enjoy their fill 

Of bliſs on bliſs; while 1 to Hell am thruſt, 
Where neither joy nor love, but fierce deſire, 
Among our other torments not the leaſt, 51 
still unſulſill'd with pain of longing pines, 

Yet let me not forget what 1 have gaiu'd 

From their own mouths ; all is not theirs it ſeems; 
One fatal tree there ſtands of knowledge call d. 
Forbidden them to taſte : Knowledge ſorbidde!. 
Suſpicious, rcaſonleſs. Why ſhould their Lotc 
Envy tem that? can it be fin to know? 

Can it be death? and do they only ſtand 

By ignorance ? is that their happy ate, 

"Ihe proof of their obedience and their ſaith? 52- 
O fair foundation laid whereon ta build 
Their ruin! Hence 1 will excite their mind, 
With more deſtre to know, and to reject 
Envious commands, invented with defign 
To keep them low whom knowledge might cx. 
Equal with Gods: aſpiring to be fuc! 


Tis 
* 


They taſte and die: what likelier can enfue ? 


But fiſt with narrow tcarch 1 muſt walk round f 

his garden, and no corner leave unſpy'd; 525 

A chance but chance may lead where | niay me.“ 

Some wand'ring opi'rit of Heav'n by fountain ke, 

Or in thick ſhade retir'd, ſrom him to draw =» 

What further would be lcaru'd. Live while 5c 
may, 

Yet happy pair; enjoy, till return, 1 
Short plesſures, ſor long woes ate to ſuccee 6 
So ſaying, his proud ſlep he ſcornful turn d, 

But with ſiy circumſpection, aud began 
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Through wood, through waſte, o'er hill, o'er dale, 
his roam. 
Mean while in utmoſt longitude, where Heaven 
With earth and ocean meets, the ſetting fun 540 
Slowly deſcended, and with right aſpect 
Againſt the eaſtern gate of Paradiſe 
Levell'd his evening rays: it was a rock 
Of alabaſter, pil'd up to the clouds, 
Conſpicuous far, winding with one aſcent $4 
Acceſſible from earth, one entrance high: 
The reſt was craggy cliff, that overkung 
Still as it roſe, impoſſible to elimb. 
Zetwixt theſe rocky pillars Gabriel fat, 
Chief of th' angelic guards, awaiting night; 5520 
About him excrcis'd heroic games 
ch unarmed youth of Hcav'n, but nigh at hand 
Celeſtial armory, ſhields, Helms, aud ſpears, 
Hung high with diamond flaming, and with gold. 
Thither came Uriel, gliding through the even 555 
On a ſun- beam, ſwift as a ſhooting ſtar 
In autumn thwarts the night, when vapors fir'd 
Impteſs the air, and ſhows the mariner 
From what point of his compaſs to beware 
Impetuous winds : he thus began ia haſte. 560 
Gabriel, to thee thy courſe by lot hath given 
Charge and ſtrict watch, that to this happy place 
No evil thing approach or enter in. 
This day at highth of noon came to my ſphere 
A Spirit, zealous, as he ſeem'd, to know, 565 
Mere of th' Almighty's works, and chiefly Man, 
God's lateſt image: | deſcrib'd his way 
Bent all on ſpeed, and mark'd his aery gait : 
But in the mount that lies from Eden north, 
Where he firſt lighted, ſoon diſcern'd his looks 570 
Alien from Heav'n, with paſſious foul obſcur'd: 
Mine eye purſued him ſtill, but under ſhade 
Loſt fight of him: one of the baniſh'd crew, 
Hear, hath ventur'd from the deep, to raife 
New troubles; him thy care muſt be to find. 575 
To whom the winged warrior thus return'd. 
Uriel, no wonder if thy perfect ſight, 
amid the ſun's bright circle where hou ſitſt, 
dee lar and wide: in at this gate none pals 
Ihe vigilance here plac'd, but ſuch as come 580 
Well known from Hcav'n; and ſince meridian 
. hour 
Jo creature thence : if Spi'rit of other ſort, 
do minded, have o'cr-leap'd theſe earthy bounds 
n purpoſe, hard thou know ſt it to exclude 
\x71tval ſubſtance with corporeal bar. 7845 
tif within the circuit of theſe walks, 
in whatſoever ſhape he lurk, of whom 
uon tell'ſt, by morrow dawning I ſhall know, 
do promis'd he; and Uriel to his charge 
Returg'd on that bright beam, whole: pozat now 
Tais'd 590 
hr ſlope downward to the ſun now fall'n 
15 death th' Azores; whether the prime orb, 
"e%ible how ſwift, had thither roll'd 
Anal, or this leſs volabil carth, 
1 d flight io th? eaſt, had left him there 595 
1 reflected purple“ and gold 
a s that on his weſtern throne attend. 
20 me ſtill evening on, and twilight gray 
A ker ſober livery all things clad; 


©; 


Silence accompanied; ſor beaſt and bird, 600 
They to their graũly couch, theſe to their neſts 
Were funk, all but the wake!ul nightingale ; 

She all night long her amorous deſcaut ſung; 


Muth Ling faphirs: Hefperns, that led 605 
"The {izrry hol, rode brighteſt, till the moon 
Rifizg in clouded majeſty, at length 
Apparent queen unveil d her pcerleſs light, 
And v'er the dark her ſilver mantle: thiew. 
When Adam thus to Eve. Fair Conſort, th' 
Hour 610 
Of vigl:t, and all things now retir'd to reſt 
Mind us of like repoſe, fince God hath ſet 
Labour and reſt, as day and night to men 
Succeihve ; ard the tim-ly dew of ſleep 
Now falling with ſoft ſlumb'tous weight inclines 
Our ey« lids: other creatures all day long 616 
Rove idle uncmploy'd, and leſs need reſt ; 
Man hath his d ily. work of body” or mind 
Appointed, „ich declares his dignity, 
And the regard of Heav'n on all lis ways; 620 
While other animals unactive range, 
And of their doto;zs God takes no account. 
l'o-morrory ere ir: ſh morning ſtreak the eaſt 
With firſt approach of light, we muſt be riſen, 
And at our plcaſant labor, to reform 625 
Yor flow'ry arbors, yonder alleys green, 
Our walk at noon, w th branches overgrown, 
That mock our ſcant manuring, and require 
More hands than ours to lop their wanton growth: 
'Fhoſe bloſloms alſo, and thoſe dropping gums, 630 
That lie beſtrown unſightly and unſmuorh, 
Alk riddance, if we mean to tread with eaſe; 
Mean while, as Nature wills, night bids us reſt. 
To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty* adorn'd. 
My Author and Diſpoſer, what thou bidſt 633 
Unargued | obey; fo God ordains; 
God is thy law, thou mine: to know no more 
Is woman's happieſt knowledge and her praiſe, 
With thee converfing I forget all time; 
All ſcaſons and their change, all pleaſe alike. 640 
Svveet is the breath of morn, her riſing ſweet, 
With charm of carlicſt birds; pleatint the ſun, 
When firſt on this delightful and be ſpreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
Gliſt ring with d-w; ſragrant the fortil earth 645 
After foft ſhow'rs: nd {weet the coming on 
Of grat-ful evening mild; then ſilent night 
Witch this her folemn bird, and this fair moon, 
And theſe the gems of Heav'n, her ſtarry train: 
But neither breath of morn, when ſhe aſcends 650 
With charm of carlicic birds; nor tiſinę ſun 
On this dslightful land; nor herb, fruit, flower, 
Glit'ring with dew; nor fragrance aſter ſhowers: 
Nor grateful evening mild; nor ſilent night 
With this her ſolemu bird, nor welk by moon, 655 
Or glittering ſtat-light without thee is tweet. 
hut wherefore all night long ſhine theſe ? for whom 
This glorious ſight, when fl-ep hath ſhut all cyes? 
o whom our general anceſtor reply'd: 
Daughter of God and Man, accompliſh'd Eve, 659 
Theſe have their courſe to fiviſh round the earth, 
Ey morrow evening, and from land to land 
In order, though to nations yet unborn, 
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Miniſtring light prepar'd, they ſet and riſe; 

Leſt total darkneſs ſhould by night regain 665 
Her old poſſeſſion, and extinguiſh life 

In nature and all things, which theſe ſoſt fircs 
Not only' inlighten, but with kindly heat 

Of various influence foment and warm, 

Temper or nouriſh, or in part ſhed down 670 
Their ſtellar virtuc on all kinds that grow 

On earth, made hereby apter to receive 
Perfection from the ſun's mere potent ray. 
Theſe then, though unbeheld in deep of night, 
Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were 


none, 675 
That Heav'n would want ſpectators, God want 
raiſe : 


Millions of ſpiritual creatures walk the earth 
Unſeen, both when we wake, and whon we ſleep: 
All theſe with ceaſcleſs praiſe his works behold 
Both day and night : how often from the ſtecp 620 
Of echoing hill or thicket have we heard 
Celeſtial voices to the midnight air, 
Sole, or reſponſive each to others note, 
Singing their great Creator ? oft in bands 
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk 
With heav'nly touch of inſtrumental ſounds 686 
In full harmonic number join'd, their forgs 
Divide the vight, and lift our thoughts to Heaven, 
Thus talking, hand in hand along they pals'd 
On to their bliſsful bow'r; it was a place 690 
Chos'n by the ſovran Planter, when he fram'd 
All things to Man's delightful uſe; the roof 
Of thickeſt covert was inwoven ſhade 
Laure! and myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either fide 695 
Acanthus, and each odorous buſhy ſhrub 
Fenc'd up the verdant wall; cach beauteous flower, 
Iris all hues, roſes, and jeſſamin, 
Rear'd high their flouriſh'd heads between, and 
wrought | 
Moſaic; underfoot the violet, 700 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay 
Broider'd the ground, more color'd than wit one 
Of coſtlieſt emblem: other creature here, 
3eaft, bird, inſet, or worm, durſt enter none, 
Suck was their awe of Man. In ſhadier bower 795 
Nore ſacred and ſequeſter'd, though but teign'd, 
Pan or Sy lvanus never flept, nor Nymph, 
Nor Faunus haunted. Here in cloſe receſs 
Wich flowers, garlands, and ſweet ſmelling herbs 
Fſnauied Eve deck'd firſt her nuptial bed, 710 
And heav'r!y quires the kymenzan ſung, 
bat day the genial Angel to our fire 
Brought her in naked beauty more adorn'd, 
Mere lovely than Pandora, whom the Gods 
Endow'd with all their giſts, and O too like 715 
In {:d event, when to th' unwifer ſon 
Of Japhet brought by Hermes, ſhe inſnar'd 
Mankind with her fair looks, to be aveng d 
On bim who had ſtole Jove's authentic fire. 
Tuus at their ſhady lodge arriv'd, both ſtood, 


Both turn'd and under open iky ador'd 721 
The God that made both ſky, air, earth, and 


heaven, 
Which they beheld, the moon's reſplendent globe, 
Aud ſtarry polc: Thou alſo mud'ſt the night, 
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Maker omnipotent, and thou the day, Th 
Which we in our appointed work employ'd 
Have finiſh'd, happy in our mutual help 
And mutual love, the crown of all our bliſs 
Ordain'd by thee, and this delicious place 
For us too large, where thy abundance wants 139 
Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground, 
But thou haſt promis'd from us two a race 
To fill the earth, who ſhall with us extol 
Thy goodneſs infinite, both when we wake, 
And when we ſeek, as now, thy giſt of lleep. 73: 
This ſaid unanimous, and other rites 
Obſcrving none, but adoration pure 
Which God likes beſt, into their inmoſt bower 
Handed they went ; and, eas'd the putting off 
Theſe troubleſome diſguiſes which we wear, 14: 
Strait fide by de were laid; nor turn'd | ween 
Adam {rom his fair ſpouſe, nor Eve the rites 
Myliterious of connubial love refus'd : 
Whatever hypocrites auſterely talk 
Of purity and place and innocence, 745 
Defaming as impure what God declares 
Pure, and commands to ſome, leaves free to all. 
Our Maker bids increaſe z who bids abſtain 
But our Deſtroyer, foe to God and Man ? 
Hal wedded Love, myſterious law, true ſource 
Of human offspring, ſole propriety 751 
in Paradiſe of all things common elſe, 
By thee adult'rous Juſt was driv'n from men 
mong the beſtial herdsto range; by thee 
Founded in reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 955 
Relations dear, and all the charities 
Of father, fon, and brother, firſt were known. 
Far be' it, that I ſhould write thee ſin or blame, 
Or think thee unbefitting holieſt place, 
Perpetual fountain of domeſtic ſweets, 760 
Whoſe bed is undefil'd and chaſte pronounc'd, 
Preſent, or paſt, as ſaints and patriarchs us'd. 
Here Love his golden ſhafts employs, here lights 
His conſtant lamp, and waves his purple wings, 
Reigns here and revels; not in the bought ſmile 
Of harlots, loveleſs, joyleſs. unindear'd, 766 
Catual fruition ; nor in court amours, 
Mix'd dance, or wanton maſk, or midnight ball, 
O: ſerenate, which the ſtarv'd lover ſings 
To his proud fair, beſt quitted with diſdain. 779 
Theſe lull'd by nightingales embracing flept, 
And on their naked limbs the flow'ry roof 
Show'r'd roſes, which the morn repair'd. Sleep 
on, 
Bleſt pair; and O yet happieſt, if ye ſeek 
No heppier ſtate, and know to know no more. 77. 
Now had night meaſur'd with her ſhadowy core 
Half way up hill this vaſt ſublunar vault, 
And from their ivory port the Cherubim = 
Forth iſſuiug at th' accuſtom'd hour ood arm © 
To their night watches in warlike parade, 799 
When Gabriel to his next in pow'r thus ipake. 
Uzzicl, half theſe draw off, and coaſt the ſouth 
With ſtricteſt watch; thele other wheel the north ; 
Our circuit meets full weſt, As flame they E : 
Hall wheeling to the ſhield, half to the ſpear 755 
From theſe, tio ſtrong and ſubtle Spi'rits he cal 
That near him ſtocd, and gave them thus in 
charge. 
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Ithuricl and Zephon, with wing'd ſpeed 
$2rch through this garden, leave unſcarch'd no 
nook ; ; 789 
But chiefly where thoſe two fair creatures lodge, 
Now laid perhaps aſleep ſecure of harm. 
This evening from the ſun's decline arriv'd 
Who tells of ſome infernal Spirit ſeen. 
Hitherward bent (who could have thought ?) 
eſcap'd 
The bars of Hell, on errand bad no doubt: 795 
Such where ye find, ſeiſe faſt, and hither bring. 
$0 ſaying, on he led his radiant files, 
Dazzling the moon; theſe to the bow'r direct 
I ſearch of whom they ſought ; him there they 
found | 
Squat, like a toad, cloſe at the ear of Eve, 
Aſing by his deviliſh art to reach 
The organs of her fancy', and with them forge 
lub os as he liſt, phantaſms and dreams, 
Or if, inſpiring venom, he might taint 
7h' animal ſpirits that from pure blood ariſe 805% 
Like gentle breaths from rivers pure, thence raiſe 
At leaſt diſtemper d, diſcontented thoughts, 
Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate deſires, 
own up with high conceits ingend'ring pride, 
Hm thus intent Ithuriel with his ſpear 810 
Touch'd lightly ; for no falſhood can indure 
Touch of celeſtial temper, but returns 
0 force to its own likeneſs : up he ſtarts 
Jiſcover'd and ſurpris' d. As when a ſpark 
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
lor the tun ſome magazine to ſtore 
Apainſt a rumor'd war, the ſmutty grain 
With fudden blaze diffus'd inflames tlie air: 
0 farted up in his own ſhape the Fiend. 
«xk tept thoſe two fair Angels half amaz'd 820 
adden to behold the grifly king; 
Le thus, unmov'd with fear, accoſt him ſuan. 
| Vtaca of thoſe rebel Spi'rits adjudg'd to Hell 
Com ſt thou, eſcap'd thy priſon? and transform'd, 
ty fatt thou like an enemy in wait, 825 
Here watching at the head of theſe that fleep ? 
Nuo ye not then, ſaid Satan fill'd with ſcorn, 
atow ye not me? ye knew me once no mate 
*0ry0u, there ſitting where ye durſt not ſoar : 
An to know me argues yourſelves unknown, 830 
de loweſt of yeur throng; or if ye know, 
"iy ik ye, and ſuperfluous begin 
"r meflage, like to end as much in 1ain ? 
to n thus Zephon, aniw'ring ſcorn with 
corn, 


800 


815 
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His loſs ; but chiefly to find here obſerv'd 
His luſtre viſibly impair'd ; yet ſeem'd 
Undaunted. If 1 muſt contend, ſaid he, 
Beſt with the beſt, the ſender not the ſent, 
Or all at once; more glory will be won, 
Or leſs be loſt. 'Thy fear, ſaid Zephon bold, 
Will ſave us trial what the lcaft can do 
Single againit thee wicked, and thence weak, 
The Fien41toply'd not, overcome with rage; 
But, like a proud ſteed rein'd, weut baughty on, 
Champing his iron curb : to ſtrive or fly 
He held it vain: awe from above had quell'd 860 
His heart, not elle diſmay'd, Now drew they nigh 
The weſtera point, where thoſe half-rounding 
guards 
Juſt met, and cloſing ſtood in ſquadron join'd, 
Awaiting next command. To whom their chief 
Gabriel icom the front thus call'd aloud. 865 
O friends, I hear the tread of nimble feet 
Haſting this way, and now by glimpſe diſcern 
Ithuriel and Zephon through the ſhade, 
And with them comes a third of regal port, 
But faded ſplendor wan; who by his gait 870 
And ficrce demeanour ſcems the prince of Hell, 
Nor likely to part hence without conteſt ; 
Stand firm, for in his look defiance lours. 
He ſcerce had ended, when thoſe two approach'd, 
And brief related whom they brought, where 
found, 875 
How buſicd, in what form and poſture couch'd. 
To whom with ſtern regard thus Gabriel ſpake. 
Why halt thou, Satan, broke the bounds preſcrib'd 
To thy tranſgreſſions, and diſturb'd the charge 
Ot others, who approve not to tranſgreſs 
By thy example, but have pow'r and right 
o queſtion thy bold entrauce on this place 
E.mploy'. it ſeems to violate {leep, aud thoſe 
Whole dwelling God hath planted here in bliſs ? 
To whom thus Satan with contemptuous brow. 
Gabriel, thou hadtt in Heav'n th' eſteem of wile, 
And ſuch I held thee ; but this queſtion aſk'd 
Puts me in doubt. Lives there who loves his pain? 
Who would not, finding way, break looſe from 
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Hell, 
Though thither doom'd? Thou wouldft thyſelf, n 
doubt, 870 


And boldly venture to whatever place 
Fartheſt from pain, where thou might'ſt hope to 
change 

Torment with eaſe, and ſooneſt recompenſe 

Dole with delight, which in this place! fought; 

To thee no reaſon, who know'ſt oniy good, 895 

But evil haſt not try'd:; and wilt object 

His will who bound us? let him ſurer bar 

His iron gates, if he iatends our ſtay 

In that dark durance: thus much what was aſk'd. 

The reſt is true, they found me where they fay ; 

But that implies not violence or harm. OI 
Thus he in ſcorn. The warlike Angel mov'd, 

Diſdainfully half ſmiling thus reply'd. 

O loſs of one in Heav'n to judge of wiſe, 

Since Satan fell, whom folly overthrew, 

And now returns him from his priſon ſcap'd, 

Gravely in doubt whether to hold them wiſe 

Or not, who aſk what boldneſs brought him hither 
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Unlicene'd from his bounds in Hell preſcrib'd; 
So wife he juages it to fly from pain 910 
Howe ver, and to *ſcape his puniſhment, 
So judge thou (till, prefumprtuous, till the wrath, 
Which thou incurr'tt by flying, meet thy flight 
Scy'nfold and ſcourge that wiſdom back to Hell, 
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 915 
Can equal anger infinite provok'd. 
But where fore thou alone? wherefore with the? 
Came not all Hell broke looſe? is pain to them 
Jess pain, leſs to be fled ? or thou than they 
Lefs hardy to indurc ? conrageous Chief! 920 
The firſt in flight from pain! hadſt thou alledg'd 
To thy deſ-rtcd hull this cauſe of flight, 
Thou ſurely haſt not come: {ole fugitive. 
To which the Fiend thus antwer'd frovening 
tern. 
Nat that II ſs iadure, or ſnrink from pain, 925 
Inſulting Angel; well tron know lt I ſtood 
Thy fierceſt, when in batce! te thy ald 
The blaſting volied chunder made all ſpced, 
And ſeconded ty elſe nor dreaded fp ar. 
But till thy words at r1:4om. 15 before, 930 
Arpve thy incyperier t A Hat ochoves 
From hard aſſays and iil ſucceſſes palt 
A faithful leader, not to hazard all 
"Through Wass of danger by himſelf untry'd : 
I therefore, I alone firſt undertook 925 
To wing the deſolate abyſs, and ſpy 
This new created world, whereof in Hell 
Fame is not ſilent, here in hope to find 
Better abu de, and my afflicted Powers 
To ſettlè here on earth, or in mid air; 9.40 
Though for poſſeſſion put to try once more 
What thou and thy gay legions dare againſt ; 
"Whoſe eaſier buſineſs were to ſerve their Lord 
High up in Heay'n, with ſongs to hynin his throne, 
And praQtis'd diſtances to cringe, not fight. 945 
To whom the warrior Angel ſoon reply'd. 
To ſay and ſtrait unſay, pretending firſt 
Wiſe to fly pain, proſe ſſing next the ſpy, 
Argues no leader but a liar trac'd, 
Satan, and ceuldſt thou faithful add? O name, 950 
O facred name of faithfulneſs proſan'd! 
Faithful to whom ? to thy rehellicus crew ? 
Army of Fierids, fit body to fit heart. 
Was this your diſcipline and faith engay'd, 
Yorr military obedience, to diſſolve 955 
Allegiance ro th* acknowledg'd Power ſupreme ? 
And thou, ſly hypocrite, who now wouldſt frem 
Patron of liberty, who more than thou 
Once fawn'd, and cring'd, and ſervily ador'd 
Heav'n's awful monarch? wherefore but in hope 
To diſpoſſeſs him, and thyſelf to reign ? 961 
But mark what I arreed thee now, Avant ; 
Fly thith: r whence thou fledſt : if from this hour 
Within theſe hallow'd limits thou appear, 
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Back to th' inſernal pit I drag => chain'd, of 
And ſcal thee fo, as henceforth Hot to ſcorn * 
Ihe facil gates of Hell too lightly barr'd. 
do threaten'd he; but Satan to no threats 
Gave heed, but waxing more in rage reply'd. 
hen when | am diy captive talk of chains, 95% 
Proud limitary Cherub, but ere then 
Far heavier load thyſelf expect to fee! 
From my prevailing arm, though Heaven's king 
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers, 
Us'd to the yoke, draw'ft his triumphant wheels 
In progreſs through the road of Heav'n ſtar-pav d. 
While thus he ſpake, th' angelic ſquadron brigb: 
Tern'd fiery red, ſharp'ning in mos ned horns 
Their phelinx, and began to hem him round 
With ported ſpears, as thick as when a field 990 
Of Ceres rip» for harveſt waving bends 
Her bearded grove of ears, which way the wind 
Sways them ; the careful plov-man doubting ſtands, 
{cit on the threſhing floor bis hope ful ſheaves 
Prove chaif. On t' other ſide Stan alarm'd g85 
Collectiug all his might dilated ſtood, 
Lide Lencriff or Atlu unremov'sd: 
i1's ſtature reach'd thc ty, and on his creſt 
Sat horror plum'd; nor wanted in his graſp 
What ſcem'd both ſpear and ſhield : now dreadſul 
de ds 999 
Might have erſu'd, nor only Paradiſe 
I, this commoti9n, but the ſtarry cope 
Of Rav n pe thaps, or all the elements 
At Icalt had gone to wrack, diſturb'd and torn 
Wich violence of this conflict, had not ſoon 99 
1! Eternal to prevent ſuch horrid fray 
Hung forth in Heav'n his golden ſcales, yet fecn 
Berwixt Aftrea and the Scorpion fign, 
Wherein all things created firſt he weigh'd, 
The pendulous round earth with balanc'd air 1099 
In counterpoiſe, now ponders all events, 
Battels and realms: in theſe he put two weights 
The ſequel each of parting and of fight ; 
The latter quick up flew, and kick'd the beam; 
Which Gabriel ſpying, thus beſpake the Fiend, | 
Satan, | know thy ſtrength, and thou kno * 
mine; 100 
Neither our own, but giv'n : what folly then 
o boaſt what arms can do? ſince thine no more 
Than Heav'n permits, nor mine, though doubled 
now r 
To trample thee as mire: for proof look up, 1010 
And read thy lot in yon celeſtial ſign, 8 
Where thou art weigh'd, and ſhown how ligit, 
how weak, 
If thou reſiſt. The Fiend look'd up, and knew 
His mounted ſcale aloft : nor more ; but fled 


Murm'ring, and with him fled the ſhades of pig. 
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PARADISE LOSE 


BOOK V. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Morniag approach'd, Eve relates to Adam her troubleſome dream ; he likes it not, yet 
comforts her: They come forth to their day labors : Their morning hymn at the 
door of their bower. God to render Man inexcuſable ſends Raphael to admoniſh him 
of his obedience, of his free eſtate, of his enemy near at hand, who he is, and why 
his enemy, and whatever elſe may avail Adam to know. Raphael comes down to 
Paradiſe, his appearance deſcrib'd, his coming diſcern'd by Adam afar off fitting at 
the door of his bower ; he goes out to meet him, brings him to his lodge, entertains 
him with the choicelt fruits of Paradiſe got together by Eve; their diſeourſe at table: 
Raphael performs his meſſage, minds Adam of his itate and of his enemy ; relates at 
Adam's requeſt who that enemy is, and huw he came to be ſo, beginning from his 
firit revolt in Heaven, and the occaſion thereof ; how he drew his legions after him to 
the parts of the north, and there incited them to rebel with him, perſuading all but 
only Abdiel a Seraph, who in argument diſſuades and oppoſes him, then forſakes him. 


NOV morn her roſy ſteps in tit? eaſtern clime 
4 Advancing, ſow'd the earth with orient pearl, 
den Adam wak'd, ſo euſtom' d, for his Acep 

V3 aery light from pure digeſtion bred, 


ard temp'rate vapors bland, which th' on!y | 


found 5 

Of leaves and fuming 1ills, Aurora's fan, 
Lightly diſpers'd, and the ſhrill matin forig 

0 birds on every bough; ſo much the more 

— wonder was to find unwaken'd Eve 

irh trefſes diſcompos'd, and glowing cheek, 18 
3throngh unquiet reſt 3 he on his fide” 

wing half rais'J, with looks of cordial love 
Long over her enamour*d, and beheld 
-auty, which, whether waking or all-ep, 
— forth peculiar graces; then with voice 15 
* as when Zephyrus on Flora breathcs, 
— _ loft touching, whiſper'd thus. Awake 
— e my eſpous'd, my lateſt found, 

— r — beſt gilt, my ever new delight, 

3 e morning ſhines, and the freſh field 20 
REI ve loſe the prime, to mark how ſpring 
: 1 plants, how blows the citron grove, 
* the myrrh, and what the balmy reed, 
| e paints her colors, how the bee 
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Sits on the bloom extracting liquid ſweet. 25 
Such whiſp'ring wak'd her, but with ſtartled eye 
On Adam, whom embracing thus ſhe ſpake. 
O ſol: in whom my thoughts find all repoſe, 
My glory, my perfection, glad I ſee 
Iny face, and morn return'd; for I this night 30 
Such night till this I never paſs'd) have dream'd, 
If dream'd, not as I oft am wont, of thee, 
Works of day paſt, or morrow's next deſign, 
But of oflenſe and trouble, which my mind 
Knew never till this irkſome night: methought 35 
Cloſe at mine ear one call'd me forth to walk 
With gentle voice, I thought it thine ; it ſaid, 
Why leep'ſt thou Eve? now is the pleaſant time, 
The cool, the filent, ſave where ſilence yields 
To the night-warbling bird, that now awake 40 
"Tunes ſweeteſt his love-labor'd ſong; now reigns 
Fall orb'd the moon, and with more pleaſing light 
Shadowy ſets off the face of things; in vain, 
If none regard; Heav'n wakes with all his eyes, 
Whom to behold but thee, Nature's deſire ? 45 
In whoſe ſight all things joy, with raviſhment 
Attracted by thy beauty ſtill to gaze. 
I roſe as at thy call, but found thee not; 
To find thee 1 directed then my walk; 
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And on, mcthought, alone I paf'd through ways 
That brought me on a ſudden to the tree 51 
Of interdicted knowledge : fair it ſcem'd, 
Much fairer to my fancy than by day: 
Anil as I wond'ring look'd, belide it ſtood 

One ſhap'd and winy'd like one of thoſe from 
| Heaven 55 
By us oft ſeen ; his dewy loeks diſtill'd 
Ambroſia ; on that tree he alſo gaz'd; 
And O fair plant, ſaid he, with fruit ſurcharg'd, 
Ieigns none to eaſe thy load and taſte thy ſweet, 
Nor God, nor Man? is knowledye ſo deſpis'd ? 60 
Or envy' or what reſcrve forbids to taite ? 
Forbid who will, none ſhall from me withhold 
Longer thy offer'd good, why elſe ſet here? 
This ſaid, he paus'd not, but with ventrous arm 
He pluck'd, he taſted ; me damp horror chil!'d 65 
At ſuch bold words vouch'd With a deed fo bold: 
But he thus over;oy'd, O fruit divine, 

S ect of thyſelf, but much mcre ſweet thus cropt, 
Forbidden here, it ſeems, as only fit 

For Gods, yet able to make Gods of Men : 70 
And why not Gods of Men, ſince good, the more 
Communicated, more abundavt grows; 

The author not impair'd, but honor'd more ? 
Here, happy creature? fair angelic Eve, 

Partake thou aifo: happy though thou art, 75 
Happier thou may*ſt be, worthier canſt not be: 
Taſte this, and be henceforth among the Gods 
Thyſelf a Goddeſs, not to earth canfin'd, 

But ſometimes in the air, as we, ſometimes 
Aſcend to Heav'n, by merit thine, and ſęee 80 
What life the Gods live there, and fach live thou. 
So ſaying, he drew nigh, and to me held, 

Ev'n to my mouth of that ſame fruit held part 
Which he had pluck'd; the pleaſant vory ſimell 
So quicken'd appctite, that 1, methought, 85 
Could not but taſte. Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I flew, and underncath beheld 

The earth outſtretca'd immenſe, a proſp:& wide 
And various: wond'ring at my flight and change 
To this high exaltation; ſuddenly 90 
My guide was gone, and I, methought, funk down, 
And fell aſlee p; but O how glad 1 wak'd 

To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night 
Related, and thus Adam anſwer'd fad. 

Beſt image of myſelf and dearer half, 95 
The trouble of thy thoughts this night in fleep | 
Aﬀects me equally; nor can | like | 
F nis uncouth dream, of evil ſprung 1 ſar ; 

Yet evil whence ? in thee can harbour none, 
Created pure. But know that in the ſou! 120 
Are many leſſer ſaculties, that ſerve 

Reaſon as chief; among theſe fancy next 

i ſer office holds; of all external things, 

Which the five watchful ſenſes repreſent, 

She forms imaginations, acry ſhapes, 105 
Which reaſon joining or disjoining, frames 

All what we? afiirm or "what deny, and cal! 

Our knowledge or opinion; then retires 

Into her private cell when nature reſte. 

Ot in her ablence mimic fancy wakes 110 
o imitate her: but misjoining ſhapcs, 

nd works produces oft, and moſt in dreams, 

1 matching words and dees long paſt or late. 
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Some ſuch reſemblances methinks I find 
Of our laſt evening's talk, in this thy dream, 11. 
But with addition ſtrange ! yet be not tad, 
Evil into the Mind of God or Man 
May come and go, ſo unapprov'd, and leave 
No ſpot or blame behind: Which gives me hope 
That what in ficep thou didſt abhor to dream, 125 
Waking thou never wilt conſent to do. 
Be not diſhearten'd then, nor cloud thoſe looks, 
That wont to be more chearfu! and ſerene, 
Than when fair morning firſt ſmiles on the world; 
And let us to our freſh employments riſe 12; 
Among the groves, the fountains, and the flowers 
That open now their choiceſt boſom'd ſmells, 
Reſerv'd from night, and kept for thee in ſtore. 
So chear d he his fair ſpouſe, and ſhe was 
hear'd, 
But filently a gentle tear 1-t fall 130 
From either eye, and wip'd them with her hair; 
Two other precious drops that ready ſtood, 
Each in their cryſtal ſluce, he ere they fell 
Kiſs'd, as the gracious ſigns of ſweet remorſe 
And ptous «wer, that fear'd to have offended. 135 
So all was cl-ar'd, and to the field they haſte. 
But firſt, from under ſhady aivo'rous roof 
Soon as they forth were come to open fight 
Of day-ſpring, and the ſao, who ſcarce up riſen, 
With wheels yet hovering o'er the ocean brim, 14" 
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray, 
Diſcovering in wide landſcip all the eaſt 
Of Paradiſe and Eden's happy plains, 
Lowly they bow'd adoring, and began 
Their orifons, each morning duly paid 14 
In various ſtile; for neither various ſtile 
Nor holy rapture wanted they to prailc 
Their Maker, in fit ſtrains pronounc'd or ſung 
Unmeditated, fach prempt eloquence 
Flow'd from their lips, in proſe or numerous veris, 
More tuneable than needed lute or harp 155 
lo add more ſweetneſs ; and they thus began. 
Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of gos, 
Almighty, thinc this univerſal frame, 
Thus wond'rous fair; thyfcif how wondrous the! 
Unſpcakabl:, who fitſt above theſe heavens 15" 
To us inviſhie, or dimly ſeen 
in theſe thy loweit works; yet theſe declare | 
Thy goodneſs beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 
Speak ye who beſt can tell, ye ſons of ligh., 16. 
Angels; for ye behold him, aud with ſongs 
And chpral ſymphonies, day without night, 
Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heaven, 
On Earth join all ye Creatures to extol a 
Him firſt, him last, him midſt, and without en 
Faireſt of ſtars, laſt in the train of night, 1% 
If better thou belong not to the daun. 
Sure pledge of day, that crown'lt the ſmiling w_ 
With thy bright circlet, praiſe him ia thy ip! ons 
While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of pong. If c 
mou Sun, of this great world both eye and fou : 
Ackaowledoe kim thy greater, ſound his mo 
In tly eternal courſe, both when thou climb r. | 
n Alt gain'd and when 9% 
And when high noon haſt gain d, 
fall'ſt. , 
Moon, that now meet'ſt the orient ſun, Te 1 
Vid the Uz'd dars, fix'd in their orb that fies, 
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33 
and ye five other wand'ring fires that move By violence ? no, ſor that ſhall be withſtood ; 
In myſtic dance nut without ſung, reſound But by deceit and lies; this lc: him know, 
Ui praiſe, who out of darkneſs call'd-up light. Leſt wilfully rranſgreffing he pretend : 
Air, and ye Elements, the eldeſt birth 180 | Surpriſal, un2dmoniſh'd, urforewarn'd. 245 
Ot Nature's womb, that in quaternion run So ſpake th* eternal Father, and fulfiil'd 
Frpetual circle, multiform; and mix All juſtice ; nor delay'd the winged Saint 
ud nouriſh all things; let your ceaſ-leſs change | After his charge receiv'd: but from among 
Vary to our great Maker ſtill new praile, Thouſand celeſtial Ardors, where he ſtood 
Ye Viſts and Exhalations that now rife 185 | Vcild with his gorgeous wings, up ſpringing light 
from hill or ſteam'ug lake, duſky or gray, Flew through the midſt of Heav'n ; tl” angelic 
il the ſun paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, quires, 251 
in honor to the world's great Author riſe, On each hand parting, to his ſpecd gave way 
Whether to deck with clouds the uncolor'd ſky, Through all th' empyreal road; till at the gate 
Oe wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhowers, 190 | Of Heav'n arriv'd, the gate ſelf-open'd wide 
Rifing or ſelling ſtill advance his praiſe. On golden hinges turning, as by work 255 


His praiſe, ye Winds, that from four quarters blow, | Divine the ſovran Architect had fram'd. 
Breathe ſoft or loud; and wave your tops, ye Pines, | From hence no cloud, or, to obſtruct his fight, 


With every plant, in ſign of worſhip wave. Star interpos'd, however ſmall, he fees, 

Fountains and ye, that warble, as ye flow, 195 | Not unconform to other ſhining globes, 

Mclodious murmurs, warbling tune his praiſe. Earth and the gard'n of God, with c<dars crown'd 
Join voices, all ye living Souls : ye Birds, Above all hills. As when by night the glaſs 261 
That ſinging up to Heaven pate aſcend, Of Galileo, leſs aflur'd, obſerves 

Bear on your wings and in your notes his praiſe. | Imagin'd lands and regions in the moon: 

Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 200 | Or pilot, from amid? the Cyclades 

The earth, and ſtately tread, or lowly creep; Delos or Samos iirk uppe-ring, kens 265 
Witn:{3if I be ſilent, morn or even, A cloudy ſpot. Down thither prone in flight 

To hill or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade He ſpeeds, and through the valt ethereal xy 

Made vocal by my ſong, and taught his praiſe. Sails between worlds and worlds, with ſt« ty wing 
Aal univerſal Lord, be bounteous ſtill 205 | Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan 
togive us only good; and if the night Winnows the buxom air; till within foar 270 
Have gather'd ought of evil, or conceal'd, Of tow'ring eagles, to? all the fowls he ſeems 


Dilperſe it, as now light diſpels the dark. A Phenix, gaz'd by all, as that fule bird, 
So pray'd they innocent, and to their thoughts | When to inſhrine his reliques in the ſun's 
m peace recover'd ſoon and wonted calm. 210 | Bright temple, to Egyptian Thebes ke Hics. 


Un to their morning's rural work they haſte At once on th' eattern cliff of Paradiſe 275 
Among Iweet dews and flow' rs; where any row He lights, and to his proper ſhape returns 
V: truit-trees over-woody reach'd too far A Seraph wing'd ; fix wings he wore, to ade 
Their pamper'd boughs, and needed hands to check | His lineaments divine: the pair that lad 
frutleſs embraces : or they led the vine 215 | Each ſhoulder broad, came mantling oer his breaſt 
Towed her elm; ſhe ſpous'd about him twines |-With regal ornament; the middle pair 280 
fler marriageable arms, and with her brings Girt like a ſtarry zone his waſte, and round 
Her dow'r th' adopted cluſters, to adorn Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold 

His barren leaves. Them thus employ'd beheld | And colors dipt in Heav'n ; the third his feet 


Wich pity Heav'n's high king, and to him call'd | Shadow'd from cither heel with fenther'd mail, 

Raplael, the ſociable Spi'rit, that deign'd 4221 | Sky-tinQur'd grain. Like Maia's ſon he ſtood, 

5 travel with Tobias, and ſecur'd And ſhook his plumes, that heav'nly fragrance 

s marriage with the ſev'ntimes-wedded maid. fill'd 286 
Raphael, ſaid he, thou hear'ſt what ſtir on Earth | The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands 

ban irom Hell ſcap'd through the darkſome gulf | Of Angels under watch; and to his fate, 

" aras'd in Paradiſe, and how diſturh'd 226 | And to his meſſage high in honor riſe; 

niht the human pair, how he deſigns For on ſome meſſage high they gueſs'd him bound. 


| em at once to ruin all mankind. Their glittering tents he paſs'd, and now is come 
5 „ therefore, half this day as friend with friend Into the bliſ ful field, through groves of myrrh, 
| Thos with Adam, in what bow'r or ſhade 239 } And flow'ring odors, caſſia, nard, and balm; 
: 3 it him from the heat of noon retir's, A wilderneſs of ſweets; for Nuture here 
p 8 N his day- labor with repaſt, Wanton'd as in her prime, and play'd at will 295 
As Wks nog and ſuch diſcourſe bring on, Her virgin fancics, pouring forth more {weet, 
unh 2oviſe him af his happy ſtate, Wild above rule or art; enormous bliſs. 
| mess in his pow'r left free to will, 235 | Him through the ſpicy ſoreſt onward come 
N Fee — will, his will though ſree, Adam diſcern'd, as in the door he fat 
Hs _— 3 Whence warn him to beware of his cool bow r, while 20W the mounted ſun 300 
| is dunger 46 -= ſecure : tell him withal Shot down direct his fervid rays to Warm 
I te {all hi rom whom ; what enemy, Earth's inmoſt womb, more warmth than Adam 
Tem imſelf from Heav'n, is plotting now needs: 
all of others from like ſtate of bliſs; 241 | And Eve within, due at her hour prepar'd 
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For dinner ſavory fruits, of taſte to pleaſe 
True appetite, and not diſreliſh thirt 395 
Of necta'rous draughts between, from milky 
ſtream, 
Berry or grape: to whom thus Adam call'd. 
Haſte hither Eve, and worth thy fight bcehold 
Eaſtward among thoſe trees, what glorious ſhape 
Comes this way moving; ſeems another morn 310 
Ris'n on mid-noon; ſome great beheſt trom 
Heaven 
To us perhaps he brings, and will vouchſafe 
This day to be our gueſt. But go with ſpccd, 
And what thy ſtores contain, bring forth, aud pour 
Abundance, fit to honor and receive 315 
Our heav'nly ſtranger : well we may afford 
Our givers their own gifts, and large beſtow 
*rom large beſtow'd, where Nature niultiplies 
Her fertil growth, and by diſburd'ning grows 
More fruitful, which inftruts us not to fpare. 320 
To whom thus Eve. Adam, carth's hallow'd 
mold, 
Ol God inſpir'd, ſmall ſtore will ſerve, where ſtore, 
All ſeaſons, ripe for uſe hangs on the alk ; 
Save vchat by frugal ſtoring firmacſ gains 
To nouriſh, and ſuperfluous moiſt confurncs : 325 
But Iwill haſte, and from each bough and brake, 
Each plant end jucieſt gourd, will pluck ſuch 
choice 
To entertain our Angel gueſt, as he 
Beholding ſhall confeſs, that here on Earth 
God hath diſpens'd his hountics as in Heaven. 330 
So ſaying, with difpatchful looks in haſte 
She turns, on hoſpitable thoughts iutent 
What choice to chuoſe for delicacy beſt, 4 
What order, ſo contriv'd as not to mix 
Tattes, not well join'd, inelegant, but bring 333 
Taſte zſter taſte upheld with kindlieſt change; 
Beſtirs her then, and from each tender ſtalk 
Whatever Earth all- bearing mother yields 
In India Eaſt or Weſt, or middle ſhore 
In Pontus or the Punic coaſt, or where 
Alcinous reign'd, fruit of all kinds, in coat 
Rough or ſmooth rin'd, or bearded ik, or nell, 
She gathers, tribute large, and on the board 
Heaps with unſparing hand; for drink the grape 
She cruſhes, inoffenſive muſt, and meaths 345 
From many a berry”, and from ſweet kerneis preſs'd 
She tempers dulcet creams, nor theſe to hold 
Wants her fit veſſels pure, then ſtrows the ground 
With roſe and odors from the ſhrub unfum'd. 349 
Mean while our primitive great fire, to mect 
His God-like gun ſt, walks forth, without more train 
Accompanied than with his own compl-tec 
Perfections; in himſelf was all his Hate, 
More ſolemn than the tedious pomp that waits 
On princes, when their rich retinue long 355 
Of horſes led, and grooms beſmear'd wit! geld, 
Dazzles the croud, and ſets them all agane. 
Nearer his preſence Adam though uot aw'd, 
Yet with ſubmiſs approach and reverence meck, 
As to“ a ſuperior nature, bowing low, 350 
Thus faid. Native of Heav'n, for other place 
None can than Hecv'n ſuck glorious ſhape contain; 
Since by deſcending from the thrones bove, 
Thoſe happy places thou he2 deign'd a while 
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To want, and honor theſe, vouchſafe with us 363 
Two' only, who yet by ſovran giſt poſſeſs 
This ſpacious ground, in yonder ſhady bower 
To r-{t, and what the garden choiceſt bears 

To ſit and taſte, till this meridian heat 

Be over, and the ſan more cool decline. 37⁰ 

Whom thus th* angelic Virtue anſwer'd mild. 
Adam, I therefore came, nor art thou ſuch 
Created, or ſuch place hait her: o dwell, 

As may not oft invite, though Spirits of Heaven, 
To viſit thee 3 lead on then where thy bower 375 
O'erſhades; for theſe mid-hours, till evening riſe, 
I have at will, Soto the ſylvan lodge 
They came, that like Pomona's arbor ſmil'd 
With ſtow'rets deck'd, and fragrant ſmells; bu: 
Eve 
Undeck' ſave with herſelf, more lovely fair 389 
Than Wood Nymph, or the faireſt Goddels 
fergn'd 
Of three that in mount Ida naked ſtrove, 
Stood to entertain her gueſt ſrom Heav'nz no veil 
She needed ; virtue proof, no thought infirm 
Alter'd her cheek. On whom the Angel Hail 
Beſtow'd, the holy ſalutation us'd 356 
Long after to bleſt Mary, ſecond Eve. 

Hail Mother of Mankind, whoſe fruitful womb 
Shall ill the world more numerous with thy ſons, 
Than with theſe various fruits the trees of God 
Have heap'd this table. Rais'd of graſſy turt 
Their table was, and moſſy ſeats had round, 
And on her ample ſquare from fide to fide 393 
All autumn pil'd, though ſpring and autumn her: 
Danc'd hand in hand. A while diſcourſe they hols; 
No fezr leſt dinner cool; when thus began 
Our author. Heav'nly firanger, pleaſe to taſte 
Theſe bounties, which our Nouriſher, from whom 
All perſe& good, unmeafur'd out, deſcends, 
ro us for food and for delight hath caus'd 46? 
Ine earth to yield; unſavory food perhaps 
To ſpiritual natures; only this I know, 

That one celeſtial Father gives to all, : 

To whom the Angel. "Therefore what he gives 
(Whoſe praiſe be ever ſung) to Man in part 49) 
Spiritual, may of pureſt Spi'rits be found 
Neo“ ingrateſ al food: and ſood alike thoſe pure 
Intelipential ſobſtances require, 
As doth your rational; and boch contain 
Within them every lower ſaculty 
Of ſenſe, whereby they hear, fee, 

taſte, 

Taſting concoQ, digeſt, aſlimilate, 
And corporeal to incorporcal turn. 
For know, whatever was created, needs 
T. be ſaſtain'd and fed; of elements 413 
The grof{-r feeds the purer, carth the ſea, 
Earth and the fea feed air, the air thoſe fires 
Etherea!, aud as loweſt firſt the moon; 7 

"hence in her viſage round thoſe {pots, GT 
Vapors not yet into her ſubſtance turn \ 4 
Nor doth the moon no nouriſhment exhale 
From her moiſt continent to higher ords. 
The ſun, that light imparts to all, receives 
From all his alimental a ater 42 
In humid exhalations, and at even | : te 
Sups with 4Re oc2an, Though ir Heav a the tree 
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Of life ambroſial fruitage bear, and vines 
Veld nectar; though from off the boughs each 
morn 
We bruſh melliſluous dews, and find the ground 
Corer'd with pearly grain: yet God hath here 
Varied his bounty fo with new delights, 431 
As may compare with Heaven ; and to taſte 
Think not I ſhall be nice. So down they fat, 
And to their viands fell; nor ſeemingly 
The Angel, nor in miſt, the common gloſs 
Of Theol gians; but with keen difpatch 
Of real hunger, and concoctive heat 
To tranſubſtantiate : what redounds, tranſpires 
Through Spi'rits with eaſe, nor wonder; if by fire 
Ot ſooty coal th* empiric alchemiſt 449 
Can turn, or holds it poſhble to turn, 
M-tals of drofliclt ore to perlect gold 
As from the mine. Mean while at table Eve 
Miauter'd naked, and their flowing cups 
With pleaſant liquors crown'd : O innocence 445 
Delerving Paradile ! if ever, then, 
Then had the ſons of God excuſe :o have been 
Enamour'd at that fight ; but in thoſe hearts 
Love unlibidinous reign'd, nor jealouſy 
Was underſtood, the injur'd lover's Hell. 450 
Thus when with meats and drinks they had ſul- 
fic'd, 
Not burden'd nature, ſudden mind aroſe 
In Adam, not to let th* occaſion paſs 
Giv'n him by this great conference to know 
Ot things above his world, and of their being 455 
Who dwell in Heav'n, whoſe excellence he ſaw 
Tranſcend his own ſo far, whoſe radiant forms 
Divine effulgence, whoſe high pow'r ſo far 
Exceeded human; and his wary ſpeech 
Thus to th empyreal miniſter he fram'd. 
Inhabitant with God, now know I well 
Thy favor, in this honor done to Man, 
Under whoſe lowly roof thou haſt vouchſaſ'd 
To enter, and theſe earthly fruits to taſte, 
Tood not of Angels, yet accepted ſo, 465 
45 that more willingly thou couldſt not ſeem 
at Heav'n's high feaſts to' have fed: yet what 
compare ? 
To whom the winged Hierarch reply'd. 
O adam, one Almighty is, from whom 
All things proceed, and up to him return, 
li not depray'd from good, created all 
duch to perfection, one firſt matter all, 
Indved with various forms, various degrees 
| ſnbſtance, and in things that live, of life; 
ut more refin'd, more ſpiritous, and pure, 
A nearer to him plac'd or nearer tending 
Ex in their ſeveral active ſpheres aſhgn'd, 
Till body up to ſpirit work, in bounds 
*roportion'd to each kind. So from the root 
rings lighter the green ſtalk, from thence the 
leaves 480 
acry, laſt the bright conſummate flower 
x 8 odorous breathes : flow'rs aud their fruit, 
. M $ nouriſhment, by gradual ſcale ſublim'd, 
vial ſpi'rits aſpire, to animal, 
0 mtelleQual; give both life and ſenſe, 
ancy and underſtanding; whence the ſoul 
lea receives, and reaſon is her being, 
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Diſcurſive, or intuitive; diſcourſe 

Is ofteſt yours, the latter mott is ours, 

Differing but in degree, of kind the ſame. 490 

Wonder not then, what God for you ſaw good 

If I refuſe not, but convert, as you, 

To proper ſubſtance ; time may come, when Men 

With Angels may participate, and find 

No inconvenient di'et, nor too light fare; 

Aud from theſe corporal 2utriments perhaps 

Your bodies may at laſt turn 211 to ſpirit, 

Improv'd by tract of time, and wing'd aſcend 

Ethereal, as we, or may at choice 

Here or in heav'nly Paradiſes dwell; 

If ye be found obedient, and retain 

Unalterably firm his love entire, 

Whoſe progeny you are. Mean while enjoy 

Your fill what happineſs this happy ſtate 

Can comprehend, incapable of more. 50x 
To whom the patriarch of mankind reply'd. 

O ſavourable Spi'rit, propitious guelt, 

Well haſt thou taught the way that might direct 

Our knowledge, ard the ſcale of nature fer 

From center to circumference, whereon 

ln contemplation of created things 

By ſteps we may aſcend to God. But ſay, 

What meant that caution join'd, If ye be found 

Obedient? can we want obedience then 

o him, or poſſibly his love deſert, 515 

Who form'd us from the duſt, and plac'd us here 

Full to the utmoſt meaſure of what bliſs 

Human deſires can ſeek or apprehend ? 

To whom the Angel. Son of Heav'n and Earth, 
Attend ; That thou art happy, owe to God; 520 
That thou continueſt ſuch, owe to thyſelf, 
That is, to thy obedience; therein ſtand. 
"This was that caution giv'n thee ; be advis'd. 
God made thee perſect, not immatable 
And good he made thee, but to perſevere 
He left it in thy pow'r; ordain'd thy will 
By nature frec, not over-rul'd by fate 
lnextricable, or ſtrict neceſſity: 

Our voluntary ſervice he requires, 

Not our neceilitated; ſuch with him 

Finds no acceptance, nor can find ; for how 
Can hearts, not free, be try'd whether they ſerve 
Willing or no, who will but what they mult 

By deitiny, and can no other chooſe ? 

Myſelf and all th' angelic heſt, that ſtand 537 
In ſight of God entaron'd, our happy ſtate 

Hold, as you yours, while cur obedience holds; 
On other ſurety none; freely we ſerve, 
Becauſe we freely love, as in our will 

To love or not: in this we ſtand or fail; 
And ſome are fall'n, to diſobedience fall'n, 
And ſo from He-av'n to deepeſt Hell; O fall 
From what high {tate of bliſs into what woe! 

Jo hom our great progenitor, "hy words 
Attentive, and with more delighted ear, 545 
Divine inſtructor, 1 have heard, than when 
Cherubic ſougs by night from neighb'ring hills 
Aereal muſic fend : nor knew I not 
To be both will and dced created free; 

Yet that we never ſhall forget to love 
Our Maker, and obey him whoſe command 
Single is yet ſo juſt, my conſtant thoughts 
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Aſſur'd me*, and ſtill aſſure: though what thou 
t Hi'ſt 
Hath paſs'd in Heav'n, ſome doubt within me 
move, 
But more deſire to hear, if thou conſent, £55 
The full relation, which muſt needs be ſtrange, 
Worthy of ſacred fil-nce to be heard; | 
And we have yet large Gay, for ſcarce the ſun 
Hath finiſh*d half his jourucy', and ſcarce begins 
His other half in the great zone of Heav'n. * 560 
Thus Adam made requeſt; and Raphael 
After ſhort pauſe aſſenting, thus began. 
High matter thou injoin'ſt me', O prime of men, 
Sad taſk and hard; for how ſhall I relate 
To human ſenſe th' inviſihle exploits 565 
Of warring Spirits? how without remorſe 
The ruin of fo many glurious once 
And perfect while they ſtood ? how laſt unfoid 
The ſecrets of another world, perhaps 
Not lawful to reveal? yet for thy good 579 
This is diſpens'd; and what ſurmounts the reach 
Of human ſenſe, I ſhall delineate lo, 
By likening ſpiritual to corporal forms, 
As may expreſs them beſt; though what if Earth 
Be but the ſhadow' of Heav'n, and things therein 
Each to' other like, more than on earth is thought ? 
As yet this world was not, and Chaos wild 
Reign'd where theſe Hrav'ns now roll, where 
Earth now reſts 
Upon her center pvis'd ; when on a day 
(For time, though in eternity, apply'd 530 
To motion, meaſures all things durable 
By preſent, paſt, and future) on ſuch day 
As Hcav'n's great year brings forth, th' emprreal 
hot 
Of Angels by imperial ſummons call'd, 
Innumerable before tii' Almiyhry's throne 535 
Forthwith from all the ends of Heav'n appear'd 
Under their Ricrarchs in orders bright: 
Ten thouſand thouſand enſigns high advanc'd, 
Standards and gonfalons 'twixt vau and rear 
Stream in the air, and for diſtinction ſerve 590 
Of hierarchies, of orders, and degrees; 
Or in their glittering tiſſues bear imbluz'd 
Holy memorials, acts of zeal and love 
Recorded eminent. Thus when in orbs 
Of circuit inexpreſſible they ſtood, 595 
Orb wilt in orb. the Father infinite, 
By whom in blifs imboſom'd fat the Son, 
Amid! as from 3 flaming mount, whoſe top 
Brightneſs had made invilibic, thus ſpake. 
Hear al! ye Angels, progeny of light, 600 
Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtues, Pow- 
ers. 
Hear my decree, which unrevok'd ſhall ſtand. 
This day 1 have begot whom I declare 
Ny oaly Zon, and on this holy hill 
Him have anointed, whom ye now bchol4 605 
At iy right hand; your head I him appoint; 
And by myſelf have ſworn to him fhal! bow 
All knzes in Heav'n, and ſhall confeſs him Lord: 
Undcr his great vice-gerent reign abide 
United as one individual foul 610 
For ever happy : Him who diſobeys, 
Me diſub-ys, breaks unior, and that day, 


Caſt our from God, and bleſſed viſion, falls, 
Into utter darkneſs, deep ingulf'd, his place 


.Ordain'd without redemption, without end. e 


So ſpake th' Omnipotent, and with his word; 


All ſeem'd well pleas'd; all feem'd, but wee nc: 


all. 


That day, as other ſolemn days, they ſpent 


In ſong and dance about the ſacred kill; 
Myſtical dance, which yonder Hurry ſphere 629 
Of planets and of fix'd in all her wheels 
Keſembles neareſt, mazcs intricate, 
Eccentric, intervolv'd, yet regular 
Then moſt, when moſt irregular they ſeem; 
And in their motions harmony divine 625 
So ſmooths her charming tones, that God's vwn 
eur 
Liſtens delighted. Evening now approach'd 
(For we have alſo' our evening and our morn, 
We ours for change delectable, not need) 
Forthwith from dance to ſweet repaſt they turn 
Deſirous; all in circles as they Rood, 631 
Tables are ſet, and on a ſudden pil'd 
With Angels food, and rubied neQar flows 
In pearl, in diamond, and maſſy gold, 
Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of Heaven, 
On flow'rs repos'd, and with freſh flow ret. 
crown'd, 636 
They eat, they drink, and in communion ſweet 
Qvuaff immortality and joy, ſecure 
Of ſurfeit where full meaſure only bounds 
Exceſs, before thꝰ all-bountcous King, who ſhowr'd 
With copious hand, rejoicing in their joy, (41 
Now when ambroſial night with clouds exhal'l 
Frowm mat high mount of God, whence light ans 
thade 
Spring both, the face of brighteſt Heav'n kad 
chang'd 
To grateful twilight (for night comes not there 
In darker veil) and roſeat dews diſpos'd 646 
All but th' unſleeping eyes of God to reſt; 
Wide over all the plain, and wider far 
Than all this globous earth in plain outſpread, 
(Such are the courts of God) th' angelic throne, 
Diſpers'd in bands and files, their camp extend 6.7 
By living ſtreams among the trees of life, 
Pavilions numberleſs, and ſudden rear'd, 
Celcſtial tabernacles, where they flept : 
Fann'd with cool winds; ſave thoſe who in their 
courſe 655 
Meclodious hymns about the ſovran throne 
Alternate all night long: but not ſo wak'd 
Satan; ſo call him now, his former name 
Is heard no more in Heav'n; he of the irt. 
If not the firſt Arch- Angel, great in power, be 
In favor and præeminence, vet fraught 
With envy' again the Son of God, that day 
Honor'd by his great Father, and proclaim d 
Meſſiah King anointed, could not bear _ 11 
Through pride that ſight, and thought 5 F 
impair'd. 3 1 
Deep malice thence conceiving and diſdain, 
Soon as midnight brought on the duſky hour 
Friendlieſt to fl:ep and filence, he reſolv'd 
With all his legions to diſlodge, and leave 
Unworſhipt, unobey d the throne fapreme 
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Centemptuous, and his next ſubordinate 
aAwzk'nog, thus to him in ſecret ſpake. 
deep nt thou, Companion dear, what flcep can 
clole 
Thy cye-lids? and remember'ſt what decree 
ol 52terday, fo late hath paſs'd the lips 675 
0f Heav'n's Almighty. Thus to me thy thoughts 
Wal wort, 1 mite to thee was wont to' impart; 
Fi waking we were owe; how then can now 
iy dep diffent ? New laws tl.vu ſeeſt inzpos'd; 
New laws from him who roaugns, new minds may 
raiſe 680 
us who ſerve, new counſ-ls, to debate 
Wat doubtful may ealuc ; mere in this place 
To utter is not ale. Aftmble thou 
Otte thoſe myriads which we lead the chief: 
eu chem that by command, ere yet dem night 
Her madow y cloud withdraws, am to halte, 686 
And all win under me their banners wave, 
Fom:waid with flying march where we poſſeſs 
The quarters of the north ; ther: to prepare 
dir entertainment o receive our king 
The great Meſhian, and his new commands, 
Vir ipe-Gily turough all the hierarchies 
Intcocs to paſs tumphant, and give laws. 
S tpake the falſe Arch angel, and iufus'd 
Puufluence into th unwary breaſt 
Oi tus affociate ; he together calls, 
Or tevcral one by one, the regent Powers, 
Luder him regent ; tells, as he was taught, 
1.4 the molt High commanding, now ere night, 
Vw ere dim night had diſincumber'd Heaven, 
The great hierarchal ſtandard was to move; 701 
lus the ſuggeſted cauſe, and caſts between 
ambigucus words and jealouſies, to lound 
0: tant integrity: but all obey' d 
lie wonted Ugual, aud ſuperior voice 70 
0! their great potemate ; for great indeed 
He name, and high was his degree in Heaven: 
Lo count nance, as the morning ſtar that guides 
Le farry Hock, allur'd them, and with lies 
Lie alter him the third part of Heav'n's hoſt, 
Mean while th' eternal eye, whoſe fight diſcerns 
Abcruſelt thoughts, from forth his holy mount 
duc from within the golden lamps that burn 
t betore him, ſaw without their light 
debellion riling, ſaw in whom, how ſpread 715 
nry the ſons of morn, what multitudes 
"cre danded to oppoſe his high decree ; 
e anang to his only Son thus ſaid. 
a, thou in whom my glory I behold 
4 retptendence, Heir of all my might, 
«I no concerns us to be fare 
A ur omapotence, and with what arms 
„F Mc to hold wnat anciently we clan 
den or empire; ſuch a foe 
; OS yo 2 to erect his throne 725 
Yor l. GS 3 the ſpacious north; 
a wha _ n has thought to wry 
Let us adviſe, 4 get ba pete _ 
With — an Wn tot )azard draw 
So "wag pms, and all employ 730 
Thisour hir - unaw _ we loſe b 
To — — dur anctuary, our hill. 
on with calm aſpe& and clear, 
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Lightning divine, incffable, ſerene, 

Made aniwer. Mighty Father, thou thy foes 735 

Juſtly haſt in deriſion, and fecure 

Laugh'ſt at their vain defigas and tumults vain, 

Matter to me of glory, whom their hate 

Illuſtrates, when they fee all regal power 

Giv'n me to quell their pride, and in event 

Know whetler | bedextrous to ſubdue 

Thy rebels, or be found the worſt in Heaven. 
So ſnake the Son; but Satan with his powers 

Far was advanc'd on winged ſpecd, an hoſt 

l[nnumcrable as the ſtars of night, 745 

Or itars of morning, dew drops, which the fun 

Impuarls on every leaf and every flower, 

R. ions they pals'd, the mighty regencies 

Ot Scraphim and Potentates and Thrones 

lun their triple degrees; regions to which 

All thy dominion, Adam, 1s no more 

Than what this garden is to all the carth, 

And all the ſca, from one entire globoſe 

Stretch'd into longitude; which having paſs'd 

At length into the limits of the north 

They came, and Satan to his royal feat 

High on a hill, far blazing, as a mount 

Rais d on a mount, with pyramids and towers 

From diamond quarries hewn, and rocks of gold; 

Ihe palace of great Lucifer, (fo call 760 

That ſtruQure in the dialed of men 

interpreted) which not long aſter, he 

Affecting all equality with God, 

In imitation of that mount whereon 

Meſtah was declar'd in fight of Heaven, 

The Mountain of the Congregation call'd; 

For thither he aſſembled ail his train, 

Pretending fo commanded to conſult 

About the great reception of their king, 

Thither to come, and with calumnious art 

Cf countertcited truth thus held their ears. 
Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtuer, 

Fowers, 

if theſe magnific titles yet remain 

Not merely titular, fiace by decree 

Another now hath to himiclf ingroſs'd 

All power, and us cclips'd under the name 

Of King anointed, for whom all this haire 

Of midnight march, and hurried meeting herc. 

This only tc. conſult, how we may beſt 
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With wiiat may be Cevis'd of honors new 780 
Reccive him coming to receive from vs 
Knee-tribute vet unpaid, proſtration vie. 

oo mack to one, but double how indar'd 

To one and to his image now proclaim d? 

But what if better counſels might erect 785 


Our minds, and teach us to caſt off this yoke ? 
Will ve ſubmit your necks, and choose to bend 
The ſupple knee? yu will nor, il IT truſt 

To know ye right, or if ye know yourſelves 
Natives and ſons of Heav'n potlels'd beiore 
By none, and if not <qual all, yet tree, 
Equally free ; for orders and degrees 

Jar not with liberty, but well con. 

Who can in reaſon then or right aſlunie 
Monarchy over ſuch as live by right 78 
His equals, if in pow'r and ſplendor 1, 


770 


| in freedom equal? or can introduce 
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Law and edit on us, who without law 
Err not? much leſs for this to be our Lord, 


And look for adoration to th' abuſe TT: 5 


Of thoſe imperial titles, which aſſert 
Our being ordain'd to govern, not to ſerve. 

Thus far his bold diſcourſe withont controll 
Had audience, when amor © the Seraphim 
Abdiel, than whom none with more zeal ador'd 
The Deity”, and divine commands obey'd, 806 
Stood up, and in a flame of zeal ſevere 
The current of his fury thus oppos'd. 

O argument blaſphémous, falſe and proud! 
Words which no car ever to hear in Heavin 810 
Expected, Icaſt of all from thee, Ingrate, 

In place thyſolf fo high above thy peers. 

Canſt thou with impious obloquy condemn 

The juſt decree of God, pronounc'd and ſworn, 

That to his only Son by right induced 815 

With regal ſcepter, every ſoul in Heaven 

Shall bend the knee, and in that honor due 

Confeſs him rightiul king? Unjuſt, thou ſay'ſt, 

Flatly unjuſt, to bind with laws the free, 

And equal over equals to let reign, 820 

One over all with unſucceeded power. 

Shalt thou give law to God, ſhalt thou diſpute 

With him the points of liberty, who made 

Thee what thou art, and form'd the Pow'rs of 
Heaven 824 


Such as he pleas'd, and circumſcrib'd their being? 


Yet by experience taught we know hon good, 
And of our good and of our digniry 

How provicent he is, how fur from thought 
To make us lefs, bent rather to exalt 


Our happy ſtate under one head more near 830 


United. But to grant it thee unjuſt, 
That equal over equals monarch reign : 


"Thyſelf though great and glorious dolt thou count, 


Or all angelic nature join'd in one, 

Equal to him begotten Son? by whom 835 

As by his Word the mighty Father made 

All things, ev'n thee; and all the Spi'rits of Hea- 
ven 

By him creat*d in their bright degrees, 

Crown'd them with glory', and to their glory 


nam d 
"Thrones, Dominations, Princedoras, Virtues, 
Powers, 840 


Eſlential Pow'rs; nor by his reign obſcur'd. 
But more illuſtrious made; ſince ke the head 
One of our number thus reduc'd becomes; 
Nis laws our laws; all honor to him done 
Returns our own. Ceaſe then this impious rage, 
And tempt not theſe; but haſten to appeaſe 846 
The incenſed Father, and th' incenſed Son, 
While pardon may be found in time beſought. 
So ſpake the fervent Angel; but his zeal 
None ſeconded, as out of ſeaſon judg'd, 850 
Ir ſingular and r2ſh, whereat rejoic'd 
n' Apoſtate, and more haughty thus reply'd. 
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That we were form'd then, ſay'ſt thou? and the 


work 
Of ſecondary hands, by taſk transferr'd 
From Father to his Son ? ſtrange point and new! 
Doctrin which we would know wher.ce leari'd : 
who ſaw 
When this creation was? rememh-r"1 thou 
Thy making, while the Maher gave thee being ? 
We know no time wher we were not as now: 
Know none before us, ſelt-begot, felf-rais'd 965 
By our own quick'ning pow'r, when fatal courſ: 
Had circled his full orb, the birth mature 
Of this our native Heav'n, ethereal ſons. 
Our puiſſance is our own; our own ri tit hand 
Shall teach us higheſt deeds, by proof ro try $6; 
Who is our equal: then thou ſt dt n, 
Whether by ſupplication we intend 
Addreſs, and to begirt th' almighty throne 
Beſ-eching or beſieging. This report, 
Theſe tidings carry to th' anointed King; 879 
And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight. 

He ſaid, and as the ſound of waters deep 
Hoarſe murmur echo'd to his words applauſe 
Through the infinite hoſt ; nor leſs for that 
The flaming Seraph fearleſs, though alone 875 
Incompaſs'd round with foes, thus anſwer's bold 

O alienate from God, O Spi'rit accurs'd, 
Forſaken of all good : I fee thy fall 
Determin'd, and thy hapleſs crew involv'd 
In this perfidious fraud, contagion ſpread 890 
Both of thy crime and puniſhment : henceforth 
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke 
Of God's Meſſiah; thoſe indulgent laws 
Will not be now vouchſat'd ; other decrees 
Againſt thee are gone forth without recall; 83; 
That golden ſcepter, which thou didſt reject, 

Is now an iron rod to bruiſe and break 
Thy diſobedience. Well thou didſt adviſe, 
Yet not for thy advice or threats | fly 


Theſe wicked tents devoted, leſt the wrath 990 


Impendent, raging into ſudden flame 
Diſtinguiſn not: for ſoon expect to fee] 
His thunder on thy head, devouring fire. 
Then who created thee Jamenting learn, 
When who can uncreate thee thou ſhalt know. 995 
So ſpake the Seraph Abdiel faithful found 
Among the faithleſs, faithful only he; 
Among innumerable falſe, unmov'd, 
Unſhaken, unſeduc'd, unterrify'd, : 
His loyalty he kept, his love, his zeal : 992 
Nor number, nor example with him wrought 8 
To ſwerve from truth, or change his conſtant ms 
Though ſingle. From amidſt them forth he pas 6 
Long way through hoſtile ſcorn, which he ſaſtain 0 
Superior, nor of violence fear d ought ; ge5 
And with retorted ſcorn his back he turn'd , 
On thoſe proud tow'rsto ſwift deſtruction doom 6 
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PARADISE LOST, 


BOOK VI. 


THE C— vv HEN © 


Iirhac continues to relate how Michael and Gabriel were ſent forth to battel againſt 


Juan and his Angels. The firſt fight deſerib'd: Satan and his Powers retire under 
aizht : He calls a council, invents deviliſh engins, which in the ſecond day's fight put 
Michael and his Angels to ſome diſorder : but they at length pulling up mountains 
werwhelm'd both the force and machines of Satan: Yet the tumult not ſo ending, 
God on the third day ſends Mess1a4 his Son, for whom he had reſerv'd the glory 
of that victory: He in the power of his Father coming to the place, and cauling all 
is legions to ſtand {till on either ſide, with his chariot and thunder driving into the 
aidt of his enemies, purſues them unable to reſiſt towards the wall of Heaven 
which opening, they leap down with horror and confulion into the place of puniſh- 
dent prepar'd for them in the deep: Messi returns with triumph to his Father, 


1 


* night the dreadlef; Angel unpurſued 
+4 Through Heav'n's wide champain held hi: 
way ; till morn, 
Aber d the gates of light. There is a cave 
vin the mount of God, faſt by his throne, 5 
ire light and darkneſs in perpetual round 
and dilodge by turns, which makes through 
Heaven 

"nel! viciſſitude, like day and night; 

ies forth, and at the other door 

$1925 darkneſs enters, till her hour 10 
withe Heav'n, tho' darkneſs there might well 
1 twiioht here: and now went forth the 
Warn 
ein higkeft Tleav'n, array'd in gold 
rom before her vaniſh'd night, 
"rough with orient beams; when all the 
plain 1 
wich thick imbatteb'd ſquadrons bright, 
„and flaming arms, and fiery ſteeds 

N blaze on blaze, firſt met his view : 

„ erccte'd, war in procinct, and found 
e known what he for news had thought 20 
„ Teported: gladly then he mix'd 

Wy thoſe friendly Powers, who him receiv'd 
WL n. 


With joy and acclamations loud, tliat one, 

That of ſo many myriads fall'n, yet one 

Return'd not Joſt : On to the ſacred hill 2.5 

They led him high applauded, and preſent 

Before the ſcat ſupreme; from whence a voice 

Frum midit a golden cloud thus mild was heard. 
Servant of God, well done, well haſt thou fought 

The better fight, who ſingle haſt maintain'd 30 

Againſt revolted multitudes the cauſe 

Of truth, in word mighticr than they in arms; 

And for the teſtimonyꝰ of truth haſt borne 

Univerſal reproach, far worſe to bear 

Than violence; for this was all thy care, 35 

To ſtand approv'd in ſight of God, though worlds 

Judg'd thee perverſe : the eaſter conqueſt now 

Remains thee, aided by this hoſt of friends, 

Back on thy foes more glorious to return 

Than ſcorn'd thou didſt depart, and to ſubdue 40 

By force, who reaſon for their law reſuſe, 

Right reaſon for their law, and for their king 

Meſſiah, who by right of merit reigns. 

Go Michael of celeſtial armies prince, 

And thou in military proweſs next 45 

Gabriel, lead forth to battel theſe my ſons 

Invincible, lead forth my armed Saints 

By thouſands and by millions rang'd for fight, 


26] 
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Equal in number to that Godleſs crew 
Rebellious; them with fire and hoſtile arms 50 
Fearleſs aſſault, and to the brow of Heaven 
Purſuing drive them out from God and bliſs 
Into their place of puniſhment, the gulf 
Of Tartarus, which ready opens wide 
His fiery Chaos to receive their fall 55 
So ſpake the ſovran voice, and clouds began 
To darken all the hill, and ſmoke to roll 
In duſky wreaths, reluctant flames, the ſign 
Of wrath awak'd; nor with leſs dre#d the loud 
Ethereal trumpet from on high gan blow: 60 
At which command the Powers militant, 
That ſtood for Heav'n, in mighty quadrat join'd 
Of union irreſiſtible, mov'd on 
In ſilence their bright legions, to the ſound 
Of inſtrumental harmony, that breath'd 65 
Heroic ardor to adventrous deeds 
Under their God-like leaders, in the cauſe 
Of Gad and his Meſſiah. On they move 
Indiſſolubly firm; nor obvious hill, 
Nor ſtrait' ning vale, nor wood, nor ſtream di- 
vides 3 
Their perfect ranks; for high above the ground 
Their march was, and the paſſive air upbore 
Their nimble tread ; as when the total kind 
Of birds, in orderly array on wing, 
Came ſummon'd «ver Eden to receive 75 
"Their names of thee; ſo over many a tract 
Of teav'n they mirch'd, and many a province 
wide | | 
Tenfold the length of this terrene : at laſt 
Far in th' horizon to the north appear'd 
From ſkirt to ſkirt a fiery region, ſtretch'd 80 
In battailous aſpeR, and nearer view 
Br:iſtled with upright beams innumerable 
Of rigid ſpears, and helmets throng'd, and ſhields 
Various, with boallful argument portray'd, 
The bande Pow'rs of Satan haſting on 8 
With furious expedition; for they ween'd 
That ſelf-ſame day by fight, or by ſurpriſe, 
To win the mount of God, and on his throne 
To ſet the envier of his ſtate, the proud 8g 
Aſpirer, but their thoughts prov'd fond and vain 
In the mid way: though range to us it ſcem'd 
At firſt, that Angel ſhould with Augel war, 
And in kerce huſting mect, who wont to meet 
So oft in ſeſtivals of joy and love 
Unaniwous, as ſons of one arcat fire 95 
Hyg1n:::; th* eternal Father: but the ſhout 
Of hatte now began, and ruſhing ſound 
Of onſet ended ſoon each milder thought. 
High in the midſt exaſted as a God 
Th' Apoſtate in his ſun bright chariot ſat, loc 
Idol of majeſty divine, ipclus'd 
With fl. ming Cherubim and golden ſhields; 
Then lighted from his gorgeous throne, for now 
"['wixt he and hoſt but narrow ſpace was left, 
A Creadful interval, and ſront to front 105 
Preſented ſtool in terrible array 
Of niſeous 1»: : before the cloudy van, 
On 11.c rough ge of hattel ere it join'd, 
Satan with valt uc haughty ſtrides advanc'd 
Cam tuwiing, arm'd in adamant and gold; 110 


Abdicl that fight eadug'd not, where he ſtood 


Among the mightieſt, bent on higheſt deeds, 

And thus his own undaunted heart explores, 

O _ ! that ſuch reſemblance of the Highe 
e 

Should yet remain, where faith and reilty 1; 

Remain not : wherefore ſhould not ſtrength and 

might 

There fail where virtue fails, or weakeſt prove 

Where boldeſt, though to ſight unconquerable? 

His puiſſance, truſting in th* Almighty's aid, 

| mean to try, whoſe reaſon I have try'd 129 

Unſound and falfe ; nor is it ought but juſt, 

That he who in debate of truth hath won 

Should win in arms, in both diſputes alike 

Victor ; 2 brutiſh that conteſt and foul, 

When reaſon hath tc deal with force, yet ſo 115 

Moſt reaſon is that reaſon overcome. 

So pondering, and from his armed peers 

Forth ſtepping oppoſit, half way he met 

His daring foc, at this prevention more 


Incens'd, aud thus ſecurely him defy'd. 130 
Proud, art thou met ? thy hope was to have 
reach'd 


The highth of thy aſpiring unoppos'd, 

The throne of God unguarded, and his ſide 

Abandon'd at the terror of thy power 

Or potent tongue: fool, not to think how yain 

Againſt th' Omnipotent to riſe in arms; 136 

Who out of ſmalleſt things could without end 

Have rais'd inceflant armies to defeat 

Thy folly ; or with ſolitary hand 

Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow 149 

Unaided could have finiſh'd thee, and whelm'd 

Thy legions under darkneſs : but thou ſeeſt 

All are not of thy train; there be who faich 

Prefer, and piety to God, though then 

To thee not viſible, when I alone 145 

Seem'd in thy world erroneous to diſſent 

From all; my ſect thou ſeeſt; now learn too late 

How few ſometimes may know, when thouſancs 
err. 

Whom the grand foe with ſcornful eye aſkance 
Thus anſwer'd. Ill for thee, but in wiſh'd hour 
Of my revenge, firſt ſought for, thou return ſt 151 
From flight, ſeditious Angel, to receive 
Thy merited reward, the firſt aſſay 
Of this right hand provok'd, ſince firſt that tongue 
Inſpir'd with contradiction durſt oppoſe 155 
A third part of the Gods, in ſynod met 
Il ir deities to aſſert, who while they feel 
Vigor divine within them, can allow 
Omnipotence to none. But well thou com f 
Before ti:y fellows, ambitious to win 169 
From me ſome plume. that thy ſucceſs may ſhow 
DeſtruRion to the reſt : this pauſe betwern 
(Unanſwer'd left thou boaſt) to let thee know; 
At firſt I thought that Liberty and Heaven 
To heav'nly ſouls had been all one; but now 165 
1 ſee that moſt through floth had rather ſerve, | 
Miniſtring Spi'rits, train'd up in feaſt and ſong; 
Such haſt thou arm'd, the minſtrelſy of Hey, 
Servility with freedom to contend, 109 
As both their deeds compar'd this day ſhall — 

To whom in brief thus Abdiel ſtern reply d. 

Apoſtate, ſtill thou err'ſt, nor end wilt find 


Of erriny 
Unjuſtly 
Of ſervit 
Or Natu 
When he 
Them w. 
Jo ſerve 
Againſt } 
Thyfelf « 
Yet lewd 
Reign th 
In Heav' 
Beheſts o 
Yet chain 
From me 
This gree 

80 ſayi 
Which hi 
On the pi 
Nor moti 
duck ruin 
He back | 
His maſly 
Winds un 
Mdelong 
Half funk 


Preſage o 
Of battel 
Tt' Arch 


H 
It ſounded 
Helannah 
The adve: 
The horri 
And clam 
Wa neve 
Horrible « 
Of brazen 
Uf conflic 
d under 
Sth batt; 
And inext 
Refounde 
Had do hi 
Millions « 
On either 
Theſe ele 
al the 
Any a 
Dreadful 
Though 1 
a rot: 
From Nis 
Aud ini 
As each e 
A mer, 
A 'egion, 
Lach war 
When to 
Sl batte] 


MILTON's WORKS. 


0ferring, from the path of truth remote: 
Unjuſtly thou deprav'ſt it with the name 
Ot ſervitude to ſerve whom God ordains, 
Or Nature: God and Nature bid the ſame, 
When he who rules is worthieſt, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is ſervitude, 
To ſerve th' unwiſe, or him who hath rebell'd 
Againſt his worthier, as thine now ſerve thee, 1 80 
Thyfelf not free, but to thyſelf inthrall'd ; 
Vet lewdly dar'ſt our miniſtring upbraid. 
Reign thou in Hell thy kingdom; let me ſerve 
In Heav'n God ever bleſt, and his divine 
Beheſts obey, worthieſt to be obey'd; 185 
Vet chains in Hell, not realms expect: mean while 
From me return'd, as erſt thou ſaidſt, from flight, 
This greeting on thy impious creſt receive. 
do ſaying, a noble ſtroke he liſted high, 
Which hung not, but ſo ſwift with tempeſt fell 
on the proud creſt of Satan, that no fight, 191 
Ner motion of ſwift thought, leſs could his ſhield 
dock ruin intercept : ten paces huge 
He back recoil'd ; the tenth on bended knee 
His maſly ſpear upſtay d; as if on earth 
Vinds under ground, or waters forcing way 
videlong had puſh'd a mountain from his ſeat 
Hall funk with all his pines. Amazement ſeiz'd 
The rebel Thrones, but greater rage to ſee 
Thus forl'd their mightieſt ; ours joy fill'd, and 
ſhout, 200 
preſage of victory, and fierce deſire 
Ol battel: whereat Michael bid ſound 
I Arch-Angel trumpet; through the vaſt of 
Heaven 
klounded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hannah to the High'ſt : nor ſtood at gaze 205 
The adverſe legions, nor leſs hideous join'd 
The horrid ſhock : now ſtorming fury roſe, 
And clamor ſuch as heard in Heav'n till now 
Va never; arms on armour claſhing bray'd 
late Horrible diſcord, and the madding wheels 


175 


195 


210 
ads 0! brazen chariots rag'd; dire was the noiſe 
G conflict; over head the diſmal hiſs 

ce 0 der darts in flaming vollics flew, 
ur And flying vaulted either hoſt with fire. 
151 $ under fiery cope together ruſh'd 215 

dattels main, with ruinous aſſault 
2 And nextinguiſhable rage; all Heaven 


RKelounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth 
udo her center ſhook. What wonder? when 
ons of fierce encountring Angels fought 220 

On either lide, the leaſt of whom could wield 

* dements, and arm him with the force 

8 their regions : how much more of power 

D. ast army numberleſs to raiſe 
dul combuſtion warring, and diſturb, 


- 225 
"02h not deſtroy, their happy- native ſeat ; 


wy * bat th eternal King omnipotent 

10z ak ſtrong hold of Heav'n high over-rul'd 

IT ys their might; though number'd ſuch 

Jo tp divided legion might have ſeem d 230 

OE , 4=0U5 hoſt, in ſtrength each armed hand 
159 Uu, led in fight, yet leader ſeem'd 

Tot: ' N « lingle as in chief, expert 

m7 rake advance, or ſtand, or turn the ſway 


"tel, open when, and when to cloſe 235 


43 
The ridges of grim war : no thought of flight, 


None of retreat, no unbecoming deed 

That argued fear ; each on himſelf rely'd, 

As only in his arm the moment lay 

Of victory: deeds of eternal fame 

Were done, but infinite; for wide was ſpread 

That war and various, ſometimes on firm ground 

A ſtanding fight, when ſoaring on main wing 

Tormented all the air; all air ſeem'd then 

Conflicting fire: long time in even ſcale 245 

The battel hung ;-till Satan, who that day 

Prodigious pow't had ſhown, and met in arms 

No equal, rangirg through the dire attack 

Of fighting Seraphim confus'd, at length 

Saw where the ſword of Michael ſmote, and 

fell'd 250 

Squadrons at once; with hage two-handed ſway 

Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid edge came down 

Wide waſting ; ſuch deſtruction to withſtand 

He haſted, and oppos'd the rocky orb 

Of tenfold adamant, his ample ſhield, 

A vaſt circumference : At his approach 

The great Arch- Angel from his warlike toil 

Surceas'd, and glad as hoping here to end 

Inteſtin war in Heav'n, th' arch-foe ſubdu'd 

Or captive dragg'd in chains, with hoſtile frown 

And viſage all inflam'd firſt thus began 261 
Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt, 

Unnam'd in Heav'n, now plenteons, as thou ſeeſt 

Theſe acts of hateful ſtrife, hateful to all, 

Though heavieſt by juſt meaſure on thyſelf 

And thy adherents : huw haſt thou diſturd'd 

Heav'n's bleſſed peace, and into nature brought 

Miſery, uncreated till the crime 

Of thy rebellion ! how haſt thou inſtill'd 

Thy malice into thouſands, once upright 270 

And faithful, now prov'd falſe ! But think not 

here 

To trouble holy reſt ; Heav'n caſts thee out 

From all her confines. Heav'n the ſeat of bliſs 

Brooks not the works of violence and war, 

Hence then, and evil go with thee along, 275 

Thy offspring, to the place of evil, Hell, 

Thou and thy wicked crew ; there mingle broils, 

Ere this avenging ſword begin thy doom, 

Or ſome more ſudden vengeance wing d from God 
Precipitate thee with augmented pain. 280 
So ſpake the Prince of Angela; to whom thus 

The Adverſary. Nor think thou with wind 

Of aery threats to awe whom yet with deeds 

Thou canſt not. Haſt thou turn'd the leaſt of theſs 

To flight, or if to fall, but that they riſe 285 

Unvanquiſh'd, eaſier to tranſact with me 

That thou ſhouldſt hope, imperious, and with 

threats 

To chaſe me hence? err not that ſo ſhall end 

The ſtrife which thou call'ſt evil, but we ſtile 

The ſtriſe of glory; which we mean to win, 299 

Or turn this Heay'n itſelf into the Hell 

Thou fableſt, here however to dwell free 

If not to reign: mean while thy utmoſt force, 

And join him nam'd Almighty to thy aid, 

I fly net, but have ſought thee far and nigh. 297 
They ended parle, and both addreſs'd for fight 

Unſpeakable ; for who, though with the tongue 

2(G)3 
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Of Angels, can relate, orto what thing 
Liken on earth conſpicuous, that may lift 


Human imagination to ſuch highth - 300 


Of Godlike pow'r? for likeſt Gods they ſeem'd, 

Stood they or mov'd, in ſtature, motion, arms, 

Fit to decide the empire of great Heaveu. 

Now wav'd their fiery ſwords, and in the air 

Made horrid circles; two broad ſans their ſhields 

Blaz'd oppoſit, while expectation ſtood 206 

In horror; from each hand with ſpeed retir'd, 

Where erſt was thickeſt fight, th' angelic throng, 

And left large field, unſafe within the wind 

Of ſuch commotion ; ſuch as, to ſet forth 310 

Great things by ſmall, if nature's concord broke, 

Among the conſtellations war were ſprung, 

Two planets ruſting from aipet maligu 

Of ſierceſt oppolition in mid ſky | 

Should combat, and their jarring ſpheres confound. 

"Together both with next to' almighty arm 316 

Up-lifted imminent, one ſtroke they aim'd 

"That might determin, and not need repeat, 

As not of pow'r at once; nor odds appear'd 

In might or ſwift prevention: but the ſword 320 

Of Michael from the armoury of God 

Was given him temper'd fo, that neither keen 

Nor ſolid might reſiſt that edge: it met 

The ſword of Satan with ſteep force to ſmite 

Deſcending, and in half cut ſheer; nor ſtay'd, 325 

But with ſwift wheel reverſe, deep entring ſhar'd 

All his right fide : then Satan firſt knew pain, 

And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd ; to ſore 

"The griding ſword with diſcontinuous wound 

Paſs'd through him: but th' ethereal ſubſtance 

clos'd, 330 

Not long diviſible ; and from the gaſh 

A ſtream of necta'rous humor iſſuing flow'd 

Sanguin, ſuch as celeſtial Spi'rits may bleed, 

And all his armour ſtain'd ere while fo bright. 

Forthwith on all fides to his aid was run 335 

By Angels many and ſtrong, who interpos'd 

Defenſe, while others bore him on their ſhields 

Back to his chariot, where it ſtood retir'd 

From off the files of war; there they him laid 

Gnaſhing for anguiſh and deſpite and ſhame, 340 

To find himſelf not matchleſs, and his pride 

Humbled by ſuch rebuke, ſo far beneath 

His confidence to equal God in power, 

Yet ſoon he heal'd ; for Spi'rits that live through- 

out - | 

Vital in every part, not as frail man 345 

In cntrails, heart or head, liver or reins, 

Cannot but by annihilating die; 

Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound 

Receive, no more than can the fluid air 

All heart they live, all head, all cyc, all ear, 350 

All intellect, all ſenſe; and as they pleaſe, 

hey mb themlſe! ves, and color, ſhape or ſize 

Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe or rare. 
Mean while in other parts like deeds defcrv'd 

Memorial, where the might of Gabriel funght, 

And with fierce enſigns pierod the deep array 356 

Of Moloch furious king; whd-him deſy'd, 

And at his chariot wheels to frag him hound 

Tiweaten'd, nor from the Hoy One of Heaven 

tt efrain'd his tongue blaſphemous; hut anon 360 


| Too mean pretence, but what we more? 


Down cloven to the waſte, with ſhatter'd arms 

Ard uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each wits 
Uriel and Raphael his vaunting foe, ; 
Though huge, and in a rock of diamond arm'd. 

Vanquiſh'd Adramelech, and Aſmadai, 365 
'I'wo potent thrones, that to be leſs than Gods 
Diſdain'd, but meaner thoughts learn'd in their 


flight, 
Mangled with ghaſtly wounds through plate and 
mail. 


Nor ſtodd unmindful Abdiel to annoy 
The atheiſt crew, but with redoubled blow 
Ariel and Arioch, and the violence 
Of Ramiel ſcorch'd and blaſted overthrew. 
might relate of thouſands, and their names 
Eternize here on earth; but thoſe elect 
Angels, contented with their fame in Heaven, 37.7 
Seek not the praiſe of men: the other ſort, 
In might though wondrous and in acts of war, 
Nor of renown lefs eager, yet by doom 
Cancel 'd from Heav'n and facred memory, 
Nameleſs in dark oblivion let them dwell. 1s 
For ſtrength from truth divided and from jus. 
Illaudable, nought merits but diſpraiſe 
And ignominy, yet to glory' aſpires 
Vain-glorious, and through infamy ſeeks ſame : 
Therefore eternal ſilence be their doom. 385 
And now their mightieſt quell'd, the batte! 
{werv'd, 
With many an inroad gor'd ; deformed rout 
Enter'd, and foul diſorder; all the ground 
With ſhiver'd armour ſtrown, and on a heap 
Chariot and chariotcer lay overturn'd, L 
And ſicry foaming ſteeds; what ſtood, recoil'd 
O'cr-wearied, through the faint Satanic hoſc 
Defenſive fcarce, or with pale fear ſurpriz d. 
hen firſt with fear ſurpriz'd and ſenſe of pan, 
Fled ignominious, to ſuch evil brought 295 
By fn of diſobedience, till that hour 
Not liable to fear or flight or pain, 
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Far otherwile the inviolable Saints 


In cubie phalanx firm advanc'd entire, 


Invuincrable, impenetrably arm'd; 0 
S1ch high advantages their 1nnocence 

8 x : . 1 
Gave them above their foes; not to have finn', 


Not to have diſobey'd; in fight they ſtood 
Unwearicd, unobnoxious to be pain'd 
Ly wound, though from their place by viclence 
mov'd, 405 
Now night her courſe began, and over Heave? 
Inducing darkneſs, grateful truce impos d, 
And ſilence on the odious din of war: 
Under her cloudy covert both retir'd, , 
Victor and vanquiſh'd: on the foughten field 418 
Michael and his Angels prevalent | 
lacamping, plac'd in guard their watches roun”, 
Cherubic waving fires: on th' other part 
Satan with his rebcllious diſappear'd, : 
Far in the dark diſlodg'd: and void of reſt, 4.1 
His potentates to council call'd by night; 
And in the midſt thus undiſmay'd began. 
O now in danger try'd, now known in a7» 
Not to be overpow'r'd, Companions dear, 
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Found woithy not of liberty alone, 1 
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or, dominion, glory, and renown ; 

— have fuſtain'ld one day in doubtſul ſight 
/And if one day, why not eternal days?) 
What Heaven's Lord had pow'rſulleſt to ſend 425 
Againſt us from about his throne, and judg'd 
efficient to ſubdue us to his will, 8 
But proves not ſo: then fallible, it ſeems, 
Of future we may deem him, though till now 
Omnilcient thought. True is, leſs firmly arm'd, 
gome diſadvantage we indur'd and pain, 431 
Til] nove not known, but known as ſoon contemu'd; 
ace now we find this our empyreal form 
\ncapable of mortal injury, 
[mperiſhable, and though pierc'd with wound, 435 
Soon cloſing, and by native vigor heal'd. 
Of evil then ſo ſmall, as eaſy think 
"The remedy ; perhaps more valid arms, 
Weapons more violent, when next we mcet, 
May ſerve to better us, and worſe our foes, 440 
Or equal what between us made the odds, 
In nature none: if other hidden cauſe 
Le{: them ſuperior, while we can preſerve 
Unhurt our minds and underſtanding ſound, 
Due ſcarch and conſultation will diſcloſe. 445 

He ſat; and in th' aſſembly next upſtood 
Niſroch, of Principalities the prime; 
As one he ſtood eſcap'd from cruel fight, 
Sore toil'd, his riven arms to havoc hewn, 
And cloudy in aſpect thus anſw'ring ſpake. 450 
Deliverer from new Lords, leader to free 
Enjoyment of our right as Gods; yet hard 
Fer Gods, and too unequal work we find, 
Againſt unequal arms to fight in pain, 
Againſt unpain'd, impaſſive; from which evil 455 
Ruin muſt needs enſue ; for what avails 
Valor or ſtrength, though matchleſs, quell'd with 


in 
Which al ſubdues, and makes remiſs the hands 
Of mightieſt? Senſe of pleaſure we may well 
Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine, 460 
But live content, which is the calmeſt life: 
But pain is perfect miſery, the worſt 
Of evils, and exceſſive, overturns 
All patience. He who therefore can invent 
With what more forcible we may offend 465 
Our yet unwounded enemies, or arm 
Ourſelves with like deſenſe, to me deſerves 
No leſs than for deliverance what we owe. 
Whereto with look compos'd Satan reply'd. 
Not uninvented that, which thou aright 470 
Deliev'ſt ſo main to our ſucceſs, I bring. 
Which of us who beholds the bright ſurface 
Of this ethereous mold whereon we ſtand, 
is continent of ſpacious Heav'n, adorn'd 
Wich plant, fruit, flow'r ambroſial, gems and gold; 


Whoſe eye ſo ſuperficially ſurveys 476 
heſe things, as not to mind from whence they 
grow 


Deep under ground, materials dark and crude, 

Ot ſpiritous and fiery ſpume, till touch'd 

by th Heaven's ray, and temper'd they ſhoot forth 
0 beauteous, opening to the ambient light? 481 
Theſe in their dark nativity the deep 


Shan 1 
Shall yield us pregnant with infernal flame; 
Which iato hollow eng! dz long and round 


— 


Thick-ramm'd, at th' other bore with touch of fire 
Dilated and infuriate, ſhall ſend forth 486 
From far with thund'ring noiſe among our foes 
Such implements of miſchief, as ſhall daſh 

To pieces, and o'erwhelm whatever ſtands 
Adverſe, that they ſhall fear we have diſarm'd 490 
The Thund'rer of his only dreaded holt. 

Nor long {hail be our labor; yet cre dawn, 

Effect ſhall end our wiſh. Mean while revive; 
Abanden fear; to ſtrength and counſel join'd 
Think nothing hard, much leſs tu be deſpair*d. 495 

He ended, and his words their drooping chear 
Inlighten'd, and their languiſh'd hope reviv'd. 
Th' invention all admir'd, and each, how he 
To be th' inventor miſs'd ; fo eaſy' it ſcem'd 
Once found, which yet unſound moſt would have 

thought 500 
Impoſiible : yet haply of thy race 
In future days, if malice ſhonld abound, 
Some one intent on miſchief, or inſpir'd 
With deviliſh machination, might deviſe 
Like inſtrument to plague the ſons of men 505 
For ſin, on war and mutual flaughter bent, 
Forthwith from council to the work they flew : 
None arguing ſtood; innumerable hands 
Were ready; in a moment up they turn'd 
Wide the celeſtial foil, ar d ſaw beneath 519 
Th' originals of nature in their crude 
Conception ; ſulphurous and nitrous foam 
They found, they mingled, and with ſubtle art, 
Concocted and aduſted they reduc'd 
Tc blackeſt grain, and into ftore convey'd: 515 
Part hidden veins digg'd up (nor hath this earth 
Entrails unlike) of mineral and ſtone, 
Whereof to found their engins and their balls 
Of miilive ruin; part incentive reed 
Provide, pernicious with one touch to fire. 520 
So all ere day-ſpring, under confcious night, 
Secret they finiſh'd, and in order ſet, 
With ſilent circumſpection uneſpy'd. 

Now when fair morn orient in Heav'n appear'd, 
Up roſe the victor Angels, and to arms 525 
The matin trumpet ſung : in arms they ſtood 
Of golden panoply, reſulgent hoſt, 

Soon banded ; others from the dawning hills 

Look'd round, and ſcouts each coaft light-arm'd 
ſcour, 

Each quarter, to deſery the diſtant ſoe, 539 

Where lodg'd, or whither fled, or if for fight, 

In motion or in halt: him ſoon they met 

Under ſpread enſigus moving nigh, in flow 

But firm battalion ; back with ſpeedieſt ſail 

Zophiel, of Cherubim the ſwifteſt wing, 

Came fly'ing, and in mid air aloud thus cry'd. 

Arm, Warriors, arm for fight ; the foe at hand, 
Whom fled we thought, will fave us long purſuit 
This day; fear not his flight; ſo thick a cloud 
He comes, and ſettled in his face I fee 549 
Sad reſolution and ſecure : let each 
His adamantin coat gird well, and cach 
Fit well his helm, grip: faſt his orbed ſhield, 
Borne ev'n or high ; for this day will pour down, 
if I conjecture ought, no drizling ſhower, 

But rattling ſtorm of arrows barb'd with fire. 
So warn'd he them aware themſelves; and ſoon 
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In order, quit of all impediment, 
Inſtant without diſturb they took alarm, 
And onward mov'd imbattel'd : when behold 550 
Not diſtant far with heavy pace the foe 
Approaching groſs and huge, in hollow cube 
Training his deviliſh enginry, impal'd 
On every ſide with ſhadowing ſquadrons deep, 
To hide the fraud. At interview both ſtood 555 
A while; but ſuddenly at head appear'd 
Satan, and thus was heard commanding loud. 
Vanguard, to right and leſt the front unfold ; 
That all may ſee who hate us, how we ſeek 
Peace and compoſure, and with open breaſt 560 
Stand ready to receive them, if they like 
Our overture, and turn not back perverſe ; 
But that I doubt ; however witneſs Heaven, 
Heav'n witneſs thou anon, while we diſch 
Freely our part; ye who appointed ftand, 565 
Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch 
What we propound, and loud that all may hear. 
So ſcoffing in ambiguous words, he ſcarce 
Had ended: when to right and left the front 
Divided, and to either flank retir'd: 570 
Which to our eyes diſcover'd, new and ſtrange, 
A triple mounted row of eee. laid 
on wheels (for like to pillars moſt they ſeem'd, 
Or hollow'd bodies made of oak or fir, 
With branches lopt, in wood or mountain fell'd) 
Braſs, iron, ſtony mold, had not their mouths 
ith hideous orifice gap'd on us wide, 
Portending hollow truce : at each behind 
A Seraph ſtood, and in his hand a reed 
Stood waving tipt with fire; while we ſuſpenſe 580 
ollected ſtood within our thoughts amus'd, 
Lot long, for ſudden all at once their reeds 
Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply'd 
ith niceſt touch. Immediate in a flame 
But ſoon obſcur'd with ſmoke, all Heav'n appear'd, 
rom thoſe deep-throated engins belch'd, whoſe 
roar 586 
mbowel'd with ontrageous noiſe the air, 
And all her entrails tore, diſgorging foul 
heir deviliſh glut, chain'd thunderbolts and hail 
df iron globes ; which on the victor hoſt 590 
vel'd, with ſuch impetuous fury ſmote, 
hat whom they hit, none on their feet might 
ſtand, 
hough ſtanding elſe as rocks, but down they fell 
y thouſands, Angel on Arch-Angel roll'd ; 
he ſooner for their arms; unarm'd they might 
lave eaſily as Spi'rits evaded ſwift 596 
y quick contraction or remove; but now 
oul diſſipation follow'd and forc'd rout; 
lor ſerv'd it to relax their ſerried files. 
hat ſhould they do ? if on they ruſh'd, repulſe 
epeated, and indecent overthrow GOL 
oubled, would render them yet more deſpis'd, 
nd to their foes a laughter ; for in view 
ood rank'd of Seraphim another row, 
poſture to diſplode their ſecond tire 605 
thunder: back defeated to return 
ey wor fe abherr'd. Satan beheld their plight, 
nd to his mates thus in derifion call d. 
D Friends, why come not on theſe victors proud? 
ewhile they fierce were coming, and when we, 


| 


| 
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To entertain them fair with open front 411 
And breaſt (what could we more ?) propounded 
terms 


Of compoſition, ſtrait they chang'd their minds, 
Flew off, and into — fell. 

As they would dance; yet for a dance they ſeenid 
Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 616 
For joy of offer d peace: but I ſuppoſe, 

If our propoſals once again were heard, 

We ſhould compel them to a quick reſult, 

To whom thus Belial in like gameſome mood. 
Leader, the terms we ſent were terms of weight, 
Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home, 
Such as we might perceive amus'd them all, 
And ſtumbled many ; who receives them right, 
Had need from head to foot well underſtand; 625 


Not underſtood, this gift they have beſides, 


They ſnew us when our foes walk not upright. 
So they among themſelves in pleaſant vein 
Stood ſcoffing, highten'd in their thoughts beyond 
All douht of victory; eternal might 629 

To match with their inventions they preſum'd 
So eaſy*, and of his thunder made a ſcorn, 
And all his hoſt derided, ,while they ſtood 
A while in trouble : but they ſtood not long ; 
Rage prompted them at length, and found them 
arms | 635 
Againſt ſuch helliſh miſchief fit to' oppoſe, 
Forthwith (behold the excellence, the power, 
Which God hath in his mighty Angels plac'd) 
Their arms away they threw, and to the hills 
(For Earth hath this variety from Heaven 646 
Of pleaſure ſituate in hill and dale) 
Light as the lightning glimpſe they ran, they flew; 
From their foundations looſning to and fro 
They pluck'd the ſeated hills with all their load, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the ſhaggy tops 
Up-lifting bore them in their hands: Amaze, 
Be ſure, and terror ſeis'd the rebel hoſt, 
When coming towards them ſo dread they ſaw 
The bottom of the mountains upward turn'd; 
Till on thoſe curſed engins triple-row 650 
They ſaw them whelm'd, aud all their confidence 
Under the weight of mountains buried deep; 
Themſelves invaded next, and on their heads 
Main promontories flung, which in the air 
Came ſhadowing, and oppreſs'd whole legions 


arm'd ; 655 
Their armour help'd their harm, cruſh'd in and 
bruis'd 


Into their ſubſtance pent which wrought them pain 
Implacable, and many a dolorous groan, _ 
Long ſtrugling underneath, ere they could wind 
Out of ſuch pris'n, thc ugh Spi'rits of pureſt light, 
pureſt at firſt, now groſs by finning grown. 661 
The reſt in imitation to like arms 

Betook them, and the neighb'ring hills uptore ; 
So hills amid the air encounter'd hills 

Hurl'd to and fro with jaculation dire, 665 
That under ground they fought in diſmal ſhade; 
Infernal noiſe; war ſeem'd a civil game 

To this uproar ; horrid confuſion heap'd 

Upon confuſion roſe: and now all Heaven 

Had gone to wrack, with ruin overſpread; 670 
Had not th' almighty Father, where he ſits 
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Sbrin'd in his ſanctuary of Heav'n ſecure, 

Conſulting on the ſum of things, foreſeen 

This tumult, and permitted all: advis'd ; 

That his great purpoſe he might ſo fulfil, 675 

To honor his anointed Son aveng'd 

Upon his enemies, and to declare 

All pow'r on him transfcrr'd : whence to his Son 

Th' aſſeſſor of his throne he thus began. 
Effulgence of my glory, Son belov'd, 680 

Son in whoſe face inviſible is beheld 

Viſbly, what by deity I am, 

And in whoſe hand what by decree I do, 

Second Om nipotence, two days are paſt, 

Two days, as we compute the days of Heaven, 685 

Since Michael and his Pow'rs went forth to tame 

Theſe diſobedient : ſore hath been their fight, 

As likelieſt was, when two ſuch foes met arm'd; 

For to themſelves L left them, and thou know'ſt, 


Equal in their creation they were form'd, 690 
Save what fin hath impair'd, which yet hath 
wrought 


Inſenſibly, for I ſuſpend their doom; 
Whence in perpetual fight they needs muſt laſt 
Endleſs, and no ſolution will be found: 
War wearied hath perform'd what war can do, 695 
And to diſorder'd rage let looſe the reins, 
Vith mountains as with weapons arm'd, which 
makes 
Wild work in Heav'n, and dange'rous to the main. 
Two days are therefore paſt; the third is thine ; 
For thee I have ordain'd it, and thus far 700 
Have ſuffer'd, that the glory may be thine 
Of ending this great war, ſince none but Thou 
Can end it. Into thee ſuch virtue? and grace 
Immenſe I have transfus'd, that all may know 
In Heav'n and Hell thy pow'r above compare; 705 
And this perverſe commotion govern'd thus, 
To manifeſt thee worthieſt to be Heir 
Of all things, to be Heir and to be King 
By ſacred unction, thy deſerved right. 
bo then thou Mightieſt in thy Father's might, 510 
Aſcend my chaript, guide the rapid wheels 
That ſhake Heav'n's baſis, bring forth all my war, 
Mybow and thunder, my almighty arms 
bird on, and ſword upon thy puiſlant thigh ; 
Purſue theſe ſons of darkneſs, drive them out 715 
from all Heav'n's bounds into the utter deep: 
There let them learn, as likes them, to deſpiſe 
Cod and Meſſiah his anointed king. 
le faid, and on his Son with rays direct 
done full; he all his Father ſull expreſs d 720 
baeflably into his face receiv'd ; 
mus the filial Godhead anſw'ring ſpake. 
Ry ers O Supreme of heav'nly Thrones, 
U , Higheſt, Holieſt, Beſt, thou always ſeek'ſt 
o glorify thy Son, 1 always thee, 725 
es moſt jult; this I my glory* account, 
— erutation, and my whole delight, 
3 in me well pleas'd, declar'ſt thy will 
= % to _ is all my bliſs, 
u pow'r, thy giving, I aſſume, 30 
mo ladlier ſhall reſign, wie in the end ; 
1 be all ic all, and 1 in thee 
Jer, and in me all whom thou lov'ſt : 
whom thou hat'ſt, 1 hate, and can put on 


Thy terrors, as I put thy mildneſs on, 735 

Image of thee in all things; and ſhall ſoon, 

Arm' d with thy might, rid Heav'n of theſe rebell'd, 

To their prepar'd ill manſion driven down, 

To chains of darkneſs, and th' undying worm, 

That from thy juſt obedience could revolt, 740 

Whom to obey is happineſs entire. 

Then ſhall thy Saints unmix'd, and from th' impure 

Far ſeparate, circling thy holy mount 

Unfeigned Halleluiahs to thee ſing, 

Hymns of high praiſe, and l among them chief. 745 
So ſaid, he o'er his ſcepter bowing, role 

From the right hand of glory where he fat; 

And the third ſacred morn began to ſhine, 

Dawning through Heav'n : forth ruſh'd with 

whirlwind ſound 

The chariot of paternal Deity, 750 

Flaſhing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn, 

Itſelf inſtin& with Spirit, but convoy'd 

By four Cherubic ſhapes ; four faces each 

Had wondrous; as with ſtars their bodies all 

And wiugs were ſet with eyes, with eyes the wheels 

Of beril, and carreering fires between; 756 

Over their heads a cryſtal firmament, 

Whereon a ſaphir throne, inlaid with pure 

Amber, and colors of the ſhow'ry arch. 

He in celeſtial panoply all arm'd 760 

Of radiant Urim, work divinely wrought, 

Aſcended ; at his right hand victory 

Sat eagle-wing'd ; beſide him hung his bow 

And quiver with three-bolted thunder ſtor'd, 

And from about him fierce effuſion roll'd 763 

Of ſmoke and bickering flame and ſparkles dire: 

Attended with ten thouſand thouſand Saints, 

He onward came; far off his coming ſhone ; 

And twenty thouſand (I their number heard) 

Chariots of God: half on each hand were ſeen : 

He on the wings of Cherub rode ſublime 771 

On the cryſtallin ſky, in ſaphir thron'd, 

Illuſtrious far and wide, but by his «wn 

Firſt ſeen; them unexpected joy ſurpris'd, 

When the great enſign of Meſſiah blaz'd 775 

Aloft by Angels borne, his ſign in Heaven; 

Under whoſe conduct Michael ſoon reduc'd 

His army, circumfus'd on either wing, 

Under their Head imbodied all in one. 

Before him pow'r divine his way prepar'd; 780 

At his commard th' uprooted hills retir'd 

Each to his place; they heard his voice, and went 

Obſequious; Heav'n his wonted face rezew'd, 

And with freſh ow'rets hill and valley ſmil'd. 

This ſaw his hapleſs foes, but ſtood obdur'd, 785 

And to rebellious fight rallied their powers 

Inſenſate, hope conceiving from deſpair. 

In heav'nly Spi'rits could ſuch perverſeneſs dwell ? 

But to convince the proud what ſigns avail, 

Or wonders move th' obdurate to relent? 790 

"hey harden'd more by what might moſt reclame, 

Grieving to ſce his glory, at the fight 

Took envy; and aſpiring to his highth, 

Stood reimbattel'd fierce, by force or fraud 

Weening to proſper, and at length prevail 795 

Againſt God and Meſſiah, or to fall 

In univerſal ruin laſt ; and now 


To firal battel drew, diſdaining flight, 
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Or ſaint retreat ; when the great Son of God 
To all his hoſt on either hand thus ſpake. 800 
Stand ſtill in bright array, ye Saints, here ſtand 
Ye Angels arm'd, this day from battel reſt; 
Faithful hath been your wazfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearleſs in his righteous cauſe, 
And as ye have receiv'd, ſo have ye done 805 
Invincibly ; but of this curſed crew 
The puniſhmert to other hand belongs; 
Vengeance is his, or whole he ſole appoints : 
Number to this day's work 13 not ordain'd 
Nor multitude : ſtand only and behald 810 
God's indignation on theſe Godleſs pour'd 
By me; not you but me they have deſpis'd, 
Yet envied; againſt me is all their rage, 
Becauſe the Father, t' whom in Heav'n ſupreme 
Kingdom and pow'r and glory appertains, 815 
Hath honor'd me actording to his will. 
Therefore to me their doom he hath afſign'd ; 
That they may have their wiſh, to try with me 
In battel which the ſtronger proves, they all, 
Or I alone againſt them, ſince by ſtrength 820 
"They meaſure all, of other excellence 
Not emulous, nor carc who them excels; 
Nor other ſtrife with them do I vouchſafe. 
So ſpake the Son, and into terror chang'd 
His count'nance too ſevere to be beheld, 825 
And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 
At once the Four ſpread out their ſtarry wings 
With dreadful ſhade contiguous, and the orbs 


Of his fierce chariot roll'd, as with the ſound 


Of torrent floods, or of a numerous hoſt. 830 
He on his impious focs right onward drove, 
Gloomy as night; under his burning wheels 
The ſtedfaſt empyrcan ſhook throughout, 

All but the throne itſelf of God. Full fcon 
Among them he arriv'd, in his right hand 3835 
Graſping ten thouſand thunders, which he ſent 
Before him, ſuch as in their fouls infix'd 
Flagues; they aſtoniſh'd al: reſiſtance loſt, 

All courage; down their idle weapons dropt; 
O'er ſhields and helms and helmed heads he rode 
Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim proftrate, 241 
That wiſh'd the mountains now might be again 
Thrown on thera as a ſhelter from his ire. 

Nor Jeſs on cither fide tempeſtuous {ell 

His arrows, ſrom the 'our-fold viſag d Four 845 
Diſtinct with eyes, and rom the living wheels 
Diſtin alike with multitude of eyes; 

One Spirit in them rul'd, and every ey: 

Glar'd lightning, and ſhot forth pernicions fire 
Among th' eccurs'd, that : vither'd ail their frrenpth, 
And ef their wonted vigor left them drain'd, 85 
Exkanfted, ſpiritleſs, afflicted, fall'n. 

ret half I trength he put not ſorth, but check'd 
His thunder in mid voly; for he meant 

Net to deſtroy, but root them ont of Heaven : 855 
Ihe overthrown he rais'd, and as a herd 

£7 cnnts or timerovs flock together throng'd 


Drove them before him thunder-ftruck, purſued 
With terrors and with furies to the bounds 

And cryſtal wall of Heaven, which opening wide 
Roll'd inward, and a ſpacious gap diſclos'd $61 
Into the waſteful deep; the monſtrous ſight 
Struck them with horror backward, but far worſ- 
Urg'd them behind; headlong themſelves they 


threw 
Down from the verge of Heav'n; eternal wrath 
Burnt after them to the bottomleſs pit, 866 


Hell heard th' unſufferable noiſe, Heli ſaw 
Heav'n ruining from Heaven, and would have fled 
Affrighted; but ſtri& Fate had caſt too deep 
Her dark foundations, and too faſt had bound. 8709 
Nine days they fell; confounded Chaos roar'd, 
Andfelt tenfold confuſion in their fall 
'Fhrough his wild anarchy, ſo huge a rout 
Incumber'd him with ruin : Hell at laſt 
Yawning receiv'd them whole, and on them clos'd; 
Hell their fit habitation fraught with fire 86 
Unguenchable, the houſe of woe and pain. 
Diſburden'd Heav'n rejoic'd, and ſoon repair'd 
Her mural breach, returning whence it roll. 
Sole victor from th' expulſion of his foes 25 
Meſhah his triumphal chariot turn'd : 

To meet him all his ſaints, who ſilent ſtood 
Eye-witnefles of his almighty acts, 
With jubilee advanc'd ; and as they went, 
Shaded with branching palm, each order bright, 
Sung triumph, and him ſung victorious King, 880 
Son, Heir, and Lord, to him dominion given, 
Worthieſt to reign : he celebrated rode 
Triumphant through mid Heav'n, into the courts 
And temple of his mighty Father thron'd 890 
On high; who into glory him receiv'd, 
Where now he fits at the right hand of bliſs. 

Thus meaſuring things in Heav'n by things on 

Earth, 
At thy requeſt, and that thou may'ſt beware 
By what is paſt, to thee I have reveal'd 895 
What might have elſe to kuman race been hid; 
| The diſcord which befel, and war in Heaven 
Among th' Angelic Pow'rs, and the decp fall 
Of thoſe too high aſpiring, who rebell'd 
With Satan; he who envics-now thy ſtate, 900 
Who now is plotting how he may ſeduce 
Thee alſo from obedience, that with him 
Bereav'd of happineſs thou may'ſt partake 
His puniſhment, eternal miſery ; 
Which would be all his ſolace and revenge, 9-5 
As a deſpite done againſt the moſt High, 
Thee once to gain companion of his woe. 
But liſten not to his temptations, warn 
Thy weaker; let it profit thee to have heard 
By terrible example the reward 
Of diſobedience; firm they might have ſtood 
Vet fell; remember, and fear to tranſgreſ. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Raphael at the requeſt of Adam relates how and wherefore this world was firſt created ; 
that God, after the expelling of Satan and his Angels out of Heaven, declared his 


pleaſure to create another world and other creatures to dwell therein; ſends his Son 
with glory and attendance of Angels to perform the work of creation in fix days: 
the Angels celebrate with hymns the performance thereof, and his reaſcenſion into 


Heaven. 


ESCEND from Heav'n, Urania, by that | 


name 

i rightly thou art call'd, whoſe voice divine 

tolowing, above th' Olympian hill l ſoar, 

aove the flight of Pegaican wing. 

ive meaning, not the name I call: for thou 5 

Vr el the Muſes nine, nor on the top 

old Olympus dwell'ſt, but heav*nly born, 

dlore the hills appear'd, or fountain flow'd, 

ou With eternal Wiſdom didit converſe, 

Vim thy fitter, and with her didſt play 13 

n preſence of th' almighty Father, pleas'd 

ch thy ecleſtial ſong. Up led by thee 

the Heav'n of Heav'ns | have preſam'd, 

n entity gueſt, and drawn empyreal air, 

iay temp ring z with like ſafety guided Gown 13 

dura me to my native element: 

on from this flying ſteed unrein'd, (as once 

=«=0pnon, though from a lower clime) 

Tamdunted, on th' Alcian field I fall 

*=7"Ne0us there to wander and forlorn. 29 

et remains unſung, but narrower bound 

1 42 vittble diurnal ſphere ; 

Wang on carth, not rapt above the pole, 

1 . ſe ng with mortal voice, unchang'd 

we v7 mute, though fall'n on evil days, 25 

. 

ud ſolitude; ret | — e eee 

Viith my A, yet not alone, white thou 

5-1, 27 Sumbers nightly, or when morn 

"54 9 y-ag _ govern thou my ſong, 20 

Ut drive far off + lence find, though tew. | 
olt the barbarovs diſſonance 


VOL. 11, 


Of Bacchus and his revelers, the race 
Of that wild rout that tore the Thracian bard 
In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears 35 
10 rapture, till the ſavage clamor drown'd 
Both harp and voice; nor could the Muſe defend 
Her ſen. So fail not thou, who thee implores: 
For thou art heav'nly, ſne an empty dream. 

Say Goddeſs, what enſued when Raphael, 40 
The affable Arch-Angel, had forewarn'd 
Adam by dire example to beware 
Anoſtaſy, by what befel in Heaven 
To thoſe apoſtates, leſt the like befal 
In Paradiſe to Adam or his race, 45 
Charg'd nat to touch the interdicted tree, 
If they trauſgreſs, and flight that ſole command, 


Jo caſily obey'd amid the choice 


Of alltaſtes elſe to pleaſe their appetite, 

Though wand'ring. He with his conſorted Eve 59 

The ſtory heard attentive, and was fijd : 

With admiration and deep muſe, ro heer 

Of things ſo high and ftrange, things to their 
thought 

So unimaginable as hate in Heaven, 

And war ſo near the peace of God in bliſs 55 

With ſuch conſuſion: but the evil ſoon 

Driv'n back redounded as a flood on thoſe 

From whom it ſprung, impoſſible to mix 

With blefſedneſs. Whence Adam ſoon repeal'd 

The doubts that in his heart aroſe : aud now 69 

Led on, yet ſinleſs, with deſire to know | 

What nearer might concern him, how this 
world 


Os. Heav'n and Earth epſpicuou ſirſt began, 
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When, and whereof created, for what cauſe, 
What within Eden or without was done 65 
Before his memory, or one whoſe drouth 

Vet ſcarce allay'd ſlill eyes the current ſtream, 
Whoſe liquid murmur heard new thirſt excitcs, 
Proceeded thus to aſk his heav'rly gueſt, 

Great things, and full of wonder in our cars, 70 
Far differing from this world, thou haſt reveal'd, 
Divine interpreter, by favor ſent 
Down from the empyrcan to forewarn 
Us timcly* of what might elſe have been cur loſs, 
Unknown, which human knowledge could not 

reach : 75 
For which to th' infinitely Good we owe 
Immortal thanks, and his admoniſhment 
R. cive with folemn purpoſe to obſerve 
Ir »mutably bis ſovran will, the end 
Ot what we are, Bur fiace thou haſt vouckſaſ'd 
Gently for our fiction to impart 81 
Things above carne thought, which yet concern d 
Our knowing, as to :1gheit wiſdom ſcem'd, 
Deign to deicend now lower, and relate 
Waut may uo leſs perhaps avail us kuown, 3835 
How firit began this Hceav'n which we behold 
Diſtant ſo high, with moving fires avorn'd 
Inn umcrable, and this. which: yields or fills 
All ſpace, the ambient air wide interfus'd 
Embracing round this florid earth, what cauſe 90 
Mov'd the Creator in his holy reſt 
Through all eternity fo late to build 
In Chaos, and the work begun, how ſoon 
Abſolv'd, if unforbid thou may'ſt untold 
What we not to e plore the ſecrets aſk 95 
Of his eternal empire, but the more 
To magnify his works, the more we know. 
And the great light of day yet wants to run 
Much of his race though ſtecp; ſuſpenſe in Heaven, 
Held by thy voice, thy potent voice, he hears, 100 
And longer will delay to hear thee tell 
His generation, and the riſing birth 
Of Nature from the unapparent deep : 
Or if the ſtar of evening and the moon 
Haſte to thy audience, night with her will bring 
Silence, an ſlecp iſt*ning to thee will watch, 106 
Or we can bid Eis abſence, till thy ſong 
Eud, and diſmiſs thee ere the morning ſhine, 

Thus Adam his illuſtrious gueſt beſaught: 
And thus the Godlise Angel anſwer'd mild, 110 
This alſo chy requeſt with caution aik'd 
Obtain : though to recount almighty works 
What words or tongue of Seraph can ſuffice, 

Or heart of man ſuthce to comprehend ? 

Yet what thou canſt attain, which beſt may ſerve 
To glorify the Maker, and infer 116 
Thee alſo happicr, ſhall not be withheld 

Thy hearing: ſuch commiilion from above 

I have recciv'd, to anſwer thy deſire 

Of knowledge within bounds; beyond abſtain 120 
To aſk, nor let thine own invention hope 

Things not reveal'd, which th' inviſible King, 
Only omuiſcient, hath ſuppreſs'd in night, 
To none communicable in Earth or Heaven: 
Enough is left beſides to ſearch and know. 
But tu wledge is as food, and needs no leſs 
Her temp'rance over appetite, to know 
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In meaſure what the mind may well contain; 
Oppreſſes elſe with ſurfcit, and ſoon turns 
Wiſdom to folly', as nouriſhment to wind, 130 

Know then, that after Lucifer from Heaven 
(So call him, brighter once amidſt the hoſt 
Of Angels, than that ſtar the ſtars among) 
Fell with his flaming legious through the deep 
Into his place, and the great Son return'd 13; 
Victorious with his Saints, th aomm potent 
Eternal lather from his throne 5cheld 
their multitude, and to his Son thus ſpake, 

At leaſt our envious foe hath fail'd, who thought 
All like himſelf reb-!lious, by whoſe aid 145 
This inacceſſible high ſtrength, the ſeat 
Of deity ſupreme, us ciſpoſſeſs'd, 

Ile truſted to have ſeiz d, and into fraud 

brew many, whom their place knows here 19 
more z | 

Yet far the greater part have kept, I ſee 14; 

Their ſtation, Heav'n yet populous retains 

Number ſuflicient to poſſeſs her realms 

Though wide, and this high temple to frequent 

With miniſteries due and folemn rites : 

But leſt his heart exalt him in the harm 159 

Already done, to have diſpeopled Heav'n, 

My damage fondly deem'd, I can repair 

That detriment, it ſuch it be to loſe 

Self-loſt, and in a moment will create 

Another world, out of one man a race 1557 

Of men innumerable, there to dwell, 

Not here, till by degrees of merit rais'd 

lhey open to themſelves at length the way 

Up hither, under long obedience try'd, 

And Earth be chang'd to Heav'n, and Heav'n to 
Earth, ; 165 

One kingdom, joy and union without end. 

Mean while inhabit lax, ye Pow'rs of Heaven. 

And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee 

This I perform, ſpeak thou, and be it done: 

My overſhadowing Spi'rit and might with thee 165 

I ſend along; ride forth, and bid the deep 

Within appointed bounds be Heav'n and Earth, 

Boundleſs the deep, becauſe I am who fill 

Infinitude, nor vacuous the ſpace. 

Though I uncireumſcrib'd myſelf retire, 17 

And put not forth my goodneſs which is free 

To act or not, neceſſity and chance 

Approach not me, and what I will is fate. 

So ſpake th' Almighty, and to what he ſpake 
His Word, the filial Godhead, gave effect. 15 
Immediate are the acts of God, more ſwift 
Than time or motion, but to human ears 
Cannot without proceſs of ſpeech be told, 
So told as earthly notion can receive. 1 
Great triumph and rejoicing was in Heaven, yy 
When ſuch was heard declar'd th' Almighty 5 Wi 
Glory they ſung to the moſt High, good-will 
To future men, and in their dwellings peace: 
Glory to him, whoſe juſt avenging ire 
ary onde out th* ungodly from his fight 135 
And th' habitations of the juſt; to him 4 
Glory and praiſe, whoſe wiſdom had ordain 
Good out of evil to create, inſtead | 
Of Spi'rits malign a better race to bring 
Into their vacant room, and thence 
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l good to worlds and ages infinite. 
do ſang the Hierarchies: Mean while the Son 

On his great expedition now appear d, 

Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown'd 

Ot majeſty divine; ſapience and love 195 

Immenſe, and all his Father in him ſhone. 

About his chariot numberleſs were pour'd 

Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones, 

Ard Virtues, winged Spi'rits, and chariots wing'd 

from th! armoury of God, where ſtand of old 20 

Myriads berween two brazen mountains lodg'd 

4:iinſt a ſlemn day, harnefs'd at hand, 

Ceiclial equipage; and now came forth 

gontaneous, for within them Spuit liv'd, 

&tendant on their Lord: Heav'n open'd wide 209 

Hr ever during gates, harmonious ſound” 

02 golden hinges moving, to Jet forth 

The King of Glory in his pow'rful Word 

l Spirit coming to create new worlds. 

on heav'nly ground they ſtood, and from the ſhore 

[key view'd the vaſt immeaſurable abyſs 211 

0::rageous as a ſea, dark, waſteful, wild, 

Up from the bottom turn'd by furious wiuds 

And furging waves, as mountains, to aſſault 

Rav'n's highth, and with the center mix the pole. 
dlence, ye troubled waves, and thou deep, 

peace, 216 

Sud then th* omnific Word, your diſcord end: 

Nor Qay'd., but on the wings of Cherubim 

Upufted, in paternal glory rode 

fr into Chaos, and the world unborn ; 

for Chaos heard his voice: him all his train 

Follow'd in bright proceſſion to behold 

Creation, and the wonders of Lis might. 

Then ſtay d the fervid wheels, and in his hand 

Ne took the golden compaſſes, prepar'd 


220 


165 


. 225 
ln God's eternal ſtore, to circumſcribe 
[ds univerſe, and all created things: 

165 Ore foot he center'd, and the other turn'd 
ound through the vaſt profundity obſcure, 

b, and ſaid, Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds 


This be thy ju circumference, O world, 
| bus God the Heav'n created, thus the Earth, 
179 Miter unform'd and void: Darkneſs profound 
Corer'd th' abyſs : but on the watry calm 
ils brooding wings the Spirit of God outſpread, 
and vital virtue” infus'd, and vital warmta 236 


231 


ke iroughout the fluid maſs, but downward purg'd 
175 be black tartareous cold infernal dregs 
Aoverle to life : then ſounded, then conglob'd 
Like things to like, the reſt to ſeveral place 240 
"parted, and between ſpun out the air, 
* arch ſell-balanc'd on her center hung. 
1, 180 _ there be light, ſaid God, an4 forthwith light 
s Will; mercal, firſt of things, quinteflence pure 
ill ung lrom the deep, and from her native eaſt 
1 Purney through the acry gloom began, 246 
ber d in a radiant cloud, for yet the ſun 
185 dot; ſhe in a cloudy tabernacle 
md the while, God ſaw the light was good; 
n'd * light ſrom darkneſs by the hemiſphere 250 
3 light the day, and darkneſs night 
2 d. Thus was the firſt day ev'n and morn: 
19 der faſt uncelebra 
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Exhaling firſt from darkneſs they beheld; 255 
Birth-day of Heav'n and tarth; with joy and 
ſhout 
The hollow univerſal orb they ſill'd, 
And touch'd their golden harps, and hymning 
rais'd 

God _ his works, Creator him they ſung, 

Both when fir? evening was, and when firſt orn. 
Again, God ſaid, Let there be firmament 261 

Amid the waters, and let it divide 

The waters from the waters: and God made 

The firmament, :xpanſe of liquid, pure, 

Tranſparent, elemental air, « iFus'd 

In circuit to the uttermoſt convex 

Of this great round : partition firm and ſure, 

de waters underneath frm thoſe above 

Divid.ng : for as earth, ſo | - the world 

Built on circumfluous waters calm, in wide 276 

Chryſtallin ocean, and the lond miſrule 

Of Chaos far remov'd, leſt fierce extremes 

Contiguous might diſtemper the whole frame: 

And H-av'n he nam'd the firmament : So even 

And morning chorus ſung the ſecond day. 273 
The earth was form'd but in the womb as ye 

Of waters, embryon immature involv'd, 

Appear'd not: over all the face of earth 

Main ocean flow'd, not idle, but with warm 

Prolific humor ſoft'ning all her globe, 

Fermented the great mother to conceive, 

Satiate with genial moiſture, when God ſaid, 

Be gather'd now ye waters under Heaven 

into one place, and let dry land appear. 

Ilmmediately the mountains huge appear 285 

Emergent, and their broad bare backs upheave 

Intothe clouds, their tops aſcend the ſæy: 

So high as heav'd the tumid hills, fo low 

Down ſunk a hollow bottom broad and deep, 

Capacious bed of waters : thither they 

Halted with glad precipitance, uproll'd 

As drops on duſt conglobing ſrom the dry; 

Part ;.fe in cryſtal wall, or ridge direct, 

For haſte; ſuch flight the great command 

impreſs'd 

On the ſwift floods: as armies at the call 

Of trampet (for of armies thou haſt heard) 

roop to their ſtandard, ſo the watry throng, 

Wave rolling after wave, where way they found, 

If ſteep, with torrent rapture, if through plain, 

Soft-ebbing; nor withſtood them rock or hill, 300 

But they. or under ground, or circuit wide 

Wich ſerpent error wand'ring, found their way, 

And on the waſhy ooſe deep channels wore; ' 

Euſy, ere God had bid the ground be dry, 

ail but within thoſe banks, where rivers now 303 

Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train. 

The dry land, earth, and the great receptacle 

Of congregated waters he call'd ſeas : 

And ſaw that it was good, and faid, Let th* earth 

Put forth the verdaut graſs, herb yielding ſeed, 

And fruit-tree yielding fruit aſter her kind, 31 

Whoſe ſeed is in herſclf upon the earth. 

He ſcarce had ſaid, when the bare carth, till then 

Deſert and bare, unfivhii'y, unadorn'd, : 

Brought forth the tender grafs, whoſe yerdure 
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Her univerſal face with pleaſant green : 
Then hetbs of every leaf, that ſudden flow'r'd 
Cpening their various colors, and made gay 
Her boſom ſmelling ſweet: and theſe ſcarce blown, 
Forth Aoriſh'd thick the cluſtring vine, forth crept 
The NarVing gourd, up ſtood the coruy recd 321 
ImbattePd in her field, and th' humble ſhrub, 
And bulb with ſrizied hair implicit : laſt 
Roſe as in dance the ſtately trees, and ſpread 
Their branches hung with copious fruit, or gemm'd 
Their bloſſoms: with high woods the hills were 
crown'd, 326 
With tufts the valleys, and each fountain fide, 
With borders long the rivers: that carth now 
Secm'd like to Heaven, a ſcat where Gods miglit 
ewvyell, 
Or wander with delight, and love to haunt 33 
H-r ſacred ſhadgs: though God had yet not rain'd 
Upon the earth, and man to till the grund 
None was, but from the earth a dewy mit 
Went vp and water'd all the ground, and each 
Plant of the field, which ere it was in th' earth 
God made, and every herb, before it grew 33 
On the green ſtem; God ſaw that it was good!: 
So ev'n and morn recorded the third day. 
Again th' Almighty ſpake, Let there be lights 
High in th' expanſe of Heaven, to divide 240 
"Tue day from night ; and let them be for ſigns, 
For ſeaſons, and for days, and circling years, 
nd let them be for lights as 1 ordain 
heit office in the firmament of Heaven | 
o give light on the earth; and it was ſo. 345 
And God made two great lights, great for their uſe 
To Man, the greater to have rule by day, 
"The leſs by night altern; and made the ſtars, 
And Tet them in the firmament of Heaven 
'To' illuminate the carth, and rule the dax 450 
In their viciſſitude, and rule the night, 
And light from darkneſs to divide. Cod ſavy, 
Surveying his great work, that it was good: 
For of celeſtial bodies firſt the ſun 
A mighty ſphere he fram'd, unlightſome firſt, 355 
Though of ethereal mold: then ſorm'd the moon 
Globoſe, and every magnitude of ſtars, 
And ſow'd with ſtars the Heav'n thick as a ſield: 
Of light by far the greater part he tovk 
Traniplanted from her cloudy ſhrine, and plac'd 
In the ſun's orb, made porous to receive 391 
And drink the liquid light, firm to retain 
Ter gather'd beams, great palice now of light. 
Flither as to their fountain other ſtars 
Repairing, in their golden urns draw light, 365 
And hence the moruing planet gilds her horns; 
By tincture or reflection they augment 
"Their ſmall peculiar, though from human fight 
So far remote, with diminution ſcen. 
Virſt in his eaſt the glorious lamp was ſeen, 370 
Regent of day, and all th* horizon round 
Inveſted with bright rays, jocund to run ; 
His longitude through Hrav'n's high road; the 
guy 
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc'd 
Shedding ſweet influence: leſs brigut the moon 
Eut oppoſit in level d welt was ſet 
His mirror, with full face borrowirg her light 
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From him, for other light ſhe needed none 
In that aſpect, and ſtill that diſtance keeps 
"Fill night, then in the caſt her turn ſhe ſhines, 38% 
Revolv'd on Hcav'n's great axle, and her reien 
With thouſund leſſer lights dividual holds, : 

With thouland thouſand ſtars, that then appcar d 
Spangling the hemiſphere : then firſt adorn d 
With their bright luminarics that ſet and roſe, 3%; 
Glad evening and glad morn crown'd the fourt! 

day. 

And God ſaid, Let the waters generate 
Reptil with {pawn abundant, living ſoul: 
And Ict fowl fly above the earth, with wings 
Diſplay'd on the' open firmament of Heaven, 138 
And God created the great whales, ard cach 
Soul living, each that crept, which plecnteouly 
Ihe waters generated by their kinds, 

And every bird of wing after his kind 
And ſaw that it was good, and bleſs'd them, 
faying, 335 
Be fruitful, multiply, and in the ſeas 
And lakes and running ſtreams the waters fill; 
And let the fowl be multiply'd on th' earth. 
Forthwith the ſounds and ſeas, each creek and bay 
With iry innumerable ſwarm ; and ſhoals 4,429 
Of fiſh that with their fins and ſhining ſcales 
Glide under the green wave, in ſculls that ct 
Bank the mri ſca: part ſingle or with mate 
Graze the ſea weed their paſture, and throug!: 
groves 
Of coral itray, or ſporting with quick glance 35 
Show to the tun their wav'd coats dropt with gold, 
Or in tacir pearly ſhells at eaſe, at. end 
Moiſt nutriment, or under rocks their food 
In jointed armour watch: on ſmooth the ſeal, 
And bended dolphins play: part huge of bulk 419 
Wallowing unwieldy”, enormous in their gait 
Tempeſt the ocean: there leviathan, 
Itugelt of living creatures, on the deep 
Stretch'd like a promontory fleeps or Iwims 
And ſcems a moving land, aud at his gilt 25 
Draws in, and at his trunk ſpouts out a fea. 
Mean while the tepid caves, and feus and ſhores 
Their brood as numerous hatch, from th egg 2: 
ſoon 
Burſting with kindly rupture forth diſclo, d 
Their callow young, but feather'd ſoon and gedge 
They ſumm'd their pens, and ſoaring h a! 
ſublime aun 
With clang deſpis'd the ground, under a cloud 
[a proſpect; there the eagle and the ſtork 
Gn cliſls and cedar tops their eyries build! 
Part looſly wing the region, part more we 47 
In common, rang'd in figure wedge ner Was, 
Intelligent of feafons, aud ſet forth 
Their acry caravan high over teas _ 
Flying, and over lauds with mutual wing 2 
Ealing their ilight; ſo ftcers the prudent crane | 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds; aan 
Flotes, as they paſs, fann'd with unnumbet 
lumes : 5 
From 3 to branch the ſmaller birds with _ 
Solac'd the woods, and ſpread their painted * 
Till ev'n, nor then the ſolemn . op 
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hers on filver Jakes and rivers bath'd 

Their downy breaſt ; the ſwan with arched neck 
Between her white wings maneling proudly, rb 
Her ſtate with oury feet; yet oft they quit 440 
The dank, and riling on ſtiff pennons, tower 

The mid acrea! ſky ; Others on ground 

Walk'd firm; the creited cock wide clarion ſounds 
The ſilent hours, and th' other whoie gay train 
adorns him, color'd with the Aurid hue 445 
Of rainbows and ſtarry' eyes. The waters thus 
With fiſs repleniſh'd, and the air with tow!, 
Lreniug and morn ſolemniz'd the filth day. 

The fixth, and of creation laſt aroſe 440 
With evening harps and matin, when God ſaid, 
Let th' earth bring forth foul living in her kind, 
Cattle and creeping things, and beaſt of th' earth, 
Eich in their kind. Ihe eartn obey'd, and ſtrait 
Opening her fertil womb teem's at a birth 
lmvymerous living creatures, pericet forms, A455 
Lmb'd and full grown: out v the ground up role 
As ſrom his lair the wild beaſt where he wons 
{a forett wild, in thicket, brake, or den; 

Among the trees in pairs they roſe, they walk'd : 

The cattle in the fields and meadows green: 460 

Thoſe rare and ſolitary, theſe in flocks 

Paſturing at once, and in broad herds hp{prung. 

The graſſy clods now calv'd, now half appear'd 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free 464 
His hinder parts, then ſprings as broke ſrom bonds, 

And rampant ſhakes his brinded mane; the ounce, 
The libbard, and the tiger, as the mole 

Riling, the crumbled earth above them threw 

n hillocs . the ſwift ſtag [rom under ground 

Bure up his branching head: ſcarce from his mold 
d:hemoth biggeſt born of earth upheav'd 471 
lis vaſtneſs: fleec'd the flocks and bleating roſe, 
V plants: ambiguous between fea and land 

The river-horſe and ſcaly crocodile, 

t once came forth whatever creeps the ground, 
Inke& or worm: thoſe wav'd their limber faus 476 
ror wings, and ſmalleſt lineaments exact 

a all the liveries deck'd of ſummer's pꝛide 

With ſpots of gold and purple”, azure and green: 
Theſe as a line their long dimenſion drew, 48 
ctreaking the ground with finuous trace; not all 
Munims of nature; ſome of ſerpent kind, 
Veudrons in length and corpulence, iuvolv'd 
Their ſnaky folds, and added wings. 
The parſimonious emm-t, provident 

Of future, in ſmall room large heart inclos'd 

rattern of juſt equality pe rhaps 

Hereaſter, join'd in her popular tribes 

' ommonalkty : ſwarming next appear'd 
female bee, that feeds her huſband Crone 490 
cuciouſty, and builds her waxen cells 
n honey ſtor'd: the reſt are numberleſs, 
aud thou their natures know'lt, and gave them 

names, 

Neecleſs to the repeated; nor unknoxn 
CK lubtleſt beaſt of all the field, 495 
1 = extent ſometimes, with brazen eyes 

ry mane terrific, though to thee 

d Doxions, but obedient at thy call. 

a Now Heav'n in all her glory ſhone, and roll'd 
dotions, as the great firit Mover's hand 500 
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Fi-!t wheel'd their courſe ; earth in her rich attire 
Conſummate lovely ſmil'd; air, water, carth, 
By fowl, tiſa, beaſt, was flown, was fwum, was 
walk'd 

Frequent; and of the ſixth Cay yet remain'd; 
There wanted yet the maltcr work, the end 505 
Of ail yet done: a creature who not Prone 
And brute «3 other creatures, but indued 
Wich ſanity of reaſon, might ereX 
His ſtature, and upright with front ſerene 
Govern the reſt, ſeif-knowing. and from thence 
Magnanimous to correipond with Heaven, 511 
But grateful to acknowledge whence his good 
Deſcends, thither with heart aud voice and eyes 
Directed in devotion, to adore 
And worſhip God ſupreme, who made him chief 
Of all his works: therefore th* Omnipotent 510 
Eternal Father, {for where is not he 
Preſent ?) thus to his Son audibiy ſpake. 

Let us make now Man in our image, Man 
In our ſimilitude, and let them rule 520 
Over the ith and fowl of tea and air, 
Bealt of the field, and over all the earth, 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground. 
This faid, he form'd thee, Adam, thee, O Man, 
Dutt of the ground, and in thy noſtrils breath'd 
"The breach of life; in his own image he 526 
Created thee, in the image of Ged 
Expreſs, and thou becam'ſt a living foul, 
Male he created thee, but thy conſort 
Female for race; then bleſs'd mankind, and ſaid, 
Be fruitful, multiply, and fill the earth, 337 
Suhdue it, and throughout dominion hold 
Over fiſh of the fea, and fowl of th' air, 
And every living thing that moves on th' earth. 
Wherever thus created, for no place 53 
Is yet diſtin& by name, thence, as thou know'lt, 
He brought thee into this delicious grove, 
This garden, planted WN the trees of Gud, 
Delectahle bet't to behold and taſte; 
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„Vien'd, and behold all vas entirely gaod; 


So ev'n end morn accompliſh'] the tixth day: $52 
Yet not till the Creator from his work 
Deſiſting, though unvrearied, up return'd, 
Up to the Hrav'n of Heav'ns his high abude, 
Thence to bchold this new created world 

Th' addition of his empire, how it ſhow'd 755 
In proſpect ſrom his thrones, how good, EW]? 
Aniwcriny his great idea. Uphe rode 
Follow'd with acclamation and the ſound 
Symphonious of ten thouſand harps that tus“ 
Angelic harmonies ; the earth, the air £62 
Reſounded, (thou remember'ſt, for thor heardfe} 
The Heav'ns and all the conitellations rung, 
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The planets in their ſtation liſt'ning ſtood, 

While the bright pomp aſcended jubilant. 

Open, ye everlaſting gates, they ſung, 565 

Open, ye Heav'ns, your I:ving doors; let in 

The great Creator from his work return'd 

Magnificent, his fix days work, a world ; 

Open, and henceforth oft; ſor God will deign 

To viſit oft the dwellings of juſt men 570 

Delighted, and with frequent intercourſe 

Thither will ſend his winged meſſengers 

On errands of ſupernal grace. So ſung 

The glorious train aſcending : He through Hea- 
ven, 

That open'd wide her blazing portals, led, 575 

To God's eternal houſe direct the way, 

A broad and ample road, whoſe duſt is gold 

And pavement ſtars, as ſtars to thee appcar, 

Seen in the galaxy, that milky way, 

Which nightly as a circling zone thou ſeeſt 5 80 
Powder'd with ſtars. And now on carth the ſe- 
venth , 

Evening aroſe in Eden, for the ſun 

Was ſet, and twilight ſrom the eaſt came on, 
Forerunning night; when at the holy mount 

Of Heav'n's high ſ:ated top, the imperial throne 
Of Godhead, fix'd for ever firm and fure, #586 
The filial Pow'r arriv'd, and fat him down 

With his great Father, for he alſo went 

Inviſible, yet ſtay'd, (ſuch privilege 

Hath Omnipreſence) and the work ordain'd, 599 
Author and end of all things, and from work 
Now reſting, bleſs d and hallow'd the ſev'nth day, 
As reſting on that day from all his work, 

But not in ſilence holy kept; the harp 

Had work and refted not, the ſolemn pipe, 595 
And dulcimer, all organs of ſweet ſtop, 

All ſounds on fret by ſtring or golden wire 
Temper'd ſoſt tunings, intermix'd with voice 
Choral or uniſon : of incenſe clouds 

Fuming from golden cenſers hid the mount. 699 
Creation and the ſix days acts they ſung, 

Great are thy works, Jehovah, infinite 
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Thy pow'r; what thought can meaſure thee, or 
tongue 

Relate thee ? greater now in thy return 

Than from the giant Angels; thee that day 6c; 

Thy thunders magnify*d ; but to create 

Is greater than created to deſtroy. 

Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound 

Thy empire? eaſily the proud attempt 


Of Spi'rits apoſtate and their counſels vain 619 


Thou haſt repell'd, while impiouſiy they thougi.e 
Thee to diminiſh, and from thee withdraw 
The number of thy worſhippers. Who ſecks 
To leſſen thee, againſt his purpoſe ſerves 
To manifeſt the more thy might: his evil 61; 
Thou uſeſt. and from thence creat'ſt more good. 
Witnefs this new-made world, another Heaven 
From Heaven gate not far, founded in view 
On the clear hyaline, the glaſſy ſea ; 
Of amplitude almoſt immenſe, with ſtars 62% 
Numerous, and every {tar perhaps a world 
Of deſtin'd habitation ; but thou know'(t 
Their ſeaſons : among theſe the ſeat of Men, 
Earth with her nether ocean circumſus'd, 
Their pleaſant dwelling-place. Thrice happy 
Men, 625 

And ſons of Men, whom Gad hath thus advanc'd, 
Created in his image, there to dwell 
And worſhip him, and in reward to rule 
Over his works, on earth, in ſea, or air, 
And multiply a race of worſhipers 638 
Holy and juſt : thrice happy if they know 
Their happineſs. and perſevere upright. 

So ſung they, and the empyrean rung 
With halleluiahs : Thus was ſabbath kept. 
And thy requeſt think now fulfill'd, that aſk'd 635 
How firſt this world and face of things began, 
And what before thy memory was done 
From the beginning, that poſterity 
Inform'd by thee might know; if elſe thou ſeek'ſ 
Ought, not ſurpaſſing human meaſure, ſay. 646 
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placing en Paradiſe, his talk with God 


admonitions repeated departs. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Adam inquires concerning celeſtial motions, is doubtfully anſwer'd, and exhorted to 
ſearch rather things more worthy of knowledge: Adam aſſents; and, {till deſirous 
to detain Raphael, relates to him what he remember'd ſince his own creation, his 


concerning ſolitude and fit ſociety, his firft 


meeting and nuptials with Eve, his diſcourſe with the Angel thereupon ; who after 


. Angel ended, and in Adam's ear 
So charming left his voice, that he a while 
Thought him ſtill ſpeaking, ſtill ſtood fix d to 
hear; 

Then as new wak'd thus gratefully reply'd. 

What thanks ſufficient, or what recompence 5 
Equal have j to render thee, divine 
Hillorian, who thus largely haſt allay'd 
he thirit I had of knowledge, and vouchſaf'd 
3 Tits friendly condeſcenſion to relate 


Vith wonder, but delight, and, as 15 due, 
Vith glory attribũted to the high 
ator? ſomething yet of doubt remains, 
Viich only thy ſolution can reſolve. ; 
When | behold this goodly frame, this world 15 
0! Heav'n and Earth conſiſtiug, and compute 
Their magnitudes, this carth, a ſpot, a grain, 
An atom, with the firmament compar'd 
Ard all her number'd ſtars, that ſeem to roll 
Mates incomprehenſible (for ſuch 20 
Their diſtance argues and their ſwift return 
Diurnal) merely to officiate light 
4 ( this opacous earth, this punctual ſpot, 
— «ay and night, in all their vaſt ſurvey 
cleſs beſides; reaſoning I oft admire, 25 
bg nature wiſe and frugal could commit 
ach diſproportions, with ſuperfluous hand 
Many nobler bodies to create, 
3 — manifold to this one uſe, 
90 * t appears, and on their orbs impoſe 30 
1 reltlels revolution day by day 
<Pated, while the ſedentary earth, 
Ae might with far leſs compaſs move, 
mere noble than herſelf, attaiws 


lbings elle by me unſearchable, now heard 10 


' Her end without leaſt motion, and receives, 35 

As tribute, ſuch a ſumleſs journey brought 

Of incorporcal ſpeed, her warmth and light; 

Specd, to deſcribe whoſe ſwiftueſs number fails. 
So ſpake our fire, and by his count'nance ſcem'd 

Entring on ſtudious thoughts abſtruſe ; which Eve 

Perceiving where the fat retir'd in fight, 41 

With lowlineſs majeſtic from her ieat, 

And grace that won Who ſaw to wiih her ſtay, 

Roſc, and went forth among her fruits and flowers, 

To viſit how they proſper'd, bud and bloom, 45 

Her nurſery ; they at her coming ſprung, 

And touch'd by her fair tendence gladlier grew. 

Yet went ſhe not, as not with ſuch diſcourſe 

Delighted, or not capable her ear 

Of what was high : ſuch pleaſure ſhe reſerv'd, 50 

Adam relating, ſhe ſole auditreſs: 

Her huſband the re lator ſhe preferr'd 

Before the Angel, and cf him to alk 

Choſe rather; he, ſhe knew, would intermix 

Grateful digreſſions, and ſolve high diſpute 53 

With conjugal careſſes; from his lip 

Nat words alone plcas'd her. O when meet now 

Such pairs, in love and mutual honor join'd ? 

With Goddeſs-like demeanour forth ſae went, 

Not unattended, for on her as queen 60 

A pomp of winning graces waited Hill, 

And from about her {hot darts of deſire 

Into all eyes to wiſh her ſtill in fight, 

And Raphael now to Adam's doubt propos'd 
Benevolent and facil thus reply'd. 65 
To aſk or ſearch I blame thee not, for Heaven 

Is as the book of God beſore thee let, 
Wherein to read his wondrous werks, and læarn 


His ſeaſons, hours, or days, or monchs, or yrars ; 
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This to attain, whether Heav'n move or Earth, 70 
Iraports not, if thou reckon right; the reſt 
From Man or Angel the great Architect 
Did wifely to conceal, and not divulge 
Elis ſcerets to be ſcann'd by them who ought 
Rather admire; or, if they liſt to try 75 
Conjecture, he his fabric of the Heavens 
Hat! left to their diſputes, perhaps to move 
Flis laughter at their quaint opinions wide 
tlereafter, when they come to model Heaven” 
And calculate the ſtars, how they will wicdd 80 
The mighty frame, how build, unbuild, contrive 
Jo fave appearances, how gird the ſphere 
With centric and cecentric ſcribled o'er, 
Cycle and epicyele, orb in orb: 
Already by thy reaſoning this] guels, 8 
Who art to [cad thy offspring, and ſuppoſeſt 
That budies bright and greater ſhould not ſerve 
The leſs not bright, nor Heav'n fuch jouracys run, 
Farth fittmg itil, when the alone receives 
he benefit ; conſider firſt, that great 90 
Or bright inters not excellence: the carth 
Though. in compariſon of teav'n, fo ſmall, 
Nor gliſt'ring, may-of ſolid good contain 
AZor. plenty than the ſun that barren ſhines, 
Whoſe virtue on 1H works no etiect, 95 
But in the fruitſul earth; there firſt receiv'd 
Flis beams, unactive elie, thuir vigor find. 
Yet not to earth are thoſe bright luminarics 
Off cious, but to thee earth « habitant. 
And for the Heav'n's wide circuit, let it ſpeak 100 
'The Maker's high magnificence, who built 
80 ſpacious, and his line ſtretch'd out ſo far; 
That Man may know he dwetls not in his own; 
An edifice too large for him to fill, 
Lodg'd in a ſmall partition, and the teſt 05 
Ordaiu'd for uſes to his 1 ord beſt known, 
The ſwiftneſs of thoſe circles attribũte, 
Though numberlefs, to his omnipotence, 
That to corporcal ſubſtances could add T09 
Speed almoſt ſpiritual ; me thou think'ſt not Now, 
Who ifince the mourning hour ſet out from Heaven 
Where God reſides, and cre mid-day arriv'd 
In Eden, diſtance inexpreſſible 
By numbers that have name. But this I urge, 
Admitting motion in the Heav'ns, to ſhow In5 
Invalid that which thee to doubt it mov'd ; 
Not that I ſo affirm, though ſo it ſeem 
To thee who haſt thy dwelling here on earth. 
God to remove his ways from human ſenſe, 
Plac'd Heav'n from Farth fo far, that earthly ſight, 
If it preſume, might err in things too high, 121 
And no advantage gain, What if the ſun 
Be center to the world, and other ſtars 
By his attractive virtue and their own 
Incited, dance about him various rounds? 125 
Their wand'ring courſe now high, now low, then 
hid, | 
Progreiſive, retrograde, or ſtanding ſtill, 
in fix thou ſceſt, and what if'ſev'nth to theſe 
The planet earth, ſo ſtedfaſt though ſhe ſeem, 
Inſenſibly three different motions move? I30 
Which elſe to ſeveral ſpheres thou muſt aſcribe, 
Mov'd contrary with thwart obliquities, 
Or ſave the fun his labor, and that ſwift 


Nocturnal and diurnal rhonib ſuppos'd, 

Inviſthle elſe above all ſtars, the wheel 1: 

Of day and night; which needs not thy belief, 

if earth induſtrious of herſelf fetch day 

Traveling eaſt, and with her part averſe 

Crom the ſun's beam meet night, her other part 

Still luminous by his ray. What il that light 140 

Sent from her through the wide tran{picuous air, 

To the terreſtrial moon be as a tar 

Inbghtning her by day, as ſhe by night 

This earth ? reciprocal, if land be there, 

Fields and inhabitants: Her ſpots thou ſceſt 145 

As clouds, and clouds may rain, and rain produce 

Fruits in her ſoften'd ſoil, for ſome to cat 

Allotted there; and other ſuns perhaps 

With their attendant moons thou wilt deſcry 

Communicating male and female light, 150 

Which two great ſexcs animate the world, 

Stor'd in each orb perhaps with ſome that live. 

For ſuch vaſt room in nature unpoſſeſs'd 

By living ſoul, deſert and deſolate, 

Ooly to thine, yet ſcarce to contribũte I;5 

Each orb a glimpſe of light, convey'd ſo far 

Down to this habitable, which returns 

Light back to them, is obvious to diſpute. 

But whether thus theſe things, or whether not, 

Whether the tun predominant in Heaven 14 

Riſe on the earth, or earth rite on the ſun, 

He from the calt nis flaming road begin, 

Or fi. from weſt her Glent courſe advance 

With inoffenſive pace that ſpinning fleeps 

On her foft axle, while ſhe paces even, 165 

And bears thee ſoft with the ſmooth air along, 

Solicit not thy thoughts with matters hid, 

Leave them to God above, him ſerve and fear; 

Of other creatures, as him pleaſes beſt, 

Wherever plac'd, let him diſpoſe : joy thou 17C 

In what he gives to thee, this Paradiſe 

And thy fair Eve; Heav'n is for thee too high 

'Vo know what paſſes there; be lowly wiſe: 

Think only what concerns thee and thy being; 

Dream not of other worlds, what creatures there 

Live, in what ſtate, condition, or degree, 176 

Contented that thus ſar hath been reveal'd 

Not of Earth only but of higbd'eſt Heaven. 
To whom thus Adam, clear'd of doubt, reply d. 

How filly haſt thou ſatisſy'd me, pure 155 

Intelligence of Heav'n, Angel ſerene, 

And. ſreed from intricacies, taught to live 

The eaſieſt way, nor with perplexing thoughts 

To interrupt the ſweet of life, from whach i; 

God hath bid dwell far off al! anxious cares, 16) 

And not molett us, unleſs we ourſelves 

Seek them with wand'ring thoughts, aud got 

vain. 

But apt the mind or fancy is to rove 

Uncheck'd, and of her roving is no cnd; 

Till warn'd, or by experience taught, ſhe learn, 

That not to know at large of things remote 194 

From uſe, obſcure and ſubtle, but to «20W 

That which before us lics in daily life, b 

Is the prime wiſdom ; whet is more, is fame, 5 

Or emptineſs, or fond impertinence, Je 

And renders us in things that moſt concern 


UnpraQis'd, unh repar'd, ard Hill to ſeck. 
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Therefore from this high pitch let us deſcend As thitherward endevoring, and upright 260 
A lower flight, and ſpeak of things at hand Stood on my feet; about me round l ſaw 
Uſeful, whence haply mention may ariſe 200 | Hill, dale, and ſhady woods, and ſunny plains, 
Of ſomething not unſeaſonable to aſk And liquid lapſe of murm'ring ſtreams : by theſe, 
Br ſufferance, and thy wonted favor deign'd, Creatures that liv'd and mov'd, and walk'd, or 
Thee 1 have heard relating what was dune new, 204 
Fre my remembrance : now hear me relate Birds on the branches warbling; all things ſmil'd, 
My tory, which perhaps thou laſt not heard; 205 | With fragrance and with joy my heart oferflow'd. 
And day is not yet ſpent ; till then thou ſeeſt Myſelf I then perus'd, and limb by limb 
How ſubtly to detain thee I deviſe, Survey'd, and ſometimes went, and ſometimes 
ſoriting thee to hear while I relate, ran 
Fond, were it not in hope of thy reply: With ſupple joints, as lively vigor led: 
Zr while I fit with thee, I ſecm in Heaven, 210 | But who | was, or where, or from whit cauſe, 2*0 
ardfweeter thy diſcourſe is to my ear Knew not; to ſpeak | try'd, and forthwith ſpake; 
Than fruits of palm tree pleaſanteſt to th ir ſt My tongue obey d, and readily could name 
And hunger both, from labor, at the hour What'er I ſaw. Thou Sun, ſaid I, fair light, 
A tweet repaſt ; they ſatiate, and ſoon fill And thou inlighten'd Earth, fo freſh and gay, 
Though pleaſant, but thy words with grace di-] Ye Hills, and Dales, ye Rivers, Woods, and 
vine 215 Plains; 275 
abued, bring to their ſweetneſs no ſaticty. And ye that live and move, fair Creatures! tell 
To whom thus Raphael anfwer'd heav'nly | ell, if ye faw, how came | thus, how here? 
| __Y Not of myſelf, by ſome great Maker then, 
| Nor are thy lips ungraceſul, Sire of men, In goodneſs and in pow'r preeminent z 
der tongue incloquent; for God on thee ell me, how may I know him, how adore, 289 
Abundantly his gifts hath alſc pour'd 220 | From whom I have that thus | move and live, 
ward and outward both, his image fair: And feel that 1 am happier than know. 
0 "peaking or mute all come lineſs and grace | While thus I call'd, and ſtray'd I knew not whi- 
Attende thee, and cach word, each motion forms; ther, 
Nor le think we in Heav'n of thee on Earth Frem where I firſt drew air, and firſt beheld 
Than of our ſellow- ſer vant, and inquire 225 | This happy light, when anſwer none return'd, 285 
viad,y into the ways of God with Man: On a green ſhady hank profuſe of flowers 
% tor God we ſce hath honor'd thee, and ſet Penſive I ſat me down; there gentle fleep x 
s On Man his equal love: ſay therefore on; Firlt found me, and with ſoft oppreſſion ſeis'd 
fer | that day was abſent, as beſel, My drouſed ſenſe, untroubled, though 1 thought 
bourd on a voyage uncouth and obſcure, 239 | | then was paſſing to my former ſlate 290 
Zr on excurſion tow'ard the gates of Hell; luſenſible, and forthwith to diffolve : 
_— 4qur'd in full legion ſuch command we kad) When ſuddenly ftood at my head a dream, 
ö lo ke mat none thence iffucd ſortli a ſpy, Whoſe inward apparition gently mov'd 
Urencmy, while God was in his work, My fancy to believe 1 yet had being, 
Let he incens'd at ſuch eruption bold, 235 | Andliv'd : One came, me thought, of ſhape di- 
Veliruction with creation might have mix'd. vine, 295 
_ At that they durſt without his leave attempt, And ſaid, Thy manſon wants thee, Adam, riſe, 
of daes he fends upon his high beheſts Firſt Man, cf men innumerable ordain'd 
kor Gate, as Sovran King, and to inure Firſt Father, call'd by thee I come thy guide 
Our prompt obedience. Faſt we found, faſt ſhut Jo the garden of blifs, thy ſeat prepar'd. 
. ll dal gates, and barricado ttrong ; 241 | So ſaying, by the hand he took me rais'd, 309 
99 dat m ere our approaching heard within And over fi ds and waters, as in air 
dalle, other than the ſound of dance or ſong, Smooth fliding without ſtep, laſt led me up 
Torment, and loud lament, and ſurious rage. A woody mountain; whoſe high top was plain, 
3 "40 we return'd vp to the couſts of licht 245 | A circuit wide, inclos'd, with goodlieſt trees 
tee lavbath evening: ſo we had in charge. Planted, with walks, and bow'rs, that what “ 
1%; Fur thy relation now; for I attend, law 305 
„ with thy words no leis than thou with | Of earth before ſcarce pleaſant ſeem'd. Each 
is mine. tree 
3 the Godlike Pow'r, and thus our fire. | Loaden with faireſt fruit that hung to th' eye 
tor Ml in to tell how human life began 250 | Tempting, ſtirr'd in me ſudden appetite 
b hard; for who himf-If beginning knew ? To pluck and eat; whereat | wak'd, and found 
_ one with thee ſtill longer to converſe Zefore mine eyes all real, as the dream 319 
101 55 d me. As new wak'd from ſoundeſt ſleep Rad lively ſhadow'd : Here had new begun 
ks eber. flow'ry herb 1 found me laid My wand'ring, had not he who was my guide 
* «my ſweat, which with his beams the ſun Up hither, from among the trees appear'd, 
5 a ory d, and on the reaking moiſture fed. 256 | Preſence divine. Rejoicing, but with awe, 
195 ttoward Heav'n my wond'ring eyes I turn'd, | In adoration at his ſeet 1 fell 315 
Ard gad a while the ample ſk till rais'd " | Submiſs : herear'd me”, and Whom thou ſought'it 
LY quick inſtinctive — Pi 1 0 lam 5 7 
* L. U. UP ſprung, 3 
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Said mildly, Author of all this thou ſecſt 

Above, or round about thee, or beneath. 

This Paradiſe I give thee, count it thine 

To till and keep, and of the fruit to eat: 320 
Of every tree that in the garden grows | 
Eat freely with glad heart; fear here no dearth : 
But of the tree whoſe operation brings 
Knowledge of good and ill, which I have ſet 
The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith, 325 
Amid the gardeu by the tree of life, 

Remember what | warn thee, ſhun tc taſte, 

And ſhun the bitter conſequence; for kucw, 

The day thou cat'ſt thereof, my ſole command 
Tranſgreſs'd, inevitably thou ſhalt die, 330 
From that day mortal, and this happy ſtate 

Shalt loſe, expell'd from hence into a world 

Of woe and forrow. Sternly he pronounc'd 

The rigid interdiction, which reſounds 

Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my choice 
Not to incur; but ſoon is clear aſpect 336 
Return'd, and gracious purpoſe thus renew'd. 
Not only theſe fair bounds, but all the carth 

Jo thee and to thy race I give; as lords 

Poſſe ſs it, and all things that therein live, 340 
Or live in ſea, or air, beait, fiſh, and fowl, 

In ſign whereof each bird and beaſt behold 

Aſter their kinds; I bring them to reccive 

From thce their names, and pay thee frälty 

With low ſubjection; undeiitand the fame 34: 
Of fiſh within their watry reſidence, i 
Not hither ſummon'd, ſince they cannot change 
Their element to draw the thinner air. 

As thus he ſpake, each bird and beatt behold 
Approaching two and two, theſe cowring low 350 
With blandiſhment, each bird ſtoop'd on his wing. 
I nam'd them, as they puſs'd, and underſtood 
Their nature, with ſuch knowledge God induced 
My ſudden apprehenſion ; but in theſe 

I found not what methought I wanted ill; 355 
And to the heav'nly viſion thus preſum'd. 

O by what name, for thou above all theſe, 
Above mankind, or ought than mankind higher, 
Surpaſſeſt far my naming, how may l 
Adore thee, Author of this univerſe, 360 
Andall this good to man ? for whoſe well-being 
So amply, and with hands fo liberal 
Thou het provided all things: but with me 
] ſee not who partakes. In ſolitude 
What happineſs, wha can enjoy alone, 365 
Or all enjoying, what contentment find? 
Thus I preſumptuous; and the viſion bright, 

As with a ſmile more brighten'd, thus reply'd. 

What call'ſt thou ſolitude ? is not the earth 
With various living creatures, and the air 370 
Repleniſh'd, and all theſe at thy command 
Jo come and play before thce? know'lt thou not 
Their language and their ways? they alſo know, 
And reaſon not contemptibly; with theſe 
Find paſtime, and bear rule; thy realm is large. 
So ſpake the univerſal Lord, and ſcem'd 376 
So ord'ring. I with leave of ſpecch implor'd, 
Ard humble deprecation thus reply'd. 

Let not my words offend thee, heav*'nly Power, 
Aly Maker, be propitious while I {peak, 580 
leit thou not made me here thy ſubſtitute, 
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And theſe inferior far beneath me ſet? 


Among unequals what ſociety 
Can ſort, what harmony or true delight? 
Which muſt be mutual, in proportion due 385 
Giv'n and receiv'd; but in diſparity l 
The one intenſe, the other ſtill remiſs 
Cannot well ſuit with either, but ſoon prove 
Tedious alike : Of fellowſhip I ſpeak 
Such as 1 ſeck, fit to participate 390 
All rational delight, wherein the brute 
Cannot be human conſort; they rejoice 
Each with their kind, lion with lioneſs; 
So fitly them in pairs thou haſt combin'd; 
Much lefſ- can bird with beaſt, or fiſh with fow! 
So well converſe, nor with the ox the ape; 396 
Worſe then can man with beaſt, and leaſt of all. 
Whereto th' Almighty anſwer'd not diſplcas'd, 
A nice and ſubtle happineſs I ſee 
Thou to thyſelf propoſeſt, in the choice 400 
Of thy aſſociates, Adam, and wilt taſte 
No pleainre, though in pleaſure, ſolitary. 
What think'ſt thou then of me, and this my ſtate? 
Seem I to thee ſufficiently poſleis'd 
Of happineſs, or not? who am alone 405 
From all eternity, for none l know 
Second to me or like, equal much leſs. 
How have l then with whom to hold converſe 
Save with the creatures which I made, and thoſe 
Jo me inferior, infinite deſcents 410 
Beneath what other creatures are to thee ? 
He ceas'd, I lowly anfwer'd. To attain 
The highth and deprh of thy eternal ways 
All human thoughts come ſnort, Supreme of things 
Thou in thyſelf art perfect, and in thee 41: 
Is no deficience found; not ſo is Man, 
But in degree, the cauſe of his deſire 
By converſation with his like to help, 
Or ſolace his defects. No need that thou 
Shouldſt propagote, already infinite, 4e 
And through all numbers abſolute, though cne; 
But Man by number is to manifeſt 
His ſingle imperſection, and beget 
Like ot his like, his image multiply'd, 
ln unity defe&ive, which requires A% 
Collateral love, and deareſt amity. 
"Thou in thy ſecreſy although alone, 
Beſt with thyſelf accompanicd, ſeek'ſt not 
Social communication, yet ſo pleas'd, - 
Canf raiſe thy creature to what highth thou wi! 
Of union or communion, deify'd ; 437 
by couverſing cannot theſe erect : 
From prone, ner in their ways complacence find. 
Thus 1 imbolden'd ſpake, and freedom us * 
Permiſlive, and acceptance found, which gain 1 
This anſwer from the gracious voice divine, 43" 
Thus far to try thee, Adam, I was picas d, 
And find thee knowing not of beaſts alone, 5 
Which thou haſt rightly nam'd, but of thyſel, 
Expreſſing well the ſpi'rit within thee free, 44 
My image, not imparted to the brute, 
Whoſe fellowſhip therefore unmeet for thee 
Good reaſon was thou freely ſhouldit diflike, 
And be ſo minded ſtill; 1, ere thou ſpak'it, | 
Knew it not good for Man to he alone, 4% 
And no ſuch company as then thou ſaw'!t 
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tnended thee, for trial only brought, 
lo ſee how thou could'ſt judge of fit and meet: 
What next I bring ſhall pleaſe thee, be aflur'd, 
"Thy likeneſs, thy fit help, thy other ſelf, 450 
Thy wiſh exactly to thy heart's deſire. 

He ended, or [ heard no more, for now 
My carthly by his heav'nly overpower'd, 
Which it had long ſtood under, ſtrain'd to th' 

highth, 

In that celeſtial colloquy ſublime, 
As with an object that excels the ſenſe 
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0f l:ep, which inſtantly fell on me, call'd 
By nature as in aid, and clos'd mine eyes. 
Mine eyes he clos'd, but open left the cell 
0f fancy my internal ſight, by which 
Abſtract as in a trance methought | ſaw, 
Though ſleeping, where I lay, and ſaw the ſhape 
de vlorious before whom awake 1 ſtood ; 
Who ſtooping open'd my left fide, and took 465 
From thence a rib, with cordial ſpirits warm, 
Ard life blood ſtreaming freſh; wide was the 
wound, 
dat ſuddenly with fleſh fill'd up and heal'd: 
The rib he form'd and faſhion'd with his hands; 
Urder his forming hands a creature grew, 470 
Manlike, but different ſex, ſo lovely fair, 
That what ſcem'd fair in all the world, ſeem'd 
now 
Mean, or in her ſumm'd up, in her contain'd 
And in her looks, which from that time infus'd 
dxectneſs into my heart, unfelt before, 475 
*nd into all things from her air inſpir'd 
The ipi'rit of love and amorous delight. 
vie difappear'd, and left me dark; 1 wak'd 
Tofind ker, or for ever to deplore 
Fer loſs, and other pleaſures all abjure : 
Ven out of hope, behold her, not far off, 
dach as 1 ſaw her in my dream, adorn'd 
Vith what all Earth or Heaven could beſtow 
10 make her amiable : On ſhe came, 
Lil by her heav'nly Maker, though unſeen, 485 
Ard guided by his voice, nor uninform'd 
0 w-ptial ſanctity and marriage rites : 
orice was in all her ſteps, Heav'n in her eye, 
ln every geſture dignity and love. 
lorerjoy'd could not forbear aloud. 490 
This turn hath made amends; thou haſt fulfilP'e. 
words, Creator bounteous and benign, 
Gier df all things fair, but faireſt this 
Ot all thy gifts, nor envieſt. I now ſee 
. my bone, fleſh of my fleſh, myſelf 495 
me; Woman is her name, of Man 
"2 ma tor this cauſe he ſhall forego 
b mother, and to' his wife adhere; 
” taey ſhall be one heart, one fleſu, one ſoul. 
Ne h-ard me thus, and tho? divinely brought, 
,anocence and virgin modeſty, 501 
* «Rue and the conſcience of her worth, 
1 be woo'd, and not unfought be won, 
ye obtruſive, but retir'd, 
"bu 1 3 or to ſay all, 505 
warde ˖ n though pure of ſinſul thought, 
x — er fo, that ſeeing me, ſhe turn'd; 
her, ſhe what was honor knew, 
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And with obſequious majeſty approv'd 
My pleaded reaſon. To the nuptial bower 510 
led her bluſhing like the morn : all Heaven, 
And happy conſtellations on that hour 
Shed their ſelecteſt influence; the earth 
Gave ſign of gratulation, and cach hill; 
Joyous the birds; freſh gales and gentle airs 515 
Whiſper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung roſe, flung odors from the ſpicy ſhrub, 
Diſporting, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung ſpouſal, and bid haſte the evening ſlar 
On this hill top, to light the bridal lamp. 520 

Thus have I told thee ali my ſtate, and brought 
My ſtory to the ſum of cartbly ifs 
Which I enjoy, and muſt confeis to find 
In all things elſe delight indeed, but ſuch 
As us'd or not, works in the mind no change, 525 
Nor vchement deſire, theſe delicacies 
I mean of taſte, ſight, ſmell, herbs, fruits, and 

flowers, 

Walks, and the melody of birds; but here 
Far otherwiſe, tranſported I behold, 
Tranſported touch; here paſſion firſt It, 530 
Commotion ſtrange, in all enjoyments elſe 
Superior and unmov'd, here only weak 
Againſt the charm of beauty's pow'rful glance. 
Or nature fail'd in me, and left ſome part 
Not proof enough ſuch object to ſuſt in, 
Or from my ſide ſubducting, took perhaps 
More than enough ; at lealt on her beſtow'd 
Too much of ornament, in outward ſhow 
Elaborate, of inward leſs exact. 
For well I underſtand in the prime end 
Of naturc her th' inferior, in the mind 
And inward faculties, which moſt excel, 
in outward alſo her reſ-mbling leſs 
His image who made both, and 1-15 expreſſing 
Ihe character of that dominion given 545 
O'er other creatures; yet when 1 approach 
Her lovelineſs, fo al@&:lute ſhe ſeenis 
And in herſelf complete, ſo well to know 
Her own, that what ſhe wills to do or ſay, 
Seems wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſcreeteſt, beſt; 
All higher knowledge in her preſence falls 
Degraded, wiſdom in diſcourſe with her 
Loſes diſcouutenanc'd, and like folly ſhows; 
Authority and reaſon on her wait, 
As one intended firſt, not aſter made 
Occaſionally ; and to conſummate all, 
Greatneſs of mind, and noblenefs their ſeat 
Build in her lovelicſt, and create an awe 
About her, as a guard angelic plac'd. 

To whom the Angel with contracted brow. 560 
Accufe not nature, ſhe hath done her part; 
Do thou but thing, and he not diſſident 
Of wiſdom, ſhe deſerts thee not, if thou 
Diſmiſs not her, when moſt thou need'ſt her nigh, 
By attribũting over much to things 565 
Lefs excellent, as thou thy ſelf perceiv'ſt. 
For what admir'ſt thou, what tranſports thee ſo, 
An outſide? fair no doubt, aud worthy well 
Thy cheriſhing, thy honcring, and thy love, 
Not thy ſubjection: weigh with her thyſelf; 570 
Then value: Oft-times nothing profits more 
Than ſelf- eſteem, grounded on juſt aud right 
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Well manag'd; of that ſcill the more thou 


know'ſt, 
The more ſhe will acknowledge thee her head, 
And to realities yield all her ſhows : 575 


Made ſo adorn for thy delight the more, 

So awful, that with honor thou may'ſt love 

Thy mate, who ſees when thou art ſeen leaſt wiſe 
But if the ſenſe of touch whereby mankind 

Is propagated ſet:n ſuch dear delight 580 
Beyond all other, think the fame vouchſ{al'd 

To cattel and each beaſt ; which would not be 

To them made common and divulg'd, if ought 

'Therein enjoy'd were worthy to ſubdue 

The ſoul of man, or paſlion in him move, 585 
What high'er in her fociety thou find'ſt 
Attractive, human, rational, love ſtill; 

In loving thou doſt well, iu pailion not, 

Whercin true love conſiſts not; love relines 

The thoughts, and heart inlarges, hath his ſeat 
In rea'ſon, and is judicious, is the ſcale $91 
By which to heav'nly love thou may'ft aſcend, 
Not ſunk in carnal plcalure, for which cauſe 
Among the beaſts no mate for thee was found. 

To whom thus half abaſh'd Adam reply'd. 595 

Neither her outſide form'd ſo fair, nor ought 

In procreation common to all kinds 

(Though higher of the genial bed by far, 

And with myltcrious reverence l deem) 

So much delights me, as thoſe graceful acts, 600 
"Thoſe thouſand decencies that daily flow 

From all her words and actions mix'd with love 
And ſweet eompliance, which declare unſeign'd 
Fnion of mind, or in us both one ſoul ; 
Harmony to behold in wedded pair 605 
More grateful than harmonious found to th' c. 
Yet theſe ſubject not; I to thee diſclole 

What inward thence I fecl, not therctore feil'd, 
Who meet with various objects, from the ſenſe 
Varioufly repreſenting ; yet itill free 610 
Approve the beſt, and follow what I approve. 
To love thou hlam'ſt me nut, for love thou ſfay'lt 
Leads up to Heav'n, is both the way and guide; 
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Bear with me then, if lawful what 1 aſk; 

Love not the heav'nly Spi'rits, and how their logs 
Expreſs they, by looks only', or do they mix $16 
Ir:adiance, virtual or immediate touch! 

To whom the Augel with a ſmile that glow'd 
Celcitialroſy red, love's proper hue, 
Anſwer'd. Let it ſuffice thee that thou know'ft 
Us happy', and without love no happinefs, 621 
Whatever pure thou in the body” enjoy'ſt 
(And pure thou wert created) we enjoy 
ln eminence, and obſtacle find none 
Of membrane, joint, or limb, excluſive bars; 62; 
Eaſier than air with air, if Spi'rits embrace, 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Deſiring ; nor reftrain'd conveyance need 
As fleſh to mix with fleſh, or ſoul with ſoul. 
But I can now no more; the parting fun 630 
Beyond the earth's green Cape and verdant lles 
Heſperian ſets, my ſignal to depart, 

Be rung, live happy', and love, but firſt of all 
IIim whom to love is to obey, and keep 634 
His great command; take heed Icit paſſion ſway 
Thy judgment to do ought, which elſe free will 
Would not admit ; thine and of all thy ſons, 
Ihe weal or woe in thee is plac'd ; beware, 
in thy perſevering ſhall rejoice, 

And all the Bleſt ; ſtand faſt ; to fland or fall 648 
Free in thy own arbitrement it lizs 

Perſe& within, no outward aid require; 

And all temptation to tranſgreſs repel. 

So ſaying, he aroſe ; whom Adam thus 
Follow'd with benediction. Since to part, (47 
Go heav*nly Gueſt, ethereal Meſlenger, 

Sent from whole ſovran g0dnefs I adore, 
Gentle to me and affable hath been 

Thy condeſcenſion, and ſhall be* honor'd ever 
With grateful memory: thou to mankind 653 
Be good aud friendly till, and oft return. 

So parted they, the Angel up to Heaven 
From the thick ſhade, and Adam to his bower. 


Aux END OF THE EIGHTH Doo, 


Satan having compaſs'd the Earth, with meditated guile returns as a miſt by night into 
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BOOK IX. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Paradiſe, enters into the Serpent ſſeeping. Adam and Eve in the morning go forth to 
their labors, which Eve propoſes to divide in ſeveral places, each laboring apart: Adam 
conſents not, alledging the danger, leſt that enemy, of whom they were forewarn'd, 
ſhould attempt her found alone: Eve, loath to be thought not circumſpect, or firm 
enough, urges her going apart, the rather deſirous to make trial of her ſtrength 
Adam at laſt yields: The Serpent finds her alone; his ſubtle approach, firſt gazing, 
then ſpeaking, with much flattery extolling Eve above allother creatures. Eve won- 
dering to hear the Serpent ſpeak, aſks how he attain'd to human ſpeech and ſuch un- 
deritanding not till now; the Serpent anſwers, that by taſting of a certain tree in the 
garden he attain'd both to ſpeech and reaſon, till then void of both: Eve requires him 
to bring her to that tree, and finds it to be the tree of knowledge forbidden: The 
Serpent now grown bolder, with many wiles and arguments induces her at length to 
eat: ſhe pleas'd with the taſte deliberates a while whether to impart thereof to Adam 
or not, at laſt brings him of the fruit, relates what perſuaded her to cat thereof: 
Adam at firſt amaz'd, but perceiving her loſt, refolves through vehemence of love to 
periſh with her; and extenuating the treſpaſs eats alſo of the fruit: The effects thereof 


in them both; they ſeek to cover their nakedneſs; then fall to variance and accuſation 
of one another. 


No more of talk where God or Angel gueſt } Of my celeſtial patroneſs, who deigns 
With Man, as with his friend, familiar us'd | Her nightly viſitation unimplor'd 


Ts fit indulgent, and with him partake 

Rural repaſt, permitting him the while 

Venial diſcourſe unblam'd : I now muſt change 
Thoſe notes to tragic; foul diſtruſt, and breach 
Diloyal on the part of Man, revolt, 

And diſobedience: on the part of Heaven 

Now alienated, diſtance and diſtaſte, 


5 


Auger and juſt rebuke, and judgment given, 10 


That brought into this world a world of woe, 
* and her ſhadow Death, and Miſery 
- 5 harbinger : Sad taſk, yet argument 
4 eſs but more heroic than the wrath 

| ficree Achilles on his foe purſu'd 


Are 15 | Impreſſes quaint, capariſons and ſteeds; 
1 ugitwe about Troy wall; or rage Baſcs and tinſel trappings, gorgeous knights 
ee for Lavinia diſcſpous'd, At joult and torneament; then marſhal'd feat 
8 re or Junc's, that ſo long Serv*d up in hall with ſewers, and ſencſhals ; 
1 — 0 Greek and Cytherea's ſon; The {kill of artifice or oſſice mean, 
erable ſtile 1 can obtain 20 | Not that which juſtly gives kezoic name 


_— 


And dictates to me flumb'ring, or infpires 
Eaſy my unpremeditated verſe: 

Since firtt this ſubj<& for heroic ſong 25 
Pleas'd me long chooſing, and beginning late; 
Not ſedulous by nature to indite 
Wars, hiiherto the only argument 
Heroic deem'd, chief maſt'ry to diſſuct 
With long and tedious havoc fabled knights 
In battel> feign'd ; the better fortitude 
Of patience and heroic martyrdom 
Unſung; or to deſcribe races and games 
Or tilting ſurniture, imblazon'd ſhiclds, 


62 MILTON'S WORKS, 


To perſon or to poem. Me of theſe 
Nor {kill d nor ſtudious, higher argument 
Remains, ſufficient of itſelf to raiſe 
That name, unleſs an age too late, or cold 
Climate, or years damp my intended wing 45 
Depreis'd, and much they may, if all be mine 
Not hers who brings it nightly to my car. 
The ſun was ſunk, and after him the ſtar 
Of Heſperus, whoſe office is to bring 
Twilight upon the earth, ſhort arbiter 50 
Twixt day and night, and now from end to end 
Night's hemiſphere had veil'd th' horizon round: 
* When Satan who late fled before the threats 
Of Gabriel out of Eden, now improv'd 
In meditated fraud and malice, bent 55 
On Man's deſtruction, maugre what might hap 
Of heavier on himſelf, fearleſs return'd. 
By night he fled, and at midnight return'd 
From compailing the earth, cautious of day, 
Since Uriel regent of the ſun deſcry'd Go 
His entrance, and forewarn'd the Cherubim 
That kept their watch: thenceſull of anguiſhdriven, 
The ſpace of ſev'n continued nights he rode 
With darkneſs, thrice the cquinoctial line 
He circled, four times croſs d the car of night 65 
From pole to pole, traverſing each colire; 
On th' eighth return'd, and on the coaſt averſe 
From entrance or Cherubic watch, by ſtcalth 
Found unſuſpected way. There was a place, 
Now not, though fin, not time, firſt wrought the 
change, 70 
Where Tigris at the foot of Paradiſe 
Into a gult ſhot under ground, till part 
Roſe up a fountain by the tree of life; 
In with the river ſunk, and with it roſe 
Satan involv'd in rifing miſt, then ſought 75 
Where to lie hid; ſea he had ſearch'd and land 
From Eden over Pontus, and the pool 
Mzotis, up beyor« the river Ob; 
t-o2woward as far antarctic; and in length 
Wen from Orontes to the ocean barr'd 80 
At Darin, thence to the land where flows 
Ganges aud Indus : thus the orb he roam'd 
With narrow ſearch, and with inſpection deep 
Conſider'd every creature, which of all 
Nloſt opportune might ſerve his wiles, and found 
The Serpent ſubtleft beaſt of all the field. 86 
im aſter long debate, irreſolute 5 
Of thoughts revolv'd, his final ſentence choſe 
Fit veſſel, fitteſt imp of fraud, in whom 
To enter, and his dark ſuggeſtions hide 90 
From ſharpeſt ſight: for in the wily ſnake, 
Whatever fleights none would ſuſpicious mark, 
As from his wit and native fubtlety 
Proceeding, which in other beaſts obſerv'd 
Doubt might beget of diabolic power = 95 
Active within beyond the ſenſe of brute. 
Thus he reſolv'd, but firſt from inward grief 
His burſting paſlion into plaints thus pour d. 

O Earth, how like to Heav'n, if not prefert'd 
More juſtly, ſeat worthier of Gods, as built 100 
With ſecond thoughts, reforming what was old! 
For what God aſter better worſe would build? 
Terreftrial Heav'n, dauc'd round by other Heavens 


þ 


Light above light, for thee alone, as ſeems, 103 

in thee concentring all their precious beams 

Of ſacred influence! As God in Heaven 

ls center, yet extends to all, ſo thou 

Centring receiv'it from all thoſe orbs; in thee, 

Not in themſelves, all their known virtue appears 

ProduQuve in herb, plant, and nobler birth 111 

Of creatures animate with gradual life 

Of growth, ſenſe, reaſon, all ſumm'd up in Man, 

With what delight could I have walk'd thee round, 

If I could joy in ought, ſweet interchange 115 

Of hill, and valley, rivers, woods, and plains, 

Now land, now ſea, and ſhores with fore 

crown'd, 

Rocks, dens, and caves! but I in none of theſs 

Find place or refuge; and the more! ſee 

Pleaſures about me, ſo much more 1 feel 129 

Torment within me”, as from the hateſul ſiege 

Of contraries; all good to me becomes 

Bane, wy in Heav'n much worſe would be my 
ate. 

But neither here ſeek I, no nor in Heaven 

To dwell, unleſs by maſt'ring Heav'n's Supreme; 

Nor hope to be myſelf leſs miſerable 126 

By what I ſeck, but others to make ſuch 

As I, though thereby worſe to me redound: 

For only in deſtroying I find eaſe 

To my relentleſs thoughts; and him deſtroy'd, 130 

Or won to what may work his utter los, 

For whom all this was made, all this will ſoon 

Follow, as to him link'd in weal or woe; 

In woe then; that deſtruction wide may range: 

To me ſhall be the glory fole among 135 

Th' infernal Pow'rs, in one day to have marr d 

What he Almighty ſtil'd, ſix days and nights 

Continued making, and who knows how long 

Before had been contrivi. g, though perhaps 

Not longer than ſince I in one night freed 149 

From ſervitude inglorious well nigh half 

Th' angelic name, and thinner leſt the throng 

Of his adorers : he to be aveng'd, 

And to repair his numbers thus impair'd, 

Whether ſuch virtue ſpent of old now fail'd 145 

More Angels to create, if they at leaſt 

Are his created, or to ſpite us more, 

Determin'd to advance into our room 

A creature form'd of earth, and him endow, 

Exalted from fo baſe original, 150 

With heav'nly ſpoils, our ſpoils : What he decreed 

He' effected; Man he made, and for him built 

Magnificent this world, and earth his ſeat, 

Him lord pronounc'd, and, O indignity ! 

Subjected to his ſervice Angel wings, 155 

And flaming miniſters to watch aud tend 

Their earthly charge: Of theſe the vigilance 

| dread, and to elude, thus wrapt in miſt 

Of midnight vapor glide obſcure, and pry 5 

In every buſh and brake, where hap may find 1 

The ſerpent fleeping, in whoſe mazy folds 

To hide me, and the dark intent I bring. 

O foul deſcent ! that I who erſt contended 

With Gods to fit the high'eſt, am now con 6 

Into a beaſt, and mix'd with beſtial ſlime, 105 

This eſſence to incarnate and imbrute, 


ſtrain'd 


That ſuine, yet bear their bright officious lampe, 


| That to the highth of Deity aſpir'd; 
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Zut what will not ambition and revenge 
Deſcend to? who aſpires muſt down as low 
As high he ſoar'd, obnoxious firſt or laſt 170 
To baſeſt things. Revenge, at firſt though ſweet, 
Bitter ere long back on itſelf recoils; 
Lit it; I reck not, fo it liglit well aim'd, 
Since higher I fall ſhort, on him who next 
Provokes my envy, this new favorite I75 
Of Heav'n, this man of clay, fon of deſpite, 
Whom us the more to ſpite his Maker rais'd 
from dult : ſpite then with ſpite is beſt repaid. 

$5 (ay:ng, through cach thicket dank or dry, 
Like a black miſt low creeping, he held on 180 
His midnight ſ.arch, where ſooneſt he might find 
The ſerpent : him faſt ſleeping ſoon he found 
Ia labyrinth of many a round felf-roll'd, 
Kis head the midſt, well ſtor'd with ſubtle wiles : 
Nor yet in horrid ſhade or diſc. al den, 185 
Nor nocent yet, but on the graſſy herb 
Fearleſs unfear'd he ſlept: in at his mouth 
The Devil enter'd, and his brutal ſcnſe, 
Jn heart or head, poſſcfling ſoon inſpir'd 
With act intelligential; but his ſlcep 190 
Difturb'd not, waiting cloſe thᷣ' approach of morn. 
Now when as ſacred light began to dawn 
In Eden on the hun:id flow'rs, that breath'd 
Their morning incenſe, when all things that 


breathe, 


From tu' earth's great altar ſend up ſilent praiſe 
To the Creator, and his noſtrils fill 196 
Vith grateful ſmell, forth came the human pair, 
And join'd their vocal worſhip to the quire 

Of creatures wanting voice; that done, partake 
The ſezſon, prime for ſweeteſt ſcents and airs : 
Then commune how that day they belt may ply 
Their growing work: for much their work 


The hands diſpatch of two gard'ning ſo wide, 
And Eve firlt to her huſband thus began, 

Adam, well may we labor {till to dreſs 205 
This garden, ſtill to tend plant, herb, and flower, 
Our pleaſant taſk injoin'd, but till more hands 
Aid us, the work under our labor grows 
Luxurious by reſtraint 3 what we by day 
Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 210 
One night or two with wanton growth derides 


Tending to wild, Thou therefore now adviſe, 
Ir bear what to my m 
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it 0 divide our labors, thou where choice 

1:33 thee, ot where moſt needs, whether to wind 
"2 woodhine round this arbor, or direct 216 

1e calping ivy where to climb, while I 

„er ſpring of roſes intermix'd 

_  myrtle, find what to recrefs till noon : 


ar Wile ſo near each other thus all day 220 
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iſ:ourſe draw on, which intermits 

rought to little, though begun 
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rt id anſwer Adam thus return'd. 
ve, aſſociate ſole, 

3 all livin 


MILTON'S WORKS, 63 


ind firſt thoughts preſent ; 


onder it ſonear 


to me beyond 
g creatures dear, 
on d, well thy thoughts 


How we might beſt fulfil the work which here 230 
God hath aſſign'd us, nor of me ſhalt paſs 
Unprais'd : for nothing lovelier can be found 
In woman, than to {tudy houſhold good, 
And good works in her huſband to promote. 
Yet not ſo ſtrictly hath our Lord impos'd 235 
Labor, as to debar us when we need 
Refreſhment, whether food, or talk between, 
Food of the mind, or this ſweet intercourſe 
Of looks and {miles, for ſmiles from reaſon flow, 
To brute deny'd, and are of love the food, 240 
Love not the loweſt end of human life. 
For not to irkſome toil, but to delight 
He made us, and dclight to reaſon join'd, 
Theſe paths and bow'rs doubt not but our joint 
hands 
Will keep from wilderneſs with eaſe, as wide 245 
As we necd walk, till younger hands ere long 
Aſſiſt us: but if much converſe perhaps 
Thee ſatiate, to ſhort abſence I could yield: 
For ſolitude ſometimes is beſt ſociety, 
And ſhort retirement urges ſweet return. 
But other doubt pollcfi-s me, leſt harm 
Befall thee ſever'd from me; for thou know'ſt 
What hath been warn'd us, what malicious foe 
Envying our happineſs, and of his own 
Deſpairing, ſecks to work us woe and ſhame 255 
By fly aſiault; and ſomewhere nigh at hand 
Watches, no douht, with greedy hope to find 
His wiſh and beſt advantage, us afunder, 
Hopeleſs to circumvent us join'd, where each 
To other ſpeedy aid might lend at need; 2C0 
Whether his firit deſign be to withdraw 
Our feilty ſrom God, or to diſturb 
Conjugal love, than which perhaps no bliſs 
Enjoy'd by us excites his envy more; 
Or this, or worſe, leave not the faithful fide 26g 
That gave thee be'ing, ftill ſhades thee and 
protects. 
The wife, where danger or diſhonor lurks, 
Safeſt and ſec mlieſt by her huſband ſtays, 
Who guards her, or with her the worſt indures. 
To whom the virgin majeſty of Eve, 270 
As one who loves, and ſome unkindneſs meets, 
With ſweet auſtere compoſure thus reply'd. 
Offspring of Heav'n and Earth, and all Earth's 
Lord, 
That ſuch an enemy we have, who ſceks 
Our ruin, both by thee inform'd 1 learn, 275 
And from the parting Angel over-heard, 
As in a ſhady nook 1 ſtood behind, 
Juſt then return'd at ſhut of evening flowers. 
But that thou ſhouldſt my firmneſs therefore doubt 
To God or thee, becauſe we have a foe 2%0 
May tempt it, expected not to hear. 
His violence thou ſear'ſt not, being ſuch 
As we, not capable of death or pain, 
Can either not receive, or can repel. 
His fraud is then thy fear, which plain infers 289 
Thy equal fear that my firm faith and love 
Can by his fraud be ſhaken or ſeduc'd ; 
Thoughts, which how found they harbour in thy 
breaſt, 
Adam, miſ-thought of her to thee ſo dear ? 


250 
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To whom with healing words Adam reply d. 290 


64 


Daughter of God and Man, immortal Fve, 
For ſuch thou art, from fin and blame entire: 
Not difſident of thee do I diſſuade 
Thy abſence from my ſight, but to avoid 
Th' attempt itſelf, intended by our foe. 295 
For he who tempts, though' in vain, at leaſt 
aſperſes 
The tempted with diſhonor foul, ſuppos'd 
Not incorruptible of faith, not proof 
Againſt temptation : thou thyſelf with ſcorn 
And anger wouldlt reſent the ofter'd wrong, 300 
Though ineffectual found: miſdeem not then, 
if ſuch affront I labor to avert 
From thee alone, which on us both at once 
The enemy, though bold. will hardly dare, 
Or daring, firit on me th' aſſault ſhall light, 305 
Nor thou his malice and falſe guile contemn ; 
Subtle he needs m̃uſt be, who could ſeduce 
Angels; nor think ſuperſſuous others aid. 
I from the influence of thy looks receive 
Acceſs in every virtue, in thy fight 310 
More wiſe, more watchful, ſlronger, if need were 
Of outward ſtrength; while ſhame, thou looking 
on, 
Shame to be overcome or over-reach'd 
Would utmoſt vigor raiſe, and rais'd unite, 
Why ſhouliſt thou not like ſenſe within thee feel 
When 1 am preſcnt, and thy trial chooſe 316 
With me, beſt witneſs of thy virtue try'd ? 
So ſpake domeſtic Adam in his care 
And matrimonial love; but Eve, who thought 
Leſs attribũted to her faith ſincere, 320 
Thus her reply with accent ſwect renew'd. 
If this be our condition, thus to dwell 
In narrow circuit ſtraiten'd by a foe, 
Subtle or violent, we not indued 
Single with like defenſe, wherever met, 
How are we happy, {till in ſear of harm? 
But harm precedes not ſin : only our fle 
Tempting affronts us with his foul eftcem 
Of our integrity: his foul eſteem 
Sticks no diſhonor on our front; but turns 330 
Foul on himielf; then wherefore ſhunn'd or fear d 
By us? who rather double honor gain 
From his ſurmiſe prov'd falſe, find peace within, 
Favor ſrom Heav'n, our witneſs, from th' event. 
And what is faith, love, virtue, unaſſay'd 335 
Alone, without exterior help ſuſtain'd ? 
Let us not then ſuſpe& our happy ſtate 
Left ſo imperfe& By the Maker wile, 
As not ſecure to ſingle or combin'd. 
Frail is our happineſs, if this be fo, 
And Eden were no Eden thus expos'd. 
To whom thus Adam fervently reply'd. 
O Woman, beſt are al) things as the will 
Of God ordain'd them ; his creating hand 
Nothing imperſect or deficient left 
Of all that he created, much lefs Man, 
Or ought that might his happy ſtate ſecure, 
Secure from outward force ; within himſelf 
The danger lies, yet lies within his power: 
Againſt his will he can receive no harm. 
But God left free the will, for what obeys 
Reaſon, is free, and reaſon he made right, 


Bat bid her well be ware, ynd ſtill erect, 
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Leſt by foe fair appearing good ſurpris'd 
She dictate falſe, and miſinform the will 
To do what God expreſly hath forbid. 
Not then miſtruſt, but tender love injoins, 
That I ſhould mind thee oft, and mind thou me. 
Firm we ſubſiſt, yet poſſible to ſwerve, 
Since reaſon not impoſſibly may meet 
Some ſpecibus object by the foe ſuborn'd 
And fall into deception unaware, 
Not keeping ſtricteſt watch, as ſhe was warn'd, 
Seek not temptation then, which to avoid 
Were better, and moſt likely if from me 
Thou ſever not: trial will come unſought. 
Would thou approve thy conſtancy, approve ' 
Firſt thy obedience ; th' other who can know, 
Not ſeeing thee attempted, who atteſt ? 
But if thou think trial unſought may find 
Us both ſecurer than thus warn'd thou ſcem'ſt, 
Go; for thy ſtay, not free, abſents thee more; 
Go in thy native innocence, rely 
On what thou haſt of virtue, ſummon all, 
For God tow'ards thee hath done his part, do thine. 
So ſpake the patriarch of mankind ; but Eve 
Perſiſting, yet ſubmiſs, though laſt, reply'd. 
With thy permiſſion then, and thus forewarn'd 
Chiefly by what thy own laſt reaſoning words 
Touch'd only, that our trial, when leaſt ſought, 
May find us both perhaps far leſs prepar'd, 381 
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The willingerI go, nor much expect 


A foe ſo proud will firſt the weaker ſeek; 
So bent, the more ſhall ſhame him his repulſe, 
Thus ſaying, from her huſband's hand her hand 

Soft ſhe withdrew, and like a Wood-Nymph light, 
Oread or Dryad, or of Dclia's train, 387 
Betook her to the groves, but D-lia's ſelf 

in gait ſurpaſs'd, and Goddeſs-like deport, 
I'hough not as ſhe with bow and quiver arm'd, 
But with ſuch gard'ning tools as art yet rude, 391 
Guiltleſs of fire, had form'd, or Angels brought. 
lo Pales, or Pomona, thus adorn'd, 

Likeſt ſhe ſeem'd, Pomona when ſhe fled 
Vertumnus, or to Ceres in her prime, 393 
Yet virgin of Proferpina from Jove. 

Her long with ardent look his eye purſued 
Delighted, but deſiring more her ſtay. 

Oft he to her his charge of quick return 


Repeated, ſhe to him as oft engag'd 409 


To bereturn'd by noon amid the bower, 


And all things in beſt order to invite 
Noontide repaſt, or afternoon's repoſe. 

O much deceiv'd, much failing, hapleſs Eve, 
Of thy preſum'd return ! event perverſe: 44 
Thou never from that hour in Paradiſe 
Found'ft either ſweet repait, or ſound repoſe; 
guch ambuſh hid among ſweet flow'rs and ſhades 
Waited with helliſh rancor imminent 

To intercept thy way, or ſend thee back 
Deſpoil'd of innocence, of faith, of blifs. _ 
For now, and fince firſt break of dawn the Fiend, 
Mere ſerpent in appearance, forth was cone, 
And or his queſt, where likelieſt he might fin 
The only two of mankind, but in them 

The whole included race, his purpos'd preV: 
In bow'r and field he ſought, where any tuft 
Of grove or * more plealant lay, 
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Their tendence or plantation for delight: 
By fountain or by ſhady rivulet 420 
lle ſought them both, but wiſh'd his hap might find 
Eve ſeparate, he wiſh'd, but not with hope | 
Of what ſo ſeldom chanc'd, when to his with, 
Beyond his hope, Eve ſeparate he ſpies, 
Veil'd in a cloud of ſragrarice, where ſhe ſtood, 
Half ſpy'd, ſo thick the rofes bluſhing round 426 
About her glow'd, oft ſtooping to ſupport 
Lach flow'r of lender ſtalk, whoſe head though 
a 
1 purple', azure, or ſpeck'd with gold, 
Hung drooping unſuſtain'd ; them ſhe upſtays 430 
Gently with myrtle band, mindlefs the while 
Herſelf, though faireſt unſupported flower, 
From her beſt prop ſo far, and ſtorm ſo nigh. 
Nearer he drew, and many a walk travers'd 
0f ſtatelieſt covert, cedar, pine, or palm, 435 
Then voluble and bold, now hid, now ſcen 
Among thick-woven arborets and flowers 
|Imborder'd on each bank, the hand of Eve: 
$pot more delicious than thoſe gardens feign'd 
Or of reviv'd Adonis, or renown'd 440 
Alcinous, hoſt of old Laertes' fon, 
Or that, not myſtic, where the ſapient — 
Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian ſpouſe. 
Much he the place admir'd, the perſon more. 
As one who long in populous city pent, 445 
Where houſes thick and ſewers annoy the air 
Forth iſſuing on a ſummer's morn to breathe 
Among the pleaſant villages and farms 
Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight, 
Ji The ſmell of grain, or tedded graſs, or kine, 450 
Or dairy', each rural ſight, each rural ſound; 
If chance with nymphlike ſtep fair virgin paſs, 
What pleaſing ſeem'd, for her now pleaſes more, 
| Nie moſt, and in her look ſums all delight: 
' duch pleaſure took the Serpent to behold 455 
This low'ry plat, the ſweet receſs of Eve 
Thus early, thus alone; her heav'nly form 
Angelic, but more ſoft, and ſeminine, 
9 Her graceful innocence, her every air , 
; Of geſture or leaſt action overaw'd 460 
Pusmalice, and with rapin ſweet bereav'd 
dus fierceneſs of the fierce intent it brought: 
That ſpace the Evil-one abſtracted ſtood 
4 from his own ev'il, and for the time remain'd 
Supidly good, of enmity diſarm'd, 465 
Ol guile, of hate, of envy, of revenge; 
But the hot Hell that always in him burns, 
Though in mid Heav'n, ſoon ended his delight, 
* Aud tortures him now more, the more he ſces 
Ol pleaſure not for him ordain'd : then ſoon 470 
et hate he recollects, and all his thoughts 


ades 8 gratulating, thus excites. 
oughts, whither have ye led me! with what 
41 {lweet 


Compulſion thus tranſported to forget 
— at hither brought us! hate, not love, nor hope 
Paradiſe for Hell, hope here to taſte 476 
N pleaſure, but all pleaſure to deſtroy, 
"1 What is in deſtroying ; other joy 
_ is loſt, Then let me not let paſs 
on which now ſmiles; behold alone 480 


6 Woman, or [ 
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Her huſband, for | view far round, not uigh, 
Whoſe higher intellectual more I ſhun, 
And ſtrength, of courage haughty, and of limb 
Heroic built, though of terreitrial mold, 433 
Foe not informidable, exempt from wound, 
I not; ſo much hath Hell debas'd, and pain 
Infrebled me, to what 1 was in Heaven. 
She fair, divinely fair, fit love for Gods; 
Not terribls, though terror be in love 490 
And beauty, not appfoxch'd by ſtronger hate, 
Hate ſtronger, under ſhow of love well feign'd, 
The way which to her ruin now I tend. 

So ipake the enemy* of mankind, inclos'd 
In ferpent, inmate bad, and toward Eve 493 
Addreſs'd his way, not with indented wave, 
Prone oi the ground, as ſince, but on his rear, 
Circular baſe of riſing folds, that tower'd 
Fold above fold a ſurging maze, his head 
Creſted aloft, and carbuncle his eyes $05 
With burniſh'd neck of verdant gold, erect 
Amidf his circling ſpites, tl:at on the graſs 
Floted redundant: pleaſing was his ſhape 
And lovely ; never fince of ſerpent kind 
Lovelier, not thoſe that in Illyria chang'd gog 
Hermione and Cadmus, or the God 
In Epidaurus; nor to which transform'd 
Ammonian Jove, or Capitoline was ſeen; 
He with Olympias, this with her who bore 
Scipio the highth of Rome. With tract oblique 
At firlt, as one who ſought acceſs, but fear'd 511 
Jo interrupt, ſide-long he works his way. 
As when a ſhip by ſkilful ſteerſman wrought 
Nigh river's mouth or ſoreland, where the wind 
Veers oft, as oft fo ſteers; and ſhifts her ſail: 515 
So varied he, and of his tortuous train 
Curl'd many a wanton wreath in fight of Eve, 
To lure her eye; ſhe buſied heard the found 
Of ruſling leaves, but minded not, as us'd 
To ſuch diſport before her through the field, 520 
From every beaſt, more duteous at her call, 
Than at Circean call the herd diſguis'd. 
He bolder now, uncall'd before her ſtood, 
But as in gaze admiring : oft he how'd 
His turret creſt, and fleck enamel'd neck, $25 
Fawaing, and lick'd the ground whereon ſhe trod. 
His gentle dumb expreſſion turn'd at length 
The eye of Eve to mark his play; he glad 
Of her attention gain'd, with ſerpent tongue 
Organic, or impulſe of vocal air, 530 
His fraudulent temptation thus began, 

Wonder not, ſovran Miſtreſs, if perhaps 
Thou canſt, who art ſole wonder; much leſs 

arm 
Thy looks, the Heav'n of mildneſs, with diſdain, 
Diſpleas'd that I approach thee thus, and gaze 535 
loſatiate, I thus fingle, nor have fear'd 
Thy awſul brow, more awful thus retir'd. 
Faireſt reſemblance of thy Maker fair, 
Thee all things living gaze on, all things thine 
By gift, and thy celeſtial beauty* adore 549 
With raviſhment beheld, there beſt beheld 
Where univerſally admir'd ; but here 
[n this incloſure wild, theſe beaſts among, 
Beholders rude, and ſhallow to diſcern 
Half what 8 thee is fair, one man except, $45 
2 [K 
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Who ſees thee' ? (and what is one?) who ſheuldt 
be ſeen 

A Goddeſs among Gods, ador'd and ſerv'd 

By Angels numberleſs, thy daily train. 

So gloz'd the Tempter, and his proem tun'd ; 
Into the heart of Eve his words made way, $50 
Though at the voice much marvelliug; at length 
Not unamaz'd ſhe thus in anſwer ſpu\e. 

What may this mean? language of mai pronounc'd 
By tongue of brute, and human ſenſe expreſs'd ? 
The firſt at leaſt of theſe I thought deny'd 555 
To beaſts, whom God on their creativn-day 
Created mute to all articulate found ; 

The latter I demur, for in their looks 

Much reas'on, and in their actions oft appears. 
Thee, Serpent, ſubtleſt beaſt of all the fic!d 560 
I knew, but not with human voice indued ; 
Redouble then this miracle, and ſay, 

How cam'ſt thou ſpeakable of mute, and how 
To me ſo friendly grown above the reſt 

Of brutal kind, that daily are in fight: 565 
Say, for ſuch wonder clames attention due. 

To whom the guileful 'Vempter thus reply'd. 
Erfipreſs of this fair, world, reſplendent Eve, 
Eaſy to me it is to tell thee all 
What thou command'ſt, and right thou ſhouldſt 

be' obey'd: 570 
I was at firſt as other beaſts that graze 
The trodden herb, of abje& thoughts and low, 
As was my food; nor ought but foud diſcern'd 
Or ſex, and apprehended nothing high : 
Till on a day roving the ſield, I chanc'd 575 
A goodly tree far diſtant to behold 
Loaden with fruit of faireſt colors mix'd, 
Ruddy and gold: I ncarer drew to gaze; 
When from the boughs a ſavory odor blown, 
Grateſul to appetite, more pleas'd my ſenſe 580 
Than ſmell of ſweeteſt fenel, or the tgats 
Of ewe or goat dropping with milk at even, 
Unſuck'd of lamb or kid, that tend their play. 
To ſatisfy the ſharp deſire 1 had 
Of taſting theſe fair apples, 1 reſold 585 
Not to defer; hunger and thirſt at once 
Pow'rful perſuaders, quicken'd at the ſcent 
Of that alluring fruit, urg'd me fo keen. 
About the moſſy trunk I wound me ſoon, 
For high from ground the branches would require 
Thy utmoſt reach or Adam's: Round the tree 591 
All other beaſts that ſaw, with like deſire 
Longing and envying ſtood, but could not reach. 
Amid the tree now got, where plenty hung 
'Tempting ſo nigh, to pluck and eat my fill 595 
I ſpar'd not, for ſuch pleaſure till that hour 
At feed or ſountain never had | found. 
Sated at length, ere long I might perceive 
Strange alteration in me, to degree 
Of reaſon in my inward pow'rs, and ſpeech 600 
Wanted not long, though to this ſhape retain'd. 
Thenceforth to ſpeculations high or deep 
I turn'd my thoughts, and with capacious mind 
Conſider'd all things viſible in Heaven, 
In Earth, or Middle, all things fair and good; 
But all that fair and good in thy divine 606 
Semblance, and in thy beauty's heav'nly ray 
United I beheld ; no fair to thine 


% 


Equivalent or ſecond, which compell'd 

le thus, though importune perhaps, to come 615 

Aud gaze, and worſhip thee of right declar'd 

Sovrun of creatures, univer{al Dame. 

So,talk'd the ſpirited fly ſnake; and Eve 

Yet more amaz'd unwary thus reply'd. 

Serpent, thy overpraiſing leaves in doubt 615 

The virtue of that fruit, in thee ſirſt prov'd: 

But ſay, wer grows the tree, from hence how 
ar? 

For many are the trees of God that grow 

In Paradiſe, and various, yet unknown 

'To us, in ſuch abundance lies our choice, 620 

As leaves a greater ſtorc of fruit untouch'd, 

Still hanging incorruptible, till men 

Grow up to their provilion, and more hands 

Help to diſburden Nature of her birth. 

To whom the wily Adder, blithe and glad. (25 
Empreſs, the way is ready, and not long, 
Beyond a row of myrtles, on a flat, 

Fait by a fountain, one ſmall thicket paſt 
Ot blowing myrrh and balm ; if thou accept 
My conduct, I can bring thee thither ſoon. 639 

Lead then, ſaid Eve. He leading ſwiſtly roll'd 

In tangles, and made intricate icem ſtrait, 
To miſchief ſwift. Hope elevates, and joy 
Brightens his creſt; as When a waad'ring fie, 
Compact of unctuous vapor, which the night 63; 
Condenſes, and the cold environs round, 
Kindlcd through agitation to a flame, 
Which oft, they (© y, ſome evil Spi'rit attends, 
Hoveriny and blazing with deluſive light, 639 
Miſleads ©!” amaz'd night-wand'rer from his way 
o bogs and mires, and oft through pond or poo}, 
There ſwallow'd up and loſt, from ſuccour far. 
So gliſter'd the dire Snake, and into fraud 
Led Eve our credulous mother, to the tree 
Of prohibition, root of all our woe; 645 
Which when ſhe ſaw, thus to her guide ſhe ſpake, 
Serpent, we might have ſpar'd our coming 
hither, 
Fruitloſs to me, though frait be here to' excels; 
The credit of whoſe virtue reſt with thee, 
Wondrous indeed, if cauſe of ſuch effects. 65 
But of this tree we may not taſte nor touch; 
God ſo commanded, and left that command 
Sole daughter of his voice; the reſt, we live 
L aw to ourſelves, our reaſon is our law. ER 

ro whom the Tempter guileſully reply'd- 65; 
Indeed ! hath God then ſaid that of the fruit 
Of all theſe garden trees ye ſhall not eat, 

Yet Lords declar'd of all in earth or air? 
To whom thus Eve yet ſinleſs. Of the ſruit | 
Ol each tree in the garden we may cat, 
But of the fruit of this fair tree amidlt 
The garden, God hath ſaid, Ve ſhall not eat 
Thereof, nor ſhall ye touch it, leſt ye die. 
She ſcarce had ſaid, though brief, when nos 
more bold 665 
The Tempter, but with ſhow of zeal and love 09; 
To Man, and indignation at his wrong, 
New part puts on, and as to paſſion mov d, 
Fluctuates diſturb'd, yet comely and in act 
Rais d, as of ſome great matter to begin, 
As when of old ſome orator renown'd 
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In Athens, or free Rome, where eloquence 

Floriſh'd, ſince mute, to ſome great cauſe 
addreſo d 

Stood in himſelf collected, while each part, 

Motion, each adt won audience ere the tongue, 

Sometimes in highth began, as no celay. 675 

ol preface brooking through his zeal of tight: 

50 ſtanding, moving, or to highth up grown, 

The Tempter all impaſſion'd thus began. 

0 ſacred, wiſe, and wiſdom-giving Plant, 
Mother of ſcience, now I feel thy power 680 
Within me clear, not only to diſcern 

Things in their cauſes, but to trace the ways 
0f higheſt agents, deem'd however wile. 

Queen of this univerſe, do not believe 

Thoſe rigid threats of death; ye ſhatl not dic: 
How ſhould you ? by the ſruit ? it gives you lite 
To knowledge; by the threatner ? look on me, 
Me who havs touch'd and taſted, yet both live, 
And life more perfect have attzin'd than fate 
Meant me, by vent'ring higher than my lot. 699 
chall that be ſhut to Man, which to the Beait 

Is oven? or will God incenfe his ire 

For tuch a petty treſp. a", and not praiſe 

Rather your dauntle. virtue, whom the 90g 

Ol death denounc'd, whatever thing death be, 695 
Deterr'd not ſrom achicving what might lead 

To happier life, knowledge of good and evil; 

Of good, how jult ? of evil, if what is evil 

Le real, why not known, ſince eaſier ſhunn'd ? 
"x therclore cannot hurt you, and be juſt; 700 

Not juit, not God ; not fcar'd then, nor obey'd: 
1 itte of death removes the fear, 

Wiy then was this forbid 2 Wily but to awe, 

by but to keep you low and ignorant, 

Lis worſaippers; he knows that in the day 705 
Ye eat thereof, vour cyes that em fo clcar, 
We are but dim, ſhall perfectly then 
Open'd and clear'd, and ye Na be as Gods, 
Kyowing I good and evil 28 they know. 
tia” ve ſuall be as Ge as. finceli « Alan, 710 
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LHioepi threaten'd, which no work t 
Uting. 745 

dad what are Gods that Man may not become 

they, participating God-like bod! 

he Gods are firſt, and that advantage ule 

On ovr belief, that vll from them procecds ; 

won it, for this fair earth I ſee, 72 


* 1 - . * ! 
u d hy the fon, PTC! dcing every kind, 
* +] L = . 
mnotan Ws I TiC) 


y all things, who inclos'd 
3 of 000 and evil in this tree, 

N hoſo eats thereof, forthwith attains 
Vit vm Without their cave? ? and wherein lics 7 
I of nie, that Man ſnauld thus attain to mk 4 
What can your know ledge hurt him, or this tree 
Abart against his will if al be his ? 
Ur is it envy, and can envy dwell 

way nly brea{ls ? : theſe, theſe and ma any more 


lu h 


Cauſes 3 Import your need of this fair ſruit. 731 
1 dels humane, reach then, and freely taſte. 
He endeg, aud his v. 'orgs replete with zuile 


Into her heart too caſy entrance won: 

Fix'd on the fruit ſhe gaz'd, which to behold 935 

Might cen pt alone, and in her cars the ſound 

Yet rung of his perſuaſive words, impregn'd 

With reaſon, to her ſeeming, and with truth; 

Mcan while the hour of noon drew on, and 
wak'd 

An eager appetite, rais'd by the ſmell 740 

do ſav: + of that fruit, which with deſire, 

Inbus now grown to touch or taſte, 


Solicited her longing eyes; yet firſt 


Pauſing a while, thus to herſelf ſhe mus'd. 
Great are thy virtues, doubtleſs, beſt of ſruits, 
Though kept from man, and worthy to be” 
admir'd, 746 
Whole taſte, too long ſorborn, at firſt aſſay 
Guve clocution to the mute, and caught 
The tongue not made for ſpeech to ſpeak thy 
praiſe : 
"Thy praiſe he alſo-who forbids thy uſe, 750 
Conceals not from us, naming thee the tree 
Gt knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil; 
Forbid> us then to taſte, but his forbidding 
Commends thee more, while it inters the good 
By thee communicated, and our want: 755 
For good unknown, ſure is not had, or had 
Aud yet unknown, is as not had at all, 
I plain then, what ſorbids he but to I 
Forbids us good, forbids us to be wiſe ? 
Such prohibitions bind not. But if death 760 
Binds vs with after-hands, what proſits then 
Gur inward ſrecdom? In the day we eat 
Ol this fair fruit, our doom is, we ſhall die. 
ian dies the Serpent? he hath eat'n and lives, 
And Ki. vs, at -peaks, and reaſous, and diſcerns, 
till then. For us alone 766 
th invented ? or to vs deny'd 
This intellectual food, for beaſts reſerv'd? 
For beuſts it ſeems ; yet that one beaſt which ſirſt 
Hath tailvd, envics not, but brings with joy 770 
"The good bofall'n him, author unſuſpect, 
F: iendly to wan, tar hom deceit or guile, 
What fear 1 11 _ ather what know to ſear 
Under this ignotance of good and evil, 
„ God or deat 3 of law or penalty? 775 
tere grows the cure of all, this fruit divine, 
air to the eye, inviting to the taſte, 
Of virtue to make wife what hinders then 
o reach, and. feed at once both body* and mind? 

Su ſaying, her raſu hand in evil honr 780 
th reacl.ing to the fruit, ſrc piuck'd, ſhe eat: 
art! feit the wound, and Naas from her ſeat 
Filing throngh all ker works gave ſigns of woe, 
i hat all was loſt. Back to the thicket ſlunk 
he guilty Serpent, and well might, for Eve 785 
Liter now wholly on her taſte, nought elſe 
Regarded, fuck delight till then, as ſeem'd 
In {ruit ſhe never tatted, whether true 
Or ſuncy*d fo, through expectation high 
Ot knowkize. nor was God - head ſrom her 

thought . 770 
Greedily * ingorg'd without reſtraint, 

And knew not cating death : Satiate at length, 
— highten'd as with wine, jocund and boon, 
Thus to herſelf ſhe pleaſingly began. 
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O ſovran, virtuons, precious of all trees 795 
In Paradiſe, of operation bleſt | 
To ſapience, hitherto obſcur'd, infam'd, 

And thy fair fruit let hang, as to no end 
Created ; but henceforth my carly care, 

Not without ſong, each morning, and due praiſe, 
Shall tend thee, and the fertil burden caſe 801 
Gf thy full branches offer'd free to all; 

Till dieted by thee I grow mature 


In knowledge, as the Gods who all things know; 


Though others envy what they cannot give; 805 
For had the giſt been theirs, it had not here 
Thus grown, Experience, next to thee | owe, 
Beſt guide; not following thee, I had remain'd 

In ignorance ; thou opeu'it wiſdom's way, 

And giv'ſt acceſs, though ſecret ſhe retire. 810 
And l perhaps am ſecret; Heav'n is high, 

High, and remote to ſee from thence diſtin 
Fach thing on earth; and gther care perhaps 
May have diverted from continual watch 

Our great forbidder, ſaſe with all his fpies 815 
About him. But to Adam in what fort 

Shall I appear? ſhall I to him make known 

As yet my change, and give him to partake 

Full happineſs with me, or rather net, 

But keep the odds of knowledge in my power 829 
Without copartner ? ſo to add what wants 

In female ſex, the more to draw his love, 

And render me more equal, and perhaps, 

A thing not undeſirable, ſometime 

Superior; for interior who is free? 1 
This may be well: but what if God hath ſeen, 
And death gnſuc ? then I ſhall be no more, 

And Adam wedded to another Eve, 

Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct; 

A death to think, Confirm'd then I reſolve, 830 
Adam ſhall ſhare with me in bliſs or woe: 

So dear | love him, that with him all deaths 

J could indure, without him live no life. 

So ſaying, ſrom the tree her ſep ſhe turn'd, 
But firſt low reverence done, as to the Power 835 
That dwelt within, whoſe preſence had infus'd 
Into the plant ſcientiat ſap, deriv'd 
From nectar, drink of Gods. Adam the while, 
Waiting deſirous her return, had wove 
Of choiceſt flow'rs a garland to adorn 840 
Her treſſes, and her rure! labors crown, 

As reapers oft are wont their har veſt queen. 

Great joy he promis'd to his thoughts, and new 
Solace in her return, ſo long delay'd ; 
Yet oft his heart, divine of ſomething ill, 845 
Nliſgave him; he the faltring meaſure felt; 

And forth to meet her went, the way ſhe took 
That morn when firſt they parted; by the tree 
Of knowledge he muſt paſs, there he her met, 
Scarce from the tree returning; in her hand $50 
A bongh of faireſt fruit, that downy ſmil'd, , 
New gather'd, and ambroſial ſmell diffus'd, 

To him ſhe halted; in her face excuſe 

Came prologue, and apology too prompt, 

Which with bland words at will ſhe thus addreſs'd. 
Hoſt thou not wonder'd, Adam, at my ſtay? 856 

Thee I have miſs d, and thought it long, depriv'd 

Thy preſence, agony of love till now 

Not felt, nor ſhall be twice, for never more 


Mean I to try, what raſh untry'd I ſought, 860 
The pain of abſence from thy ſight. But ſtrange 
Hath been the cauſe, and wonderful to hear: 
This tree is not as we are told, a tree 

Of danger taſted, nor to' evil unknown 
Opening the way, but of divine effe& 865 
To open eyes, and make them Gods who taſte ; 
And hath been taſted ſuch; the ſerpent wiſe, 
Or not reſtrain'd as we, or not obeying, 

Hath caten of the fruit, and is become, 

Not dead, as we are threaten'd, but thenceforth 
Indued with human voice and human ſenſe, 811 
Reaſoning to admiration, and with me 
Perſuaſively hath fo prevail'd, that I 

Have alſo taſted, and have alſo found 

Th' effects to correſpond : opener mine eyes, 87; 
Dim erſt, dilated ſpirits, ampler heart, 

And growing up to Godhead; which for thee 
Chiefly I ſought, without thee can deſpiſe. 

For kliſs, as thou haſt part, to me is bliſs, 
Tedious, unſhar'd with thee, and odious ſoon. 
Thou therefore alſo taſte, that equal lot 881 
May join us, equal joy, as equal love 

Leſt, thou not taſting, different degree 

Disjoin us, and I then too late renounce 

Deity for thee, when fate will not permit. 88; 

Thus Eve with count'nance blithe her ſtory told; 

But in her cheek diſtemper fluſhing glow'd. 

On th” other fide, Adam, ſoon as he heard 

The fatal treſpaſs done by Eve, amaz'd, 
Aſtonied ſtood ard blank, while horror chill 890 
Ran through his veins, and all his joints relax'd; 
From his flack hand the garland wreath'd for Exe 
Down dropt, and all the faded roſes ſhed; 
Speechleſs he ſtood and pale, till thus at length 
Firſt to himſelf he inward ſilence broke. 895 

O faireſt of creation, laſt and beſt 
Of all God's works, Creature: in whom excell'd 
Whatever can to ſight or thought be ſorm'd, 
Holy, divine, good, amiable, or ſweet ! 

How art thou loſt, how on a ſudden loſt, 900 
Defac'd, deflower'd, and now to death devote! 
Rather how haſt thou yielded to tranſgreſs 

The ſtrict forbiddance, how to violate 

The ſacred fruit forbidd'n ? ſome curſed fraud 
Of enemy hath beguil'd thee, yet unknown, 995 
And me with thee hath ruin'd, for with thee 
Certain my reſolution is to die : 

How can live without thee, how forgo 

Thy ſweet converſe and love ſo dearly join'd, 
To live again in theſe wild woods forlorn ? 919 
Should God create another Eve, and! 

Another rib afford, yet loſs of thee 

Would never from my heart; no, no, | feel 
The link of nature draw me: fleſh of fleſh, 
Bone of my bone thou art, and from thy ſtate 913 
Mine never ſhall be parted, bliſs or woe. 

So having ſaid, as one ſrom ſad diſmay 
Recomſorted, and after thoughts diſturb d 
Submitting to what ſeem'd remedileſs, : 

Thus in calm mood his words to Eve he turn d. 

Bold deed thou haſt preſum'd, adventrous Eve, 
And peril great provok d, who thus haſt dar d, 
Had it been only coveting to eye 

That ſavted ſruit, ſacred to abſtinence, 
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Mach more to taſte it under ban to touch. 

Zut paſt who can recall, or done undo ? 

Not God omnipotent, nor Fate; yet ſo 
Perhaps thou ſhalt not die, perhaps the fact 
Is not ſo hainous now, forctaſted fruit, 
Profan'd firſt by the ſerpent, by him firſt 
Made common and unhallow'd ere our taſte ; 
Nor yet on him found deadly, he yet lives, 
Lires, as thou ſaidſt, and gains to live as Man 
Higher degree of liſe, inducement ſtrong 
Tous, as likely taſting to attain 

Proportional aſcent, which cannot be 

dat to be Gods, or Angels Demi-Gods. 

Net can I think that God, Creator wiſe, 
Though threatning, will in earneſt ſo deſtroy 
U his prime creatures, dignified fo high, 

% over all his works, which in our fall, 

For us created, needs with us muſt fail, 
Dependent made; fo God ſhall uncreate, 

Be fruſtrate, do, undo, and labor loſe, 

Not well conceiv'd of God, who though his power 
Creation could repeat, yet would be loath 946 
Us to aboliſh, leſt the Adverſary 

Triumph and ſay ; Fickle their ſtate whom God 
Moſt favors ; who can pleaſe him long? Me firſt 
Heruin'd, now mankind ; whom will he next ? 
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Matter of ſcorn not to be given the Foe. 951 
However I with thee have fix'd my lot, 

Certain to undergo like doom ; if death 

Conſort with thee, death is to me as life; 

do forcible within my heart I feel 955 


The bond of nature draw me to my own, 
My own in thee, for what thou art is mine; 
Our ſtate cannot be ſever'd, we are one, 
One fleſh; to loſe thee were to loſe myſelf. 
do Adam, and thus Eve to him reply'd. 
0 glorious trial of exceeding love, 
llultrious evidence, example high! 
[0937ing me to emulate, but ſhort 
V: thy pertection, how ſhail I attain, 


960 


0 Am! from whoſe dear fide I boaft me ſprung, 
aut gladly of our union hear thee ſpeak, 966 
022 heart, one ſoul in both; whereof good proof 
gs Gy atords, declaring thee reſolv'd, 
der than death or ought than death more dread 
05 all ſeparate us, Julk' dzin , love ſo dear, 670 
undergo with me one guilt, one crime, 
5 ay be, of tilting this fair fruit, 
woe virtue (for of good ſtill good proceeds, 
tec, or by occaſion) hath preſented 
10 "happy tial of thy lave, which elſe 975 
a nent! never had been known. 
[thought dtath menac'd would enſue 
„ tempt, 1 would ſuſtain alone 
„Mortt, and not perſuade thee, rather die 
915 betend, than oblige thee with a fact 980 
3 to thy peace, chiefly aſſur d ö 
wernrkabl 


2 lo late of thy ſo true, 

A love unequal'd; but 1 feel 

„Tückwelle th' event, not death, but liſe 

3 open'd eye3, new hopes, new joys, 
115 . that what of ſweet before 986 

Sy ſenſe, flat ſeems to this, and harſh. 
„ Aperience, Adam, freely taſte, 


co lcar of death deliver to the winds. 
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So ſaying, ſhe embrac'd him, and for joy 990 
Tenderly wept, much won that he his love 
Had fo ennobled, as of choice to' incur 
Divine diſpleaſure for her ſake, or death. 
In recompenſe (for ſuch compliance bad 
Such recompenſe beſt merits) from the bough 995 
She gave him of that fair enticing fruit 
With liberal hand : he ſcrupled not to eat 
Againſt his better knowledge, not deceiv'd, 
But fondly overcome with female charm, 
Earth trembled from her entrails, as again 1000 
In pangs, and Nature gave a ſecond groan, 
Sky lour'd, and muttering thunder, ſome ſad drops 
Wept at completing of the mortal ſin 
Original; while Adam took no thought, 
Eating his fill, nor Eve to iterate I005 
Her former treſpaſs ſear'd, the more to ſooth 
Him with her lov'd ſociety : that now 
As with new wine intoxicated both 
They ſwim in mirth, and fancy that they feel 
Divinity within them breeding wings, 1010 
Where with to ſcorn the earth : but that falſe fruit 
Far other operation firſt diſplay'd, 

Carnal deſire inflaming ; he on Eve 

Began to caſt laſcivious eyes, ſhe him 

As wantonly repaid ; in luſt they burn: 
Jill Adam thus gan Eve to dalliance move. 

Eve, now I ſce thou art exact of taſte, 
And elegant, of ſapience no ſmall part, 
Since to each meaning ſavor we apply, 

And palate call judicious; I the praiſe T1020 
Yield thee, ſo well this day thou haſt purvey'd. 
Much pleaſure we have loit, while we abſtain'd 
From this delightful fruit, nor known till now 
True reliſh, taſting ; if ſuch pleaſure be 

In things to us forbidd'n, it might be wiſh'd, 1025 
For this one tree had been forbidden ten. 
But come, ſo well refreſh'd, now let us play, 
As meet is, after ſuch delicious fare; 

For never did thy beauty ſince the day 

I ſaw thee firſt and wedded thee, adorn'd 
With all perfections, ſo inflame my ſenſe 
With ardor to enjoy thee, fairer now 

Than ever, bounty of this virtuous tree, 

So ſaid he, and ſorbore not glance or toy 
Of amorous intent, well underſtood 
Of Eve, whoſe eye darted contagious fire. 
He hand he ſeiz'd, and to a ſhady bank, 
Thick overhead with verdant roof imbower'd, 
He led her nothing loath; flow'rs were the couch, 
Panſies and violets, and aſphodel, 1040 
And hyacinth, earth's freſheſt ſofteſt lap. 
There they their fill of love and love's diſport 
Took largely, of their mutual gnilt the ſeal, 
The ſolace of their fin, till dewy fleep 
Opprelſs'd them, wearied with their amorous play. 

Soon as the force of that fallacious fruit, 1046 
That with exhilarating vapor bland 
About their ſpi'rits had play'd, and inmoſt powers 
Made err, was now exhal'd; and groſſer ſſeep 
Bred of unkindly fumes, with conſcious dreams 
Incumber'd, now had left them; up they roſe 
As from unreſt, and each the other viewing, 
Soon found their eyes how oper'd, and their minds 
How darken'd ; innocgnce, that as a veil 
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Had ſhadow'd them from knowing ill, was gone, 
Juſt confidence, and native righteouſneſs, 1056 
And honor from about them, naked left 
To guilty ſhame ; he cover'd, but his robe 
Uncover'd more. $0 roſe the Danite ſtrong 
Herculean Samſon from the harlot-lap 1060 
Of Philiſtean Dalilah, and wak' d 
Shorn of his ſtrength. They deſtitute and bare 
Of all their virtue: ſilent, and in face 
Confounded long they ſat, as ſtrucken mute, 
Till Adam, though not leſs than Eve abaſh'd, 1065 
At length gave utterance to theſe words conſtrain'd. 

O Eve, in evil hour thou didſt give car 
To that falſe worm, of whomſoever taught 
To counterfeit Man's voice, true in our fall, 
Falfe in our promis'd riſing ; ſince our eyes 1970 
Open'd we find indeed, and find we know 
Both good and ev'il, good loſt, and evil got, 
Bad fruit of knowledge, if this be to know, 
Which leaves us naked thus, of honor void, 
Of innocence, of faith, of purity, 1075 
Our wonted ornaments now ſoil'd and ſtain'd 
And in our faces evident the ſigns 
Of foul concupiſcence ; whence evil ſtore; 
Ev'n ſhame, the laſt of evils; of the firſt 
Be ſure then, How ſhall I behold the face 1080 
Henceforth of God or Angel, erſt with joy 
And rapture ſo' oft beheld ? thoſe heav'nly ſhapes 
Will dazzle now this earthly with their blaze 
Inſufferably bright. O might I here 
In ſolitude live ſavage, in ſome glade 1085 
Obſcur'd, where higheſt woods, impenctrable 
To ſtar or ſun-light, ſpread their umbrage broad 
And brown as evening: Cover me, ye Pincs, 
Ye Cedars, with innumerable boughs 
Hide me, where I may never fee them more. 1090 
But let us now, as in bad plight, deviſe 
What beſt may for the preſent ſerve to hide 
The parts of each from other, that ſeem moſt 
To ſhame obnoxious, and unſcemlicſt ſeen; 
Some tree, whoſe broad ſmooth leaves together 

ſow'd, 1095 

And girded on our loins, may cover round 
Thoſe middle parts, that this new comer, ſhame, 
There ſit not, and reproach us as unclean. 

So counſel'd he, and both together went 
Into the thickeſt wood; there ſoon they choſe 1100 
The fig- tree, not that kind for fruit renown'd, 
But ſuch as at this day to Indians known 
In Malabar or Decan ſpreads her arms 
Branching ſo broad and long, that in the ground 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 
About the mother tree, a pillar'd ſhade 1106 
High overarch'd, and echoing walks between; 
There oft the Indian herdſman ſhunning keat 
Shelters in cool, and tends his paſturing kerds 


> 


At loopholes cut through thickeſt ſhade : Ihoſe 
ROE, 


leaves 
They gather'd, broad as Amazonian targe, 
And with what {kil] they had, together ſow'd, 


To gird their waſte, vain covering if to hide 


Their guilt and dreaded ſhame; O how unlike 
To that firſt naked glory! Such of late 1115 
Columbus found th' American, ſo girt 

With feather'd cincture, naked cle and wild 


' 


Auch force upon free will hath here no place. 


Among the trees on iles and woody ſhores. 
Thus fenc'd, and, as they thought, their ſhame ir 
art 
Cover'd, but not at reſt or eaſe of mind, 11: 
They fat them down to weep ; nor only tears 
Rain'd at their eycs, but high winds worſe within 
Began to rife, high paſſions, anger, hate, 
Miſtruſt, ſuſpicion, diſcord, and ſhook fore 
Their inward ſtate of mind, calm region once 112; 
And full of peace, now toſt and turbulent: 
For underſtanding rul'd not, and the will 
Heard not her lore, both in ſubjection now 
To ſenſual appetite, who from beneath 
Uſurping over ſovran reaſon claim'd 11 5⁰ 
Superior ſway : from thus diſtemper'd breaſt, 
Adam, eſtrang'd in look and alter'd ſtile, 
Speech intermitted thus to Eve rencw'd. 
Would thou hadſt hearken'd to my words, and 


ſtay'd . 
With me, as I beſonght thee, when that ſtrange 
Deſire of wand'ring this unhappy morn, 1116 


I know not whence poſſels'd thee : we had they 

Remain'd ſtiil happy; not as now, deſpoil'd 

Of all our good, ſham'd, naked, miſcrable. 

Let none henceforth ſeek needleſs caulc to aps 
prove | 1145 

The faith they owe; when carneſtly they ſeek 

Such proof, conclude, they then begin to fail. 

To whom ſoon mov'd with touch of blame ds 

Eve. 

What words have pa{ſs'd thy lips, Adam ſevere! 

Imput'ſt thou that to my default, or will 1147 


Of wand'ring, as thou call'ſt it, which who knows 
] But might as ili have happen'd thou being by, 


Or to thyſelf perhaps? hadit thau beea there, 
Or here th' attempt, thou couldft not have di- 
cern'd 

Frand in the Serpent, ſpeakins she ſpakc; 115: 

No ground of enmity between 4s known, 

Why he ſhould mean me ill, or ſeck to harm. 

Was Ito have never parted from thy fide ? 

As g0-'i have grown there ſtill a lifelets rib. 

Being as lam, why didſt not thou the head ITS; 

Corar nd me abſolutely not to yo, 

Going into ſuch danger as thou Jaidlt ? 

Too facil then thou didſt not much gainſay, 

Nay didſt permit, approve, and fair difmits. 

Hadſt thou been firm and fix'd in thy ciflent, 119: 

Neither had I tranſgreſs'd, nur thou with mrs 
To whom then firſt incens'd Adam rep!y 0. 

Is this the love, is this the recempenſe 

Of mine to thee, ingrateſul Ive, expreſod : 

Immutable when thou wert last, not l, 115 

Who might have liv'd and jay d immortal bib, 

Yet willingly choſe rather death with ther? 

Ard am | now upbraided as the cauſe 

Of thy tranſgreſſing? not enough ſevere, |» 

It ſeems, in thy reſtraint : what could I more 


I warn'd thee, I admouiſh'd thee, foretold 110 


| The danger, and the lurking enemy 


That lay in wait; beyond this had been force, 


1175 


But confidence then bore thee on, ſecure 
Either to mect no danger, or to find 
Matter of glorious trial; and perhaps 


| alſo 
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| alſo ert d in overmuch admiring 

What ſeem'd in thee ſo perfect, that I thought 

No evil durſt attempt thee, but [ rue 1180 
That error now, which is become my crime, 

And thou th' accuſer. Thus it ſhall befall 

Him who to worth in woman overtruſting 

ats her will rule; reſtraint ſhe will not brook 


And left to' herſelf, if evil thence enſue, 1185 
She firſt his weak indulgence will accuſe. 

Thus they in mutual accuſation ſpent 
The fruitleſs hours, but neither ſelf-condemning, 
And of their vain conteſt appear'd no end. 


THE END OF THE NINTH BOOK. 
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: a Wher 
Man's tranſgreſſion known, the guardian Angels forſake Paradiſe, and return up to tidy 
Heaven to approve their vigilance, and are approv'd, God declaring that the entrance ON i 
of Satan could not be by them prevented. He ſends his Son to judge the tranſgreſ. 3 
ſors, who deſcends and gives ſentence accordingly ; then in pity clothes them boch 3 
and reaſcends. Sin and Death ſitting till then at the gates of Hell, by wondrou — 
ſympathy feeling the ſucceſs of Satan in this new world, and the fin by Man there His free 
committed, reſolved to fit no longer confin'd in Hell, but to follow Satan their fire up even 
to the place of Man: To make the way eafier from Hell to this world to and fro, * 1 
they pave a broad high-way or bridge over Chaos, according to the track that Satan » 1 
firſt made; then preparing for Earth, they meet him proud of his ſucceſs returning Becauſe 
to Hell; their mutual gratulation. Satan arrives at Pandemonium, in full aſſemtly by ſome 
relates with boafting his ſucceſs againſt Man; inſtead of applauſe is entertained with torbeara 
a general hiſs by all his audience, transform'd with himſelf alſo ſuddenly into ſer- jukice 
| pents, according to his doom given in Paradiſe ; then deluded with a ſhew of the 2 
| forbidden tree ſpringing up before them, they greedily reaching to take of the fruit, Al — 
| chew duſt and bitter aſhes. The proceedings of Sin and Death ; God foretels the n 
| final victory of his Son over them, and the renewing of all things; but for the preſent ich it m 
| commands his Angels to make ſeveral alterations in the Heavens and elements. Adam Aercy ec 
| more and more perceiving his fallen condition heavily bewails, rejects the condolement bot = 
of Eve; ſhe perſiſts, and at length appeaſes him: then to evade the curſe likely to u delt 
fall on their offspring, propoſes to Adam violent ways, which he approves not, but % ſpak 
conceiving better hope, puts her in mind of the late promiſe made them, that her (cel WP . 
| ſhould be reveng'd on the Serpent, and exhorts her with him to ſeek peace of th: 12 6 
| affended Deity, by repentance and ſupplication. 3 
k rw 
| 3 FE "Preme, 
8 May'lt ev. 
On carth t 
bc ver 
| EAN while the hainous and deſpitcful act For ſtill they knew, and ought to' have ſtill res , den ths 
| Of Satan done in Paradiſe, and how member'd fre the 
| He in the ſerpent had perverted Eve, The high injunction not to taſte that fruit, 8 "g t, t 
ile der 


Her hufband ſhe, to taſte the fatal fruit, Whoever tempted; which they not obeying, 


7 * , , of Julke * 
Was known in Heaven; for what can ſcape the eye | Incurr'd (what could they leſs?) the penalty, 1; n 
em full; 


| Of God all-ſceing, or deceive his heart 6 And manifold in fin, deſerv'd to fall. * 25 
| Omniſcient ? who in all things wiſe and juſt, Up into Heav'n from Paradiſe in haſte ; "Cane, 
| Hinder'd not Satan to attempt the mind Th' angelic guards aſcended, mute and fad 1 to beh 
Of Man, with ſtrength entire, and free-will arm'd, | For Man, for of his ſtate by this they knew, 1) 0 de ty 
Complete to have diſcover'd aud repuls'd 10 | Much wond'ring how the ſubtle Fiend had ſtol u wake, 
"UNC on 


Entrance unſeen. Soon as th' unwelcome news 


Whatever wiles of foe or ſeeming friend. lus f. 
us ſay 
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dom Earth arriv'd at Heaven gate, diſpleas'd 

All were who heard; dim ſadneſs did not ſpare 

That time celeſtial viſages, yet mix'd 

With pity, violated not their bliſs. 25 

About the new-arriv'd, in multitudes 

Th ethereal people ran, to hear and know 

How all befel: they tow'ards the throne ſupreme 

acceuntable 1aade haſte to make appear 

With righteous plea their utmoſt vigilance, 30 

And catily approv'd; when the molt high 

Feral Father, from his fecret cloud 

Amiaſt, in thunder utter'd thus his voice. 
\\{cmblcd Angels, and ye Pow'rs return'd 

Irom unſucceſsful charge, be not diſmay'd, 35 

Nor troubled at theſe tidings from the earth, 

Which your fincereſt care could not prevent, 

toretold ſo lately what would come to pals, 

When firſt this teumpter croſs'd the gult from Hell. 

old you then he ſhould prevail and fpeed 40 

n his bad errand, Man ſhould be ſeduc'd 

Ard latter'd out of all, believing lies 

Avaintt his Maker ; no decree of mine 

Coucurring to neceſſitate his fall, 


Or touch with lighteſt moment of impulſe AS 
His free will, to her own inclining left 

e In even ſcale. But fall'n he is, and now 

P What reſts, but that the mortal tentence paſs 

), On his tranſgreſſion, death denounc'd that day? 

Fi Which he preſumes already vain and void, 50 

9 becauſe not yet inflicted, as he ſear'd, 

ly by ome immediate ſtroke ; but ſoon ſhall find 

th lorbearance no acquittance ere day ed. 

t luſtice ſhall not return as bounty ſcorn'd. 

eſe Lit whom fend I to judge them? whom but thee 

he Vicegerent Son? to thee l have transferr'd 56 


All judgment, whether in Heav'n, or Earth, or 
Hell 
the * 


* taly it may be ſeen that I intend 
| Mercy coliegue with juſtice, ſending tlice 
am Man's friend, his mediator, his deſign'd 6⁰ 
ent boch ten ſome and redecmer voluntary, 
to And deftin'd Man himſelf to judge Man fall'n. 
hut % ſpake the Father, and unſolding bright 
fred 75 the right hand his glory, on the Son 
3 d forth unclouded Deity ; he full - 65 


Kelplendent all his Father manifeſt 

Liprfs'd, and thus divinely anſwer'd mild. 
facher eternal, thine is to decree, 

Mive bath in Heav'n and Earth to do thy will 


"preme, that thou in me thy Son belov'd 70 
* t over reſt well pleas'd. I go to judge 


arch theſe thy tranſgreſſors, but thou know'ſt, 
"ever judg'd, the worſt on me muſt light, 


il] res * time ſhall be, for ſo I undertook 
wore thee” ; and not repenting, this obtain 75 
01 nc} * t! 1 "= . 
4.2 dat 1 may mitigate their doom 
, "> wa erte q, yet I ſhall temper fo 
5 74% . 
7. 153 mice with mercy', as may illuſtrate moſt 


nem ſully ſatis{ 


N yd, and thee appeaſe. 
- "cance none ſhall need, nor train, where none 
2 the judgment, but the judg'd, 81 
Cava See »cft abſent is condemu' d, 
dude ＋ -_ rebel to all law : 

n erpent none belongs. 


ten 


vol. 15 irom his radiant ſeat he roſe 85 
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Of high collateral glory“: him Thrones and 
Powers, 

Princedoms, and Nominations miniſtrant 

Accompanied to Heaven gate, from whence 

Eden and all the coaſt in profpect lay. 

Pown he deſcended ſtrait; the ſpeed of Gods 90 

Time counts net, though with ſwiſteſt minutes 
wing'd. 

Now was the ſun in weſtern cadence low 

From noon, and gentle airs due at their hour 

T'o fan the earth now wak'd, and uſher in 

The evening cool, when he from wrath more cool 

Came the mild judge and interceſſor bath 96 

To ſentence Man: the voice of God they heard 

Now walking in the garden, by ſoft winds 

Erought to their cars, while day declin'd ; they 
heard, 

And from his preſence hid themſelves among 1c0 

1 he thickeſt trees, both man and wife, till God 

Approaching, thus to Adam call d aloud. 

Where art thou, Adam, wont with joy to meet 

My coming ſeen far off? I miſs thee here, 

Not pleas'd, thus entertain'd with ſolitude, Tog 

Where obvious duty* ere while appear'd unſought : 

Or ccme I leis conſpicuous, or what change 

Abſents thee, or what chance detains? Chme forth. 

He came, and with him Eve, more loath, though 


firſt 
To' offend, difcount'nanc'd both, and diſcom- 
pos d; 110 


Love was not in their looks, either to God 
Or to cach other, but apparent guilt, 
And ſhame, and perturbation, and deſpair, 
Anger, and obſtinacy', and hate, and guile. 
Whence Adam faultring long, thus anſwer's brief. 
heard thee in the gard'n, and of thy voice 116 
Afraid, being naked, hid myſelf. Jo whom 
The gracious Judge without revile reply'd. 
My voice thou oft haſt heard, and haſt not fear'd, 
But ſtill rejoic'd; how is it now become 120 
So dreadful to thee ? that thou' art naked, who 
Hath told thee? haſt thou eaten of the tree, 
Whereof | gave thee charge thou ſhouldſt not cat ? 
To whom thus Adam fore beſet reply'd, 
O Heav'n ! in evil ſtrait this day I ftand 
Before my judge, either to undergo 
Myſelf the total crime, or to accuſe 
My other ſelf, the partner of my life; 
Whoſe failing, while her ſaith to me remains, 
I ſhould conceal, and not expoſe to blame 130 
By my complaint; but ſtrict neceſſity 
Subducs me, and calamitous conſtraint, 
Leſt on my head both fin and puniſhment, 
However inſupportable, be ail 
Devolv'd; though ſhould I hold my peace, yet 
thou 135 
Wouldſt eaſily detect what I conceal. 
This Woman, whom thou mad'ſt to be my help, 
And gax'ſt me as thy perfect gilt, ſo good, 
go fit, ſo acceptable, ſo divine, 
That from her hand I could ſuſpe ct no ill, 
And what ſhe did, whatever in itſelf, 
Her doing ſeem'd to juſtity the deed; 
She gave me of the tree, and I did eat. 
To whom the ſovran 175 thus reply'd. 
2 [I. a 
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Was the thy God, that her thou didſt obey 145 
Before his voice, or was {he made thy guide, 
Superior, or but equal, that to her 
'Thow didft refipn thy manhood, and the place 
Whercia God ict thee? above her made of thee, 
And tor thee, whoſe perfection far excell'd 150 
Hers in all real dignity ? Adorn'd 
She was indeed, and lovely to attract 
"Thy love, not thy ſubjection; and her giſts 
Were fuch as under government well ſeem'd, 
Unſeemly to bear rule, which was thy part 155 
And perſon, hadſt thou known thyfelf aright. 
So having ſaid, he thus to Eve in few. 
Soy, Woman, what is this which thou haſt done? 
To whom ſad Eve with ſhame nigh over- 
wheim'd, 
Conſclling ſoon, yet not before her judge 169 
Bold or loquacious, thus adaſh'd reply'd. 
"The Serpent me beguil'd, and I did eat. 
Which when the Lo:d God heard, without de- 
lay 
To judgment he proceeded on th' accus'd 
Serpent though brute, unable to transfer 165 
The guiit on him who made him inftrument 
Of miſchief, and polluted from the end 
Of his creation; juſtly then accurs'd, 
As vitiated in nature: more to knows 
Conceru'd not May (fince he nv ſurther knew) 
Nor alter'd his offence; pert God at laſt 171 
To Satan firſt in fin bis docin apply'd, 
"Though in myiterious terms, judg'd as then beſt : 
And on the Serpent thus his curſc let fall. 
Becauſe thou haſt done this, thou art accurs'd 175 
Above all cattle, each beail of the field; 
IJpon thy belly groveling thou ſhalt go, 
And duſt ſhalt eat all the days of thy life. 
Between thec and the Woman I wiil put 


Enmity, and between thine and her feed; 130 
Her ſeed ſhall bruiſe thy head, thou Uruile Lis 
heel. 


So ſpake this oracle, then verify'd 
When Jeſus fon of Mary, ſecona Eve, 
Saw Satan fall like lightning down from- Heaven, 
Prince of the air; then riling from bis grave 155 
Spoil'd Principalities and Pow'rs, triummph'd 
In open ſhow, and with aſccnſion brig tt 
Captivity led captive through tlic air, 
he realm itſelſ of Satan Fong viury'd, 
Whom he ſhalktread at laſt under dur icets 199 
3v'n he who now foretold bis fats} bruiſe, 
und to the Woman thus bis fertonce tur n'd. 
Thy ſorrow will greatly multiply 
By thy conception; children thou ſha't bripg 
in ſorro forth; and to thy hufband's wil 195 
*{'hine ſhall ſuhmit; he over thee Mall rule. 

On Adam laſt thus judgment he pronounc'd, 
Decauſe thou halt hearken'd to the* voice of thy 

Witc, 

And eaten of the tree, concerning which 
{ charg'd tice, ſaying, 'Vivu falt net cat there- 
of 20 
Curs'd is the ground for thy fike ; thou in ſorrow 
Shalt cat thereof all the days ©: thy life ; 
Thorns alſo' and thiſtles it all bring thee forth 
Unbid; and thou ſhalt cat the herb of the field, 


.* 
* 


In the ſweat of thy face ſhalt thou eat bread, 25- 
Till thou return unto the ground; for thou 
Out of the ground waſt taken, know thy birth, 
For duſt thou art, and thalt to duſt return. 

So judg'd he Man, both judge and ſaviour ſent, 
And tn' inſtant ſtroke of death denounc'd that day 
Remov'd far off; then pitying how they ſtood 215 
Belore him naked to the air, that now 
Muſt ſuffer change, diſdain'd not to hegin 
'Fhenceforth the form of ſervant to aſlume, 
As when hs wath'd his ſcrvants fect, ſo now 27; 
As tather of his family he clad 
Their nakednets with tkins of beaſts, or lain, 
Or as the ſnake with youthful coat repaid ; 
And thought not much to clothe his enemies; 
Nor he their ontward only with the fleins 229 
O: beaits, but inward nakednels, much more 
Opprobrious, with his robe of righteouſnels 
Azraving, cover & from his Father's fight. 
Vo him with ſwift aſcent he up return'd, 
Into his blileſul boſom rcaſlum'd 220 
In glory as of old; to him appeas'd 
All, though all-kKnůow ing, what had pais'd wita 

Xian . 

Recounted, mixing interceſſtion ſwert. 

Man while, ere thus was ſinn'd and judg'd on 

Earth, 

Within the gatcs of Hell ſat Sin and Death, 230 
In counterview within the gates, that now 
Stood open wide, belching outrageous flame 
Far into Chaos, fince the Fiend paſs'd through, 
Sin openlug: who thus now to Death began. 

O Son, why fit we here each other viewing 
Idly, while Satan bur great author thrives 
In other worlds, and happier feat provides 
Fer us his offspring dear? It cannot be 
But that ſucecſs attends him; if miſhap, 
Ere this he had return'd, with fury driven 245 
By his avengers, fince no place like this 
Can fit his puniſhment, or their revenge. 

M- thinks I ſect new ſtrength within me riſe, 
Wings growing, ant dominion giv'n 112 large 


Beyond this deep; whatever draws me on, 24, 


Or ſympathy, or forae connatural force 
Povrivl at greateſt diſtance to unite 
With ſecret amity things of like kind 

By ſecreteſt conveyance. Thou my ſhave 
luſeparable muſt with me along: wm 
For Death from Sin no pow'r can ſeparate, 

But leſt the diſliculty of paſſiug back 

Stay his return perhaps over this gulf 
Impaſtable, impervious, let us try | 
Adventrous work, yet tothy pow'r aud miac 
Not vnavrecable, to found a path . 
Over this main ſrom Hell to that new wore 
Where Satan now prevails, àa monument 

Of merit high to all th” infernal holt, ; 
Eaftog their paſtage hence, ter intercourſe, 2%- 
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Or tranimigration, as their lot ſhall lead. 
Nor can I ifs the wer, fo ſtronyly drawn 
By this new telt uttraction and inſtincl. 

Whom thus the meagre Shadow aniwer 
Go whither fate and inclination ſtrong 
Leads thce; I ſhall not lag behind, nor * 
The way, thou leading, ſuch a (cert £62 
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MILTON 


( carnage, prey innumerable, and taſte 


Tag favor of Death from all things there that live: 


Vor (hall 1 to the work thou enterpriſelt 

Be wanting, but afford thee equal aid. 
So laving, with delight he ſunff'd the ſmell 

Of mortal change on earth. As when a flock 

Of ravenous fowl, though many a league remote, 

Aoainſt the day of battel. to a ficld, 275 

Where armies lie incamp'd, come flying, lu: d 

Wirh ſcent of living carcaſſes deſign d 

For death, the following day, in bloody fight: 

% ſcented the grim Feature, and upturn'd 

His noſtril wide into the murky air, 230 


270 


$22cious of his quarry from 10 far. 
ben both from out Hell gates into the waſte 


Wide anarchy of Chaos damp aud dark 

bew diverie, and with power (their pow'r was 
great) 

Zovering upon the waters, what tiey met 2835 

%lid or Cimy, as in raging lea 

oft up and down, together crouded drove 

From each ſide ſhoaling tow'ards the mouth of 
Hcl : 

As when two polar winds, blowing adverie 

pon the Cronian fea, together drive 

\lountains of ice, that ſtop th' imagin'd way 

Neyond Petſora eaſtward, to the rich 

Jathaian coaſt, The aggregated foil 

Death with his mace petrific, cold aud dry, 

with a trident ſmore, and fix'd as rm 295 

\sDcles floting once; the reit his look 

Dound with Gorgonian rigor not to move; 

And with Aſphaltie flime, broad as the gate, 

Deep tothe roots of Hell the gather'd beach 

they ſaſten'd, and the mole immenſe wrought on 

Her the foaming deep high arch'd, a bridge 304 

Jt length prodigious, joining to the wail 


299 


At », 


leit to Death; from hence a paſſage broad, 
month, eaſy, inoffenſive down to Hell. 


395 
50, it xreat things to ſmall may be compar'd 
Nerv:5, the liberty of. Greece to yobe, 
nm Suh his Memnonian palace high 
do the ſea, and over Helleſpont 
ging his way, Europe with Aſia join'd, 310 
0% wourg'd with many a ſtroke th' indignant 

Wares. 

Y: 


dad they brought the work by wondrousart 
al, a ridge of pendent rock, 

the vex'd aby1s, following the track 

to the feH-ſame place where he 315 
wncd from his wing, and landed ſafe 
Ut ot Cirzos, tothe outfide bare 
round world: with pins of adamant 

14.15 they made all faſt, too faſt they made 
role; and now in little ſpace 320 
1 21125 met of empyréan Heaven 
Arg this World, and on the left hand Hell 
eng reach interpos'd; three ſeveral ways 


agit, to cach of theſe three places led. 

* Howes heit way to Earth they had deſcry d, 325 
10 Peradiſe firſt tending, when behold 

= in likeneſs of an Ange! bright 

mt the Centaur and the Scorpion ſteering 
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Diſguis'd he came, but thoſe kis children dear 339 

Their parent ſoon diſcern'd, though in diſguiſc. 

Ile after Eve ſeduc'd, unminded Nunk 

Into the wood ſaſt by, and changing ſhape 

o' obſcrve the ſequel, ſaw his guileful act 

Py Eve, though all unwecting, ſeconded 325 

Upon her huſband, ſaw their ſhame that ſough. 

Vain covertures; but when he aw deſcend 

ihe Son of God to judge them, terrify'd 

le ed, not boping to eicape, but thun 

Ihe preſent, ſearing guilty what his wrath 

Might tuddenly inflict ; that paſt, return'd 

By vight, and liſt'ning where the hapleſs pair 

Sat in their ſad diicourſe, and various plaint, 

{hence gather'd his own doom, which underſtood 

Not inſtant, but of future time, with joy 345 

And tidings fraught, to Hell he row return'd, 

And at the brink of Chaos, near the foot 

Of this new wondrous pontitice, unhop'd 

let who to meet him came, his offspring dear. 

Great joy was at their mecting, and at fight 259 

Of that ſtupendous bridge his joy increas d. 

Long he admiring ſtood, till Sin, his fair 

lnchanting daughter, thus the lence broke. 

O Parent, theſe arc thy magniſic deeds, 

Thy trophies, which thou view'ſt as not thin: 
own; 355 

"Thou art their author and prime architect: 

For i no ſooner in my heart divin'd, 

My heart, which by a ſecret hat mony 

Still moves with thine, join'd in connexion ſweet, 

That thou on earth hadit proſper'd, which thy 
looks 360 

Now alſo evidence, but firait I felt 

Though dillant from thee worlds between, yet 
felt | 

That I mult after thee with this thy ſon, 

Such fatal conſe quence unites us three: 

Hell could no longer hold us in her bounds, 365 

Nor this unvoyagcable gult obſcure 

Detain from following thy illuſtrious track. 

Thou haſt atchiev' our liberty, confin'd 

Withia Hell gates till now, thou us impower'd 

To fertify thus far, and overlay 379 

With tis portentous bridge the dark abyſs. 

Thine now is all this world; thy virtue? hath won 

What thy hands builded nor, thy wiſdom gain'd 

With odds what war hath loſt, and fully* aveng'd 

Our foil in Heav'n; here thou ſhalt monarch 
reign, 375 

There didſt not; there let him ſtill victor ſway, 

As hattel hath adjudg'd, from this new world 

Retiring, by his own doom alienated, 

And henceforth monarchy with thee divide 

Of all things parted by th' empyreal bounds, 3% 

His quadrature, from thy orbicular world, 

Or try thee now more dange'rous to his throne, 

Whom thus the Prince of darkneſs anſwer'd 
glad. 

Fair Daughter, and thou Son and Grandchild 
both, 

High proof ye now have giv'n to be the race 387 

Of Satan, (for I glory in the name, 

Antagoniſt of Heav'n's almighty king) 
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2 [L]2 


— - —— 
ry = = — 


CO O——  ——_— 


— -— <0 


— 


* 2 
— — —— .. ˙⅛mm ʃũ 't. w. 6ÄÄÄÄÄ— — 


76 


Th' inſorual empire, that ſo near heav'n's door 
Triumphal with triumphal act have met, 390 
Mine with this glorious werk, and made one 
realm 
Hell and this world, one realm, one continent 
Of eaſy thorough- fare. Therefore while [ 
Deſcend through darkneſs, on your road with 
ceaſe, 
To my aſſociate Pow'rs, them to acquaint 
With theſe ſucceſſes, and with them rejoice, 
You two this way, among theſe numerous orbs 
All yours, right down to Paradiſe deſcend ; 
There dwell and reign in blifs, thence on the 
earth 
Dominion exerciſe and in the air, 400 
Chieſty on Man, ſole ford of all declar'd, 
Him firſt make ſure your thrall, and laſtly kill. 
My ſubſtitutes I ſend you, and create 
Plenipotent on earth of matchleſs might 
Iſſuing from me: on your joint vigor now 
My hold of this new kingdom all depends, 
"Through Sin to Death expos'd by my exploit. 
Tf your joint pow'r prevail, th' aſtairs of Hell 
No detriment need fear; go and be ſtrong. 

So ſaying he diſmiſs'd them; they with ſpeed 
Their courſe through thickeſt conſtellations held 
Spreading their bane ; the blaſted ſtars look' d wan, 
And planets, planet-ſtruck, real eclipſc 
Ihen ſuſſer d. Th' other way Satan went down 
"The cauſey to Hell gate; on either ſide 415 
Difparted Chaos over built exclaim'd, 

And with rebounding ſurge the bars aſſail'd, 

That ſcorn'd his indigration : through the gate, 

Wide open and unguarded, Satan paſs, 

And all about found deſolate: for thoſe 

Appointed to fit there, had left their charge, 

Flow to the upper world; the reſt were all 

Far to th' inland retir'd, about the walls 

Of Pandemonium, city end proud ſcat 

Of Lucifer, ſo by alluſion call'd 

Of that bright ſtar to Satan paragon'd. 

There kept their watch the legions, while the 
Grand 

In council ſat, ſolicitous what chance 

Night intercept their empe*ror ſent ; fo he 

Departing gave command, and they obhſerv'd. 430 

As when the Tartar from his Ruſſian Oe 

Yy Aſtracau over the ſnowy plains 

Retires, or BaGrian Sophi from the horns 

Of "Turkiſh creſcent, leaves all waſte beyond 

"The realm of Aladule, in his retreat 

o 'Fauris or Caſbeen: So theſe the late 

Heav*n-baniſh'd hoſt, left deſert utmoſt Hell 

Many a dark league, reduc'd in careful watch 

Round their metropolis, and now expecting 

Each honr thcir great adventurer from the ſearch 

Oz foreign worlds; he through the midſt un- 
mark'd, 441 

In how plebcian Angel militant 

Of loweſt order, pais'd; and irom the door 

Of that Plutonian hall, inviſible 

Aſcended his high throne, which under ſtate 445 

Of richeſt texture ſpread, at the upper end 

Was plac'd in regal luſtre. Down a while 

tHe fat, and round abuut him favs unſeen ; 
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At laſt as from a cloud his fulgent head 
And ſhape ſtar-bright appear'd, or brighter, cla“ 
With what permiſhve glory ſince his fall 451 
Was left him, or falſe glitter: All amaz'd 
At that ſo ſudden blaze the Stygian throng 
ent their alpet, and whom they wiſh'd beheld, 
Their mighty chief return'd: loud was the se- 
clame : 475 
Forth ruſh'd in haſte the great conſulting peers, 
Raid from their dark Divan, and with like joy 
Congratulant approach'd him, who with hand 
Silence, and with theſe words attention won. 
'Fhrones, Dominations, Princedums, Virtue, 
Powers, 46: 
For in poſſeſhou ſuch, not only' of right, 
call you and declare you now, return'd 
Succeſ,ful beyond hope, to lead you forth 
Triumphant out of this infernal pit 
Abominable, accurs'd, the houſe of woe, 46; 
And dungeon of our tyrant : now poſſeſs, 
As Lords, a ſpacious world, to' our native Her 
ven 
Little inferior, by my adventure hard 
With peril great achiev'd. Long were to tell 
What I have done, what ſuffer'd, with what pain 
Voyag'd th' unreal, vaſt, unbounged deep 47! 
Of horrible confuilon, over which 
By Sin and Death, a broad way now is pav'd 
To expedite your plorious march; but l 
['oil'd out my uncouth paſſage, ſors' d to ride 47% 
Th” untractable abyſs, plung'd in the womb 
Of unoriginal Night and Chaos wild, 
That jealous of their ſecrets fiercely? oppos d 
My jourvey ſtrange, with claracrous uproar = 
Proteſting fate ſupreme ; thence how I found 23 
The new-created world, which fame in Heaven 
Long ha“ foretold, a fabric wonder: 
Of abſolute perĩection, therein Man 
Flac'd in a Paradiſe, hy our exile 
Made happy: Him by fraud I have feduc'd 4b" 
Frem his Creator, and the more to' inercals 
Your vronder, with an apple; he thereat 
Offended, worth your laughter, hath giv u vp 
Poth his beloved Man and all his world, 
Lo Sia and Death a prey, and fo to us, 492 
Vithout our hazard, labor, or alarm, 
o range in, and to dwell, and over Man 
To rule, as over ali he ſhould have rul'd. 
True is, me alſo he hath judg'd, or rather : 
Me not, but the brute ſerpent in whoſe thape 497 
Man 1 deceiv'd : that which to me belongs, 
Is crimity, which he will put between 
Me and mankind ; lam to bruiſe his heels | 
His ſeed, when is nat ſet, mall bruiſe my head : 
A world who would not purchaſe with a brug. 
Or much more grievous pain? Ye have th 5 
count ge 
Of my performance: What remains, Ye Gods, 
But up and enter now into full blits 3 - 
So having Laid, a while he ſtood, expecting 
Their univerſal ſhout and high applauſe Ks 
To fill his car, when contrary he hears 
On all ſides, from innumerable tongues 
A diſmal univerſal hiſs, the ſound 
Ol public ſcorn 3 he wonder'd, but pot Jong 
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Had leifure, wond'ring at himſelf now more; 510 
His viſage drawn he felt to ſharp and ſpare, 
lis arras clung to his ribs, his legs intwining 
Each other, till ſupplanted down he fell 
A monſtrous ſerpent on his belly prone, 
Reluctant, but in vain, a greater power 515 
Now rul'd him, puniſh'd in the ſhape he ſinn'd 
According to his doom: he would have ſpoke, 
But hiſs for hiſs return'd with forked tongue 
To forked tongue, for now were all transform'd 
Alike, to ſerpents all as acceſſories 520 
To his bold riot ; dreadful was the din 
Of hiſſing through the hall, thick ſwarming now 
With complicated monſters head and tail, 
Scorpion, and Aſp, and Amphiſbzna dire, 
Ceraſtes horn'd, Hydrus, and Elops drear, $25 
And Dipſas (not ſo thick ſwarm'd once the ſoil 
Bedropt with blood f Gorgon, or the ile 
Ophiuſa) but ſtill greateſt he the midſt, 
Now Dragon grown, larger than whora the ſan 
Ingender'd in the Pythian vale on flime, 530 
Huge Python, and his pow'r no leſs he ſeem'd 
Above the reſt ſtill to retain ; they all 
Him follow'd iſſuing forth to th' open field, 
Where all yet left of that revolted rout 
Hezv'n-fall'n, in {ation ſtood or juſt array, 
dblime with expeQation when to lee 
11 trivymph iſſuing forth their gloriovs chief: 
«ey ſave, but other fight inſtead, a crowd 
Of ugly ſerpents; horror on them fell, 
And horrid ſympathy; for what they ſaw, 540 
They telt themſelves now changing; down their 
arms, 
Von tell both ſpear and ſaield, down they as faſt, 
andthe dire hiſs renew'd, and the dire form 
C2:h'd by cc.tagion, like in puniſhment, 
as in their crime, Thus was th' applauſe they 
£ meant 545 
ad to exploding kiſs, triumph to ſuame 


535 


4b d on themſelves ſrem their own mouths. There 
ſtood p 
4 move hard by, ſprung up with this their change, 
1 oo will who reigns above, to aggravate 
«017 perance, laden with fair fruit, like that 550 
490 den grew in Paradiſe, the bait of Eve 


US by the Temptet: on that proſpect ſtcange 
elt carneſt eyes they fix'd, imagining 
W CN forbidden tree a multitude 554 
eren, to work them further woe or ſhame ; 
vet rarch'd with {(ca.cing thirſt and hunger ſierce, 
st to delude them ſent, could not abſtain, 
en chey roll'd in heaps, and bp the trees 
#12, fat thicker than the ſnaky locks 
d Megæra: preedily they pluck'd 560 
air to fight, like that which grew 
er 1122 bituminous lake where Sodom flam'd ; 
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© DOC C2ufve, not the touch, but taſte 

„cy fondly thinking to allay 
Chew Bente with vaſt, inſtead of fruit 565 
ee aſhes, which th' offended taſte 

an 'parering noiſe rejected: oft they' aſſay d, 
* ard thirſt conſtraining, drug'd as oft, 

. — Giſreliſh writh'd their jaws 
er and cinders fill'd : ſo oft they fell 570 

e lame illuſion, not as Man 
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Whom they triumph'd once laps'd. Thus were 
they plagu'd 
And worn with famine, long and ceaſeleſs hiſs, 
Till their loſt ſhape, permitted, they reſum'd, 
Yearly injoin'd, ſome fay, to undergo 
This annual humbling certain number'd days, 
To daſh their pride, and joy for man ſeduc'd. 
Rev-cver ſome tradition they diſpers'd 
Among the Heathen of their purchaſe got, 
And fabled how the Serpent, whom they call'd 
Option with Eurynome, the wide 
Encroaching Eve perhaps, had firſt the rule 
Of high Olympus, thence by Saturn driven 
And Ops, ere yet Dictæan Jove was born. 
Mean while in Paradiſe the heliiſh pair 
"Yoo ſoon arriv'd, Sin there in pow'r before, 
Once actual, now in body, and to dwell 
Habitual habitant ; behind her Death 
Cloſe following pace for pace, not mounted yet 
On his pale horſe : to whom Sin thus began. 590 
Second of Satan ſprung, all-conqu'ring Death, 
What think'ſt thou of our empire now, though 
earn'd 
With travel difficult, not better far 
Than ſtill at Hell's dark threſhold to' have ſat 
watch, 594 
Uunam'd, undreaded, and thyſelf half ftarv'd ? 
Whom thus the Sin-born monſter anſwer d ſoon. 
To me, who with eternal famin pine, 
Alike is Hell, or Paradiſe, or Heaven, 598 
There beit, where moit with ravin | may meet; 
Which here, though plenteous, all too little ſeems 
To ituif this maw, this valt unhide-bound corps. 
To whom tli' inceſtuous mother thus reply'd. 
Thou therefore on theſe herbs, and fruits, and 
flowcrs 
Feed firit, on each beaſt next, and fiſh, and fowl, 
No homely morſels; and whatever thing 605 
"The ſithe of J ime mowes down, devour unſpar'd ; 
Jill I in Man reſiding through the race, 
His thoughts, his looks, words, actions all infect, 
Ard ſeaſon him thy laſt and ſweeteſt prey. 
This ſaid, they both betook them ſeveral ways, 
Both to deſtroy, or unimmortal make 611 
All kinds, and for deſtruction to mature 
Sooner or later; which th' Almighty ſceing, 
From his tranſcendent ſcat the Saints among, 
To thoſe bright Orders utter'd thus his voice. 615 
See with what heat theſe dogs of Hell advance 
To waſte and havoc yonder world, which 1 
So fair and good created, and had ft:11 
Kept in that ſtate, had not the folly' of Man 
Let in theſe waſteful furies, who impute 
Folly to me, ſo doth the prince of Hell 
And his adherents, that with fo much eaſe 
I ſuffer them to enter and poſſeſs 
A place fo heav'nly, and conniving feem 
To gratify my ſcornful enemies, 
That laugh, as if, tranſported with forac fic 
Of paſſion, I to them had quitted all, 
At random yielded up to their miſrule; 
And know not that 1 call'd and drew them thither 
My Hell-hounds, to lick up the draft and filth 
Which Man's polluting fin with taint hath ſhed 
On what was pure, till cramm'd and gorg'd, nigh 
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With ſuck' d and glutted offal, at one fling 633 
Of thy victorious arm, well-pleaſing Son, 

Both Sin, and Death, and yawning Grave at laſt 
Through Chaos hurl'd, obſtruct the mouth of Hell 


For ever, and ſeal up his ravenous jaws. 637 
Then Heav'n and Earth renew'd ſhall be made 
ure 


To ſanctity that ſhall receive no ſtain: 

Jill then the curſe pronounc'd on both precedes. 
He ended, and the heav'nly audience loud 641 

Sung Halleluiah, as the ſound of ſeas, 

Through multitude that ſung : Juſt are thy ways, 

Righteous are thy decrees on all thy works; 

Who can extenuate thee ? Next, to the Son, 645 

Peſtin'd reſtorer of mankind, by whom 

New Heav'n and Earth ſhall to the ages riſe, 

Or down from Heav'n deſcend. Such was their 


While the Creator calling forth by name 
His mighty Angels gave them ſeveral charge 650 
As ſorted beſt with preſent things. The ſan 
Nad firſt his precept ſo to move, ſo4hine, 
As might uſſect the earth with cold and heat 
Scarce tolerable, and from the north tv call 
Decrepit winter, from the ſouth to bring 655 
Solſtitial ſummer's heat. To the blanc moon 
Her office they preſcrib'd, to th' other five 
Their planetary motions and aſpẽcts 
In ſextile, ſquare, and trine, and vppeſir 
Of noxious efficacy, and when to join 660 
In ſynod unbenign ; and taught the fix'd 
Their influence malignant when to ſhower, 
Which of them riſing with the ſun, or falling, 
Should prove tempeſtuous: To the winds they ſet 
Their corners, when with bluſter to confound 
Sea, air, and ſhore, the thunder when to roll 666 
With terror through the dark aercal hall, 
Some ſay he bid his angels turn afcanſe 
'The poles of earth twice ten degrees and more 
From the ſun's axle, they with labor puſh'd 670 
Oblizue the centric globe: Some {ay the ſun 
Was bid turn reins from th' equinoctial road 
Like diſtant breadth to Taurus with the ſeven 
Atlantic Siſters, and the Spartan Twins 
Up to the Tropic Crab: thence down amain G75 
By Leo and the Virgin and the Scales, 
As deep as Capricorn, to bring in change 
Of ſeaſons to each clime; elſe had the ſpring 
Perpetual ſmil'd on earth with vernant flowers, 
Equal in days and nights, except to thole 680 
Beyond the polar circles; to them day 
Had unbenighted ſhone, while the low ſun 
ro recompenſe his diſtance, in their fight 
Had rounded ſtill th' horizon, and not known 
Or eaſt or weſt, which had forbid the ſnow 655 
From cold Eſtotiland, and ſouth as for 
Beneath Magellan. At that taſted fruit 
"he ſun, as from Thycſtean banquet, turn'd 
His courſe intended; elſe how had the world 
inhabited, though ſinl-Js, more thay now, 690 
Avoided pinching cold and ſcorching heat? 
Theſe changes in the Heav'ns, though flow, 
produc'd 
{ike change on ſea and land, ſideral blaſt, 
Vapor, and miſt, aud exhalation hot, 
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Corrupt and peſtilent : Now from the north 693 
Ot Norumbega, and the Samoed ſhore, 
Burſting their brazen dungeon, arm'd with ice 
And ſnow and hail and ſtormy guſt and flaw, 
Boreas and Cæcias and Argeſtes loud 
And Thraſcias rend the woods and ſeas upturn; ce 
With adverſc blaſt upturns them from the ſouth 
Notus and Afer black with thundrous clouds 
From Serraliona; thwart of theſe as fierce 
Forth ruſh the Levant and the Ponent winds 
Eurus and Zephyr with their lateral noiſe, 70; 
Sirocco, and Libecchio. Thus began 
Outrage from lifeleſs things; but Diſcord firk 
Daughter of Sin, among th' irrational, 
Death introduc'd through fierce antipathy: 
Beaſt now with beaſt gan war, and fowl with 
fowl, 710 
And fiſh with fiſh; to graze the herb all leaving, 
Devour'd each other; nor {ſtood much in awe 
Of Man, but fled him, or with count'nancegrim 
Glar'd on him paſſing. Theſe were ſrom without 
The growing miſeries which Adam ſaw 713 
Already' in part, though hid in gloomieſt ſhade, 
To forrow' abandon'd, but worſe felt within, 
And in a troubled ſea of paſſion toſt, 
Thus to diſburden fought with ſad complaint. 
O miſcrablæ of happy! is this the end 720 
Ot this new glorious world, and me fo late 
The glory of that glory, who now become 
Accurs'd of bleſſed, hide me from the face 
Of God, whom to behold was then my highth 
Of happineſs! Yet well, if here would end 72; 
The miſery; I deſerv'd it, and would bear 
My own deſervings; but this will not ſerve; 
All that I eat or drink, or hall beget, 
Is propagated curſe. O voice once heard 
Delightfully, 7acreaſe and multiply, 730 
Now death to hear! for what can ] increaſe 
Or multiply, but curſes on my head? 
Who of ali ages to ſucceed, but feeling ; 
The evil on him brought by me, will curl? 
My bead ? Ill fare our anceitor impure, 795 
For this we may thank Adam; but his thanks 
Shall be the execration ! So beiides 
Mme own that bide upon me, all from me 
Shall with a fierce reflux on me redound, 
On me as on their natural center light 8 749 
Heavy, though in their place. O flecting 1073 
Of Paradiſe, dear bought with Taſting woes: 
D.d | requeſt thee, Maker, from my clay 
To mold me Man, did 1 ſolicit thee 22 
From darkneſs to promote me, or here place 7:3 
In this delicious garden? as my will 8 
Concur'd not to my be'ing, it were but rig 
And equal to reduce me to my duſt, 
Deſirous to reſign and render back 
All I recciv'd, unable to perform 
Thy terms too hard, by which | was to f 5 
The good | fought not. To the loſs of that, 
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Sufficient penalty, why haſt thou added 
The ſenſ: of endleſs woes? inexplicable 
Thy juſtice ſeems. Yet, to ſay truth, to 
thus conteſt ; then ſhould have been re 
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Then cavil the conditions ? and though God 
Made thee without thy leave, what if thy ſon 760 
Prove diſobedient, and reprov'd, retort, 
Wherefore didſt thou beget me? I ſought it not: 
Wouldſt thou admit for his contempt of thee 
bat proud excuſe ? yet him not thy election 
But natural neceſſity begot. 765 
Grd made thee? of choice his own, and of his own 
e ſerve him; thy reward was of his grace, 
Thy puniſhment then juſtly” is at his will, 
BY it ſo, for 1 ſubmit ; his doom is fair, 
hat duſt I am, and ſhall to duſt return: 770 
0 welcome hour whenever! why delays 
His hand to execute what his decree 
d on this day? why do l overlive, 
Why am 1 mock'd with death, and lengthen'd out 
lo deathleſs pain? how gladly would I meet 775 
Wrtality my ſentence, and be earth 
lalznfible! how glad would lay me down 
Ain my mother's lap? there I ſhould reſt 
And fleep ſecure; his dreadful voice no more 
World thunder in my ears, no fear of worſe 780 
Tome and to my offspring would torment me 
Vith cruel expectation. Yet one doubt 
Purſues me ſtill, left all I cannot die, 
Leſt that pure breath of life, the ſpi'rit of Man 
Which God iuſpir'd, cannot together periſh 785 
Wich this corporeal clod; then in the grave, 
Or in ſome other diſmal place, who knows 
But 1 ſhall die a living death? O thought 
Borrid, if true! yet why? it was but breath 
Of life that ſinn'd; what dies but what had life 
Ard fin? the body properly hath neither, 791 
All of me then ſhall die: let this appeaſe 
dle doubt, ſince human reach no further knows. 
Fur though the Lord of all be infinite, 
ls his wrath alſo ? be it, Man is not ſo, 795 
But mortal doom'd. How can he exerciſe 
Wrath without end on Man whom death muff 
end? - 
Can he make deathleſs death? that were to make 
Strange contradiction, which to God himſelf 
735 Impoſible is held, as argument 800 
5 0 weakneſs, not of pow'r. Will he draw out, 
Tor anger's ſake, finite to infinite 
4 puniſh'd Man, to ſatisſy his rigor 
itizty d never? that were to extend 
5 ſentence beyond duſt and nature's law, 805 
By which all cauſes elſe according fiill 
. To the reception of their matter act, 
Lor to th" extent of their own ſphere. But ſay 
That death be not one ſtroke, as l ſuppos'd, 
raving ſenſe, but endlefs miſery 810 
op day onward, which I feel begun 
n in me, and without, and ſo laſt 
er d Ay me, that fear 
r 8 ring back with dreadful revolution 
"Mig cnſelets head; both Death and! 815 
anch eternal, and incorporate both, 
on my part fingle, in me all 
*Rerity ſtands curs d: Fair patrimon 
That I muſt leave ye, Sons: O w 1 
To waſte it all m leit, 7 F eee x 
© diſinherieed * » and leave ye none ! 820 
ons would you bleſs 
your curle | Ah, why ſbould all mankind 
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And underſtood not all was but a ſhow 


For one man's fault thus guiltleſs be conderan'd, 

If guiltleſs ? But from me what can proceed, 

But all corrupt, both mind and will deprav'd 

Not to do only, but to will the ſame 226 

With me? how can they then acquitted ſtand 

In ſight of God? Him after all diſputes 

Porc'd I abſolve: all my evaſions vain, 

And reaſonings, though through mazes, lead me 
{till 830 

But to my own conviction : firſt and laſt 

On me, me only, às the fource and ſpring 

Of all corruption, all the blame lights due; 

So might the wrath, Fond with! couldſt thon 
ſupport 

That burden heavier than the earth to bear, 835 

Than all the world much heavier, though divided 

With that bad Woman? Thus what thou deſir'ſt 

And what thou fear'ft, alike deſtroys all hope 

Of refuge, and concludes thee miſerable 

Beyond all paſt example and futüre, 840 

To Satan only like both crime and doom. 

O Conſcience, into what abyſs of fears 

And horrors haſt thou driv'n me; out of which 

| find no way, from deep to deeper plung'd. 

Thus Adam to himſelf lamented loud 845 
Through the ſtill night, not now, as ere Man ſell, 
Whole ſome and cool, and mild, but with black aic 
Accompanied, with damps and dreadful gloom, 
Which to his evil conſcience repreſented 
All things with double terror : on the ground 350 
Outſtretch'd he lay, on the cold ground, and oft 
Curs'd his creation, death as oft accus'd 
Of tardy execution, ſince denounc'd 
Ihe day of his offenſe. Why comes not death, 
Said he, with one thrice acceptable ſtroke 855 
To end me? ſhall truth fail to keep her word, 
Juſtice divine not haſten to be juſt ? 

Bnt death comes not at call, juſtice divine 

Mends not her flov-c{t pace lor prayers or cries. 
O woods, O fountains, hillocs, dales and bowers, 
With other echo late I taught your ſhades 861 
To anſwer, and reſound tar other ſong. 

Whom thus afllited when ſad Eve beheld, 
Deſolate where the ſat, approaching nigh, 

Soft words to his fierce paſſion ſhe aſſay d: 865 
But her with ſtern regard he thus repell'd. 

Out of my ſight, thou Serpent; that name beſt 
Befits thee with him leagu'd, thyfelf as falſe 
And hateful ; nothing wants, but that thy ſhape, 
Like his, and color ſerpentine, may ſhow 870 
Thy inward fraud, to warn all creatures from thee 
Henceſorth ; leſt that too heav'nly form, pre- 

tended 
To helliſh falſhood, ſnare them. But for thee 
| had perſiſted happy*, had not thy pride 
And wand'ring vanity, when leaſt vas fafe, 87 
Rejeted my forewarning, and diſdain'd 
Nat to be truſted, longing to be feen 
Though by the Dev'il himſelf, him overweening 
To over-reach, but with the ſerpent meeting 
Fool'd and begvil'd, by him thou, 1 by the, 885 
To truſt thee from my fide, imagin'd wite 
Conſtant, mature, proof againſt all aſſaults, 
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Crooked by nature, bent, as now appears, 885 
More to the part ſiniſter, ſrom me drawn, 

Well if thrown out, as ſupernumerary 

To my juſt number found. O why did God, 
Creator wiſe, that peopled higheſt Heaven 

With Spirits maſculine, create at Jaſt 890 
This novelty on carth, this fair defect 

Of nature, and not fill the world at once 

With Men as Angels without feminine, 

Nr ſind ſome other way to generate 

Mankind? this miſchief had not then beſall'n, 895 
And more that ſhall befall, iruumcrable 
Diſturbances on earth through ſemale ſnarcs, 
And {ſtrait conjunction with this ſex ; for either 
He never ſhall find out fit mate, but ſuch 

As ſome misfortune brings him, cr miſtalic; goo 
Or whom he wiſhes molt ſhall ſeldom gain 
Through her peryverſencts, but ſhall ſee her gain'd 
By a far worſe, or, if ſhe love, withheld 

By parents; or his happieſt choice too late 

Shall meet, already link'd and wedlock-bound 
To a fell adverſiary*, his hate or ſhame : 906 
Which infinite calamity ſhall cauſe 

To human life, and houfhoid peace conſound. 

He added not, and from her turn'd ; but Eve 
Not ſo repuls'd, with tears that ceay'd no: flowing, 
And treſſes all diforder'd, at his fcet 911 
Fell humble, and embracing them, beſouglit 
His peace, and thus proceeded in her plaint. 

Forſake me not thus, Adam: witnets Heaven 
What love ſincere, aud revercnce in my heart 915 
I bear thee, and unweeting have offended, 
Unhappily deceiv'd ; thy ſuppliant 
beg, and claſp thy knees; bereave me not, 
Whereon I live, thy gentle looks, thy aid, 

Thy counſel in this uttermoſt diſtreis, 9 20 
My only ſtrength and ſtay : fortorn of thee, 
Whither ſhall 1 betake me, where ſubſiſt? 

While yet we live, ſcarce one ſhort hour perhaps, 
Between us two let there be peace, both joining, 
As join'd in injuries, one enmity 925 
Againſt a foe by doom exprets aſſign'd us, 

hat cruel Serpent: On inc exercile not 

Thy hatred for this miſery befall'n, 

On me already loſt, me than thyſelf 

More miſerable; both have ſinn'd, but thou 930 
Againſt God only', | againit God and thec, 

And to the place of judgment will return, 

There with my cries importunc Heav'n, that all 
The ſentence from thy head remov'd may light 
On me, ſole cauſe to thee of all this woc, 935 
Mie, me only, juſt object of his ire. 

She ended weeping, and her lowly plight, 
Immoveable till peace obtain'd from fault 
Acknow:ede'd and deplor'd, in Adam wrought 
Commilcration; ſoon his heart relented 940 
Tew'ards her, his life ſo late and ſole delight, 
Nov at his fcet ſubmiilive in diſtreſs, 

Creature fo fair his reconcilement ſeeking, 

His ccunſel, whom ſhe had diſpleas'd, his aid; 
As one difarm'd, his anger all he loit, 945 
And thus with peaceful words uprais'd her ſoon, 

Unwary', and too deſirous, as beforc, 

So now c{ what thou know'ſt not, who deſit'ſt 
The punithmeyt all on thyſelf; alas, 


Bear thine own ſt, ill able to ſuſtain 939 
His full wrath, whoſe thou feel'ſt as yet leaſt part, 
And my diſpleaſure bear'ſt ſo ill. If prayers 
Could alter high decrees, 1 to that place 

Would ſpeed before thee, and be louder heard, 
That on my head all might be viſited, 955 
Thy frailty and infirmer ſex forgiven, = 
To me committed and by me expos'd, 

But rife, let us no more contend, nor blame 
Each other, blam'd enough elſewhere, but ftrive 
In offices of love, how we may lighten 90⁰ 
Each other's burden, in our ſhare of woe; 
Since this day's death denounc'd, if ought 1 ſee, 
Will prove no ſudden, but a flow-pac'd evil, 

A long day's dying to augment our pain, 

And to our ſeed (O hapleſs feed!) deriv'd. 95 


To whom thus Eve, recovering heart, reply'd, 


Adam, by fad experiment l know 
How little weight my words with thee can find, 
Found fo erroncous, thence by juſt event 
Found ſo unſurtunate; nevertheleſs, 979 
Reſtor'd by thee, vile as I am, to place 
Ot new acceptance, hopeful to regain 
Thy love, the ſole contentment of my heart 
Living or dying, from thee I will not hide 
What thoughts in my unquiet breaſt are riſen, 975 
Tending to ſome relief of our extremes, 
Or ene, though ſharp and ſad, yet tolerable, 
As in Gur evils, and of eaſter choice. 
If care of our deſcent perplex us moſt, 
Which muſt be born to certain woe, devour d 
By Death at lait; and miſerable it is got 
Jo be to others cauſe of miſery, 
Our own begotten, and of our loins to bring 
[nto this curicd world a woful race, 
That after wretched life muſt be at laſt 96; 
Food for fo foul a monſter ; in thy power 
It les, yet cre conception to prevent 
The race unbleſt, as be'ing yet unbegot. 
Childleſs thou art, childleſs remain: ſo Death 
Shall be deceiv'd his glut, and with us two 99? 
Be ſorc'd to ſatisfy his ravenous maw. 
But if thou judge it hard and difficult, 
Converſing, looking, loving, to abſtain 
From love's due ritcs, nuptial embraces ſwect, 
And with deſire to languiſh without hope, 975 
Beſore the preſent object languiſhing 
With like defire, which would be miſery 
And torment leſs than none of what we dread; 
Then both ourſelves and ſe-d at once to {ice 
From what we fear from both, let us make ſhort, 
Let us ſeek Death, or, he not found, ſupply 1001 
With our own hands his office on ourlelves; 
Why ſtand we longer ſhivering under tears, 
hat ſhow no eld but cath, and have the power, 
Of many ways to die the ſhortett chooling, Ic 
Defiru&ion with deſtruction to delcruy ? 
She ended here, or vehement deipair 
Broke off the reſt ; ſo much of death her thoughts 
Had entertain'd, as 6y'd her cheeks with pale. 
But Adam with ſuch counſel nothing ſway d 1019 
To better hopes his more atteutive mind 
Lab'ring had rais'd, ana thus to Eve © ply d. 
Eve, thy contempt of life and ple ure em 
To argue in thee ſo:neth:ng more ſublime 
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aud excellent than what thy mind contemns ; 

But ſell· leitructiun therefore ſought, refutes 1016 
That excellence thought in ther, and implies, 

Not thy contempt, but anguiſh and regret 
For loſs of life and pleaſure overlov'd. 

Or it thou covet death, as utmoſt end 

Ol miſery, ſo thinking to evade 

The p ty pronounc'd, du ubt not but God 
Huch wif lier arm'd his vengeful ire than ſo 
To he foceſtall'd; much more [ feel leſt death 

do ſozrch'd will not exmpt us from the pain 1025 
We are by (oom to pay; rather ſuch acts 

Of contumacy will provoke the Higheſt 

To make death in us live: Then let us ſcek 

dome ſafer reſolvtion, which methinks 

| have in view, calling to mind with heed 1030 
Part of our ſentence, that thy ſced ſhall bruiſe 

The Serpent's head ; pite-us amends, unleſs 

Fe meant, whom | conjure, our grand fog 
dan, who in the ſerpent hath contriv'd . 
Againſt us this deceit 2 to cruſh his head to ß 
Wou! be revenge indeed; which will be loſt 

By death brought on ourſelves, or childleſs days 
Reſolv'd as thou propoſeſt ; ſo our foe 

Shall ſcape his puniſhment ordain'd and we 
laſtrad ſhal! double urs upon our heads. 

No more be mention*d then of vi lence 


1020 


— 0 


1040 


— 


Agaiaft ourſelves, and wilful barr nneſs, 


That cuts us off from hope, and ſavors only 

Rancor and pride, impatience and deſpite, 
Reluctanee againſt God and his juſt yoke 1045 
Laid on our necks. Remember with what mild 
and gracious temper he both heard and judg'd 
Witt wrat' or reviling; we expected 

lame diate diſſolut on, which we thought 

Vas meant by death that day, when lo, to thee 
Dias only in child bearing were ſoretold. rot 
and bringing forth, ſon recompens'd with joy, 
droit of try womb ; on me the curſe aſlope 
Glanc'l on the ground; with labor I nwſt carn 
My bread; what harm? Idleneſs had been worſe ; 
My labor will ſuſtain me; and leſt cold 1056 
9: neat ſhould injure us, his timely care 

th unbeſought provided, and his hands 

Chan d us unworthy, pitying while he judg'd; 
ou much more, if we pray him, will his ear 

De open, and his heart to pity? incline, 1061 


— — — 
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And teach us further by what means to ſnun 

Th' inclement ſcaſons, rain, ice, hail, and ſnow? 
Which now the ſky with various face begins 

ro thow us in this meuntain, while the winds 1065 
Blow mwitt and keen, ſhattering the graceful locks 
Of thoſe fair ſpreading trees; which bids us ſeek 
Some better ſhroud, ſome better warmth to cheriſh 
Our linibs benumb'd, crc this diurnal ſtar 

Leave cold the night, how we his gather'd beams 
Reflected. may with matter ſere foment 1271 
Or by colliſion of two bodics grind Ws 
The air attrite to re, as late the clouds 
Juſtling or puſh'd with winds rude in their ſhock 


Line the ſlant lightning, whole thwart flame driv'n 


down 1075 


Eindles the gummy bark of fir or pine, 


And ſends a comt.-rtable heat from far, 

Which might ſupply the ſun : ſuch fire to uſe 
And what may «if. he rem:dy or cure 

To evils which our vn miſdeecs have wrought, 


He will initruct us praying, and of grace 108r 
Beſecching him, ſo as we need not fear 

To pats commodicully this life, ſuſtain'd 

By him with many comforts, till we end 

In duſt, our final reſt and native home. 1083 


What better can we do, than to the place 
Repairing where he judg'd us, proſtrate fall 
Be fore him reverent, and there confeſs 


Hu bly our faults, and pardon beg with t-ars 


Watering the ground, and with our fighs the air 
Frequevting, feng from hearts contrite, in ſigu tog 
Of ſorrow* nnfeign'd, and humiliation meek ? 
Undoubtedly he will relent and turn 

Frm his diſplcaſure; in whole look fercne, 
When angry moſt he fecm'd, and molt fevere, 709g 


What eife hut favor, grace, and mercy ſhone ? 


So ſpake our father penitcnt, nor Eve 
Felt leſs remorſe ; they forthwith to the place 
Repairing where he judg'd them, profirate ſell 
Before him reverent, and both conteſs'd 1100 


| Humbly their faults, and pardon begg'd, with tears 


Watering the ground, and with their ſighs the air 
Frequenting, lent from hearts contrite, in ſign 
Of forrow' urſeign'd, and humiliation meck. 
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SHE ARGUMENT. 


The Son of God preſents to his Father the prayers of our firſt parents now repenting, 
and intercedes for them: God accepts them, but declares that they muſt no longer 


abide in Paradiſe ; ſends Michael with a band of Cherubim to diſpoſſeſs them; but 


firlt to reveal to Adam future things: Michaels coming down. 


Adam ſhows to 


Eve certain ominous ſigns ; he difcerns Michael's approach, goes out to meet him; 


the Angel denounces their departure. 


Eve's Lamentation. 


Adam pleads, but ſub- 


mits: The Angel leads him up to a Ligh hill, ſets before him in viſion what ſhal! 


happen till the flood. 


Hs they in lowilieſt plight repentant ſtood 
Praying, for trom the merey- ſcat above 
Prevenient grace deſcending had remov'd 
The ſtony from their hearts, and made new fleſa 
Regenerate grow inſtead, that ſighs now breath'd 


Unutterable, which the Spi'rit of prayer 6 
Inſpir'd, and wing'd for Heaven with ſpeedier 
light 


Than loudeſt oratory: yet their port 

Not of mean ſuitors, nor important leſs 

Secm'd their pstition, than when th' ancient pair 

In fables old, leſs ancient yet than theſe, II 

Deucalion and chaſte Fyrrha, to reſtore 

The race of wankind drown'd, before the ſhrine 

Of Themis ſtood devout, Io Heav'n their prayers 

Flew up, nor miſs'd the way, by envious winds 

Blown v«zabund or fruſtrate : in they paſs'd 16 

Dime:.onic{s through heav'nly doors; then clad 

With uucerfe, where the golden altar fum'd, 

By their gr ot inte reeſſor, came in fight 

Before tic rather's throne : them the glad Son 

Preſenting, thus to intercede began. 21 
Sce, Father, what ürſt fruits on earth are ſprung 

From thy implanted grace in Man, theſe ſighs 

And pray'rs, which in this golden cenſer, mix'd 

With incenſe, I thy prieſt before thee bring; 25 

Fruits of more plcating ſavor from thy ſeed 

Sown with contrition in his heart, than thuſe 

Which his own hand manuring all the trees 

Ot Paradiſc could have produc'd, ere fall'n 


From innocence. Now therefore bend thine ear 
To ſupplication, hear his ſighs though mute; 2! 
Unſkiltul with what words to pray, let me 
Interpret for him, me his advocate 
And propitiation ; all his works on me 
Good or not good ingraft, my merit thole 3: 
Shall perfect, and for theſe my death fall pay. 
Accept me, and in me from theſe receive | 
The ſmell of peace tow'ard mankind; let him live 
Before thee reconcil'd, at leaſt his days 
Number'd, though ſad, till death, his doom, 
(which I 49 
To mitigate thus plead, not to reverſe) 
Jo better life ſhall yield him, where with me 
All my redeem'd may dwell in joy and blits, 
Made one with me as | with thee am one. 

To whom the Father, without cloud, ferene. 
All thy requeſt for Man, acceptcd Son, 4b 
Obtain; all thy requeſt was my decree : 
But longer in that Paradiſe to dwell, 

The law I gave to nature him forbids: 
"Thoſe pure immortal clements that know 
No groſs, no unkarmonious mixture foul, 
Eject him tainted now, and purge him off 
As a diſtemper, groſs to air as grols, 


80 


And mortal food, as may diſpoſe him belt 


For diſſolution wrought by ſin, that firſt $5 
Diſtemper'd all things, and of incorrupt 
Corrupted. U at firſt with two fair gilts 
Created him endow d, with happinels 
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And immortality: that fondly loſt, 
This other ſcrv'd but to eternize woe 60 
Till | provided death ; ſo death becomes 
His final remedy, and after life 
Try'd in ſharp tribulation, and refin'd 
By faith and faithful works, to ſecond liſe, 
Wak'4 in the renovation of the juſt, 67 
Rel eus him up with Heav'n and Earth rencw'd. 
Eat let us call to fynod all the Rluſt 
Through Heav'n's wide bounds ; from them I will 
not hide 
My judgments, how with Mankind I proceed, 
As how with peccant Angels late they ſaw, 70 
And in their ſtate, though firm, ſtood more con- 
firm'd. : 
He ended, and the Son gave ſignal high 
To the bright miniſter that watch'd ; he blew 
His trumpet, heard in Oreb ſince pechaps 
When God deſcended, and perhaps once more 75 
To ſound at general doom. Th' angelic blaſt 
Fill'd all the regions: from their bliſsful bowers 
Ol amarantin ſhade, ſountain or ſpring, 
By the waters of life, where'er they ſat 
In fellowſhips of joy, the ſons of light 80 
Haſted, reſorting to the ſummons high, 
And took their ſeats ; till from his throne ſupreme 
Th' Almighty thus pronounc'd his ſovran will. 
0 Sons, like one of us Man is become 
To know both good and evil, ſince his taſte 8 
Of that defended fruit; but let him hoaſt 
His knowledge of good loſt, and evil got, 
Happier, had it ſuffic'd him to have known 
Cood by itſelf, and evil not at all. 
He ſorrows now, repents, and prays contrite, 90 
My motions in him ; longer than they move, 
His heart I know, how variable and vain 
vli-left, Leſt therefore his now bolder hand 
Reach alſo of the tree of life, and eat, 
And live for ever, dream at leaſt to live 95 
Tor ever, to remove him I decree, 
and ſend him from the garden forth to till 
Ihe ground whence he was taker, fitter ſoil. 
Michael, this my beheſt have thou in charge, 
Take te thee from among the Cherubim 100 
Thy choice of flaming warricrs, leſt the Fiend, 
Or in behalf of Man, or to invade 
Vacant poſſeſſion, ſome new trouble raiſe ; 
Halle thee, and from the Paradiſe of God 
Without remorſe drive out the ſinful pair, 105 
from hallow'd ground th' unholy, and denounce 
o them and to their progeny from thence 
P:rpetual baniſhment. Yet leſt they faint 
\t the fad ſentence rigorouſly urg'd, 
dr! behold them ſoſten'd and with tears 110 
waling their exceſs, all terror hide. 
l patentiy thy bidding they obcy, 
mils them not diſconſolate; reveal 
To Adam what ſhall come in future days, 
= | ſhall thee lighten; intermix 115 
. } covenant in the Woman's ſeed renew'd ; 
e knd them forth, though ſorrowing, yet in 
peace: 
— on the eaſt ſide of the garden place, 
_ entrance up from Eden eaſieſt climbs, 
"Mic watch, and of a ſword the flame 120 
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Wide-waving, all approach far off to fright, 
And guard all paſſage to the tree of life : 
Left: Parudiſe a receptacle prove 
To Spirits foul, and all wy trees their prey, 124 
With whoſe Rol'n fruit Man once more to deludes 
He ceas'd; and th' archangelic Pow'r prepar'd 
har ſwiſt deicent with him the cohort bright 
Of wetchfut herubim ; four faces each 
Had, ike adoubl: Janns, all their ſhape 
pangled with ey's, wore numerous than thoſe 
Of Argus, and more wikeful thin to drouſe, x31 
Charm'd with Arcadia! prpe, the peſt ral reed 
Oi Hermes, or his Opiate rod, Mean while 
o reſalute the worla w ti facrev light 
Leucothea wik'd, and wit): freſh dews imbalm'd 
Ihe earth, when Adam and firſt matron Eve 126 
Had ended now their oriſons, and found 
*trength added from above, new hope to ſpring 
Out ol deſpair, joy, but with fear yet link'd; 
Which thus to Eve his welcome words renew'd. 
Eve, eaſily may faith admit, that all 141 
The good which we enjoy, from Heav'n deſcends; 
But that from us ought ſhould aſcend to Heaven 
So prevalent as to concern the mind 
Of God high-bleſt, or to incline his will, I45 
Har d to belief may ſeem ; yet this will prayer 
Or one ſhort ſigh of human breath, upborne 
Ev'n to the feat of God. For fince 1 ſought 
By pray'r th' offended Deity to' appeaſe, 
Kncel'd and before him humbled all my heart, 150 
Methought I faw Lim placable and mild, 
Bending his ear; perſuaſion in me grew 
That I was heard with favor; peace return'd 
Home to my breaſt, and to my memory 
His promiſe, that thy ſeed ſhall bruiſe our foe; 
Which then not minded in diſmay, yet now 156 
Aſſures me that the bitteraeſs ef death 
Is paſt, and we ſhall live. Whence hail to thee, 
Eve rightly call'd, mother of all mankind, 
Mother of all things living, ſince by thee 160 
Man is to live, and all things live for Man. 
o whom thus Eve with ſad deme2nour meek. 
Il worthy I ſuch title ſhould belong 
To me tranſgreffor, who for thee ordain'd 
A help, became thy ſnare; to me reproach 16g 
Rather belongs, diltruſt, and all diſpraiſe: 
But infinite in pardon was my judge, 
That I, who firſt brought death on all, am grac'd 
The ſource of life; next favourable thou, 
Who highly thus to” entitle me vouchſaf'ſt, 170 
Far other name deſerving. But the field 
To labor calls us now with ſweat impos'd, 
Though after ſleepleſs night; for ſee the morn, 
All unconcern'd with our unreſt, begins 
Her roſy progreſs ſmiling ; It us forth, 175 
never from thy ſide henceforth to ſtray, 
Where'cr cur day's work lies, though now ein- 
join'd 
Laborious, till day droop; while here we dwell, 
What can be toilſome in theſe pleaſant walks? 
Here let us live, though in ſall'n ſtate, conteut. 
So ſpake, ſo wiſa'd much-humbled Eve, but 
fate 131 
Zubſcrib'd not; Nature firſt gave ſigns, impreſs d 
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After ſhort bluſh of morn; nigh in her fight 


The bird of Jove, ſtoop'd from his aery tour, 185 


Two birds of gayeſt plume before him drove ; 
Down rom a hill the beait that reigns in woods, 
Firſt hunter then, purſu'd a gentle brace, 
Goodlicſt of all the foreſt, hart and hind; 
Direct to th' eaſtern gate was bent their flight, 
Adam obſerv'd, and with his eye the chute 
Purſving, not unmov'd to Eve thus tpake. 
O Eve, ſome lurther change awaits us nigh, 


191 


Which Heav'n by thcie mute figns in nature 


| ſhows, 

Forerunners of bis purpole, or to warn 
Us haply too ſecure of onr diſcharge | 
From pcnalty, becauſe from death releas'd 


Some days; how long, and what till then our life, 


195 


Who knows, or more than this, that we arc duſt, 


And thither muſt return aud be no more? 
Why elfe this double object in our light 


200 


Of flight pur ſu'd in th' air, and wer the ground, 


One way the ſelf. ſamc hour? why in ihe caſt 


Darkneſs ere day's mid-courſe, and morning light 
More oricnt in yon weſtern clgud, that draws 205 


Oer the blue firmament a radiant white, 
And flaw delcends, with ſomething heav'n 
..- fraught? 

He err'd not, for by this the heav'nly bands 
Down from a ſcy of jaſper lightcd now 
In Paradiſe, and on à hill made halt, 
A glorious apparition, had not doubt 
Aud carnal fear that day dimm'd Adam's eye. 
Not that more glorious, when the Angels met 
Jacob in Mabanaim, where he ſaw 
The field pavilion'd with his guardians bright; 
Nor that which on the flaming mount appear'd 
In Dothan, cover'd with a camp of tire, 
Againſt the Syrian king, who to ſurpriſe 
One man, aflaſlin like, had levied war, 


iy 


210 


214 


War unproclaim' d. The princely Hicrareh 220 
In their bright ftard there left his Pow'rs to ſciſe 


Poſſeſſion of the garden; he alone, 

Fo find where Aoam ſhelter'd, took his way, 
Not unperceiv'd f Adam, who to Eve, 
While the great viiitant approach'd, thus pale, 


224 


Eve, now exnc4 great tidings, Which perhaps 


Of us will ſoon determin, or impoſe 

New laws to be obſery'd; for | deicry 
From yonder blazing cloud that veils the hill 
One of the hear'nly hot, and by bis gait 
None of the meancit, ſome great Puteucate 
Or cf the Thrones ybove, ſuch majeſty 
Inveſts him coming; yet not terrible 

That I ſhould fear, nor ſociably mild, 

As Raphael, that! ſaould much confide, 2 
But ſo}emn and ſublime, whom not to' offend, 
With reverence I mult meet, and thou retire, 


He ended; and th' Arch-Angel ſoon drew nigh, 


Not in his ſhape celeſtial, but as man 
Clad to meet man ; over his Incid arms 
A military vcſt of purple flow'd, 
Livelicr than Melibœan, or the grain 
Of Sarra, w: rn by kings and heroes old 
In time of truce; Iris had dipt the woof; 


His ſtarry helm unbuckled ſhow'd him prime @45 


In. manbcod where youth ended; by bis fide 


230 


35 


240 


| 
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As ina gliſt'ring zodiac hung the ſword, 
Satan s dire dread, and in his hand the ſpear, 
Adam bow'd low ; he kingly f:om his ſtate 
Inelin'd not, but his coming thus declar'd. 2% 

Adam, Heav'n's high beheſt no preface need; 
Sullicicut that thy pray'rs are heard, and Death, 
Then due by ſentence when thou didſt tranſgrels, 
Defeated of his ſeiſure many days 
Giv'n thce of grace, wherein thou may'ſt repert, 
And one bad act with many aecds well done 256 
Mayſt cover: well may then thy Lord appeas'd 
Redeem thee quite from Dreatl!'s rapacious clame; 
But longer in this Paraciſc to dwell 
Permits not; to remove thee I am come, 2% 
And fend thee from the garden forth to till 
The ground whence thou waſt taken, fitter fail, 

He added not, for Adam at the news 
Heart · ſtruck with chilling gripe of ſorrow ſtood, 
That all his ſenſes bound: Eur, who unſecu $6; 
vet all had heard, with audible lament 
Diſcover'd foon the place of her retire. 

O unexpected ſtroke, worſe than of Deatl:! 
Muſt 1 thus leave thee, Paradiſe ? thus leave 
hee, native ſoil, theſe happy walks and ſhades, 
Fit haunt of Gods? where I had hope to ſpend, 
Quiet though ſad, the reſpite of that day 
hat muſt be mortal to us both. O fiowers, 
hat never will in other climate grow, 

My early viſitation, and my laſt on 
At even, which I bred up with tender hand 
From the firſt opening bud, and gave you names, 
Who row ſhall rear you to the fun, or rank 
Your tribes, and water from the ambroſial fount ? 
Thee laſtly, nuptial bow'r, by me adorn'd 280 
With what to fight or ſmell was ſweet, ſrom thee 
How hall I part, and whither wander down 
Into a lower world, to this obſcure 

And wild? how ſhall we breathe in other air 
Leſs pure, accuſiom'd to immortal fruits? 

Whom thus the Angel interrupted mild. 
Lament not, Eve, but paticntly reſign 
What juſtly thou haſt loſt; nor ſet thy heart, 
Thus over-foud, on that which is not thine. 
Thy going is not lonely; with thee goes 
Iny huſband; him to follow thou art bound; 
Where he abides, think there thy native foil. 

Adam by this trom the cold ſudden damp 

Lecoveriag, and his ſcatter'd ſpi'rits return d, 
To Michael thus his humble werds acdrels'd. 29; 
Celcitial, whether among the Thrones, & 
nam'd 

Of them the high'eſt, for ſuch of ſhape may ſeem 
Prince above princes, gently halt thou told 
Thy meſlage, which might elſe in telling wound. 
Aud in performing end us; what beſides 355 
Of ſorrow and dejection and deſpair 
Our frailty can ſuſtain, thy tidings bring, 
Departure from this happy place, our ſweet 
Receſs, and only conſolation left 

Familiar to our eyes, all places elſe 
[nhoſpitablc* appear and deſolate, 

Nor knowing us nor known: and if by praycr 
lnceſſant 1 could hope to change the will 

Of him who all things can, I would not ceaſe 
To weary him with my aſſidvous cries: 
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dat pray'r againſt his abſolute decree 
No more avails than breath againſt the wind, 
2 own ſtifling back on him that breathes it forth: 
Therefore to his great bidding 1 ſubmit. 
This moſt alias me. that departing hence, 215 
As from his face I ſball be hid, depriv d 
His blefſed count'nance; here I could frequent 
With worſhip place by place where he vouch faf'd 
Prif.nce divine, and to my ſons relate, 
on this mount he appear'd, under this tree 320 
008 viſible, among theſe pines his voice 
| heard, here with him at this fountain talk'd: 
do many grateful altars | would rear 
Ol grafly turf, and pile up every ſtone 
Of luitre from the brook, in memory, 
Or monument to ages, and thereon 
Offer fwcet-ſmeliing gums and fruits and flowers: 
ln onder nether world where ſhall I feek 
His bright appearances. or foot- ſtep trace? 
For though 1 fled him angry, yet, recall'd 
To bf: prolong*d and promis'd race, I now 
Gladly benold though but his utmoſt ſkirts 
Of glory, and far off his ſteps adore. 

lo whom thus Michacl with regard benign. 
Adem, thou know'ſt Heav'n his, and all the 

Earth, 
Not this rock only; his omnipreſence fills 
Land, [Ca, and air, and every kind that lives, 
Fomented by his virtual power and warm'd : 
All th' earth he gave thee to poſſeſs and rule, 
No deſpicable gilt; ſurmiſe not then | 
Hs preſence to theſe narrow bounds confin'd 
Of Paradiſe or Eden: this had been 6 
Perhaps thy capital ſeat, from whence had ſpread 
All oenerotions, and had hither come 
From all the ends of th' earth, to celebrate 
And reverence thee their great progenitor. 
But this przzeminence thou* haſt loſt, brought 
down 

To cell on e van ground now with thy ſons: 
V:t doubt not but in valley and in plain 
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Cedis as here, and will be found alike 350 
Preſent, and of his preſence many a ſign 
299 Seal tollow ing thee, ſtill compaſſing thee round 


Vith goodreſs and paternal love, his face 
Lipres, and of his ſteps the track divine. 
Vhich that thou may'ſt believe, and be con- 


| firm'd 355 
95 re thou from hence depart, know 1 am ſent 
er Lo now thee what ſhall come in future days 


Tothee and to thy offsoring; good with bad 
Eipeet to hear, ſupernal grace contending 
Weh Cofulneſs of men; thereby learn 
e pativnce, and to temper joy with fear 
3:0 And pivus ſorrow, equaliy inur'd 
7 Moderation either {tate to bear, 
Mrniperous or adverſe 3 fo ſhal: thou lead 
ach thy life, aud beft prepar'd indure 265 
: 1 martol paſſage when it comes, ſcend 
207 dis hill; let Eve (for I have drench'd her eyes) 
ere lleep below, while thou to toreſight Wak It; 
r as ace thou flept'ſt, whule ſh» to life was form'd. 
©, o whom thus Adam gratefully reply'd. 370 
: " a, | follow thee, ſate Guide, the path 
an ” me“, ard to the hand of Hæav'n ſub- 
kt 
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lowever chaſt'ning, to the evil turu 

My obvious breaſt, arming to overcome 

By ſuffe ring, and earn reſt from labor won, 375 

If fo Uniey attain. So both aſcend 

In the viſtous f God: It was a hill 

Of Paradiſe the higheſt, from whoſe top 

de hemiſphere of carth in cleareſt ken 

Stretch'd out to the atapleſt reach of proſpet 
lay. p 38⁰ 

Not high'crthat hill nor wider looking round,” 

Whereon lor different cavfe the ['empter ſec 

Our ſ-cond Adam in the wilderreſs, 

To ſhew him ail carth's .ingi ms and their glory. 

His eye might there command wherever ſtood 

City of old or modern fame, the ſeat 386 

Of mighti-ſt empire, from the deſtin'd walls 

Of Can balu, ſcat of Cathaian Can, 

And Samarchand by Oxus, Temir's throne, 

o Paquin of Sinzan kings, and thence 

To Agra and Libor of Great Mogul 

Dows to the golden Cherſoncſe, or where 

The Perſian in Echatan fat, or fince 

In Hiſpahan, or where the Ruſſian Kſar 

In Moſco, or the Sultan in Bizance, 

Turcheſtan- born; nor could his eye not ken 

Th' empire of Negus to his utmoſt port 

Ercoco, and the leſs maritim kings 

Mombaza, and Quiloa, and Melind, 

And Sofala thought Ophir, to the realm 

Of Congo, ard Angola fartheſt ſouth; 

Or thence from Niger flood to Atlas mount 

The kingdoms of Almanſor, Fez and $Suz, | 

Marocco and Algiers, and Tremiſen ; | 

On Europe thence, and where Rome wasto ſway 
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the world: in ſpi'rit perhaps he alſo faw 406 
Rich Mexico the ſeat of Montezume, 

And Cuſco in Peru, the richer ſeat 

Of Atzbalipa, and yet unſpoil'd 

Guiana, whoſe great citv Geryon's ſons 410 


Call El Dorado; but to nobler fights 
Michael from Adam's eyes the film remov'd, 
Which that ſalſe fruit that promis'd clearer light 
Had bred; then j urg'd with cuphraſy and rue 
Ihe viſual nerve, for he had much to ſcce; arg 
And from the well of life three drops juſtili'd. 
Su dcep the power of th ie Ingredients pierc'd, 
E'en to the inmoſt ſeat of mento] light, 

That Adam now cnforc'd to cloſe tus e yes, 

Sunk down, and all his fpirits te ame intranc'd; 
But him the gentle Angel by the hand 421 
Soon raid, and his attention thus recall'd. 

Adam, now ope thire eyes, and iirff behold 
TI. effects which thy original crime hath wrn oh , 
In ſome to ſpring from ther, who never tonch'd 
© 5s excepted tre, nor with tle ſnike cor ſpir'd, 
Nur ſi: u'd thy ſin, yet from that fin der ve 
Corruption to bring forth more violent deeds. 
His cyes he open'd, and beheld a field, 

Part atable and tilth, whereon were eaves 
New reap'd, the (ther part theep-walks ard fo 
! the midſt an altar as the land-merk Rood, 
Ruſtic, f graſſy ford; thirt er anon 

\ {ſweety reaper from his tillage brought 434 
Firſt fruits, the green car, and the yellow ſheaf, ; 
Uncvll'd, :5 came to hand; a ſhepherd next 08 
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More meek came with the ſirſclings of his flock 
Choicett and beſt; then ſacrificing, laid 

The inwards and their fat, with incenſe ſtrow'd, 
On the cleſt wood, ard all due rites perſorm'd. 
His offering ſoon propitious fire from Heaven 441 
Conſum'd with nimble glance, and grateſul ſteam; 
The oth:r's not, for his was not {incere 
Whereat he i. ly r1ag'd, aud as they talk'd, 
Smote him into the mid iff with a ſtone 
That beat out life; he fell, and deadly pale 
Groan'd out his foul with guſhing blood cJus'd. 
Aluch at that fight was Adam in his heart 
Diſmay'd, and thus in haſte to th' Angel cry'd. 

O Teacher, ſume great miſchief hath befall'n 
To that meck man, who well had ſacriſic'd; 451 
Is picty thus and pure devotion paid? 

T' whom Michael thus, he alſo mov'd, reply'd. 
Theſe two are brethren, Adam, aud to come 
Ont of thy loins; th' unjuſt the juſt hath flair, 455 
For envy that his brother's offering found 
From Heav'n acceptance; but the bloody fact 
Will be aveng'd, and tir' other's faith approv'd 
Loſe no reward, though here thou ſce him die, 
Rolling in duſt and gore. To which our fire. 460 

Alas, both for the deed and for the cauſe! 

But have | now ſeen Death? Is this the way 

1 muſt return to native duſt? O ſight 

Of terror, foul and ugly to behold, 

Horrid to think, u horrible to feel! abs 

To whom thus Michacl. Death thou haſt ſcen 
In his firſt hape on man; but many ſhapes 
Of Deati;, and many are the ways that lead 
To his grim cave, all diſmal; yet to ſenſe 
More terrible at th' entrance than within. 470 
Some, as thou ſaw ſt, by violent ſtroke ſhall die, 
By fine, flood, famin, by intemp'rance more 
In nicats and drinks, which on the earth ſhall bring 
Diſeaſes dire, of which a monſtrous crew 
Bctore thee ſhall appear; that thou mayit know 
What miſery th' inabſtinence of Eve 476 
Shall bring on men. Immediately a place 
Pefore his eyes appear'd, fad, noiſome, dark, 
A lazur-hont. it ſegm'd, wherein were laid 
Numbers cf all diſcas'd, all maladics 
Of whaitly ſpaſm, or racking torture, qualms 
Of heart-lick agony, ell feverous kinds, 
Convulſions, epilepites, fierce catarrhs, 
Inteſtin ſton: and vicer, colic papgs, 
Pcmoniac phrenzy, moaping melancholy, 
And moon-ſtruck madneſs, pining atrophy, 

Maraſmus, and wide-waſting peſulence, 
Prophes, and eſthmas, and jeint-racking rheums, 
Dire was the toſſing, deep the groans ; Delpair 
Tended the ſick buſicit from couch to couch; 490 
And over them triumphant Death his Cart 
Shook, but delay'd to ſtrike, though oft invok'd 
V''ith vows, as their chief good, and final hope. 
Stel. t ſo deform what heart of rock could long 
Lry-y'd belioid ? Adam could not, but wept, 495 
Tio h not cf woman born; compaſſion queli'd 
Fi buſt of man, and gave him up to tears 
„ irace, till Griver thauglits reſtrain'd exceſs; 
£ 1d ſcarce recovering words his plaint renew'd. 
miſgrable mankind, to what fall Soo 
Legraded, to what wreickes Nate zefery'd ! 
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Better end here unborn, Why is life given 
To be thus wreſted from us? rather why 
Obtrided on us thus? who if we knew 
What we receive, would either not accept go; 
Life ofer'd, or ſoon beg to lay it down, 
Gd to he fo diſmiſs'd iu peace, Can thus 
Th' image of God ia man created once 
So goodly and erect, though faulty ſince, 
To ſuch unſightly ſufferings be debas'd 310 
Under inhun, an pains? Why ſhould not man, 
Retaining ſtill divine ſimilitude 
In part, from ſuch deformities be free, 
And for his Maker's image fake exempt ? 
Their Maker's image, anſwer' d Michael, then 
Fot ſook them, when themſelves they vilify'd 51; 
To ſerve ungovern'd appetite, and took 
His image whom they ſerv'd, a brutiſh vice, 
nductive mainly to the fin of Eve. 
"Therefore ſo abject is their puniſhment, 526 
Disfiguring nut God's likeneſs, but their own, 
Or if his likeneſs, by themſelves defac'd, 
While they pervert pure nature's healthſul rules 
o loathſome ſickneſs, worthily, ſince they 
God's image did not reverence in themſclves. 525 
I yield it juſt, ſaid Adam, and ſubmit. 
But is there yet no other way, beſides - 
Theſe painful paſſages, how we may come 
Jo death, and mix with our connatural duſt ? 
There is, ſaid Michael, if thou well obſerve 539 
The rule of not too much, by temp'rance taught, 
In what thou eat'ſt aud drink'ſt, ſeeking from 
thence 
Due nouriſhment, not gluttonous delight, 
Till many years over thy head return : 
So may'ſt thou live, till like ripe fruit thou drop 
Into thy mother's lap, or be with eaſe $36 
Gather'd, not harſhly pluck'd, for death mature: 
This is old age; but then thou muſt outlive | 
Thy youth, thy ſtrength, thy beauty, which will 
change 
To wither'd, weak, and gray; thy ſenſes then 549 
Obtuſe, all taſte of pleaſure muſt forgo, 
To what thou haſt ; and for the air of youth, 
Hopeful and chearful, in thy blood will reign 
A melancholy damp of cold and dry 2 
To weigh thy ſpirits down, and laſt conſume 54; 
The balm of life. To whom our anceſtur. 
Henceforth I fly not death, nor would prolong 
Life much, bent rather how I may be quit 
Faireſc and eaſieſt of this cumbrous charge, 
Which I muſt keep till my appointed day $50 
Of rendring up, and patiently attend 
My diſſolutlon. Michael reply'd. bun 
Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou wing 
Live well, how long or ſhort permit to Heaven: 
And ow prepare thee for another ſight. 55 
He look'd, and ſaw a ſpacious plan, whereon 
Were tents of various hue ; by ſome were «1 
Of cattel grazing ; others, whence the foun 
Of inſtruments that made melodious chime 559 
Was heard, of harp and organ; and who gs 
Their ſtops and chords was ſeen; his you! h : 
Inſtin& through all proportions low mo — 
Fled and purſu'd tranſverſe the reſonant lug. 
in other part ſtood one who at the forge 
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Lal/ring, two maſſy clods of ir'on and braſs 56s 

Hid melted, (whether found where caſual fire 

Had waſted woods on mountain or in vale, 

Down to the veins of earth, thence gliding hot 

Jo ſome cave's mouth, or whether waſl'd by 
ſtream 

From underground) the liquid ore he drain'd 570 

into fit molds prepar d; from which he form'd 

kult his own tools; then, what might elſe he 
wrought 

Fuſil or grav'n in metal. After theſe, 

Zut on the hitler fide, a different ſort 

F:vm the high neighb' ring hills, which was their 
ſeat, $75 

Down to the plain deſcended : by their guiſe 

Ju men they ſeem'd, and all their ſtudy bent 

To worſhip God aright, and know his works 

Not hid, nor thoſe things laſt which might preſerve 

frexdom and peace to men: they on the plain 580 

Long had not walk'd, when from the tents behold 

A bevy of fair women, richly gay 

lu gems and wanton dreſs; to th' harp they ſung 

of: amorous ditties, and in dance came on: 

The men, though grave, ey'd them, and let their 
cyes 585 

Rove without rein, till in the amorous net 

falt caught, they lik'd, and each his liking choſe; 

And now of love they treat, till th' evening ſtar, 

Love's harbinger, appear'd; then all in heat 

They light the nuptial torch, and bid invoke 5390 

Hymen, then firſt to marriage rites invok'd : 

Vith feaſt and muſic all the tents reſound. 

duch happy interview and fair event 

Ot love and youth not loſt, ſongs, garlands, flowers, 

Aud charming ſymphonics, attach'd the heart 595 

GH Adam ſoon inclin'd t' admit delight, 

lac bent of nature; which he thus expre ed. 

True opener of mine eyes, prime Angel bleſt, 
Muck better ſeems this viſion, and more hope 
0! peaceful days portends, than thoſe two paſt; 609 
Thoſe were of hate and death, or pain much worſe, 
lere nature ſeems fulfill'd in all her ends. 

Towhom thus Michael. Judge not what is beſt 
Sy pleaſure, though to nature ſeeming meet, 
Created, as thou art, to nobler end 605 
Ay and pure, conformity divine. 

$45 Thoſe tents thou ſaw'ſt ſo pleaſant, were the tents 
0! wickedneſs, wherein ſha!l dwell his race 
ong * ſlew his brother; ſtudious they appear 
arts that poliſh life, inventors rare, 610 
Canindful of their Maker, though his Spirit 
570 lweght them, but they his gifts acknowlcdg'd 
none, 
ya beauteous offspring ſhall beget; 
na | "at fair female troop thou ſaw'ſt, that ſeem'd 
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. c, ſo blithe, fo ſmooth, ſo gay, 015 
5 empty of all good wherein conſiſts 

"man 5 domeſtic honor and chief praiſe; 

= only and completed to the taſte 

: _ appetite, to fing, to dance, 

, 2 aud troll the tongue, and roll the cye. 
* e that lober race of men, whoſe lives 621 

505 titled them the ſons of God, 

ue J ield up all their virtue, all their fame 

'*aly, to the trains and to the ſmiles 


| Of theſe fair atheiſts, and now ſwim in joy, 625 


Erelong to ſwim at large; and laugh, for which 
The world erclong a world of tears muſt weep. 

To whom thus Adam of ſhort joy bereſt. 

O pityꝰ and ſhame, that they who to live well 
Enter'd fo fair, ſhould turn aſide to tread 639 
Paths indirect, or in the mid-way faint ! 

But ſtill 1 ſee the tenor of Man's woe 

Holds on the ſame, from Woman to hegin, 

From Man's effeminate flackneſs it begins, 

Said th' Angel, who ſhould better hold his place 
By wiſdom and ſuperior gifts receiv'd 636 
But now prepare thee for another ſcene. 

He look'd, and ſaw wide territory ſpread 
Before him, towns, and rural works between, 
Cities of men with lofty gates and towers, 640 
Concourſe in arms, fierce faces threatning war, 
Giants of mighty bone, and bold empriſe; 
Part wield their arms, part curb the foaming ſteed, 
Single or in array of battel rang'd 
Both horſe and fcot, nor idly muſt'ring ſtood ; 645 
One way a band ſelect from forage drives 
A herd of beeves, fair oxen and fair kine 
From a fat meadow ground; or fleecy flack, 
Ewes and their bleating lambs over the plain, 
Their booty; ſcarce with life the ſhepherds fly, 
But call in aid, which makes a bloody fray; 651 
With cruel] torneament the ſquadrens join; 
Where cattel paſtur'd late, now ſcatter'd lies 
With carcaſſes and arms th' infanguin'd field 
Deſerted : others to a city ſtrong 55 
Lay fiege, incamp'd; by battery, ſcale, and mine, 
Aſſaulting; others from the wall defend 
With dart and javelin, ſtones and ſulphurous fire; 
On each hand {laughter and gigantic deeds, 

In other part the fcepter'd heralds call 660 
To council in the city gates: anon 

Grey-headed men and grave, with warriors mix'd, 
Aſſemble, and harangues are heard, but ſoon 

lu factious oppoſition, till at laſt 

Of middle age one riſing, eminent 665 
in wiſe deport, ſpake much of right and wrong, 
Of juſtice, of religion, truth and peace, 

And judgment from above: him old and young 
Exploded, and had ſciz'd with violent hands, 

Had not a cloud deſcending ſnatch'd him thence 
Unſeen amid the throng : ſo violence 67r 
Froceeded, and oppreſhon, and ſword- law 
Through all the plain, and refuge none was ſound. 
Adam was all in tears, and to his guide 
Lamenting turn'd full ſad ; O what are theſe, 675 
Death's miniſters, nov men, who thus deal death 
Inhumanly to men, and multiply 

Ten thouſand fold the fin of him who flew 

His brother: for of whom ſuch maltacre 6g 
Make they but of their brethren, men of men 
But who was that juſt man, whom had not Haves 
Reſcued, had in his righteouſneſs been loſt ? 

To whom thus Michael. Theſe are the product 
Of thoſe ill- mated marriages thou ſaw t; 

Where good with bad were match'd, who of 
themſelves 685 
Abhor to join; and by imprudence mix'd, 
Produce prodigious births of body” or mind. 
Such were theſe giants, men of high renown; 
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For in thoſe days might only ſhall be* admir'd, 
And valor and heroic virtue call'd; 690 
Jo overcome in battel, and ſubdue 

Nations, and bring hame ſpoils with infinite 

Man flauyht r, ſhall be held the highieſt pitch 

Of human glory, and for glory done 

Of triumyh, ts be ſtil'd great conquerors, 695 
Patrons of mankind, Gods, and ſuns of Code, 


Deſtroyers rightlicr call'd and plagues of men. 


Thus tam thail be achiev'd, renown on earth, 
ant what mt merits fame in ſilence hid. 
Ret he the fev nth from thee, whom thou beheldſt 
"Cie only righteous in a world perverſe, 701 
And therciore hated, therefore fo beſct 
With f. cs for daring ſingle to be juſt, 
And utter odious truth. that God would come 
judge them with his Saints: him the moſt High 
R 4p: in a dalmy cloud with winged freeds 706 
Did, as thou ſaw'ſt, receive, to walk with God 
High in ſalvation and the climes vi bliſs, 
Ex mpt from death; to ſhow ther what reward 
Awaits the good, the reſt what rurithment; 710 
Which now direct thine eyes and ſoon bei.old. 
He look'd, and ſaw the face of things quite 
chang'd; 
The brazen throat of war had ceas'd to roar ; 
All now was turu'd to jollity and game, 
To luxury and riot, feaſt and dance, 715 
Marrying or proſtituting, as befel, 
Rape or adultery, where paſſiug fair 
Allur d them; thence fre m cups to civil broils. 
At length a reverend fire among tliem came, 
And of their doings great diſlike declar'd 72C 
And teſtify d a; aft their ways; he oft 
Frequented their aſſemblies, whereſo inet. 
Triumphs or feſtivals, and to them preach'd, 
Converfion and repentance, as to ſouls 
lu priſon under judgments imminent : 725 
Bat all in vain: which when he ſaw, he ceas'd 
Contending, and remov'd his tents far off; 
Then trom the mountain hewing timber tall, 
Began to build a veſſel of huge bulk, 
Miecafur'd by cubit, length, and breadth, and 
highth, 7 
Smear'd round with pitch, and in the fide a door 
Contriv'd, and of proviſions laid in large 
For man and beaſt : when lo a wonder jtrange! 
Of every beaſt, and bird, and inſect ſmall 
Came ſev'ns, and pairs, and enter'd in, as taught 
Their order: laſt the fire, and his three ſons 736 
With their four wives; and God made faſt the 
door. 
Meanwhile the ſouth-wind roſe, and with black 
wings 
Wide hovering, all the clouds together drove 
From under Heav'n; the hills to their ſupply 740 
Vapor, and exhalation duſk and moiſt, 
Sent up amain; and now the thicken'd ſky 
Like à dark cieling ſtcod ; down ruſh'd the rain 
Impetuous, and continued till the earth 
No more was ſeen; the floting veſſel ſwum 745 
Upliſted, and ſecure with beaked pr w 
Rode tilting o'er the waves; all dwellings elſe 
Ficad overwheim'd, and them with all their pomp 
rep vader water roll'd; ſea cover'd ſea, 
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Sea without ſhore; and in their palaces 750 


Where luxury late reign'd, ſea- monſters whelp'd 
And tabled ; of mankind, ſo numerous late, 
All left, in one ſmall bottom fwum imbark'd. 
How didit thou grieve then, Adam, to behold 
The «nd of all thy offspring, end fo ſad, 733 
Depopulation ! thee another flood, 
Of tears and ſorrow” a flood thee alſo drown'd, 
Atrdſurk thee as thy ſons; till gently rear'd 
By th* Angel, on thy fect thou Mood'ſt at lat, 
Though comfortleſs, as when a father mourns 766 
His children, all in view deſtroy'd at once; 
And ſcarce toth' Ang] utt.r'dit thus thy plaint. 
O viſions ill foreſeen ! better had | 
Liv'd ignorant of future, ſo had borne 
My part of evil only, each day's lot 765 
Enough to bear ; thoſe now, that were diſpened 
Fhe burd'n of many ages, on me ] ght 
\t once by my tor. knowl-dge gaining birth 
Adortive, to torment mc er: their being, 
Wich thought that they muſt be, Let oo man 
ſ ek 170 
Henceforth to be foretold what ſhall befall 
Him or his children; evil he may be ſure, 
Which neither his forcknowing can prevent, 
und he the future evil ſhall no lets 
in apprehenſion than in ſubſtance feel 773 
Grievous to bear: but that care now is paſt, 
Man is not whom to warn; thoſe few cſcap'd 
Famin and anguiſh will at laſt conſume 
Wand'ry g that watry deſert : I had hope 
When violence was ceas'd, and war on carth, 780 
All would have then gone well, peace would have 
crown'd 
With length of happy days the race of man; 
But 1 was far deceiv'd; for now ſee 
Peace to corrupt no leſs than war to waſte, 
How comes it thus? unſold, celeſtial Guide, 765 
And whether here the race of man will end. 
To whom thus Michael. Thoſe whom Jul 
thou ſawꝰ'ſt 
In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they 
Firſt ſeen in acts of proweſs eminent 
And great exploits, but of true virtue void; "90 
Who having ſpilt much blood, and done much 
waſte, 
Subduing nations, and achiev'd thereby 
Fame in the world, high titles, and rich prey, 
Shall change their courſe to plealure, cale, an 
ſloth, 
Surfeit, and luſt, till wantonneſs and pride 75 
Raiſe out of friendſhip hottile deeds in peace. 
The conquer'd alfo, and inflav'd by war, 
Shall with their freedom loſt all virtue loſe | 
And fear of God, from whom their piety eigne 
In ſharp conteſt of battel found no aid 8 
Againſt invaders : therefore cool'd in zeal 
Thenceforth ſhall pra ice how to live ſecure, 
Worldly or diſſolute, on what their lords 


Shall leave them to enjoy; for th earth ſhal 
bear i 6 

More than enough, that temp rance _ 
try'd : | 


80 all ſhall turn degenerate, all deprav'd, + 
Juſtice and temy'rance, truth and faith forgot 
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Ore man except, the only ſon of light 

1 2 dark age, againſt example good, 

ink allorcement, cuſtom, and a world 810 

* ded; fearleſs of reproach and ſcorn, 
Or violence, he of their wicked ways 

nal them admoniſh, and hefore them ſet 

ſhe paths of righteouſneſs, how much more ſale, 

zd lull of peace, denouncing wrath to come 815 
On their impenitence; and mall return 
Of them derided, lit of God obſerv'd 
* e juſt man alive; by his command 

hall build a wondrous ark, as thou beheldſt, 
lo fave himſelf and houſhald from amidſt 820 
Awrid devote to univerſal wrack. 
Ng ſooner he with them of man and heatt 

ect for life ſhall in the ark be lodg'd, 
Jo I ſhe Iter'd round, but all the cataracts 

)f Heav'n fet open on the carth ſhall pour 825 
1 day and night; all fountains of the deep 
Broke up, ſhall heave the ocean to uturp 
beyond all bounds, till inundation rife 
Above the higheft hills: then ſhall this mount 
Ol Paradiſe by might of waves be mov'd 830 
Out of his place, puſh'd by the horned flood, 
With all his verdure ſpoil'd, and trces adr:tt, 
Down the great river to the op'ning gulf, 
And there take root an iland falt and bare, 
The haunt of ſeals, and orcs, and ſea-mews clang : 
Io teach thee that God attributes to place 836 
No ſanity, if none be thither brought 
men who there frequent, or therein dwell. 
Ard row what further ſhall enſue, behold. 
He look'd, and ſaw the ark hull on the flood, 
Which now abated; for the clouds were fled, 841 
vs by a ken north-wind, that blowing dry 
Wrinkied the face of de lu ge, as decay'd; 
Ard the clear fun on his wide watry glaſs 
vaz'd hot, and of the freſh wave largely drew, 
A af trer thirſt, which made their flowing ſhrink 
tn ſtanding lake to tripping ebb, that ſtole 
lak With 10 foot tow'ards the deep, who now had 

ktopt 


we 


N ks luces, as the Heav'n his windows ſhut. 
Che; rk no more now Hotes, but ſcems ON ground 
delt en the top of ſo e high mountain fix d. 851 
nuch And now the tons of hills as rocks appear; 

Wich c amor thence the r avid currents drive 

LOW arCs the retreatir: g ſea their furious tide. 


7. f {kwith from out the ark a raven flies, 855 
„an fte him, che ſurer meſſenger, 
a 3 cove {ent forth ence and again to ſpy 
795 
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eigne 
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Green tree or ground whereaon his foot may light; 
The ſecond time returning, in his bill 
An olive leaf he brings, pacific ſign : 160 
Anoa dry ground appears, and from his ark 
'The ancient fire deſcends with all his train ; 
Then with uplifted hands, and eyes devout, 
Grateful to Heav'n, over his head beholds 
A dewy cloud, and in the cloud a bow 865 
Confpicuous with three liſted colors gay, 
B-tokening peace from God, and covenant new. 
Whereat the heart of” Adam erſt fo ſad 
Greatly rejoic'd, and thus his joy broke forth, 
O thou who future things canit repreſent 870 
As preſent, heav'nly Inſtructor, I revive 
At this laſt fight, afſur'd that man ſhall live 
With all the creatures, and their ſeed preſerve. 
7 ar leſs I now lament for one whole world 
Of wicked ſons deflroy'd, than I rejoice 875 
or one man found fo perfect and fo juſt, 
That God vouchſafcs to raiſe another world 
From kim, and all his anger to forget. 
Put fay, what mean thoſe color'd ſtreaks in Hea- 
ven 
Diſtended as the brow of God appeas'd, 880 
Or ſerve they as a flow'ry verge to bind 
The fluid {xirts of that ſame watry cloud, 
Leit it again diſſolve and ſhow'r the earth? 
To whom th' Arch-Angel. Dextrouſly thou 
aim'ſt ; 
So willingly doth God remit his ire, 835 
Though late repenting him of man deprav'd, 
Griev'd at his heart, when looking down he ſaw 
The whole earth fill'd with violence, and all fleſh 
Corrupting each their way; yet, thoſe remov'd, 
Such grace ſhall one juſt man find in his ſight, 390 
hat he relents, not to blot out mankind, 
And makesa covenant never to deitroy 
The earth again by flood, uor let the ſea 
Surpaſs his bounds, nor rain to drown the world 
With man therein or beaſt; but when he brings 
Over the earth a cloud, will therein ſet 896 
His triple-color'd how, whereon to look, 
And call to mind his covenant : day and night, 
Seed -/ time and harveſt, heat and hoary froſt 
Shall hold their courſe, till fire purge all 2 
new, 
Both Heav'n and Earth wherein the juſt ſhall 
dwell, 
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EE ARGUMENT. 


The Angel Michael continues from the flood to relate what ſhall ſucceed; 
mention of Abraham, comes by degrees to 
be, which was promiſed Adam and Eve in the fall; 


then, in the 
explain who that Seed of the Woman ſhall 
his incarnation, death, reſurrec- 


tion, and aſcenſion; the ſtate of the church till his ſecond coming. Adam greatly 
zatisfied and re-comforted by theſe relations and promiſes deſcends the bill with M. 


cha2l; 


quietueſs of mind and ſubmiſſion. 


wakens Eve, who all this while had ſlept, but with gentle dreams compos' a: 
Michael in either hand leads them out of Paradile, 


the fiery ſword waving behind them, and the Cherubim taking their Nations to gui. 


the place. 


S one who in his journey bates at noon, 
Though bent on ſpeed; ſo here th' Arch- 
Angel paus'd 
Petwixt the world deſtroy'd and world reſtor'd, 
if Adam ought pcrhaps might interpoſe; 
Then with tranſition ſweet new ſpeech reſumes. 5 
Thus thou haſt feen one world begin and end; 
And man as from a ſecond ſtock proceed. 
Much thou haſt yet to ſee, but I perceive 
11% mortalfight to fail; objects divine 
Muſt necds impair and weary human ſenſe: 10 
Henceforth what is to come 1 will relate, 
"Theu therefore give due audience, and attend. 
Tunis ſecond ſource of men, while yet but few, 
And while the dread of judginent paſt remains 
Freſh in their minds, fearing the city, 15 
With ſome regard to what is Juſt and rizht 
Shall lead their lives, and multiply apace, 
Lab'ring the ſoil, and reaping plenten us crop. 
Corn, wine, and oil; and from the herd or lock, 
Oſt ſacrificing bullock, lamb, or k, 
With large wine-offerings pour d, 
feaſt, 
Shall ſpend their days in joy unblam'd, and dwell 
Jong time in peace by ſamilies and tr des 
Under paternal ruie: till one ſhall rite 
Of proud ambitious heart, who not content 25 
With fair equality , frate ernal ſtate, 
kg ill arrogate dominions undeſery d 
ver his brethren, and quite difpoiſcl: 


O 
and tucred 


\ 


Concord and law of nature from the eat. 
Hunting (and men not beaſts ſhall be his gaze 
With war and hoſtile ſnare ſuch as refuſe 
Subje ction to his empire tyrannous: 
A mighty ! nunter thence Ee ſhall be ſtil'd 
Before the Lord, as in deſpite of Heaven, 
Or from Heav'n claiming te cond io rrarty; 
And ſrom rebcllioa ſhall derive lus nag e, 
Though of rebellion others he accuſe. 
He with a crew, hom like ambition joins 
With him or undcr him to tyrannize, . 
Marching ſrom Eden tow'ards the welt, ſi: 
find = 
"Che plain, vhezen a black bituminous gurg? 
Boils out from ut der ground, the mouth of Elli: 
Of brick, and os that Nuff they caſt to build 
A eity' and tow'r, whoſe top 3) reach to Hei 
Ve! . „ . 
And get the: uſelves a name, left far diſpers 2: 
In ſorei au lands their memory be tolt, 
Regarc leis whe thor good or evil fame. 
But God, who olt d iclcends to viſit men 
Unicen, and through their h: thitations walk; 
To mark their doin 85 them beholdiug toon, 
Comes down to tee their city, era the tower 
Obſtruck Heav'n-tow'rs, and in deri iſion ſets 
Upon their tonguesa various ſpi'rit to rale 
Quite out their "native language, and * 5 
To ſow a jangling noiſe of words unknown : 
Forthwith a hideous gabble ries loud 
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meng the builders; each to other calls 
g underſtood, till hoarſe, and all in rage, 
As mock'd they ſtorm; great laughter was in 
Heaven 
And looking down, to ſee the hubbub ſtrange 60 
Ard kear the din; thus was the building left 
Riliculous, and the work Confuſion nam'd. 
Whereto thus Adam fatheriy diſpleas'd. 
Y execrable fon fo to aſpire 
Above his brethren, to himſelf 2 (ming G5 
Autkority uſarp'd, from God not given: 
He gave us only over bealt, fiſh, fowl, 
Venunion abſolute; that right we hold 
5 his donation ; but man over men 
He made not lord; ſuch title to himſelf 70 
Reſerring, human left from human free. 
Pit this ulur pet his encroachment proud 
275 not on man; to God his tow'r intends 
"and defiance : Wretched man! what fool 
al he convey up thither to ſuſtain 
Himlf and his raſh army, where thin air 
Above the clouds will pinc his cntrails groſs, 
And famiſh him of breath, if not of bread ? 
To whom thus Michael. Juſtly thou abhorr'ſt 
That ſon, who on the quiet itate of men 80 
duch trouble brought, affecting to ſubdue 
Rational liberty; yet know withal, 
ence thy original lapſe, true liberty 
loft, which always with right reaſon dwells 
Twinn'd, and from her hath no dividnal being: 
Neaſon in man obſcur'd, or not obey'd, 85 
Immediately inordinate deſires 
anc upſtart paſſion catch the government 
tem reaſon, and to ſcrvitude reduce 
Vn till then free. Therefore ſince he permits 
Valin himfelf unworthy pow'rs to reign 91 
Her iree reaſon, God in judgment juſt 
jets him lrom without to violent lords; 
Who oft us undelervedly inthrall 
gad ſrredom: tyranny muſt be, 95 
laugh to the tyrant thereby no excuſe. 
{©:ometimes vations will decline ſo low 
TY virtue, which is reaſon, that no wrong, 
«vt jallice, and ſome ſatal curſe annex'd, 
-prives them of their outward liberty, 100 
e roward loſt: Witnele th' irreverent ſon 
im who built the ark, who ſor the ſhame 
us te his Father, heard this heavy curſe, 
"vant of ferwvants, on his vicious race. 
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"9 tas vil this latter, as the former world, 183 
**1 'Þ o . * 2 
cd from bad to worſe, till God at laſt 
45 ned with their iniquities, withdraw 


8 7 
ende from among them, and avert 
e Cyes; refolving from thenceforth 


beate them to their own polluted ways; 110 
one Peculiar nation to ſcleCt 
ein the ret, of whom to be invok'd, 
n 22100 from one faithful man to ſpring : 
8 wee ide Cuphrates yet reſiding, 
OP in icol-worſhip; O that men 115 
cent thou believe?) ſhould be fo ſtupid grown, 
75 bet the patriarch liv'd, who ſcap'd the 
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For Gods! yet him God the molt High vouchſaſes 

To call hy viſion from his father's houſe, 121 

His kindred and falic Gods, inte à land 

Which lis will ſtew him, and from him will raiſe 

A mighty vation, and upon him ſhower 

His beneviction fo, that in his feed 125 

All nations ſhall be bieſt ; he ſtrait obeys, 

Not knowing to what land, yet tirm believes: 

| foe him, bur thou canſt not, with what faith 

IIc leaves his Coils, his friends, and native foil 

Ur of Ciuldz1, pig uow the ford 130 

Vo Haran, after him a cumbtous train 

Of herd: id Hochs, and numerous ſer vitude; 

Not wand ring pevr, but truſting all his wealth 

With God, why catt'd him, in a land unknowns. 

Canaz ho now attains; I fre his tents 135 

Pitch'd about Sechein, and che neighb'ring plain 

Of Morch; tere by promiſe he receives 

Gift to his progeny ot all that land, 

From Hamath noitl ward to the deſert ſouth, 

(Things by their names I call, though yet un- 
nam'd ;, 1.49 

From Ilermon eall to the great weſtern ſea; 

Mount Hermon, yonder ſea, cach place hehold 

In proſpect, as | puint them; on the ſhore 

Mount Carmel; here the double-founted ftream 

Jordan, true limit cast ward; but his fons I45 

Shall dwell to Senir, that long ridge of hills. 

This ponder, that all nations of the earth 

Shall in his ſeed be bled; by that ſeed 

Is meant thy preat deliverer, who ſhall bruiſe 

The ſerpent's head; wicreof to thee anon 150 

Plainlier ſhall be reveal'd. This patriarch bleſt, 

Whom faithful Abraham due time ſhall call, 

A ſon, and ef his fon a grund- child leaves, 

Like kim in faith, in wiſdom, and renown; 

The grand-child with twelve ſons increas'd de- 
parts 155 

From Canaan, to a land hereaſter call'd 

Egypt, divided by the river Nile; 

See where it flows, diſgorging at ſev*n mouths 


Into the ſea: to ſourn in that land 
He comes invited by a younger ion 160 


In time of d-arth, a fon Whole worthy deeds 

Raiſe tin ro be the Sccomtin that ræalm 

Of Phacecak ; there he dies, and leaves his race 

Growing into a ration, and now grown 

Suſpected t a ſequeut king, who ſeeks 165 

To itop their overgrowth, as inmate gueſts 

Too Numerous; Whence el gueils he makes then 
flaves 

Inholpicably', and kills their infant males: 

Til by two-brethron (choſe two brethren call 

oſes and Aaron) ſent froin God to ctame 170 

lis people from inthralment, they return 

Vith glory' and [pol back to their prondis d land, 

But fi: the lawlets tyrant, who denigs 

ro krow their God, er meffage to regard, 

Muſt bè compell'd by iz1s and judęments dire; 

o blood unibei the rivers mutt be turu'd; 176 

Frogs, lice, and flies, muſt all his palace All 

With loath'd intruſion, and fill all the land; 

His cattei muſt of rot and murrcn die; 

Botches and blains muſt all his fleſh imbeſs, 120 

And all his people; thunder miz'd with hail, 
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Hail mix'd with fire, muſt rend th' Egyptian ſky, 
And wheel on th' earth, devouring where it rolls; 
What it devours not, herb, or fruit, or grain, 
A darkſome cloud of locuſts ſwarming down 185 
Muſt eat, and on the ground leave nothing green; 
Darkneſs muſt overſhadow all his bounds, 
Palpable darkneſs, and blot out three days; 
Laſt with one midnight ſtroke all the ſirſt horn 
Of Egypt muſt lie dead. Thus with ten wounds 
The river-dragon tam'd at length ſubmits 191 
To Jet his ſojourners depart, and oft 
Humbles his tubborn heart, but ſtil! as ice 
More harden'd after thaw, till in his rage 
Purſoing whom he late diſmiſs'd, the ſca 195 
Swallows him with his hoſt, but them lets paſs 
As on dry land between two cryſtal walls, 
Aw'd by the rod of Moſes ſo to ſtand 
Divided, till his reſcu'd gain their ſhore : 
Such wondrous pow'r God to his ſaint will lend, 
Though preſent in his Angel, who ſhall go 201 
Before them in a cloud, and pill'ar of fire, 
By day a cloud, by night a pill'ar of ſire, 
To guide them in their journey, and remove 
Behind them, while th' obdurate king purſues : 
All night he will purſue, but his approach 206 
Darkneſs deſends between till morning watch; 
Then through the fiery pillar and the cloud 
God looking forth will trouble all his hoſt, 
And craze their chariot wheels: when by com- 
mand 210 
Moſes once more his potent rod extends 
Over the ſea ; the ſea his rod obeys; 
On their imbattel'd ranks the waves return, 
And overwhelm their war: the race cle& 
Safe towards Canaan from the ſhore advance 215 
Through the wild def-rt, not the readicit way, 
Leſt entring on the Canaanite alarm'd 
War terrify them inexpert, and fear 
Return them back to Egypt, chooling rather 
Inglorious life with ſervitude ; for life 220 
"To noble and ignoble is more ſwect 
Untrain'd in arms, where raſhneſs leads not un, 
This alſo ſhall they gain by their delay 
In the wide wilderneſs, there they ſhall found 
Their government, and their great ſenate chooſe 
Through the twelve tribes, to rule by laws or- 
dain'd: 226 
God from the mount of Sinai, whoſe gray top 
Shall tremble, he deſcending, will hirafelf 
In thunder, lightning, and loud trumnets found, 
Ordain them laws; part ſuch as appertuin 230 
To civil juſtice, part religious rites ; 
Of ſacrifice, informing them, by types 
And ſhadows, of that deſtin'd Seed tu bruife 
The Serpent, by what means he ſhall atchicve 
Mankinc's deliverance. But the voice of God 
To mortal ear is dreadful; they beſccch 236 
"i hat Moſes might report to them his will, 
And terror ceaſe ; he grants what they befurpht 
In ſtructed that to God is no acceſs 
Without mediator, whoſe high office now 240 
Moſes in figure bears, to introduce 
One greater, of whoſe day he ſhall ſoretel, 
And all the prophets in their age the times 
Ot great Meſa'ah ſhall ſing. Thus laws aud rites 
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Eſtabliſh'd, ſuch delight hath God in men 24; 

Obedient to his will, that he vouchſafes 

Among them to ſet up his tabernacle, 

The holy One with mortal men to dwell : 

By his preſcript a ſanctuary is fram'd 

Of cedar, overlaid with gold, therein 256 

An ork, and in the ark his teſtimony, 

The records of his covenant, over theſe 

A mercy-ſeat of gold between the wings 

Of two bright Cherubim; before him burn 

Sev'n lamps as in a zodiac repreſenting 25; 

The heav'nly fires; over the tent a cloud 

Shall reſt by day, a fiery gleam by vight, 

Save when they journey, and at length they come, 

Conducted by his Angel to the land 

Promis'd to Abraham and his ſeed : the reſt 20 

Were long to tell, how many battels fought, 

How many kings deſtroy'd, and kingdoms won, 

Or how the ſun hall in mid Heav'n ſtand ill 

A day entire, and night's due courſe adjourn, 

Man's voice commanding, Sun in Gibeon fianc, 

And thou moon in the vale of Aialon, 206 

Till iſrael overcome; fo call the third 

From Abraham, fon of Iſaac, and from him 

His whole deſcent, who thus ſhall Canaan win, 
Here Adam interpos'd. O ſent from Heaven, 

Inlightner of my darkneſs, gracious things 271 

Thou haſt reveal'd, thoſe chicfly which concern 

Juſt Abraham and his ſced: now firſt I ind 

Mine eyes true opciing, and wy heatt mach 


cas'd, | 
Ercwhile perplex'd with thoughts what would bt- 
come 27 


Of me and all mankind ; but now I fee 
His day, in whom all nations ſhall be bleſt, 
Favor numerited by me, who fought 
Forbidden knowledge by for hidden means. 
This yet 1 apprehend not, why to thoſe 200 
Amen; whom God will deigu to dwell on cata 
do many and ſo various laws are given: 
So many laws argue ſo many fins = 
Amony them; how can God with ſich reſide! 
To whom thus Michael. Doubt not but tat 
| ſin 2 
Will reign among them, as of rhee begot; 
And thereſore was law <1v'n them to evince 
Thcir natural pravity, by flirring up 
Sin again!t law to fight : that when they fee 3 
Law can diſcover ſin, but not remove, 29s 
Save by theſe ſhadowy cexpiations weak, 5 
The blood of bulls and goats, they may conciver 
Stun blood more precious muſt be paid {or mau, 
| jui! for unjuſt, that in fu, h righteouſnets 
o them by faith imputed, they may find 
JuitiFcation towards God, and peace i 
Of conſcience, which the law by ceremontes 
Cannot appeaſe, nor man tte moral part 
Perform, and not performing cannot lire. 
So law appears imperfeR, and but g:vel 
Witl, purpoſe to reſign them in full tne 
Upto a better covenant, diſciplin d 40 
From ſhadowy types to truth, from fleſh to i; 
From impoſition of ſtri& laws to * 3 
Acceptance of large grace, from 5 5 * ear 
To filizl, works of law to works of faith. 
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And therefore, ſhall not Moſes, though of God 
Highly belov'd, being but the miniſter 
Of law, his pcople into Canaan lead; 
But Joſhua whom the Gentiles Jeſus call, 310 
His name and office bearing, who ſhall quell 
The adverſary Serpent, and bring back 
Through the world's wilderneſs long wander'd 
man 
dale to eternal Paradiſe of reſt. 314 
Mean while they in their cartchly Canaan plac'd 
Long time ſhall dwell and proſper, but when fins 
National interrupt their public peace, 
Provoking God to raiſe them enemies : 
From whom as oft he ſaves them penitent 
By judges firſt, then under kings; of whom 320 
The ſecond, both for picty renown'd 
Ard puiſſaut deeds, a promiſe ſhall receive 
rrevocable, that his regal throne 
For ever ſhall indure ; the like ſhall ſing 
All prophecy, that of the royal ſtock 325 
0! David (fo 1 name this king) ſhall rite 
A ſon, the woman's ſeed to thee foretold, 
Toretold to Abraham, as in whom ſhall truſt 
All nations, and to kings foretold, of kings 
The laſt, for of his reign ſhall be no end. 330 
But fir a long ſucceſſion muſt enſue, 
And bis next ſon, for wealth and wiſdom fam'd, 
The :louded ark of God, till then in tents 
Wand'ring, ſhall in a glorious temple' inſhrine. 
duch follow him as ſhall be regiſter'd 335 
Part good, part bad, of bad the longer ſcroll, 
Whoſe foul idolatries, and other faults 
Neap'd to the popular ſum, will fo incenſe 
God, as to leave them, and expoſe their land, 
Their city, his temple, and his holy ark 340 
With all his ſacred things, a ſcorn and prey 
To that proud city, whoſe high walls thou ſaw'ſt 
Left in confuſion, Babylon thence call'd. 
ere in captivity he lets them dwell 
The ſpace of ſev'nty years, then brings them 
back, 345 
Remembring mercy, and his covenant ſworn 
To David, ſtabliſh'd as the days of Fleaven, 
Return'd from Babylon by leave of kings 
Their horde, whom God diſpos'd, the houſe of God 
They firſt re ediſy, and for a while 350 
Inman eſtate live moderate, till grown 
In wealth and multitude, factious they grow; 
But firſt among the prieſts diſſenſion ſprings, 
Men who attend the altar, and ſhould moſt 
deen peace : their ſtrife pollution brings 355 
ben the tewple itſelf : at laſt they ſciſe 
pter, and regard not David's ſoxs, 
ieh lole it to a ſtranger, that the true 
wvented king Meſſiah might be born 
oy d of his right; yet at his birth a tar 350 
"en bekore in Heav'n proclames him come, 
And Eves the eaſtern ſages, who inquire 
wy Fiace, to offer incenſe, myrrh, and gold 
"8 2 of birth a toiemn Angel tells 
e Unple ſaepherds, keeping watch by night; 
pay gladly thither haſte, and by a quire 366 
rar an d Angels hear his carol ſung. 
inis bis mother, but his ſire 
"> PEW IC the moſt Highs he ſhall aſcend 


The throne here ditary, and bound his reign 370 
With carth's wide bounds, his glory with the 
Heavens. 

He ceas'd, diſcerniug Adam with ſuch joy 
Surcharyg'd, as had like grief been dew'd in tears, 
Without the vent of words, which theſe he 

breath'd. 

O prophet of glad tidings, finiſher 375 
Oz; utmolt hope! now clear I underſtand 
What oft my neddieſt thoughts have fearch'd in 

vain; 
Why our great expeRation ſhould be call'd 
The wed «sf Woman ; Virgia Mother, hail, 379 
High in the love of Heav'n, yet from my loins 
'Fhou ſhalt procce'i, and from thy womb the Son 
Of God molt High; ſo God with Man unites. 
Needs mult the Serpent now his capital bruiſe 
Expect with mortal pain, ſay where and when 
Their tight, what i{troke ſhall bruiſe the victor's 


heel. 385 
To whom thus Michacl. Dream not of their 
fight, 


As of a duel, or the local wounds 

Of head or heel: not therefore joins the Son 
Manhood to God-head, with more ſtrength to foil 
'Thy enemy; nor ſo is overcome 399 
Satan, whoſe fall from Heav'n, a deadher bruiſe, 
Diſabled not to give thee thy death's wound: 
Which he, who comes thy Saviour, thall recure, 
Not by deſtroying Satan, but his works 

In thee and in thy feed; nor can this be, 395 
But by fulfilling that which thou didſt want, 
Obedience to the law of God, impos'd 

On penalty of death, and ſuffering death, 

The pcnalty to thy tranſgreſſion due, 

And due to theirs which out of thine will grow: 
So only can high juſtice reſt appaid. 401 
The law of God exact he ſhall ſulfil 

Buth by obedience and by love, though love 
Alone tulfil the law; thy puniſhment 

He ſhall indure by coming in the fleſh 405 
Lo a reproachfal life and curſed death. 
Proclaming lite to all who ſhall believe 

ln his redemption, and that his obedience 
Imputed becomes theirs by faith, his merits 409 
To fave them, not their own, though legal works, 
For this he ſhall live hated, be blaſphem d, 

Seis'd on by ſorce, judg'd, and to death condemn'd 
A ſhameſul and accurs'd, nail'd to the croſs 

By his own nation, flain for bringing life; 

But to the crofs he nails thy enemies, 41s 
The law that is againſt thee, and the fins 

Of ail mankind, with him there crucity d, 
Never to hurt them more who rightiy truls 

In this his ſatisſaction; fo he diss, 

But ſoon revives; death over him no power 420 
Shall lon 
Return, 


ulurp; ere the third dawning iight 
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© 
Out of his grave, frech as the dawning light, 

I hy rantom paid, which man from death redeems, 
His death for man, as many as oſfer d lile 425 
Neglect not, and the benefit embrace 

By faith not void of works: this God- like act 
Annals thy doom, the death thou faould2 have 


* * 1 
ay A, 
- 
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In fin for ever loſt ſrom liſe; this act | 
Shall bruiſe the head of Satan, cruſh his ſtrength, 
Defeating fin and death, his two main arms 431 
And fix far deeper in his head their ſtings 

Than temp'ral death ſhall bruiſe the victor's heel, 


Or theirs whom he redeems, a death like flcep, 


A gentle wafting to immortal life. 435 


Nor after reſurrection ſhall he ſtay 
Longer on earth than certain times to? appear 
To his diſciples, men who in his life 
Still follow'd him; to them ſhall leave in charge 
To teach all nations what of him they learn'd 440 
And his ſalvation, them who ſhall belicve 
Baptizing in the profluent ſtream, the ſign 
Of waſhing them from guilt of fin to life 
Pure, and in mind prepar'd, if ſo beſall, 
For death, like that which the Redet mer dy'd. 445 
All nations they ſhall teach; ſor from that day 
Not only to the ſons of Abraham's loins 
Salvation ſhall be preach'd, but to the ſons 
Of Abraham's faith wherever throngh the world; 
So in his ſeed all nations ſhall be bloſt. 450 
Then to the Heav'n of Heav'ns he ſhall aſcend 
With victory, triumphing through the air 
Over his focs and thine ; there ſhall ſurpriſe 
The Serpent, prince of air, and drag in chains 
Through all his realm, and there conſounded leave; 
Then enter into glory, and reſume 456 
His ſeat at God's right hand, exalted high 
Above all names in Heav'n ; and thence ſhall come, 
When this world's diſſolution ſhall be ripe, 
With glory' and pow'r to judge both quick and 
dead, h 460 

To judge th' unfaithful dead, but to reward 
His faithful, and receive them into bliſs, 
Whether in Heav'n or Farth, for then the Earth 
Shall all be Paradiſe, far happier place 
Than this of Eden, and far happier days. 46« 

So ſpake th' Arch- Ange] Michacl, then paus'd, 
As at the world's great period; and our fire 
Keplete with joy and wonder thus reply'd. 

O Gooencſs infinite, Goodneſs immenſe ! 
That all this good of evil ſhall produce, 470 
And evil turn to good; more wonderful : 
Than that which by creation firit brought forth 
Light out of darkneſs! full of doubt I ſtand, 
Whether I ſhould repent me now of fin 


By me done and occaſion'd, or rejoice ATS 
Much more, that much more good thereof fuel! 
ſpring, 


To Gd more glory, more good will to men 
From God, and over wrath grace ſhall abound. 
But ſay, if our Deliverer up to Heaven 

Muſc reaſcend, what will betide the few 430 
His faithful, leſt among th' unfaithful herd, 

"The enemies of truth? who then faull gulde 
Ilis pecple, who defend ? will they nut deal 
Worſe with his followers than with lim they 


dealt ? : 
Be fare they will, ſaid th' Angel; but from 
Heaven 4855 


He to his own a Comforter will ſend, 

The promiſe of the Father, who ſhall dwoell 

11s Spirit within them, and the law of faith 

. erung through love, upon their hearts ſhall 
Wziitcy 


To guide them all in truth, and alſo arm 400 
With ſpiritual armour, able to reſiſt en 
Satan's aſſaults, and quench his fiery darts, 
What man can do againſt them, not afraid, 
Though to the death, againſt ſuch crucltics 
With inward conſolations recompens'd, 495 
And oft ſupported fo as ſhall amaze ; 
Their proudeſt perſecutors : for the Spirit 
Pour'd firſt on his Apoſtles, whom he ſends 

To evangelize the nations, then on all 
Baptiz'd, ſhall them with wondrous giſts indue 
To ſpeak all tongues, and do all miracles, cc 
As did their Lord before them. Thus they wiu 
Great numbers of each nation to receive 

With joy the tidings brought from Heav'n: 27 

length 

Their miniſtry perform'd, and race well run, zo, 
Their doctrin and their ſtory written left, 

They die; but in their room, as they ſorewarn, 
Molves ſhall ſucceed for teachers, grievous wolves, 
Who all the ſacred myſteries of Heaven 

To their own vile advantages ſhall turn 510 
Of lucre and ambition, and the truth 

With ſuperſtitions and traditions taint, 

Left only in thoſz written records pure, 
Though not but by the Spirit underſtood, 
Then ſhall they ſeek to? avail themſelves of names, 
Places, and titles, and with theſe to join 516 
Secular pow'r ; though ſeiguing ſtill to act 

By Ipiritual, to themſelves appropriating 

The Spirit of God, promis'd alike and given 
To all believers; and from that pretence, 520 
Spiritual laws by carnal pow'r ſhall force 

On every conſcience; laws which none ſhall find 
Left them inroll'd, or what the Spirit within 
Shall on the heart ingrave. What will they then 
But force the Spi'rit of grace itſelf, and bind 525 
IIis conſort liberty? what, but unbuild 
lis living temples, built by faith to ſtand, 
Their own faith, not another's? for on earth 
Who againft laith and conſcience can be heard 
Infallible ? yet many will preſume : $33 
Whence heavy perſecution hall ariſe 

On all who in the worſhip perſevere 

Of ſpi'rit and truth; the reſt, far greater part, 
Will deem in outward rites and ſpecious forms 
Religion ſatisfied ; truth ſhall retire $35 
Beſtuck with ſtand'rous darts, and works of faith 
Rurcly be found ; ſo ſnall the world go on, 

To coo malignant, to bad men benign, 

Under her ow! weight groaning, till the day ; 
Appear of reſpiration to the juit, $40 
And venzearce to the wicked, at return 

Of hun 16 lately promis'd to thy aid 

The Woman's Seed, obſcurely then ſoretold, 
Now awplict known thy Saviour and thy Lor e 
Laſt in the clouds from Heav'n to be reveal d 
In glory of the- Father, to ditſolve # 54 
Satan with his perverted world, then rave | 
From the conflagrant maſs, purg'd and renn d, 
New Heav'ns, new Earth, ages of endieis date 
Founded in righteouſneſs and peace and love, $39 
To bring forth ſruits, joy and eternal 21 

He el ded; aud thus Adam laſt reply d. 
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Meaſur'd this tranſient world, the race of time, 
Till time Rand fix'd ? beyond is all abyſe, 555 
dermit, whoſe end no eye can bee 

Greatly inſtructed I ſhall hence depart, 

= ty in peace of thought, and have my 11 
Ol knowledge, what this veſſel can contain; 
Beyond which was my folly to _ 560 
Hcuccforth 1 learn, that to obcy is keft, 
Aud love with fcar the only God, to walk 

As in his prelence, ever to obſerve 
His provid-nce, and on him ſole depend, 
Merciful over all his works, with good 565 
1! overcoming evil, and Ly Ima!l 
Accompliſhing great things, by things deem'd 
weak 
duverting worldly ſtrong, and worldly wiſe 
By ſimply meek ; that ſuitering for truth's ſak 
|: fortitude to higheſt victory, 570 
Aud to the faithful death the gate of life; 
Tarzht this by his example whom I now 
Aknowledre my Redecracr ever bleſt. 

Towhom thus alſo th' Angel laſt reply'd. 
This having learn'd, thou haſt attain'd the ſum 575 
0! wiſdom ; hope no high'er, nog all the ſtars 


{hou knew'ſt by name, and all th' ethereal 
pow'rs, 
Al f:crets of the deep, all Nature's works, 


Or works of God in Heav'n, air, earth, or ſea, 
id all the riches of this world enjoy'dit, $530 
nd all the rule, one empire; only add 
Deeds to thy knowledge anſwerable, add faith, 
Ad virtue, patience, temperance, add love, 
2) name to come call'd charity, the ſoul 
all the reſt: then wilt thou not be loath 55 
lo leave this Paradiſe, but ſhalt poſſeſs 
A Paratiſe within thee, happier lar. 
t us delcend now therefore from this top 
ſpeculation z for the hour pens 
Ltacts out parting hence; and fee the guards, 
7 mc incamp'd on vonder hill, expect 591 
dei motion, at vw}; of> front a flaming ſword, 
\aliznal of remove, waves fiercely round; 
We may no longer ſtay : go, waken Eve; 
ler alla l with gentle e is have calm'd 595 
Punending good, and all ker ſpirits compos'd 
0 meck ſubmiſſion: thou at ſeaſon fit 
eber with thee partake what thou haſt heard, 
Ni what may concern her ſaith to know, 
e great deliverance by her ſeed to come 600 
'or by the Woman's ſ:c2) on all mankind : 


That ye may live, which will be many days, 
Both in one faith unanimous, though ſad 
With cauſe for evils patr, yet much more chear'd 
With meditation on the happy end. 60 

He ended, aud they both deſcend the hill; 
33 Adam to the bow'r where Eve 
Lay fl-evtoy ran before, but found her wak'd ; 
An thus with words not fad ſhe him receiv'd. 

Wheunce thou rcturnit, and whather went'ſt, 

know; 610 
For God is alſo' in fleep, and dreams adviſe, 
Which he hach ſent propitions, ſume great good 
Preſaging, ſince with ſorrow' and heart's diſtreſs 
Wearied | fel] aſlecp: but now lead on, 
in me is no delay; with thee to go, 615 
Is to ſtay here; without thee here to ſtay, 
ls to go hence unwilling; thou to me 
rt all things under Heav*n, all places thou, 
Who for mv wiltul crime art baniſh'd hence. 
This ſurth-r coufclation yet ſecure 620 
catry hence; though all by me is loſt, 
Such favor l unworthy am vouchſaſ'd, 
By me the promis'd Seed ſhall all reſtore. 

So ſpake our mother Eve, and Adam heard 624 
Well pleas'd, but auſwer'd not; for now too nigh 
Th” Arch-Angel ſtood, and from the other hill 
o their ſix'd Ration, all in bright array 
Ihe Cherubim deſcended; on the ground 
Gliding meteorous, as evening miſt 
Ris'n irom a river oer the marith glides, 
And gathers ground faſt at the lab' rer's heel 
Homeward returning. High in front advanc'd 
The brandiſh'd ſword of God before them blaz d 
Fierce as a comet; which with torrid heat, 

And vapor as the Libyan air aduſt, 635 
Began to parch that temp'rate chime ; whereat 
In cither hand the haſt'ning Angel caught 
Our ling'ring parents, and to the eaſtern gate 
Led them direct, and down the cliff as faſt 
To the ſubjected plain; then diſappear'd. 
"They looking back, all th' eaſtern fide beheld 
Of Paradiſe, ſo late their happy feat, 
Wav'd over by that flaming brand, the gate 
With dreadful faces throng'd and fiery arms: 
Some natural tears they dropt, but wip'd them 
ſoon ; 645 
The world was all before them, where tochooic 
Their place of reſt, and Providence their guide : 
They hand in hand, with wa ea, ſteps and Now, 
Through Eden took their ſolita y way. 
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PARADISE REGAINTD. 


BOOK I. 


I WHO ere while the happy garden ſung, 
By one man's diſobedience loſt, now ſing 
Recover'd Paradiſe to all mankind, 
By one man's firm obedience fully try'd 
Through all temptation, and the tempter foil'd 5 
In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd, 
And Eden rais'd in the waſte wilderneſs. 

Thou Spi'rit who ledſt this glorious ercmite 
Into the deſert, his victorious field, 
Againſt the fpiritual foe, and brought'ſt him 

thence 10 

By proof th' undoubted Son of God, inſpire, 
As thou art wont, my prompted ſong elſe mute, 
And bear through highth or depth of nature's 


bounds 
With proſp'rous wing full ſumm'd, to tell of deeds 
Above heroic, though in ſecret done, 15 


And unrecorded leſt through many an age, 
Worthy t' have not remain'd ſo long unſung. 
Now had the great Proclamer, with a voice 
More awſul than the ſound of trumpet, cry'd 
Repentance, and Heav'n's kingdom nigh at hand 
To all baptis'd : to his great baptiſm flock'd 21 
With awe the regions round, and with them came 
From Nazareth the ſon of Joſeph deem'd 
To the flood Jordan, came as then obſcure, 
Unmark'd, unknown; but him the Baptiſt ſoon 
Deſcry'd, divinely warn'd, and witneſs bore 26 
As to his worthier, and would have reſign'd 
To him his heav'nly office, nor was long 
His witneſs unconfirm'd : on him baptis'd 
Heav'n open'd, and in likenefs of a dove 30 
The Spi'rit deſcended, while the Father's voice 
From Heav'n pronounced him his beloved Son, 
That heard the Adverſary, who, roving {till 
About the world, at that aſſembly ſam'd 
Would not be laſt, and with the voice divine 35 
Nigh thunder- truck, th' exalted man, to whom 
zuch high atteſt was giv'n, a while ſurvey'd 
With wonder, then with envy fraught and rage 
Flies to his place, nor reſts, but in mid air 


To council ſummons all his mighty peers, 40 
Within thick clouds and dark ten-fold involv'd, 
A gloomy conſiſtory; and them amidſt 

With looks aghaſt and ſad he thus beſpake. 

O ancient Pow'rs of air and this wide world, 
For much more willingly I mention air, 45 
'This our old conqueſt, than remember Hell, 
Our hated habircation; well ye know 
How many ages, as the years of men, 

This univerſe we have poſſeſs d, and rul'd 

In manner at our will th' affairs of earth, 30 

Since Adam and his facil conſort Eve 

Loſt Paradiſe deceiv'd by me, though ſince 

With dread attending when that fatal wound 

Shall be inflicted by the ſeed of Eve 

Upon my head: long the decrees of Heaven 53 

Delay, for longeſt time to him is ſhort; 

And now too ſoon for vs the circling hours 

This dreaded time have compaſs'd, wherein we 

Muſt bide the ſtroke of that long threaten'd 
wound, 

At leaſt if ſo we can, and by the head 69 

Broken be not intended all our power 

To be infring'd, our freedom and our being, 

In this fair empire won of earth and air; 

For this ill news I bring, the woman's feed 

Deſtin'd to this, is late of woman born. 5 

His birth to our juſt ſear gave no ſmall cauſe, | 

Buf his growth now to youth's full flow r, Ub 
playing 

All virtue, grace, and wiſdom to achieve 

Things higheſt, greateſt, multiplies my fear. 

Before him a great prophet, to proclame 

His coming, is ſent harbinger, who al! 

Invites, and in the conſecrated ſtream 

Pretends to waſh off ſin, and fit them ſo 

Purified to receive him pure, or rather 2 

To do him honor as their king; all come, 

And he himſelf among them was baptis d, 

Not thence to be more pure, but to recetve 

The teſtimony* of Heav'n, that who he 13 
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rhenceforth the nations may not doubt; 1 ſaw 
The prophet do him reverence, on him riſing 80 
Out of the water, Heav'n above the clouds 
Unfold her cryſtal doors, thence on his head 
A pertect dove deſcend, whate'cr it meant, 
And out of Heav'n the ſov'ran voice | heard, 
This is my Son belov'd, in him am pleas'd. 
Hs mother then is mortal, but his ſire 
He who obtains the monarchy of Heaven, 
And what will he not do to' advance his Son? 
His firſt· begot we know, and ſore have felt, 
When his fierce thunder drove us to the deep; 90 
Who this is we mult learn, for man he ſeems 
In all his lincaments, though in his face 
Thc glimpſes of his Father's glory ſhine, 
Ye ſce our danger on the utmoſt edge 
Ot hazard, which admits no long debate, 
Bu: muſt with ſomething ſudden be oppos'd, 
Not force, but well-couch'd fraud, well-woven 
ſnares, 
Fre in the head of nations he appear 
Their king, their leader, and ſupreme on earth. 
. hen no other durſt, ſole undertook 100 
The diſmal expedition to find out 
And ruin Adam, and th' exploit perform'd 
Succclsfully; a calmer voyage now 
Will walt me; and the way ſound proſp'rous once 
laduces belt to hope of like ſucceſs. 105 
He ended, and his words impreſſion left 
Of much amazement to th' infernal crew, 
Ditratted and ſurpris'd with deep diſmay 
At theſe ad tidings; but no time was then 
For long indulgence to their ſears or grief: 
Unammous they all commit the care 
and management of this main enterprize 
Lo him their great dictator, whoſe attempt 
At firſt againſt mankind ſo well had thriv'd 
lu Alim's overthrow, and led their march 115 
tom Hull's deep-vaulted den to dwell in light, 
Regents and potentates, and kings, yea Gods 
Ol many a pleaſant realm and province wide. 
do totne coalt of Jordan he directs 
tis caly ſteps, girded with ſaaky wiles, 120 
% ire he might likelieſt find this new-declar'd, 
This man of men, atteſted Sun of God, 
zemptation and all guile on him to try; 
5 to ſubvert whom he ſuſpeRed rais'd 
lo end his reign on earth ſv long enjoy'd : 
but contrary unweeting he fulfill'd 
The purpos'd counſcl pre-ordain'd 2nd fix'd 
ay the moſt High, who in full frequence bright 
9: Angels, thus to Gabriel ſmiling ſpake. 
: Gabriel, this day by proof thou ſhalt behold, 
u and all Angels converſant oa earth 
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131 
mam or mens affairs, how I begin 
' v verify that ſolemn meſſage late, 

On which 1 ſent thee to the Vir gin pure 
In Galilee, that ſhe ſhould bear a ſon 135 


— m renown, and call'd the Son of God; 
- toldſt her doubting how theſe things could be 

i. = a virgin, that on her ſhould come 

5 8 Ghoſt, and the pow'r of the Higheſt 
r-Itadow her: this man born and now up- 

To four his Sven f his birth divi 15 
701. K iy cf his birth divine 
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And high prediction, henceforth 1 expoſe 

To Satan ; let him tempt and now aflay 

His utmoſt ſubtlety, becauſe he boaſts 

And vaunts of his great cunning to the throng 


Of his apoſtaſy; he might have learnt 146 
Leſs overweeniug, fince he fail'd in Job, 

Whoſe conſtant perſeverance overcame 

Whate'er his cruel malice could invent. 

He now ſhall know | can produce a man 150 


Of ſemale ſeed, far abler to reſiſt 
All his ſolicitations, aud at length 
All his vaſt force, and drive him back to Hell, 
Winning by conqueſt what the ſirſt man loſt 
By fallacy ſurpris d. But firſt I mean 
To exerciſe him in the wilderneſs, 
There he ſhall firſt lay down the rudiments 
Of his great warfare, ere I ſend him forth 
To conquer Sin and Death, the two grand foes, 
By humiliation and ſtrong ſuff-rance :; 160 
His weakneſs ſhall v'ercome Satanic ſtrength, 
And all the world, and maſs of ſinful fleſh; 
That all the Angels and ethereal Powers, 
They now, and men hereafter may diſcern, 
From what conſummate virtue I have choſe 
This perfect man, by merit call'd my Son, 
To earn ſalvation for the tons of men. 
So ſpake th' eternal Father; and all Heaven 
Admiring ſtood a ſpace, then into hymns 
Burſt forth, and in celeſtial meaſures mov'd, 170 
Circling the throne and ſinging, while the hand 
Sung with the voice, and this the argument. 
Victory and triumph to the Sou of God 
Now entring his great duel, not of arms, 
But to vanquiſh by wiſdom helliſh wiles. 
The Father knows the Son; therefore ſecure 
Ventures his filial virtue, though untry'd, 
Againſt whatc'er may tempt, whate'er ſeduce, 
Allure, or tertify, or undermine. 

Be fruſtrate all ye ftratageras of Hell, 
And deviliſh machinations come to nought. 
So they in Heav'n their odes and vigils tun'd: 
Mean while the Son of God, who yet ſome days 

Lodg'd in Bethabara where John baptiz'd, 
Muſing and much revolving in his breaſt, 
How beft the mighty work he might begin 
Of Saviour to mankind, and which way firſt 
Publiſh his God-like office now mature, 

One day walk'd forth alone, the Spirit leading, 
And his deep thoughts, the better to converſe 190 
With ſolitude, till far from track of men, 
Thought following thought, and ſtep by ſtep led on, 
He enter'd now the bord'ring deſert wild, 

And with dark ſhades and rocks envircn'd round, 
His holy meditations thus purſu'd. 195 
O what a multitude of thoughts at once 

Awaken'd in me ſwarm, while | conſider 
What from within 1 feel myſelf, and hear 
What from without comes often to my cars, 
Ill ſorting with my preſeut ſtate compar'd ! 
When 1 was yet a child, no childiſh play 
To me was pleaſing; all my mind was ſet 
Serious to lcarn and know, and thence to do 
What might be public good; myſelf I thought 
Born to that end, born to promote all truth, 205 
All righteous things: therefore above my years, 
2 [0] 
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The law of God 1 read, and found it ſweet, 
Made it my whole delight, and in it grew 

Vo ſuch perfection, that ere yer my age 

Had meaſur'd twice ſix years, at our great feaſt 
went into the temple, there to hear 211 
Ihe teachers of our law, and to propoſe 

What might improve myknowlzdge, or their own; 
And was admir'd by all: yet this not all 

1% which my ſpirit aſpir'd; victorious deeds 215 
Flam'd in my heart, heroic acts, one while 

To reſcue Iſrael from the Roman yoke, 

Then to ſubdue and quell o'er all the earth 

Brute violence and proud tyrannic power, 

Till truth were freed, and equity reſtor'd: 220 
Vet held it more humane, more heav'nly firſt 

By winning words to conquer willing hearts, 
Ard make perſuaſion do the work ot tear; 

As Icaſt to try, and teach the erring ſoul 

Not wilfully miſ-doing, but unware 225 
Miſled; the ſtubborn only to ſubdus. 

Thele growing thoughts my mother ſoon perceiving 
By words at times caſt forth inly reoic'd, 

And ſaid to me apart, High are thy thoughts 

Q 5on, but nouriſh them and let them ſoar 239 
"to what highth ſacred virtue and true worth 

Can raiſe them, though above example high; 

By matchlcſs deeds expreſs thy matchleſs Sire. 
tor know, thou art no ſon of mortal man; 
'Fhough men eſteem thee low of parentage, 235 
hy father is th' eternal King who rules 

Al Heav'n and Earth, Angels and Sons of men; 
A meſſenger from God foretold thy birth 
Conceivd in me a virgin, he foretold 

] hou ſhoulaſt be great, and fit or David's throne, 
And of thy kingdom there ſhould be no end. 241 
At thy nativity a glorious quire 

Of Angels in the fields of Bethlehem ſung 

To ſhepherds watching at their feldes by night, 
And told them the Meſſiah now was born 245 
Where they might ſee him, and to thee they came, 
Directed to the manger where thou lay'ſt, 

For in the inn was left no better room: 

A lar, not ſeen before, in Heav'n appearing 
Guided the wiſe men thither ſrom the eaſt, 250 
o honor thee with incenſe, myrrh, and gold, 
By whoſe bright courſe led on they found the place, 
:\Srming it thy ſtar new grav'n in Heaven, 

by which they knew the king of Ifrac! born. 
uk Simeon and prophetic Anna, warn'd 255 
By viſien, found thee in the temple”, and ſpake 
3B-ſore the altar and the veſted prieſt, 

Ike things of thee to all that preſent ſtood, 

"this having heard, ſtraitI again revolv'd 

Ihe law and prophets, ſearching what was writ 
Congerning the Meſſiah, to cur ſcribes 261 
Ho partly, and ſoon found of whom they ſpake 
am; this chiefly, that my way muſt lie 

"Unraugh many a hard aſſay cv'n to the death, 

"ic I the promis'd kingdom can attain, 265 
Oi work redemption for mankind, whoſe ſins 
ill weight muit be transſerr'd upon my head. 

\ + rcither thus diſhearten'd or diſmay'd, 

ie time prefix'd I waited, when behold 

che Baptilt (of whoſe birth I oft had heard, 270 

Wor knew by fight) now come, who was to come 


Before Meſſiah and his way prepare, 

{ as all others to his baptiſm came, 

Which I believ'd was {rom above; but he 274 

Strait knew me, and with loudeſt voice proclant d 

Me him (for it was ſhown him ſo from Heaven) 

Me him whoſe harbinger he was; and firft 

Reſus'd on me his baptiſm to confer, 

As much his greater, and was hardly won : 

But as I roſe out of the laving ſtream, 289 

Heav'n open'd her eternal doors, from whence 

The Spi'rit deſcended on me like a dove, 

And laſt, the ſum of all, my Father's voice, 

Audibly heard from Heav'n, pronounc'd me his, 

Me his beloved Son, in whom alone 285 

He was well pleas'd; by which I knew the time 

Now full, that t no more ſhould live obſcure, 

But openly begin, as beſt becomes 

h' authority which I deriv'd from Heaven. 

And now by ſore ſtrong motion I aw led 29:7 

Into this wilderneſs, to what intent 

I icarn not yet, perhaps I reed not know; 

For what concerns my knowledge God reveals. 
So ſpake our Morning ſtar then in his riſe, 

And looking round on every fide beheld 277 

A pathleſs deſert, duſk with horrid ſhales; 

The way he came not having mark'd, rerurn 

Was difficult, by human ſteps untrod; 

And he ſtill on was led, but with ſuch thoughts 

Accompanied of things paſt and to come 3 

Lodg'd in his breaſt, as well might recommend 

Such ſolitude before choiceſt ſociety. 

Full forty days he paſs'd, whether on bel 

Some times, anon in ſhady vale, each night 

Ind-r the covert of ſome apcient oak, ko 

Or cedar, to defend him from the dew, 

Or harbour'd in lone cave, is not reveal d; 

Nor taſted human focd, nor hunger felt 

Till thoſe days ended, hunger'd then of lik 

Among wild beaſts : they at his fight grew, mild, 

Nor feeping him nor waking harm'd, his walk 311 

The fiery ſerpent fled, and noxious worm, 

"The lion and fierce tiger glar'd alogf. 

Put now an aged man in rural w=eds, 

Following, as ſcem'd, the queſt of ſome ſtray 

ewe, 315 


— 


Or wither'd ticks to gather, which might ſerve 


Againſt a winter's day when winds blow kecn, 

To warm him wet return'd from ficld at eve, 

He ſaw approach, who firſt with curious eye 319 

Perus'd him, then with words thus utter'd ſpake. 

Sir, what ill chance hath brought thee to this 

place 

So ſar from path or road of men, who pals 

In troop or caravan? for ſingle none 

Durſt ever, who return'd, and dropt not here 

His carcaſs, pin'd with hunger and with drauth. 

I aſk the rather, and the more admire, 326 

For that to me thou ſeem'ſt the man, whom late 

Our new baptizing Prophet at the ford 

Of Jordan honor'd fo, and call'd thee Son 

Of God; I ſaw ard heard, for we ſometumes 359 

Who dwell this wild, conſtrain'd by want, com? 
forth ; 

To town or village nigh (nigheſt is far) 

Where ought we hear, and curious are to hear, 
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ug happens fe]. fame alſo finds us cut. 
To whom the Sen of God. Who brought me 
hither, 335 
will bring me hence; no other guide | ſeck. 
Er miracle he may, reply'd the ſwain, 
What ether way 1 ſee not, for we here EN 
Live 62 tough roots and ſtubs, tv thirſt inur'd 
Mote than the camel, and to drink go far, 340 
Men to much miſery and hardihip born; 
bat if thou be the Son of God, command 
hat out of theſe hard ſtones be made thee bread, 
% halt thou fave thyſelf and us relieve 
Wich load, whereof we wretched ſeldom taſte. 345 
He ended, and the Son of God reply) d. 
Think't thou ſuch force in bread ? is it not written 
(For 1 diſcern thee other than thou ſeem'ſt) 
un lives not by bread only, but each word 
V-ocecting from the mouth of Coe, who fed 350 
Cur fathers here with Manna“ in the mount 
ales wes forty days, nor eat nor drank 
ud forty days Elijah with ont food 


Wander d this barren welte; the ſame i now: 
V ay doſt thou then ſuggeſt to me diliruit, 355 
Kovirg who 1 2m, as | know che thou art? 
Whom thus anlwer'd th' Arch-Ficad now un- 
diſguis' d. 
lis true, 1 am that Spirit unſortunate, 
Who kayu'd with millions more in raſn revolt 
Kept not my happy ſtation, but was driven 369 
Viththem from blifs to the bottomleſs deep, 
Vet to that hideous place not ſo confin'd 
by rigor unconniving, but that oft 
Lev.nzmy dolorous priſon 1 enjoy 
Livre wherty to round this globe of earth, 365 
Ur range in th' air, nor from the Heav'a of 
Reavens 
Fatt be excluded my reſort ſometimes. 
| come um the ſons of God, when he 
ut up into my hands Uzzcun Job 
19 Love him, and illuſtrate his high worth; 370 
"16 Wien to al his Angels he propos'd 
raw the proud king Ahab into fraud 
st ae might fall in Ramoth, they demurring, 
| Uucrtook that office, aud the tongues 
Vi lh Battering prophets gibb'd with lies 
lo tis dehruction, as 1 had in charge, 276 
er what he bids | do : though I nave loſt 
Men lu dre of my native brightneſs, loſt 
de belov'd of God, I have not loſt 
- 95, at leaſt cortemplate and admire 380 
lee excellent in good, or fair, 
tres, 1 mhonld ſo have loft all ſenſe. 
de then leſs in me than deſire 
et and approach thee, whom 1 krow 
ecru the Sou of God, to hear attert 386 
r WAom, and behold thy Godlike deeds ? 
en generally think me much a foe 
4 making ; why theuid 1? they to me 
Never did wrong or violence: by them 
lan n : 
„e not what 1 loſt, rather by them 390 
59 0 What have gain'd, and with them Gwell 
Verner in theſe regions of the world, 
Wh wilvoler ; lend them oft my aid, 
advice by preſages and ſigns, 


Aud ante, 
id anGwers, oracles, portents, and dreams, 295 


Whereby they may direct their future life, 

Envy they ſay excites me, thus to gain 

Companions of my miſery and woe. 

At firſt it may be; but long fince with woe 

Nearer acquainted, now [| feel by proof, 4-0 

That fellowſhip in pain divides not ſmart, 

Nor lightens ought each man's peculiar load. 

Small conſolation then, were man adjoin'd: 

This wounds me moſt (what can it leſs?) that 

man, 

Man fall'n ſhall be reſtor'd, I never more. 485 
To whom eur Saviour ſternly thus reply'd. 

Deſervedly thou griev'ſt, compos'd of lies 

From the beginning, and in lies wilt end; 

Who boaſt'it releaſe from Hell, and leave to come 

into the Heav'n of Heav'ns : thou com'lt indeed, 

As a poor milcrable captive thrall 411 

Comes to the place where he before had ſat 

Amoug the prime in ſplendor, now depos'd, 

Ej-Qed, emptied, gaz'd, unpitied, ſnunn'd, 

A ſpectacle of ruin or of ſcorn 41e 

Yo all che hoſt of Heav'n: the happy place 

Imparts to thee no happineſs, no joy, 

Kather inflames thy torment, repreſenting 

Loit b'ifs, to thee no more communicable, 

So never more in Hell than when in Heaven. 420 

But thou «rt ſerviceable to Heav'n's King. 

Wilt thou impute to' obedience what thy ſea; 

Extorts, or pleaſure to do ill excites ? 

What hut thy malice mov'd thee to miſdeem 

Of rigkt2ous Job, then cruelly to' afflict him 423 

With all inflictions? but his patience won. 

The other ſervice was thy choſen taſk, 

o be a liar in four hundred mouths; 

For lying is thy ſuſtenance, thy food. 

Yet thou pretend'ſt to truth; all oracles 43 

By thee are giv'n, and what confeſs'd more true 

Among the nations? that hath been thy eraſt, 

By mixing ſome what true to vent more lies. 

But what have been thy anſwers, what but dark, 

Ambiguous, and with double ſenſe deluding, 435 

Which they who alk'd have ſeldom underſtood, 

And not well underſtood as good not known ? 

Who ever by conlulting at thy ſhrine 

Return'd the wiſer, or the more inſtruct 

10 fly or follow what concern'd him moſt, 440 

And run not {coner to his fatal ſnare ? 

For God hath juſtly giv'n the nations up 

Is thy deluſions; juſtly, ſince they fell 

dolatrous; but when his purpoſe is 


Among them to declare his providence 44s 
To thee not known, whence haſt thou then thy 
truth, 


But from him or his Angels preſident 
In every province? who themſelves diſdaining 
1 approach thy temples, give thee in command 
What to the ſmalleſt tirtle theu ſhalt ſay 459 
To thy adorers; thou with trembling fear, 
Or like a fawning paraſite, obey'ſt ; 
Then to thyſelf aſcrib'ſt the truth foretold. 
But this thy glory ſhall be ſoon retrench'd; 
No more ſhalt thou by oracling «buſe * 
The Gentiles; henceforth oracles are ccas'd, 
And thou no more with pomp and faciifice 
Shalt be inquir'd at Delphos or elſewhere, 
2004 2 


« 


| || 
i 
1 
* 
1 
WM 
1 


100 MILTON'S WORK 5. 


At leaſt in vain, for they ſhall ind thee mute. 
God hath now ſent his living oracle 460 
Into the world to teach his final will, 

And ſends his Spi'rit of truth hencctorth to dwell 
In pious heaits, an inward oracle 

To all truth requiſite for men to know. 

So ſpake our Saviour ; but the ſubtle Fiend, 
Though inly ſtung with anger and diſdain, 466 
Diſſembled, and this anſwer ſmooth return'd. 

Sharply thou haſt inſiſted on rebuke, 

And urg'd me hard with doings, which not will 


But miſery hath wreſted from me : where 470 


Eaſily canſt thou ſind one miſerable, 

Ard not enforc'd oft-times to part from truth; 

If it may ſtand him more in ſtead to lie, 

Say and unſay, feign, fl. ter, or abjure ? 

But thou art plac'd above me, thou art Lord; 475 

From thee I can and mult ſubmiſs indure 

Check or reproof, and glad to *ſcape ſo quit. 

Hard are the ways of truth, and rough to walk, 

Smooth on the tongue diſcours'd, pleaſing to th' 
ear, 

And tuneable as ſylvan pipe or ſong ; 480 

What wonder then if I delight to hear 


Her dictates from thy mouth? moſt men adm: 
Virtue, who follow not her lore ; permit me 
To hear thee when | come (ſince no man come: 
And talk at leaſt, though I deſpair to? attain. 40; 
Thy Father, who is holy, wiſe, and pure, ; 
Suffers the hypocrite or atheons prieſt 
To tread his ſacred courts, and miniſter 
About his altar, handling holy things, 
Praying or vowing, and vouchſaf'd his voice 439 
To Balaam reprobate, a prophet yet 
inſpir'd ; diſdain not ſuch accefs to me. 

To whom our Saviour with unalter'd brow, 
Thy coming hither, though 1 know thy ſcope, 
I bid not or forbid ; do as thou find'ſt 355 
Permiſſion ſrom above; thou canſt net more, 

He added not; and Satan bowing low 
His gray diſſimulation, diſappear'd 
luto thin air diftus'd : for now began 
Night with her ſullen wings to double-ſhade 773 
The deſert ; fowls in their clay neſts were chte 
And now wild beaſts came ſorth the wood: & 

roam. 


THE END OF IHE FIRST BOUKX, 


PARADISE 


REG ³˙ 


BOOK IL 


EAN while the new-baptiz'd, who yet 
remain'd 

At Jordan with the Baptiſt, and had ſcen 
Him whom they heard ſo late expreſly call'd 
Teſus Meſſiah Son of God declar'd, | 
And on that high authority had believ'd, 
And with him talk'd, and with him locg'd, I mean 
Andrew 2nd Simon, famovs after known, 
With others though in holy writ not nam'd, 
Now miſhng him their joy ſo lately found, 
go lately found, nd ſo abruptly gonc, 10 
B-oan to doubt, and doubted many days, 
Aud us the days increas'd, increas'd their doubt : 
Sometimæs they thought he might be only ſhown, 
And for a time caught up to Ged, as once 


Moſes was in the mount, and miſſing long; 17 
And the great I hiſbite, who on fiery wheels 
Rode up to Heav'n, yet once again to come. 
Therefore as thoſe young prophets then with c 
Sought loſt Elijah, fo in each place theſe 
Nigh to Bethabara; in Jericho 

Ihe city' of palms, /Enon, and Salem old, 
Machærus, aud each town or city wald 

On this ſide the broad lake Genezarct, 

Or in Peræa; but return'd in vain. 

Then on the bank of Jordan, by a creck, 35 
Where winds with reeds and oſiers whifp ring), 
Plain fiſhermen, no greater men them call, 
Cloſe in a cottage low together got, 


Their unexpected loſs and plaints out breath d. 
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MILTON? 


Alas, from what high hope to what relaple 30 
Unlock d for are we fall'n ! our eyes beheld 
Meſlih certainly now come, fo long 
Expected of our fathers; we have heard 
His words, his wiſdom full of grace and truth; 
Now, now, for ſure, deliverance is at hand, 35 
The kingdom ſhall to Iſrael be reſtor'd; 

Thus we rejoic'd, but ſcon our joy is turn'd 
into perplexity and new amaze : 
7 whither is he gone, what accident 
Hach rapt him from us? will ke now retire 40 
After appearance, and again prolong 
Our expectution? God of Iſracl, 
nch thy Meſſiah forth, the time is come; 
Ichold the kings of th' earth how they oppreſ3 
Thy cholen, to what highth their pow'r unjuſt 45 
Tuzy have exalted, and behind them caſt 
All tar of thee ;, ariſe and vindicate 
Thy glory, free thy people from their yoke. 
Fur It us wait; thus far he hath performi'd, 
dent his Anointed, and to us reveal'd bim, 50 
&y his great Prophet, pointed at and ſhown 
|: public, and with Jam we have convers'd; 
Le: us be glad of this, ard all our fears 
Lay on his providence ; he will not fail, 
Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recall, 55 
Mock us with his bleſt fight, then ſnatch him 
hence; 
ddon we ſhall ſee cur hope, our joy return. 
Thus they out of their plaints new hope re- 


ſume 
Te ünd whom at the firſt they found unſought: 
Zur to his mother Mary, when ſhe ſaw 6c 


Others return'd front baptiſn, not her fon, 
Net left at Jordan, tidings of bim none, 
Vrkin ker breaſt though calin, ker breaſt though 
pure, 
Motherly cares and ſears got head, and rais'd 
dome troubled thoughts, which {ke in fighs thus 
clad, 65 
0 what avails me now that honor high 
o have conceiv'd of God, or that ſalute 
4: highly favor'd, among women bleſt! 
hie l to forrows am no leſs advanc'd, f 
Ad ſears as eminent, above the lot 70 
ether women, by the birth I bote, 
n luch a ſeaſon born lien ſcarce a ſhed 
ud be obtain'd to ſhelter him or me 
dam the bleak air; a table was our warmth, 
A manger his; yet ſoon enforc'd to fly 75 
hence into Egypt, till the murd'rous king 
cke dead, who ſought his liſe, and miſſing ſill'd 
+1 18tant blood the reets of Bethlehem; 
-i0: Egypt home return'd, in Nazareth 
© Ven Gur dwelling many years; his life 30 
rute, ungctive, cahn, contemplative, 
e hal hicious to any king; but now 
gown to man, acknowiedg'd, as 1 hear, 
Joka the Baptiſt, and in public ſhown, 
"Lown'd from Heaven by his Father's voice; $5 
ed for fome great change; to honor? , 
"ble, as old Simeon plain foretold, 
te the fall and riſing he ſhould be 
een in Hratl, and to a ſign 
eben againſt, that through my very foul go 
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A, ſword ſhall pierce; this is my favor'd lot, 

My exaltation to afflictions high; 

Afllited I may be, it ſeems, and bleſt; 

| will not argue that, nor will repine. 

But where delays he now? ſome great intent 95 

Conceals him: when twelve years he ſcarce had 

ſeen, 

I loft him, but ſo found, as well I ſaw 

He could not loſe himſelf; but went about 

Flis Father's buſineſs; what he meant I mus'd, 

Since underſtand; much more his abſence now 100 

Thus long to ſome great purpoſe he obſcures, 

But I to wait with patience am inur'd 

My heart hath been a ſtore-houſe long of things 

And ſay'ings laid up, portending ſtrange events. 
Thus Mary poud'ring oft, and oft to mind x05 

Recalling what remarkably had paſs*d 

Since firit her ſalutation heard, with thoughts 

Meckly compos'd awaited the fulfilling ; 

The while her ſon tracing the deſert wild, 

Sole but with holicſt meditations fed, 110 

Into himſelf deſcended, and at once 

All his great work to come before him ſet; 

How ro begin, how to accompliſh beſt 

His end of being on carth, and miſſion high: 

For Satan with iy preface to return 115 

Had left him vacant, and with ſpeed was gone 

Up to the middle region of thick air, 

Where all his potentates in council ſat ; 

nere without ſign of boaſt, or ſign of joy, 

Solicitous and blank he thus began. 120 
Princes, Heav'n's ancient Sons, ethereal Thrones, 

Demonian Spirits now, from th' element 

Fach of his reign allotted, rightlier call'd 

Pow'rs of fire, air, water, and earth beneath, 

So May we hold cur place and theſe mild ſeats 125 

Without new trouble; ſuch an enemy 

Iz riſen to invade us, who no leſs 

Inrcateus than our expulſion down to Hell; 

I, as l undertook, and with the vote 

Conſenting in ſull fr-quence was impawer'd, 130 

Have found him, view'd him, taſted him, but 

lind 

Far other labor to be undergone 

Than when I dealt with Adam firſt of Men, 

Though Adam by lus wife's allurement fell, 

However to this man inferior far, 135 

If he be man by mother's fide at leaſt, 

With more than human gifts from Heav'n adorn'd 

ÞcrfcAions. abſolute, graces divine, 

And amplitude of mind to greateſt deeds, 

Thercfore I am return'd, leſt confidence 

Of my ſucceſs with Eve in Paradiſe 

Deceive you to perſuaſion over ſure 

Of like ſucceeding here; I ſummon all 

Rather to be in readineſs, with hand 

Or counſcl to aſhit; leſt I, who erſt 145 

Thought none my cqual, now be over-match'd. 
So ſpake th' old Serpent doubting, and from all 

Witch clamor was aſſur'd their utmoſt aid 

At his command; when from amidſt them roſe 

Belial, the diſſoluteſt Spi'rit that fell, 150 

The ſenſualleſt, and after Aſmodai 

The fleſhlieſt Incubus, and thus advis'd. 
det women in his eye, and in his walk, 


140 


102 


Among daughters of men the faireſt. found; 
Many are in each region paſſing fair I55 
As the noon ſky; more like to Goddeſſes 
Than mortal creatures, graceful and diſcreet, 
Expert in amorous arts, inchanting tongues 
Perſuaſive, virgin majeſty with mild 
And iweet allay'd, yet terrible t approach, 160 
Skill'd to retire, and in retiring draw 
Hearts after them tangled in amorons nets. 
Such object hath the pow'r to ſoft'n and tame 
Severeſt temper, ſmooth the rugged'ſt brov;, 
Enerve, and with voluptuous hope diſſolve, 165 
Draw out with credulous deſire, and lead 
At will the manlieſt, reſoluteſt breaſt, 
As the magnetic hardeſt iron draws. 
Women, when nothing elſe, beguil'd the heart 
Of wiſeſt Solomon, and made him build, 170 
And made him bow to the Gods of his wives. 
To whom quick anſwer Satan thus return'd. 
Belial, in much uneven ſcale thou weigh'ſt 
All others by thyſelf; becauſe of old I74 
Thou thyſelf doat'dſt on womankind, admiring 
Their ſhape, their color, and attraQive grace, 
None are, thou think'ſt, but taken with ſuch toys. 
Before the flood thou with thy luſty crew, 
Falſe titled tons of God, roaming the earth 
Caſt wanton eyes on the daughters of men, 180 
And coupled with them, and begot a race, 
Have we not ſeen, or by relation heard, 
In courts and regal chambers how thou lurk'ſt, 
In wood or grove by moſly fountain ſide, 
In valley or green meadow, to way-lay 185 
Some beauty rare, Caliſto, Clymene, 
Daphne, or Semele, Antiopa, 
Or Amymore, Syrinx, many more 
Too long, then lay'it thy ſcapes on names ador'd, 
Apollo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan, 190 
Satir, or Faun, or Sylvan? But theſe haunts 
Delight not all; among the ſons of men, 
Hove many have with a {mile made ſmall account 
Of beauty and her lures, eaſily ſcorn'd 
All her aſſaults, on worthier things intent? 195 
Remember that Pellean conqueror, 
A youth, how all the beauties of the caſt 
He ſlightly view'd, and ſlightly overpaſs'd; 
How he ſurnam'd of Africa diſmiſs'd 


In his prime youth the fair Iberian maid. 200 


For Solomon, he liv'd at caſe, and full 

Of honor, wealth, high fare, aim'd not beyond 
Higher deſign than to enjoy his ſtate ; 

hence to the bait of women lay expos'd : 


But he whom we attempt is wiſer far 205 


Than Solomon, of mere exalted mind, 

Made and ſet wholly on th' accompliſhment 
Of greateſt things; what woman will you find, 
Though of this age the wonder and the fame, 


On whom his leiſure will vouchſafe an eye 210 


Of fond deſire? or ſhould ſhe confident, 
As ſitting queen ador'd on beauty's throne, 
Deſcend with all her winning charms begirt 
T' enamour, as the zone of Venus once 


Wrought that effect on Jove, ſo fables tell; 215 


How would one look from his majeſtic brow 

Seated as on the top of virtue's hill, 

Diſcount'nance her deſpis d, and put to rout 
2 
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All her array; her female pride deject, 
Or turn to reverent awe ? for beauty ſtands 220 
In th' admiration only of weak minds 
Led captive; ceaſe to' admire, and all her plumes 
Fall flat and ſhrivk into a trivial toy, 
At every ſudden lighting quite abaſh'd : 
Therefore with manlier objects we muſt try 225 
His conſtancy, with ſuch as have more ſhow 
Of worth, of honor, glory', and popular praiſe; 
Rocks whereon greateſt men have ofteſt wreck's . 
Or that which only ſe-ms to ſatisfy 
Lawful deſires of nature, not beyond; 230 
And now I know he hungers where no food 
Is to be found, in the wide wilderneſs; 
The reſt commit to me, I ſhall let paſs 
No' advantage, and his ſtrength as oft aſſay, 

He ceas'd, and heard their grant in ud ac- 

clame ; 250 

Then forthwith to him takes a choſcn band 
Ot Spirits likeft to himſelf in guile 
To be at hand, and at his beck appear, 
If cauſe were to unfold ſome alive torn 
Of various perſons, each to know his partic, - 
Then to the deſert takes with the his 0c bt 
Where {till from ſhade to ſhade the Son 01 God 
Aſter forty days faſting had remai!:'d, 
Now hungring firſt, and to himſelf thus ſaid, 

Where will this end? four times ten days Pee 

paſs'd 745 
Wand'ring this woody maze, and human ted 
Nor taſted, nor had appetite ; that fall 
To virtue | impute not, or count par! 

Of what I ſaffer here; if nature nced not, 

Or God ſupport nature without repaſt 250 
Though necding, what praiſe is it ro in dure? 
But now | feel 1 hunger, which Geclorcs 
Nature hath need of what ſhe aſks; yet God 
Can ſatisfy that need ſome other way, 

Though hunger ſtill remain: ſo it remain 2: 
Without this body's waſting, 1 content me, 
And from the ſting of famin fear no harm. 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts that feed 
Me hungring more to do my Father's will. 

It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 260 
Commun'd in ſilent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hoſpitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven ; there he flept, 

And dream'd, as appetite is wont to dream, 264 

Of meats and drinks, nature's refreſhment iweet; 

Him thought, he by the brook of Cherith ood, 

And ſaw the ravens with their horny beaks 

Food to Elijah bringing ev'n and morn, 

Though ravenous, taught t' abſtain from what they 
brought : 


He ſaw the prophet alſo how he fled 270 
Into the deſert, and how there he ſlept 

Under a juniper ; then how awak'd _ 

He found his ſupper on the coals prepar d, 

And by the Angel was bid riſe and cat, = 


And eat the ſecond time after repoſe, 

The ſtrength whereof ſuſſic d him forty days; 
Sometimes that with Elijah he partook, 

Or as a gueſt with Daniel at his pulſe. 


Thus wore out night, and now the herald wot 


Left his ground-neſt, high tow'ring to deſer 
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The morn's approach, and greet her with his 
ſong: 

a ligktly from his graily couch up roſe 

Our Saviour, and found all was but a dream, 

falling he went to ſleep, and faſting wak d. 

U'p to a hill anon his ſteps he rear'd, 285 

tum whoſe high top to ken the proſpect round, 

t cottage were in view, fhcep=cote, or herd; 

Bu: cottage, herd, or ſhcep-cote, none he ſaw, 

0uy in a bottom ſaw a pleaſant grove, 

With *haunt of tuneful birds reſounding loud; 

Thithcr he bent his way, determin'd there 291 

To rell at noon, and enter'd ſoon the ſhade 

Hil rooft, and walks beneath, and alleys brown, 

ſh, opca'd in the midſt a woody ſcene; 

NXxre s Own work it ſeem'd (nature taught art) 


aud to a ſuperititious eye the haunt 296 
0f Wood-Gods and Wood-Nymphs; he view'd it 
round, 


When ſuddenly a man before him ſtood, 
Not ruſtic as before, but ſeemlier clad, 


A one in city”, cr court, or palace bred, 300 
and with fair ſpeech theſe words to him ad- 
dreis'd. 


With granted leave officious I return, 
Bu: much more wonder that the Son of God, 
la this wild ſolitude ſo long ſhould bide 
Ob all things deſtitute, and well 1 know, 305 
Net without hunger. Others of ſome note, 
& fory tells, have trod this wilderneſs; 
The fugitive bond-woman with her fon 
Our-calt Nebaioth, yet found here relief 
bj a providing Angel; all the race 310 
Oi Hracl here had ſamiſh'd, had not God 
Nan'd from Hcav'n Manna; and that Prophet 
bold 
Nuxe of Thebez wand'ring here was fed 
lWice by a voice inviting him to cat: 
i thee theſe ſorty days none hath regard, 315 
toty and more deſerted here indeed. 
To whom thus Jeſus. What conclud'ſt thou 
hence ? 
They all had need, as I thou ſeeſt have none. 

Now 
Time if food were now before thee ſet, 320 
Wiald'ſt thou not eat? Thercafter as | like 
Tie giver, anſwer'd Jeſus. Why ſhould that 
Cale thy refuſal ? ſaid the ſubtle Fiend. 

Aut thou not right to all created things ? 
Owe not all creatures by juſt right ro thee 225 
Vny and ſervice, not to ſtay till bid, 
5 tender all their power? nor mention 1 
tz by the Law unelcan, or oſſer'd firſt 

, thoſe young Daniel could refule ; 
„ fler'd by an enemy, though who 38 
cal ſcruple that, with want oppreſs d? Be- 
5 hold 
ure aſham'd, or better to expreſs, 

kd that thou ſhould' it hunger, hath pur- 

: vey'd 
am all tlie ele ments her choiceſt ſtore 
Wi thee as beſceme, and as her Lotd 225 

honor, only deign to fit and cat. 

e ſpake no dream, for as his words had end, 


. © ing o 
" avicur lifting up his eyes bæheld 


In ample ſpace under the bcgadeſt ſhave 
A table richly fpread, in regal rode, 
With dithes pil'd, and meats ot nobleſt fort 
And tavor, beaſts of chale, or fowl of game, 
In paitry built, or from the ſpit, or boii's, 
Gris-amber-lteam'd ; all fiſh from fea or ſhore, 
Freſher, or purling brook, of ſhell or fin, 
And exquiſiteit name, for which was drain'd 
Pontus, and Lucrine bay, and Afric coaſt. 
Alas how ſimple, to theſe cates compar'd, 
Was that crude apple that diverted Eve! 
And at a ſtately fide-board by the wine 
That fragrant ſmell diffus'd, in order flood 
Tall ſtripling youths rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than Ganymed or Hylas; dittant more 
Under the trees now tripp'd, now folemn ſtood 
Nymphs of Diana's train, and Naiades 355 
With fruits and flow'rs from Amalthea's horn, 
And ladies of th' Heſperides, that feem'd 
Fairer than feign'd of old, or fabled fince 
Of facry damſels met in foreſt wide 
By knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 360 
Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore : 
And all the while harmonious airs were heard 
Of chiming ſtrings, or charming pipes, and winds 
Of gentleſt gale Arabian odors fann'd 
From their ſoft wings, and Flora's earlieſt 
ſmells. 365 
Such was the ſplendor, and the 'Tempter now 
His invitation earneſtly renew'd. 

What doubts the Son of God to fit and eat? 
Theſe are not fruits forbidden; no interdict 
Defencs the touching of theſe viands pure; 470 
Their taſte no knowledge works at leaſt of evil, 
But life preſerves, deſtroys life's enemy, 
Hunger, with ſweet reſtorative delight. 

All theſe are Spi'rits of air, and woods, and 
ſprings, 

Thy gentle miniſters, who come to pay 375 

Thee homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord: 

What doubt'ſt thou Son of God? fit down and 
eat, 

To whom thus Jeſus temp'rately reply'd. 
Said'it thou not that to ail things I had right ? 
And who withholds iy pow'r that right to uſe ? 
Shall I receive by gift what of my own, 381 
When and where likes me beſt, I can command 
I can at Will, deubt not, as ſoon as thou, 
Command a table in this wilderneſs, 

And call ſwiſt flights of Angels miniſtrant 
Array'd in glory on my cup to' attend: 
Why ſhouldtt thou then obtrude this diligence, 
in vam, where no acceptance it can find ? 
And with my hunger what haft thou to do? 
Thy pompous delicacies { conteman, 298 
And count thy ipectcus giſts uo gitts, but gailes 

To whom thus aniwer'd Satan malecontent. 

That | have alte pow'r to give, thou f2cf: ; 

If of that pow'r I bring thee voluntary 

What 1 might have beſtow'd or whom I pleas d, 
Ard rather opporturely in this place 296 
Choſe to impart to thy apparent need, 
Why faculdit thou not accept it ? bu: ! ſs 
Wha': I can & or oſſer is ſuſpect; 

OF ch-ſ: things eth s h.caly will Gifoole, 
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Whoſe pains have carn'd the far fet ſpoil, With 
that 

Both table and proviſion vaniſh'd quite 

With ſound of harpies wings, and talons heard; 

Only th* importune Tempter ſtili remain'd, 

And with theſe words his temptation purſu'd. 405 

By hunger, that each other creature tames, 

Thou art not to be harm'd, therefore not mov'd ; 

Thy temperance invincible beſides, 

For no allurement yields to appetite, 

And all thy heart is ſet on high deſigns, 410 

High actions; but wherewith to be atchiev'd ? 

Great acts require great means of enterpriſe ; 

Thou art unknown, unſriended, low of birth, 

A carpenter thy father known, thyſelf 

Bred up in poverty and ſtraits at home, 415 

Loſt in a deſert here and hunger - bit: 

Which way or from what hope doſt thou aſpire 

To greatneſs? whence authority deriv'ſt ? 

What followers, what retinue canſt thou gain, 

Or at thy heels the dizzy multitude, 420 

Longer than thou canſt feed them on thy coſt ? 

Money brings honor, friends, conqueſt, and 
realms : 

What rais'd Antipater the Edomite, 

And his ſon Herod plac'd on Judah's throne 

(Thy throne), but gold that got him puiſſant 
friends? 425 

Therefore, if at great things thou would'ſt ar- 
rive, 

Get riches firſt, get wealth, and treaſure heap, 

Not difficult, if thou hearken to me; 

Riches are mine, fortune is in my hand; 

They whom I favor thrive in wealth amain, 430 

While virtue, valor, wiſdom, fit in want. 

To whom thus Jeſus patiently reply'd. 

Yet wealth without theſe three is impotent 

To gain dominion, or to keep it gain'd. 

Witneſs thuſe ancient empires of the earth, 455 

In highth of all their flowing wealth diſſolv'd: 

But men endued with theſe have oft artain'd 

In loweſt poverty to higheſt deeds; 

Gideon, and Jephtha, and the ſhepherd lad, 

Whoſe offspring on the throne of Judah fat 440 

So many ages, and ſhall yet regain 

That ſeat, and reign in Iſrael without end. 

Among the Heathen, (for throughout the world 
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To me is not unknown what hath been done 

Worthy” of memorial) canſt thou not remember 

Quintius, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus ? 446 

For I eſtcem thoſe names of men fo poor 

Who could do mighty things, and could contemn 

Riches though offer'd from the hand of kings, 

And what in me ſeems wanting, but that 1 450 

May alſo in this poverty as ſoon 

Accompliſh what they did, perhaps and more ? 

Extol not riches then, the toil of fools, 

The wiſe man's cumbrance if not ſnare, more apt 

To ſlacken virtue, and abate her edge, 455 

Than prompt her to do ought may merit praiſe, ; 

What if with like averſion I reject 

Golden in ſhow, is but a wreath of thorns, ; 

Brings dangers, troubles, cares, and lleepleſs 
nights, 460 

To him who wears the regal diadem, 

When on his ſhoulders each man's burden lies; 

For therein ſtands the oflice of a king, 

His honor, virtue, merit, and chief praiſe, 

That for the public all this weight he bears, 465 

Yet he who reigns within himſelf, and rules 

Paſſions, deſires, and fears, is more a king; 

Which every wiſe and virtuous man attains : 

And who attains wot, ill aſpires to rule 

Cities of men, or beadſtrong multitudes, 470 

Subject himſelf to anarchy within, 

Or lawieſs paſſions in him which he ſerves. 

But to guide nations in the way of truth 

By ſaving doctrin, and from error lead 

To know, and knowing worſhip God aright, 475 

Is yet more kingly ; this attracts the ſoul, 

Governs the inner man, the nobler part; 

That other o'er the body only reigus, 

And oft by force, which to a generous mind 

So reiguing can be no ſincere delight. 499 

Beſides to give a kingdom hath been thought 

Greater and nobler done, and to lay down 

Far more magnanimous, than to aſſume. 

Riches are necdleſfs then, both for themſelves, 

And for thy reaſon why they ſhould be fought, 

To gain a ſcepter, oſteſt better miſs'd. 486 
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Oo pike the Son of God, and Satan flood 
Awhile as mute confounded what to ſay, 

hat to reply, confuted and convinc'd 

01 tis weak arguing, and fallacious driſt; 

\: lpoth collecting all his ferpent wilcs, 

With ſoothing words renew'd, him thus aecoſts. 
Nee thou know'ſt what is of ute to know, 

Wha t beſt to ſay canſt ſay, to do canit do; 

by actions to thy words accord, thy words 

o thy large hcart give utterance due, thy heart 

Contains of good, wiſe, juſt, the pertect ſhape. 11 

ould kings and nations from thy mouth conſult, | 

Thy counſel would be as the oracle 

Crim and Thummi im, thoſe oraculous gems 
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Un Aaron's breaſt; or tongue of ſeers old 15 
malille ; or wergthou ſought to deeds 
that might require th' array of war, thy ſill 
AM conduct would be ſuch, that all the world 
bald not ſuſtain thy proweſs, or ſubſiſt 
abettel, though againſt thy ſ-w in arms. 20 
i h-(e ( od like virtues whereiore doſt theu hide, 
Meding private liſe, or more e 
lavage wilderneſs? whercfore deprive 
th her wonder at thy acts, th elf | 
be lame and glory, glory the reward 2 
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Wench not the thirſt of glory, but augment. 
= Great Julius, whom now all the world admi res, ; 
= © more he grew in years, the more inflam'd 40 


glory, w ept that he had liv'd ſo long 
a 70 
nous, but thou yet art not too late. 


N our Saviour calmly thus reply d. 
VOL, u. P 


7 HT . + 1 anos 1 . 
| Made captive, yet dekerving ireedom more 


Then ſwe:l with pride, and muſt be titled Gd, 
! Great eee mankind, Delivercrs, 


Thon neither doit perſuade me to ſeek wealth 
For empire's fake, nor empire to affect 

For glory 3 take, by all thy argument. 

For what is glory but the blaze of fame, 

The peoples pralſe, if always praiſe unmix'd? 
And what the pe pe hut a herd confus'd, 
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Things vulyar, and well weigh'd, ſcarce worth B þ 
the praife ? 1 

They pruite and they admire they know not what, MH 


And know not Whom, but as one leads the other; 
8 what delight to be by ſuch cxtoll'd, 
To live upon their tongucs aud be their talk, 35 
Of whom to be difprals'd were no ſmall praiſe? 
His lot who dares be ſingularly good, 
Th' intelligent among them and the wiſe 
Are few, and 21. iy {ſcarce of ſc is rats'd, 
"This is true glory and renown, when God, 
Looking cn th* earth, wich prob. tion marks 
The juit man, and divulges him through Heaven 
To a!! his Angels, who with true applauſe 
Recount his praifcs : thus he did to Job, 
Wen, to extend his fame through Heav'n ard 
comets 65 
As chou to thy reproach may'ſt well remember, 
He aft'd . laſt thou feen my ſervant Job ? 
Fainuus - e was in „ on Farth leſs known; 
Where glory is faite ttribured 
To . 1: ot wlorious, men not 
They err woo count it al OTLOUS to ſubdue 
By conqucſt lar and wide, to overt 
Large countries, and in field great battels win, 
Great cities by aſtuult : what do theſe worthies, 
But rob and ſpoil, burn, Naughter, and inſlave 75 
Peaccable nations, neighl,'ring, or remote, 
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1 han thote their conquerors, who leave behind 
Nothing but ruin wherefoe'ter they rove, 
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Til! conqu'ror Death diſcover them ſcarce men, 85 
"ch in brutiſy vices, and delorm'd, 
10 lent or ſham ful death their due reward, 
— if there be in glory ought of gond. 
It may by means far different be attain'd 
Without ambition, war, or violence: 
By deeds of prace, by wiſdom eminent, 
By patience, temperance ; 1 mention ſtill 
Him whom thy wrongs with faintly patience 
borne 
Made famous in a land and times obſcure : 
Who names not now with lionor patient Joh 
Poor Socrates (who next more memorable 7) 
By what he taught and fairer d for to doing, 
For truth's ſake uteri Be: th unſuit, "Phan now 
Equal in fame to proudeſt conquera s. 
Yet if for fame and We oaght be 
Ought ſuſſer'd; if young African for fame 
His wallcd country ſreed from Punic rage, 
The derd betomes unyrais'd, the man at leaf}, 
And loics, though but verbal, his reward. 
Shall I took glory then, as vain men ſeek, 
Oft not deierv'd? 11. 1 not mine, but his 
Who ſent me', and thereby witnelts whence 1 am. 
To wiom the Tempter murm'ring thus reply'd, 
Think tot lo flight of glory; mm in le tt 
Riſembling thy prear V ather: he ſechs glory, 110 
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Glory' he requires, and glary he receives 
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Here Nineveh, of lengt! A within her wall 275 
S-verat days; wm built by Ninus old, 
Ot init mit golden mon: narchy the ſeat, 
In at ol Salmanzlar, wheſe ſoccels 
Ife! in long cap tivity ſtiil mourns : 
There Babylon, the wonder of all tengues, 290 
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Of Caucaius, and dark Iberian dales, 
From Atrapatia and the neigh” ring plains 
Of Adiabene, Media, and the ſouth 
Of Suſiana, to Balſara's haven. 
He ſaw th; m in their forms of battle rang'd. 
How quick they wheel'd, and fiy'ing behind them 
fot 

Sharp flect of arrowy ſhow'rs againſt the face 
0: their purſucrs, and overcame by flight; 
The ſield all iron caſt a gleaming brown ; 
Nor wanted of foot, nor on cach hora 
Cuiratiiers all in ſreel for ſtanding fight, 
Chariats or ciephancs indors'd with tower 
Ul archers, nor of Iib'rinp.pioncers 4 20 
A multitude with ſpades and axes arm'd 
To lay hills plain, fell woods, or valleys fl. 
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With bridges rivers proud, as with a yoke; 
Mules aſter theſe, camels and dromedaries, 
And waggons fraught with utenſils of war. 
Such forces met not, nor ſo wide a camp, 
When Agr.can with all his northern powers 
Beſieg'd Albracea, as romances tell, 
The city” of Gallaphrone, ſrom whence to win 
The faireſt of her ſex Angelica 341 
His daughter, fought by many proweſt knights, 
Both Paynim, and the peers of Charlemain. 
Such and ſo numerous was their chivalry; 
At ſight whereof the Fiend yet more preſum'd, 
And to our Saviour thus his words renew'd, 
That thou may'ſt know | ſeck not to engage 
Thy virtue, and not every way ſecure 
On no ſight grounds thy ſaſety; hear, and mark 
To what end | have brought thee hither and ſhown 
All this fair fight : thy kingdom though ſorctold 
Zy prophet or by Angel, unleſs thou 
Endevor, asthy father David did, 
Thou never ſhalt obtain; prediction ill 
In all things, and alk-men, ſuppoſes meats 355 
Without means us'd, what it predicts revokes, 
But ſay thou wert poſſeſs d of David's throne 
By free conſent of all, none oppoſit, 
Camarian or Jew; how could'it thou hope 
Jong to enjoy it quiet and ſecurc, 
Between two ſuch incloſing enemies 
Roman and Parthian? therefore one of theſe 
Thou muſt make ſure thy oven, the Parthian firſt 
Ny my advice, asnearer, and of late 
Found able by invaſion to annoy 365 
Thy country”, and captive lead away her kings 
Antigonus and old Hyrcanns bound, 
Maugre the Roman: it ſhall be my taſk 
Jo render thee the Parthian at diſpoſe ; 
Choaſe which thou wilt, by conquett or by league. 
y him thou ſhalt regain, without him not, 371 
That which alone can truly reinſtall thee 
In David's foyal ſcat, his true ſucceſlor, 
D-ltverance of thy brethren, thoſe: ten tribes 
Whoſe offspring in his territory ret ſærve, 375 
in Habor, and among the Medes diſpers'd 
Ten Sons of Jacob, two of Joſeph laſt 
Thus long from lrzel, ſcrving as of old 
heir fathers in the land of Egypt ſerv'd, 
his affer ſets before thee to deliver. 38 
Ihcſe if from ſervitude thou ſhalt reſtore 
Jo their inheritance, then, nor till then, 
Thou on the throne of David in full glory, 
From Egypt to Euphrates and beyond 
Shalt reign, and Rome or Cæſar not need fear, 
To whom our Saviour anſwer'd thus unmov'd. 
inch oſtentatien vain of fleſhly arm. 
Aud fragil arms, much inftrument oi war 
Jong in preparing, ſoon to nothing brought, 
Before mine eyes thou haſt ſet; 2: in mv car 
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MILTON'S WORK 58. 


Vented much policy, and projects deep : 
Of enemies, of aids, battels and leagues, 
Plauſible to the world, to me worth nought, 
Means I muſt uſe, thou fay'f:, prediction eſe 
Will unpredict and fail me of the throne; 28 
My time I told thee (and that time for thce 
Were better fartheſt off) is not yet come: 
When that comes, think not then to ſind me {ack 
On my part ought endevoring, or to need 
Thy politic maxims, or that cumberſom: 
Luggage of war there ſhown me, argumert 
Of human weakneſs rather than of ſtrength. 
My brethren, as thou calP&t them, thoſe ten tribe; 
| mult deliver, if 1 mean to reign 
David's true heir, and his full ſcepier ſway 427 
To juſt extent over all Hrael's ſons; 
But whence to thee this zeal, where was it then 
For lracl, or for David, or his throne, 
When thou ſtood'ſt up his tempter to the pride 
Of numb' ring Iſrael, which cot the lives 419 
Of threeſcore and ten thouſand 1fraclites 
By three days peſtilence? ſuch was thy zeal 
To liracl then, the ſame that now to nie. 
As for thoſe captive tribes, themſelves were they | 
Who wrenght their own captivity, fell off 41; 
From God to worſhip calves, the deities 
Of Exypt, Paul next and Aſhtaroth, 
And all th” idolatries of Heathen round, 
Beſides their other worſe than heath'niſh crimes: 
Nor in the land of their captivity 4:2] 
Humbled themſelves, or penirent beſought 
The God of their forcſathers; but ſo dy'd 
[mpenitent, and left a race behind 
Like to themſelves, diſtinguiſhable ſcarce 
From Gentiles, but by circumciſion vain, 
And God with idols in their worſhip join d. 
Should I of theſe the liberty regard, 
Who freed as to their ancient patrimony, 
Unhumbled, unrepentant, unreform'd, _ 
Headlong would follow'; and to their Gove pt: 
haps 455 
Of Bethel and of Dan? no, let them ſerve 
Their enemies, who ſerve idols with God, 
Yet he at length, time to himſelf beſt Kno. 
Lemembring Abraham, by ſome wondrous al 
May bring them back repentant 2 45 
And at their paſſing cleave th' Aſſyrian 1100' . 
While to their native land with joy they halte. 
As the Red Sea and Jordan once he cleft, 5 
When to the promis'd land their fathers pala 
To his due time and providence |! leave n *Y 
So Ipake Ifrael's true king, and to the TOE. 
Made anſwer mect, that made void all his wi 
So farcs it when with truth falſuocd contenes 
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Erpiex d and troublcd at his bad ſucceſs 
The Tempter ftood. nor had what to reply, 
Diſcover'd in his fraud, throw from his hope 
oft, and the perſuaſive ahetoric 
That ſieck'd his tongue, and won ſo much cn Eve, 
do little here, nay loſt ; but Eve was Eve, 6 
This far his over-match, who ſelf-decciv'd 
And raſh, before-hand had no better weigh d 
Thc ſtrength he was to cope with, or his own : 
But as a man who had been matchleſs held 10 
In cunning, over-reach'd where leaſt he thought, 
Lo ſalve his credit, and ſor very ſpite, 
Still will be tempting him who foils him ſtill. 
Ard never ecaſe, though to his ſhame the more; 
Or as a ſwarm of flies in vintage-time, 15 
About the wine-preſs where ſweet mult is pour'd, 
Peat off, returns as oft with humming ſound ; 
Ur ſurging waves againſt a ſolid rock, 
{tough all to ſhivers daſh d, th' aſſault renew, 
amm batt'ry, and in froth or bubbles end; 20 
50 Satan, whom repulſe upon repulſe 
Det ever, and to ſhameſul ſilence brought, 
et gives not oer though deſpꝰ rate of ſucceſs, 
And his vain importunity purſues. 
He brought our Saviour to the weſtern fide 25 
Of that high mountain, whence he might behold 
Arether plain, long but in breadth not wide, 
Waſh'd by the ſouthern ſea, and on the north 
© <qual length back*d with a ridge of hills, 
ticreen'd the fruits of th' carth and ſeats of 
men ZO 
old Septentrion blaſts, thence in the midſt 
Minded by a river, of whote banks 
dach lice an imperial city ſtood, 
"12 tow'rs and temples proudly clevate 
va en ſmall hills, with palaces adorn'd, 35 
ches and theatres, baths, aqueducts, 
des and trophies, and triumphal arcs, 
„een and groves preſented to his eyes, 
eve the highth of mountains interpos'd : 
what ſtrange parallax or optic ill 40 
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Of viſion multiply'd through air, or glaſs 
Of teleſcope, were curious to inquire ; 

And now the 'Vempter thus his filence broke. 
Ihe city which thou ſeeſt no other deem 
Than great and glorious Rome, queen of the earth 
So far renown'd, and with the ſpoils enrich'd 46 

Of nations; there the capitol thou ſeeſt 

Above the reſt liſting his ſtately head 

On the FTarpeian rock, her citadel 

Impregnable, and there Mount Palatine, 50 
Th' imperial palace, compaſs huge, and high 
"The ſtructure, ſkill of noblett architects, 

With gilded battlements, conſpicuous far, 
Turrets and terraces, and glitt'ring ſpires. 

Many a fair edifice beſides, more like 85 
Heuſes of God, (fo well I kave diipos'd 

My aery microſcope) thou may'it hehold 

Outſide and infide both, pillars and roofs, 

Carv'd work, the hand of fam'd artificers 

In ccdar, marble, ivory, or gold. 60 
Thence to the gates caſt round thine eye, and ſee 
What confiux iſſuing forth, or entring in, 

Pry tors, procor:{uls to their provinces 

Haſting, or on r&turn, in robes of ſtate ; 

Lictors and rods, the enſigns of their power, C: 
Legions and cohorts, turms of horfe and wings 
Or embaſſics from regions far remote 

In various habits on the Appian roed, 

Or on th' Emilian, ſome from ſartheſt ſouth, 
Syene”, and where the ſnadow bctiz way falls, 78 
Meroe Nilotic ile, and more to weft 

The realm of Bocchus to the Black- moor ſea: 
From th' Aſian kings and Parthian among the. 
From India and the golden Cherſoncſe, 

And utmoſt Indian ile Taprobanc, 73 
Duſk ſaces with white ſilken turbants wreath'd; 
From Gallia, Gades, and the Britiſh welt, 
Germans and Scythians, and Sarmatiaus hort! 
Beyond Dauubius to the Tanric poo!, 

All nations now to Rome obedience pay, 85 


To Rome's great emperor, Whoſe W,CE 007%» 
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In ample territory, wealth and power, 

Civility of manners, arts and arms, 

And long renown, thou juſtly may'ſt prefer 
Before the Parthian; thele two thrones except, 859 
he reſt are birt rous, and ſcarce worth the ſgbt, 
Shar'd among petty kings toy far remov'd; 

FTheſe havin, hown thee, I have frown thee all 
The kingdorns uf the world, and all their glory. 
This emp'ror hath no fon, and now 1s cli, 9 
Old and laſcivicus, and from Rome retir'd 

To Capreæ an ilund imail but ftrong 

On the Campanian ſhore, with purpoſe there 

His horrid luſts zn private to enjoy, 


Committing to a wicked favorite 95 
All public cares, and yet of him ſufpicions, 


Hated of all, and hating; with vrhat eaſe, 
Indued with regal virtues as thou art, 
Appcaring, aud beginning noble deeds, 

light'ſt thou expel this monſter from his throne 
Now made a ſtye, and in his place aſcending 101 
A victor pet ple free from ſ-rvile yoke ? 
Ard with my help thou may'ſt; to me the pow'r 
Is giv'n, and by that right I vive it thee. 
Aim therefore at no leſs than all the world, 155 
Fim at the ni,h'e ſt, without the right attain'd 
Will be for thee no fitting, or not long, 
On David's throne, be prophecy'd what will. 

To whompthe Son of God unmoy'd reply'd. 
Nor doth this grandeur and majeſtic ſhow 110 
Ot luxury, though call'd maguificence, 

More than of arms before, àllure mine eye, 
Much leis my mind; thougli tliou ſhould'it add to 


tal! 
The ir ſumptuous glutton: 5, and gorgeous feaſts 
On eitron tables or Atlantic ſtone, 115 


(For i have alio heard, perhaps have read) 

heir wines of Setia, Cales, and Folerne, 

Chios, and Crete, and how they quaff in gold, 
Cryſtal and myrrhine cups imboſs'd with gems 
And ſtuds of pearl, to me ſhould'it tell who thirſt 
And kunger tit; then embaſies thou ſhow'ſt 121 
Frem nations far and nigh ; what honour that, 
Tut tedious waſte of time to fit and hear 

So many ono compiments and lies, 
Outlandifh flatteries? then procecd'ſt to talk 125 
Of th' emperor, how eaſtly ſubdued, 

How gloriouſiy; I all, thou ſay'ſt, expe 

A brutich monſter: what if T1 withal 

Expcl a Devi: who firſt made him ſuch? 

Let his tormenter conſcience find him out; 130 
For him I wz.s not ſent, nor yet to free 

"That pecple victor once, now vile and baſe, 
Deſervediy male vaſſal, who ouce juſt, 


Frugal, and mild, and tcmp'rate, conquer'd well, 
But govern ill the nations under vole, T25 
Perling their provinces, exhauſted afl 


By luſt and rapin: firſt ambitions growen 
Of triumph, that inſulting vanity ; 
Then cruel, by their ſports to blocd inut'd 

Of nghting beaſts, aud men to beaſts expos'd, 140 
Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier ſtill 
And from the daily ſcene eſſeminate. 

What w:te and valiant min would ſeck to irce 
Theſe thus degenerate, by themſelves inſlav'd, 
Or could of inv ard llaves make outward free? 145 


Rnovr therefore when iny ſeaſon comes to fi; 

On David's throne, it Ciail be like a tree 

*preading and overthadowing all the earth, 

Or as a gone that ſtall to pieces daſh 

„l monarchies beſides throughout the world, 155 

And of my kingdom there ſhall be na end: 

Means there ſhall be to this, but what the meas, 

is not for thee to know, nor me to tell. 

o whom the Tempter impudent reply'd. 

I ſe all offers made by me how flight 155 

hon valueſt, becauſe ofter'd, and rezec tt ; 2 

Nathing will pleafe the difficult and nice, 

Or nothing more than ſtill to contradie : 

On th” other fide know alſo thou, that 1 

On what | offer ſet as high eſteem, 10e 

Nor what I part with mean to give for nought; 

A thefe which in a moment thou brhold'tt, 

he kingdoms of the world to thee I give; 

Kor giv'ntothee, I g:ve to whom l pleaſe, 

No trifie ; yet with this r. ſerve, not elſe, 16; 

On this condition, if thou wilt fall down, 

And worſaip me as thy ſuperior lord, 

Lally done, and hold them all of me; 

For witat can leſs fo grent a gift deferve ? 

Whom thus our Savicur anſwer'd with diſdain, 

never lik'd thy talk, thy offers leſs, 171 

Now both abhor, ſince thou haſt dar'd to utter 

In' abominable terms, impious condition; 

But I indure the time, till which expir'd, 

Thou haſt prrmiſſton on me. It is written 175 

Ihe firſt of all commandments, Thou ſhalt worlup 

The Lord thy God, and only him ſhalt ſerve; 

And dar'ſt thou to the Son of God propound 

To worſhip thee accurs'd, now more accurs'd 

Vor this attempt bolder than that on Eve, 180 

Ani more blaſphemous? which expect to rue. 

"The kingdoms of the world to thee were given, 

Permitted rather, and by thee uſurp'd; 

Other donation none thou canſt produce: 

If giv'n, by whom but by the King of kings, 18; 

God over all ſupreme ? if giv'n to thee, 

By thee how fairly 1s the giver now 

Repaid ? But gratitude in thee is loſt ; 

Long ſince. Wert thou ſo void of ſcar or fame, 

As offer them to me the Son of God, 17 

Vo me my own, on ſuch abhorred pact, 

That I fail dowen and worſhip thee as God ? | 

Get thee behind me; plain thou now appear l 

That evil one, Satan for ever danm'd. 
ro whom the Fiend with ſear abaſh'd reply 4, 

Be not fo fore offended, Son of God, Iv 

"Though ſons of God both Angels are © nd Men, 

If to try whether in higher jort 

Than theſe thou hear'ſt that title, Have ropa 

What both from New and Angels | recerve, 25 

"Cetrarchs of fire, air, food, and on the earth 

Nations beſides from all the quarter wines, 

(God of this worid invok'd and world beheath; 

Who then thou art, whole coming is forctuld 

Jo mee ſatal, me it moit concerns. 

"The trial hath indamag'd thee no way, 

Rather more honor left and more elteems - 

Me nouglit advantag'd, miſſing what amd. 

Therefore let pals, as they are rranltorys ava 14 


The kingdoms of this world ; 1 mall nv more 
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Than to a worldly crown, a 


: MILTON! 
Ariſe thee; gain them as thou canſt, or not. 
Ard thou thy(zIf ſeem'ſt otherwiſe inclin'd 
aͤdicted more 

o, con e and profound diſpute, 

A; by that early : action may b. judg'd, 217 
When (i ping from thy mother's cye thou went't 
alone into the temple: there waſt ſound 

Sore the graveſt Rabbies diſputant 

gn 1 : and que ſtions fitti: 18 Moſes' chair. 
[each is not taught; the childhood ſows the 
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Amort wg 7 » ſhow vs the Cay. Be famous then 221 
85 item * a8 tho * empire e extend. 

eh extend thy mind o'er all the world 

edge, all thi ings in it comprch end; 

al knowledge is not couch? d in Moſes” . 225 
Tre P ch, or what the Prophets wrote; 

[+ io know, aud Write, and teach 

To 2017 won, led by nature's light: 

ch with the Gentiles much thou mult co nverſe, 
R ling mem by perſuaſion as thou mean'ſt; 230 
Without 2 learning how wilt thou with them, 
Or they with thee hold converſation meet ? 

"on: WI Ba thou reaſon with them, how reſute 
Their idoliſme, traditions, Paradoxes? 

Error by his own arts is beſt evin:'d. 235 
Look once more ere we leave this ſpecular mount 
Veltward, much nearer by ſouthweſt, behold 
— on the Aren ſhore a City ſtands 


' TY." 5 
Gentiles = 


a the eye of DHraces, r of arts 240 
Aud eloquence, native to famous wits 

O 10tvitable, in her ſweet receſs. 

City” or ſuburban, ſtudious walks and ſhades; 
* there the olive grove of Academe, 
Plato's retirement, where the Attic bir 


245 
Tritt; 
It.lls her thick-v arhled notes the ſammer long; 


Lore fow'ry hill Hymettus with the wun 

Ci bes induſtrious murmur oft invites 

to tudious muſing; there lliſſus rolls 

Rus help ring tircam ; within the walls then view 
2 lchools of ancient ſages; his who bred 

breat Alexander to ſubdue the world, 


75 zu there, and painted Staa next: 
ware * faalt thou hear and learn the ſecret Dower 
UL tn, :mony in tones and numbers hit 255 
velcc or hand, and various-meaſur'd verſe, 
** - u charms and Dorian lyric odes, 
ans 5 who gave them breath, but highe ſung, 
1 Melefp enes thence Homer call'd, 

0 le poem Phoebus challe ng d fer his oven. 259 
"ice what the lofty grave tragedians taucht 
aus or lambic, teachers belt 

aal prudence, with delight receix'd 
Ty Ieaentious precepts, while they treat 

* 14:7, and chance, and ch ange in hun life 


tions, and high paſſions beſt deleriving 
re to the famous orators repair, 
5 * ancient, whole refiltleſs cloguence 
"$1420 at will that fierce democratie, 
ok k th arſenal and fulmin'd over Greec: 6, 50 
9 Ms cedon and Artaxerxes' throne : 
ze Phile lophy next lend thine car, 
mn Heav'n deſe ended to the low-raoſt honſe 
Crate: 


; fee there his tenerncr? 
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Wiſeſt of men; from wheel mouth ud iorth 
Mellllluous ſtreams, that w ater'd all the ichovuls 
$ F Acud nem 


Whom well infpir'd the oracle prenonne'd 27 
| 
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is old aud new, with those 
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' Surnam'4 Peripatetics, and the fect 

| Epicureag, aud the Stoic ſevere ; 239 
FTneſe here revolve, or, as thou lik'ſt, at home, 

| Lill time mature thes to a kingdom's weights 
hes rules will zender thee a King complete 


! Within thyſelf, much more wirh ö ine join'd. 
. 1 0 whe om car Savlour tage.) v thus repiy'd. 285 
Think not but that l know thete thies or thinis 
{ know them not; not *herciore am! mort 

Of knowing what | ought: he who receives 
Light from : bove, from the tourtaia of light, 
No other doQrin needs, theugh granted true; 
But theſe are falſe, or little cife but dreams, 291 
Conjeciur 
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cs, fancies, built on not!:; ng wes 

The firit ant wiett of them all profets'd 

To knove this only, that he nothing knew; 

Ihe next to fabling fell and {mooth ; conceits; 295 
A third fort doubted all things, though plain ſenſe; 


Others in virtue plac'd felicity, # 
But virtue join'd with riches and Jong life; 4 
lu corporal pleaſure he, and careleſs caſe; j KN 
Ihe Stoic laſt in phitoſophic pride, 309 i 
By him call'd virtue; and his virtuons man, bt 
Wiſe, perfect ia kimfeit, and all poſſeſſing, 1 
qu als to God, volt mames not to prefer, il 


As Fearing Cod nor man, contemning all 204 
Wealth, pleaſure, pain or ment, death and life, 
Which when he iifts, he leaves i, or boaſts he can, 
For all his tedious tall is but vain boaſt, 

Or ſubtle ſhifts conviction to evade. 

Alas, waat can they teach, and not miſlead, 
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An empty cloud. Huwever many books, 
Wiſe men have ſaid, are weartlumęe; wie reads 


Inceſſantly, and to his reading brings not 
A ſpirit aud judgment cue 


4 * : ! 2 0 3 ; 7 f. — 11 J FI” 
(And hat 1 * 1 Tg 1 - & „ #4wuwwt#} =: 4 1 242 
” ' 


= 
o 
— 


— 


CRKT) 
Uncertain und vni-ttlid remains 
. nd n ts KS 
Dre vers d in bod and malle mm Rl 
4 
* 1 3 
| Crude - to 
And trifles for choice matter: 


e 
= 7% On 


3 2 1 1 6 420 
Xicate, collzéting 078 


* 
* 
* 
. 
* 
* 
* 
- 

- — . — I en 


As chil Ircn gatucring pebbles on the here. 
Or i 1 would delight my private haurs 

With malic or with: poem, vel ö 
As in our native language cen 1 
That ſolac 1 
With 


All our jaw and ſtory ‚raw'd 
kymns, our plalms with arſtul terms in- 
ſcrib'd, ä 11e 
Our Hzbrew fongs and harps in Bubylen, 
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That rather Greece from us theſe arts deriv'd; 
Ill imitated, while they loudeſt fing 

The vices of their Deities, and their own 
In fable, hymn, or ſong, fo perſonating 
Their Gods ridiculous, and themſelves paſt frame. 
Remove their ſwelling epithets thick laid 

As varniſh on a harlot's cheek, the reſt, 

Thin ſown with ought of proſit or delight, 
Will be found far unworthy to compare 

With Sion's ſongs, to all truc taſtes excelling, 
Where God is prais'd aright, and God-like men, 
The Holicſt of Holies, and his Saints: 

Such are from God inſpir'd, not ſuch from thee, 


340 


345 


Unleſs where moral virtue is expreſo' d 351 
By light of nature not in all quite loſt. 

Their orators thou then extoll'ſt, as thoſæ 

The top of cloquence, ſtatiſts indeed, 

And lovers of their country, as may ſcem; 335 


But herein to our prophets far beneath, 
As men divinely taught, and better teaching 
The ſolid rules of civil government 
In their majeſtic unaffected [tile 
Than all th' cratory of Greece and Rome. 369 
In them is plaineſt taught, and eaſieſt learnt, 
What makes a nation happy', and keeps it ſo, 
What ruins kingdoms, and lays cities flac ; 
"Theſe only with our law belt form a king. 
So ſpake the Son of God; but Satan now 365 
Quite at a luis, for all his darts were ſpent, 
Thus to our Saviour with ftern brow reply'd, 
Since neither wealth nor honor, arms nor arts, 
Kingdom nor empire pleaſes thee, nor ought 
By me propos'd in lite contemplative, 
Or active, tended on by glory” or fame, 
What doit thou in this world? The wilderncſs 
For thee is fitteſt place; l found thee there, 
And tluther will return thee; yet remember 
What I forctel thee, ſoon thou ſhalt have cauſe 
To wilt thou never hadſt rejected thus 
Nicely or cautiouſly my offer'd aid, 
VWitich would have fet thee in {hurt time with eaſe 
On David's throne, or throne of all the world, 
Now at full age, fulnets of time, thy ſcaſon, 380 
Wher. prophecics of thee arc beſt fulfill'd. 
Nuw ccitrary, if | read ought in Heaven, 
Or Hegau write ought of fate, by what the ſtars 
Voluminuus, or fi:gle characters, 
In their conjunG&ion met, give me to ſpcli, 
Sorrows, and labors, oppoſition, hate 
Attends thee, ſchrus, reproaches, injuries, 
Violence 2nd ſtripes, and laſtly cruel death; 
A kingdom they portend thee, but what kingdom, 
Rez] or allegoric, I diſcen not, 
Nor when, eternal ſure, as witheut cd, 
Without beginning ; for no date prelix'd 
Directs me in the ſtarry robric ſet 
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Hungry and cold betook him to his ref, 
Wherever, under ſome concourſe of ſhades, 4% 
\\ hoſe branching arms thick intertwin'd might 
ſhield 
F rom dews and damps of night his ſhelter'd head 
But ſhelter'd flept in vain, for at his head 
The Tempter watch'd, and ſoon with ugly dreams 
Diſturb d his fleep ; and either tropic now 409 
Can thunder, and both ends of Heav'n, the clout; 
From many a horrid riſt abortive pour'd 
Fierce ran with lightning mix'd, water with fire 
In ruin reconcil'd : nor ſlept the winds 
Within their ſtony caves, but ruſh'd abroad 
From the four hinges of the world, and fell 41; 
On the vex'd wilderneſs, whole tall-ſt pines, 
Though rooted deep as high, and ſcurdieſt oaks 
Bow'd their ſtiſf necks, loaden with ſtormy blaſts, 
Or torn up ſheer ; ill waſt thou ſhrouded then, 
O patient Son of Gad, yet only ſtood'ſt 429 
Unſhaken; nor yet ſtay'd the terror there; 
Internal ghoſts, and helliſh furies, round 
Lnviron'd thee; ſome howl'd, ſome yell'd, ſom: 
ſhriek'd, 
Some bent at thee their fiery darts, while thou 
Satft unappall'd in calm and finlefs peace. 42; 
Thus pab'd the night fo foul, till morning fair 
Came forth with pilgrim ſteps in amice gray, 
Who with her radiant finger ſtill'd the roar 
Of thunder, chas'd the clouds, and laid the winds, 
And prilly ſpectres, which the Fiend had rais d 
io tempt the Son of God with terrors dire. 41 
And now the fun with more effeQual beams 
lad chear'd the face of earth, and dry'd the wer 
From droopirdt plant, or dropping tree; the birds, 
Who all things now bcheld more freſh and gre, 
Atcer a night of ſtorm ſo ruinous, 439 
Clear'd up their choiceſt notes in buſh and ſpra 
To gratulate the ſweet return of morn ; 
Nor yet amidſt this joy and brighteſt morn 
Was abſent, after all his miſchief d. ne, 44s 
The prince of darkneſs, glad would alſo ſcem 
Of this fair change, and to our Saviour came, 
Yet with no new device, they all were ſpeut, 
Rather by this his laſt affront reſolv'd, 
Deſp'rate of better courſe, to vent his rage, 4+) 
And mad deſpite to be fo oft repell'd. 
lim walking on a funny hill he found, 
Back'd on the north and weſt by a thick wood; 
Out of the weod he ſtarts in wonted ſhape, 
And in a carcl:{s mood thus to him ſaid. 430 
Fair morning yet betides thee, Son of God, 
After a diſmal night; 1 heard the wrack ; 
As earth and fly would mingle ; but myſclt 
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Vas diſtant; und theſe flaws, though mortal 


them 5 
As dang'rous to the pillar'd frame of Heaven, 33 
Or to the earth's dark bafis underneath, 
Are to the main as inconſiderable, 
Ard harmlcſs, if not whuicfome, as 
To man's leſs univerſe, and ſoon are got 
Vet as being oft times noxious Where they light 
On mar, beaſt, plant, waſteful! and turbulent, 4 
Like turdulencics is th' affairs of men, 
Over whote heads they roar, and ſecn to points 
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MILTOMN'S 


Tus rempelt at this deſert moſt was bent a6 c 
Ir men at thee, for only thou here dwell it, 
D net tell thee, if thou didſt reject 


1 


«+ 33 


U! 


pet ſect ſeaſon offer'd with my aid 


vin thy deſtin'd feat, but weilt prolong 


tothe puſh of fate, purſue thy way 479 


ining David's throne no man knows when, 
th the when and how eis rio where told, 


an ſhalt be what thou art ordain'd, no doubt; 


tr aye have proclam'd it, but concealing 


time and means ; cach act is rightlieſt done, 


* 


when it muſt, but when it may be beſt. 476 


ef, rre not this, be ſure to find, 
| forctold thee, many a hard aſſay 
ang rh and adverſities, and pains, 
{ Yrael's ſcepter get ſaſt hold; 480 
ft his omin aus night that clos'd the? round, 
y terrors, Voices, prodigics, 
vorn thee, as a ſure forc-going ſign. 
kW he while the Son of God went on 
rot, but in brief him anſwer'd thus, 


ie worſe than wet thou fin4'ft not; oth 


harm 250 
terrors, Which thou ſpeak'ſt of, did me 
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r {-ar'd they could, though noifrg loud 
reatnirg nich; what the y can do as ligns 
ming, or ill 'boding, | contemn 49e 
e doctents, not ſent from, God, but thee; 


40, knowtag I ſhall reign paſt thy pre venti ng, 
wud it ty cffer'd aid, that 1 accepting 


micht ſeem to hob ll 7 or of thee, 


us Spi'tit, and womutt be thovglit my 


Goc, 495 
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Good reaſon then, if 1 beforc-hand ſeck 

io urd-rſtand my atverfary, who 

And what he is; | Fu witdom, pow'r, intent; | 
by parl, or com-polition, truce, or league, 
To win him, or win from kim what can. 538 | 
And opportunity! here have had“ 

To iry thee, lift thee, and confeſs have found thee 


Prob againſt all tem ptati- Mm, as a rock . 
| 
' 


Ot! adamant, and as a center, firm, 534 L 

Toth' utmoſt of mere nun both wife and good, ö 
— 

7 6 | 

Not niore ; tor hangrs, riches, 1 47 d. ins, Zlory, 


Have been before contemn'd, and n nay again: 
Ther. ſore to know what more thou art than man, 
Worth naming Son of God by voice from Heaven, 
Another methode muſt now begin. 540 

So f.ying, he caught him up, and without wir 9 
Ot hippogrit bore through the air ſublime 
Over the wilderneſs and o'er the plain; 
Tilt undernenth them fair Jeruſalem, 


LETT” 


* 1 * . ee 

Jie holy city, liited h ich! er towers, 545 

/ , bl * 8 ? * ” = % 
And higher yet the glorious temple rear'd f 


Her pile, far off appearing like a mount 
Y atabaſter, topt with golde en ſpires: 
nere on the higheſt pinnacle l ict 

Tne Son of God, and added thus in ſcorn. 


”& 
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There Fand, if thou wilt ſtand; to ſtand up- | 
right, 1 
Will aſk thec fett ! to thy Father's uy i 
Have bren;cht thee”, and liigheſt plac'd, hickeſt i; i 
beſc, 1 
Tow frow thyp rogeny; if not to ſtand, - 8 
Caſt thy elf down; fat. iy, it on ot CG, 8 554 i 
For it is weritt I e Wil give command * 
Concern 760 t his enge bs in their hands x 
| 72 r th: 11 up liſt thee, leſt at any time [|| 
Thou chance to daſh thy foot againſt a ſtone. v 
Te WIKI thus jeſus; Allo i it 18 „ritte n, 50 1 
Tempt net the Lord thy God: ke ſaid, and ſtood: i 
Eut Satan ſmitten with amazement ſell. It 
As when carth's fon Antmus (to e Pay the * 
mull things veith rreatelt) in lrafſa ſtrove 1 
Wit h Jove': Al les, and OL it foil'd ſtill role, 55 || 
Rec! 1 wing 8 Bis mother eurth new {tre "oth, 
Freſh from his fall, and fiercer gr apple j join'd, If 
Thrattled at length in the air, expir'd, and tell; 
30 altar many a foilt! i Tempter Pro! ad, i 
Renewing froſh aituuits, amidſt his pride 570 | 


Fell wheace he food to fee his victor fall 
\n | « 5 th. 11 12 He! a1) monſte t! lat 5 10 4 


Har ri al lie. * 3 1d lim wo fuly 'd it not, de vour' A % 
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nat once fuind out and ſolv'd, for grict and 


i — 


ſpite 


Cait herleiſ kealtony from tht Iſmenian ſt tecp; 57; 
— 4 


So truck with dread and anguiſh fell the Ficed, 
And to his crew, that iat contultin g. brought 
Joris triumphals of Fes pes d ſucces, 

Ruin, an deln rat. n, and diſmax, 

Kno dur 1% proud, tempt the 30n of God, 523 
So Satan fell; and frrait a ſ. cry glohg 

Ot Angels ON full 14 ll of Vit 81 A. * nigh, 

Who un their plumy vans receiv'd him foft 

rom I. is  Uncaly ſtation, and upbore 

As on a i ting couch thr „ugl: th. blithe 8 air, 38. 

LON in a ac wry valley fet him wn 
Ga. 2 geen bank, and fot before lim fred 
> 2 f 
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A table of eeleſtial faod, divine, 

Ambroſial fruits, fetch'd from the tree of life, | 

And from the ſount of life ambrofial drink, 590 | 

That ſoon refreſh'd him wearied, and repair'd 

What hunger, if ought hungen had impair'd, 

Or thirſt; and as he fed, angelic quires 

Sung heav'nly anthems of his victory 

Over temptation, and the 'V'empter proud. 
True image of the Father, whethcr thron'd 

In the boſom of bliſs, and light of light 

Conceiving, or remote from Heaven, inſhrin'd 

In fleſhly tabernacle, and human form, 

Wand'ring the wilderneſs, whatever place, 

Habit, or ſtate, or motion, ſtill expreſling 

The Son of God, with God-like force indued 

Againſt th' attempter of thy Fathcr's threne, 

And thief of Paradiſe; him long of old 

Thou didſt debel, and down from Heaven caſt 

With all his army, now thou haſt aveng'd 606 

Supplanted Adam, and by vanquiſhing 

Temptation, haſt regain'd loſt Paradiſe; 

And fruſtrated the conqueſt ſraudulent : 

He never more hencetorth will dare ſet foot 610 

In Paradiſe to tempt ; his ſnares are broke: 

For though that ſeat of earthly bliſs be fail'd, 

A fairer Paradiſe is founded now 

For Adam and his choſen ſons, whem thon 


595 


6-0 


By this repulſe receiv'd, and hold'ſt 


WORK >». 


A Saviour art come down to re-inſtall 915 
Where they ſhall dwell {& cure, Wien time ſhall be, 
Of Tempter and temptation without. fear, 
But thou, infernal Serpent, ſhalt not long 
Rule in the clouds; like an autumnal ſtar 
Or lightning thou ſhalt fall from Heav'n, trod 
Cowen 620 
Under his feet : for proof, ere this thou ſeclſſt 
Thy wound, yet vot thy laſt and d-adlic ſt wound, 
in Hell 
No triumph; in all her gates Abaddon rucs 
Thy bold attempt ; hereafter learn with awe 
Jo dread the Sun of God: he all unarmi'(l 
Shall chace thee with the terror of his voice 
Frem thy demoniac holds, poſſeſſion foul, 
'Chee and thy legions; yelling they all fz, 
And beg to hide them in a kerd of ſwine, 
Leſt he command them down into the dep 
Bound, and to torment ſent before their time, 
Hail, Son of the moſt high, heir of both worlds, 
Que? ler of Satan, on thy 2 oloricus work 
Now enter, and begin to fave mankind, 6; 
Thus thcy the Son of God our Saviour meek 
Sung viRor, and from heavenly feaſt refreth'd 
Brought on his way with jay; he unoblerv's 
Home to his mother's houſe private returi'd, 
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SAMSON AGUNISTES 


A DRAMATIC POEM, 


rr 


Teayws' lAνα, Sg aft I-15 Ted Reg, CC. Ariſtot. Poet. Cap. 6, 


Tr.gadia eſt imitatio actionis ſeriæ. &c. per mſericordiain ct metum perſiciens talium 
« aflectuum luitrationem.” 


_ OY YON TL oo OOO 


OF THAT SOKT OF DRAMATIC POEM WHICH is CALLED TRAGEDY, 


FR AGEDY, as it was anciently compos'd, hath been ever held the graveſt, mo- 
pos, gravelt, 


1 * 
iini 
» 


ind moſt probable of all other poems: therefore ſaid by Ariltotle to be of power, 


dn g pity and fear, or terror, to purge the mind of thofe and ſuch like paſſions, 


22901 
iid 


TTLERE) 


+ 4 


to temper and redace them to juſt meaſure willi a kind of delight, ſtirr'd up by 
or ſeeing thoſe paſſions well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting in her own ef- 
%o make good his aſſertion: for fo in phytic things of melancholi 1 * and quality 


de melancholy, four againſt four, ſalt to remove falt humors. Hence phi- 
Fa and other graveſt writers, as Cicero, Plutarch, and others, 


frequently cite out 


pocts, both to adorn and illuſtrate their diſcourſe. The A po Ale Paul himſelf 


mY it not unworthy to inſert a verſe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture 


Kr. 33.; and Paræus, commenting en the Revelation, divides the whole book as a 
1 


geog. into acts diſtinguiſh'd each by a Nr of heavenly harpings and ſong between. 


tretofore meu in higheſt dignity have labor'd not a little to be thought a able to compoſe 


1 


wedy, Of that "honor Dionyſus the elder was no leſs ambitious, than before of his 
renny. Avgultus , alſo had begun his Ajax, but, unable to 


72 Je 
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we his 007 judgment with what he had begun, left it unüniſh'd. Seneca the Philo- 
by Come thought the author of thoſe tra cedies (at leaſt the beſt of them) that 
1 


* * 


under that name. Grepory Nazianzen, a Father of the Church, thought It not un- 


F R 
* * * * 
: » 
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cy of his perſon to write a trace qr, which is intitled C ring 
5 Beat wid to viudicate tragedy from the finall cdcem, or rather infamy, WI wick 
ant of many It undergoes at this day with other common interludes; hap? ning 
poets error of intermixing comic ſtuff with tragic ſadneſs and gravity; or 
ö 80 trivial and vt gar perſons, whi 6a by al nudicions hath been counted abſurd ; 
| t ia without diſeretion, corruptly to gr: nify the people. And though ancient 
' Wiz no prolog zue, yet uling ſometimes, in caſe of ſeif-de -fenſe, or explanation, 


A Waich Mart tin calls an epi! ile 3 in behalf of this tra genf coming forth after the an- 
* ner, much difcrent from what among us pail. tor beit, thus much before-hand 


. * _ 
=; that chorus is here introduc'd after the Grech manner, not ancient only 


8 *Buvera, and llill in uſe among the Italians. In the mode lin g therefore of this poem 
1 | 
n $00d Te al. . the Ancients ind Italians are rather fuliuw'd, as of muck more autho- 


* 
F * 


— 4 


4 


1 


be 


d fame. Ahe meaſure of verſe us'd in the chorus is of all forts, call d by the Greeks 


ronki! Cy ar rather cn”? 6a n, Wit hou t regard had to 3 Asti 


41 2 
— "a which were a kind of ſtanzas fram'd onle for the mutic. then uz'd with *% 


Iu tat fy aug; not cuential to the poem, and thrretort not matertal; * being divided 
"4824 or pauſes, they may be call'd All-ofircopha, Diviion into act and [een2 re- 
Ve * ls : : 

„ uthy to the lage (to which this work never vw as intended) is here omitted. 


Rv 3 , 


- IMNCES of Lie whole drama be found aot produc'd beyend the gil act. Of the ſtile 


1 * 
, 


uniform ity, a Ix at commonly call'd the plot, * 5 ne exie or explicit, which 


"ang indeed but inch oeconom Ys or diſpontion of the 8 as may ſtand beſt with 
i ci t ude and decorum; they ouly will beit juage wao are not unacyuainted with 
Us, dophocles, and Euripides, Lhe three tragic poets unequal'd yer ty any, and 

© bell rule to all who endevor to write tragedy. T be circum{criptio i1 of tune, WR 
* Thole drama begins and ende, is according to sacient ri, and neft example, within 
P20 of twenty. four hours, 


— 
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HE ARGUMENT, 


Samſon made captive, blind, and now in the priſon at Gaza, there to labor as in? 
common workhouſe, on a feltival day, in the general ceſfation from labor, —— 
forih into the open air, to a place mgh, ſomewhat retir'd, there to fit a white ane 
bemoan his condition. Where he happens at length to be vilited by certain friend 
and equals of his tribe, which make the Chorus, who ſcek to comfort him what the: 
can; then by his old father Manoah, who endeavors the like, and withal tells him hi 
laſt purpoſe to procure his liberty by ranſome ; laſtly, that this feaſt was proclam'd 
by the Plahſtincs as a day of thankſpiving from their deliverance from the hands 0 
Samſon, which yet more troubles him. Manoah then departs to profecute his endevo; 
with the Plalitline lords for Samfon's redemption ; who in the mean while is viſited by 
other perſons z and laſtly by a public officer to require his coming to the feaſt befor; 
the lords and people, to play or fhow his ſtrength in their preſence; he at firlt n- 
futCi, cilmfſing the public officer with abfolute denial to come; at length per 


fuaded inwardly that this was from God, he yields to go along with him, who cen: 


now the ſecond time with great threatnings to fetch him: The Chorus vet remainis: 
on the piace, Manoah returns full ot joyful hope, to procure ere long his ſon's del. 
ver mee: in the midſt of which diſcourſe an He'wrew comes in haſte, confuſedly at fri, 
and afterward more diſtinstly relating the cataltrophe, what Samſon had done te: 
Pluliſtines, and by accident to himſelf; wherewith the tragedy ende. 


THAI . FERSOBS, Public Giulicer, 


SAMsox. 


Maxon, the Father of San r 


Dalia, his Wife. 
The SCENE re ile Priſon it Gurs. 


IIARATHA of Gath. 


\ 


SAMSON, Tut rfl upon me thronging, and preſent 
© Hes onward lend thy giudkng land + Times paſt, what once 1 was, and what am 3 
LX To theſe dark ſteps, a little further on; {Ov horefore was my birth from Heay'n forctold 
For yonder bank hath choice of fon or ſhade : \ I wice by an Angel, who at laſt in fight 
There 1 am wont to fit, when auy chance | Of Eoth my parents all in flames aſcented 25 
Relicves me ſrom my taſk of ſervil toil, 5 | From off the altar, where an offering burn d, 
Daily' in the common priſon elſe injoin'd me, us in a fiery column charioting : 
Where J, a priſoner chain'd, ſcarce freely dravs lis eed-like prefency, and from ſome great act 
The air impriſon'd alſo, cloſe and dainp, Or benefit reveal'd to Abraham's race! 
Unwholeſome draught: but here | fect amends, Why was my breeding order d and preicris © 
The breath of Heay'n freſh blowing, pure and | As of a perſon ſeparate to Gud, 
ſwect, 1% Defigu' for great exploits; if I muſt dic 
With day-ſpring born; here leave me to reſpire, | Betray'd, captiv'd, and both my eyes Put cas 
his day a ſolemn feaſt the people hold Made of my enemies the ſcorn and gaze; 
% Dagon their fea-1dol, and torhid . o grind in brazen fetters under talk uo 
L aborious works; unwilling]; this reft With this Heav'a-gifted ſtrength? O gets 
Their ſuperſtition yields me; hence with leave 15 {trength, 
Retiring from the popular noiſe, I feck Put to the labor H a beaſt, debas'd : 
"this nnfrequented place to find ſome caſe, Lower than bond-{lave! Promiſe waz that 
Fife to the body ſome, none to the mind i Should Ifracl from Philiſtian yoke denver ; > 
From: reſtleſs thoughts, that, like a deadly ſwarm ] Aſk ſor this great deliverer now, and {ind hint - 
©: horacts arm'd, no ſooner found alone, 4G | Lyclcls in Gaza at the mill with faves, 
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ef in bonds under Fhiliſtian yoke : 
ret ta , let me not rafhly call in doubt 
xine prediction; what if all forctold 
Hal been lalſell'd but through mine own default, 
Whom have | to complain of but mylelt ? 40 
Who this high gift of ſtrength committed to me, 
in what part lodg'd, how calily herett me, 
Under the ſeal of lence could not keep, 
but weakly to a woman mult reveal it, 50 
Greene with importunity and tears. 
0 impotence ok mind, in body ſtrong! 
gut what is rength without a double ſhare 
Oi wittom, vaſt, unwieldy, burdenſome, 
Proudly fecure, yet liable to fall 05 
% weakeit ſubtleties, not made to rule, 
Vat to jubler ve where wiſdom bears command! 
Gol, when he gave me {trength, to ſhow withal 
ow light the gift was, hung it in my hair. 
"peace, | mult not quarrel with the will 60 
heft diſpenſation, which herein 

Hwy bad cuds above my reach to know: 

ances that to me ſtrength is my bane, 
and proves the ſource of all my mileries; 

do many, and ſo huge, that cach apart 65 
Would atk a life to wail, but chief of all, 

Guts cf fght, of thee I moſt complain! 
in! among enemies, O worſe than chains, 
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age! 
Light the prime work of God to me” is cxtinct, 72 
Aud all her various objects of delight 
*nmil'd, which might in part my grief have cas'd, 
loferior to the vileſt now become 
man or worm; the vileſt here excel me, 

hey creep, vet fee, I dark in light expos'd 75 
% g traud, contempt, abule, and wrong, 
hum h9075, or Without, {till as a fool, 

wr of mhers, never in my own; 
or {fem to live, dead more than half. 
U cart, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 80 


wi 


v.rably dark, total eclipſe 
1 
1 


Welt al hope of day! 
0 leck created Beam, and thou great Word, 
it there be light, and light was over all; 
anne thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 85 
he lun to me is dark 
Heut as the moon, 
en we deſerts the night 
Win her vacant interlunar cave, 
ne light fo neceſſary is to life, * 
1 | «lw oft life itlelf, if it be tru? : 
ht is in the ſoul, 
in every part: why was the fight 
a tender ball as th eye confin'd, 
0071985 and fo caly to be quench'd? 95 
ö, as feeling, through all parts diffus' J, 
me might look at will through every pore ? 
21 had ! not been thus exil'd from light, 
en the land of darkneſs yet in light, 
ae 2 life half dead, a living death, 100 
= yd; but O yet more miſerable ! 
tel, my fepulchre, a moving grave 
dern d, yet — exempt Wy : 
15 Privilege of death and burial 
n wort of other evils, pains and wrongs. 105 
* Mm hereby obnoxious more 
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To all the miſcriss at lite, 
Lite in captivity 
Amory inhuman foes. « 
Put wao arc theſe ? tor wich joint pace Thear 115 
"The tread of many fect ſteering this way; 
Perhaps my encmics win come to ftare 
At my altketion, aud perhaps tU infult 
Their daily pradtice to àufilict me more. 
Cuor, This, this is he; folly a while, 115 
Let us not break zu upon hint; 
O change beyond report, thought, or belief! 
See how he lies at random, carcletly diſlus'd, 
With langufth'd hend unpi opt, 
As vne paſt hope, abandoned, 129 
And by himt-lf given over; 
In flavith habit, ii fitted weeds 
('er-worn and ſoil'd; 
Or do my cyes miſr: preſent? Can this be he, 
That heroic, that renown d, 125 
Irreſiſtible Samion ? whom unarm'd 
No Hrength of man, er Gerctit wild heaſt could 
withiſtand? 
Who tore the lian, as the lion tears the kid, 
Ran on imbattel'd armies clad in iron, 
And weaponleſs himſelf, 130 
Made arms ridiculous, uſeleſs the forgery 
Ot brazen ſhield and ſpear, the hammer'd cuiraſs, 
Chalybean temper'd iter}, and frock of mail 
Adamanteun proof; 
Bit jaſeſt he who ſtood alobf, 135 
hen inſupportably his loot advanc'd, 
In fcoin of their preud arms and warlike tools, 
Spurn'd them to death by troops. The bold 
Aſcalonite 

Fled from his lion ramp, old warriers turn' d 

heir plated backs undder his heel; 145 
Or grov'ling foil'd til cir ere ſted helmets in the duſt. 
| hun with what trivial weapon came ta hand, 
Ihe jaw of a dead aſs, his fword of bone, 
A thouland fore-kins fell, the lower of Palcftin-, 
In Rumatizelechi famons to this day. 14 
hen by main force pull'd up, and on his ſhoulde r- 
20 


The gates of Azza, poſt, and maſſy har, 

Up to the hilt by Hebron, feat of giants old. 

No journey of a fabvath-day, and loaded fo; 

Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaver 

Which ſhall 1 firſt bewail, 171 

Thy bondage or loſt fight, 

Priſon within priſon 

Inſeparably dark ? 

Thou art become (O worft impriſonment ') 175 

The dungeon of thyſelf; thy fonl 

(Which men enjoying fight oft without cauſes 
complain) 

Impriſon'd now indeed, 

In real darknefs of the body dwells, 

Shut up from outward light 102 

T' incorporate with gloomy night; 

For inward light alas 

Puts forth no viſual beam. 

O mirror of our fickle ſtate, 

Since man on carth unparallel'd! 167 

The rarer thy example ſtands, 

By how much from the top of Wendrous glory, 
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Strongef of mortal men, 

to lovelt pitch of abj-Ct fortune thou art fall'n. 
For him I reckon not in kigh eſtate 170 
Whom long deſcent of birth 

Or the iphere of fortune raiſes; 

But thee whoſe firength, While virtue was her 


mate, 
Night have ſubdued the earth, 
Univerially crown'd with hi; left praiſes. 175 
Sams. | hear the jound of words, their ſenſe 
tue air 


Diffolves unjointed ere it reach my car. 
Cuno. He ſpeaks, let us draw nigh. NMatchleſs 
in might, 
The glory late of Iſrael, now the grief; 
We come thy fri: r ds an neigt r ner unknown 
From Efataol and Zora's firmtiul vale, 181 
"To viſit or bewail thee, or if better, 
Counſel or conſolation ve may bring, 
Salve to thy ſorcs; apt words jive pow'r to ſwage 
'The tumors of a croubled mind, 1853 
And are as baim to ſeller'd w ade, 
Saus. Your coming, Fricuds, revives me, for 
I learn 
Now of my own experien Ice, not by talk, 
How counterfeit a coin they Fre who friends 
Bzur in their ſuperſcription) of the moſt 190 
I weuld be underſtood); in proſp'rous days 
They ſwarm, but in of veric withdraw their head, 
Not to be ſound, though fought. Ye fee, O 
Friends, 
How many evils have inclos'd me round; 194 
Yet that which was the worſt now lcaſt aſtits me, 
2lindnefs, for had I glitt, ctusd with ſha _ 
How could i ence look t up, or heave the head, 
Who like a ſooliſu piles have ih: pu ftack'd 
Ny vellel truſted to me from above, 
Gior;ouſly rigg'd; and for a word, a tear, 200 
Fool, have divulg'd the fecret gilt of God 
To a Ceccitful woman? tell me, Friends, 
Ami not ſung and proverb'd for 2 too! 
in cvery ſtreet? do they not fay, how wel 
\re come upon him his d. ſerts? yet why? 205 
Im-aterable ſtrength they might behold 
= me, of wiſdom nothing more than mean; 
nis with the other ſhould, at leaſt, have pair'd, 
J eſe two proportion'd ili drove me tranſverſo. 

Cao, Tax not divine diſpoſal; wiſeſt men 210 
Have err'd, and by bad women been deceiv'd; 
Aud ſhall again, pretend they ne'er fo wife. 
N-j2& not then ſo overmuch thyſelf, 
no haſt of ſortow thy full lead beſides; 

Vet truth to ſay, loſt have heard men wonder 215 
Why t thou ſhouldſt wed Philiftian women rather 
whore of thine own tribe fairer, or as lair, 

At leaſt of thy own nation, and as nable. 

Saus. The fiſt I faw at Timna, and fhe pleas'd 
Me, not my parents, that I fought to wed 229 
The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what | motion'd was of God; I knew 
From intimate impulſe, and ther refore urg'd 
The marriage on; that by occaſion hence 
I might begin Iſrael's eure 225 
The work to which | was divinely cali'& 

She Proving folſe, the next ] took to wite 
2 


(O that | never had! fond wiſh too late, 

Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 

That ipecious monſler, my accompliſh'd ſuare, 

thought it lawſn] from my former act, 221 

And the ſame end; ſtill watching to oppreſ; = 

Irael's s oppreſlors: : of what now [ ſuffer 

She was not the prime cauſe, but I myſelf, 

Who vanquiſh'd with a peal of words (O weaknef:!) 

Gave up my fort of ſilence to a woman, 22706 
Cno. In ſeeking juſt occaſion to provoke 

The Philiſtine, thy country's enemy, 

Thou never wal remiſs, I hcar thee nel! 

Yet Iſraël ſtill ſerves with all his ſons. 240 
Saus. Uhat fault I take not on me, but transter 

On Ifrac!'s governors, ne heads of tribes, 

Who ſceing thoſe great ads, which Ged had done 

Singly by me againſt dk conque rors, 

Acknowledg'd not, or not at all conſider'd 23; 

Deliverance offer” d: 1 on th other fide 

Us'd no ambition to commend my desde, 

The deeds themlclves, thongh mute, Pen lara 

the d ocr; 

But they perſiſted deaf, and would not fem 

To count them things worth notice, tiil at len 

Their lords the Philiſtine szwirn gather d-power:+ 

Euter'd Judea ſeeking me, whs then 

Safe to the rock of Ftham was reti d, 

Not flying, but fore-calting in what place 

To ſet upon them, what advantag'd beſt: 275 
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Their ret dchiverer curtemn'e, 
ne matchleſs Gideon u purchit : 
Of Mladian and ler vanquita d Kings 
And how ingrateiu! Ephraim 
d lcalt with Jephtha. who by armvmenic, 
Net worſe than h his frield and ſpear, 
Pefenced !ſſrael from the Ammopite, 20 
Ld nat us proweſs que!l'd tet pc de 
In that ſore oattel whe n 12 many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudg'd to d cath, 
For want of well pronouncing + Shibboleth, 


Sams, Of ſuch examples add m. > tO tlie roll, 


* 
Ha 
* 


le cal 
But Go 
Cuo 
And ju 
Unlets 1 
if an 
For of 
But the 
And no 
Yetn 
As to h. 
"Then u 
Repardl 
Till by 1 
They ra 
But nev 
Wil 
And tie 
Who my 
And hat 
Wiom U 
tom na 
Of lin, 
TW 8 
"He W. 
Nor in re 
To ſet h. 
klare pre 
Againſt |] 
o ſcek 1 
Unclean, 
Down 
Though | 
Tizt mor 
Unchafte 
But ſee 
With car 
014 Man 
Ferthwit! 


31 
* % 


Me eaſily indeed mine may neglect, 
hut God's propos d AC VCrance not ſo, 
Cuo. Jult are the ways of God, 
And juſtifiable to men; 
leſs there be who think not God at all: 295 
if any be, they walk obſcure; 
For of ſuch doctrin never was there ſchool, 
Put the keart of the fool, 
And no man therein doctor but himſelf. 

Yet more there be who doubt his ways not jult, 
As to his own edicts [ound contradicting, 301 
ben give the rcins to wandering thought, 
Regardleſs of his glory's diminution ; 

[ill by their own perplexities involv'd 
[hey ravel more, ſtill leſs reſolv'd, 305 
but never find ſell-ſatisſying ſolution. 

Wil they would conſine th' lnterminable, 

And tic kim to his own preſcript, 

Who made our laws to bind us, not himſelf, 

And hath ſull right © exempt 310 
Whom fo it pleaſes him by choice 

rom national ohſtriction, without taint 

Of fin, or legal debt; 

fur with his own lavrs he can beſt diſperſe. 

He we uld not elſe who never wanted meats, 315 
Nor in relycct of th' enemy juſt cauſe 
To ſet his people free, 
flave prompted this heroic Nazarite, 

Againſt his vovr of ſtricteſt purity, 
Lo ſeck in marriage that failacious bride, 320 
Unclean, unchaſte. 

Down reaſon then, at leaſt vain reaſonings down, 
Though reaſon hore aver 
Taat moral verdict quits her of uncican : 

Unchaſte was ſubſequent, her ſtain not his. 325 

But ſee here comes thy reverend Sire 
Win careful Hep, locks white as down, 

Old Manoah $ adviſe 
forthwith how thou oughtſt to receive him. 329 

Saus. Ay me, another inward grief awak'd 
With mention of that name renews th' aſſault. 

Max. Brethren and men of Dan, for ſuch ye 

ſcem, 
Ihough in this uncouth place; if old refpeR, 
W tuppole, tow'ards your once glory'd friend, 
Muy hu now captive, hither hath inform'd 335 
\our younger feet, while r. ine caſt buck with age 
Cm: lagging after; ſay if he be here. 

Cuno. As fignal now in low dejceted ſtate, 
erg in lügh'eſt, behold hin. where he lies. 
Mas. O miſcrable change! is this the man, 
Phat invincible Samſon, tur renown'd, 341 
* Wirad of Iſrael's fors, who with a ſtrength 

431 to Angels walk'd their ſlreets, 
1 oxering gut; who fingle combatant 

„their armics rank'd in proud array, 345 
cl an army, now unequal match 


5 ve Dime lt uFANIta cœ-ward arm'd 

„ ee tpcar slength, O ever-failing truſt 

d Mora} lrength and oh what not in man 
beccixable «nd vain ? Nay, what thing good 350 
. G cr, but often proves our wor, our bane ? 
d bor children, and thought barrenneſs 

4 Veuck à reproach; 1 gain'd a fon, 

Qs lach a fon as all men bail'd me happy; 
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Who would be nov; a father in my ſtead? 355 
O wherefore did Gd grant me my requelt, 

And as a bleſſing with ſuch pomp adorn'd ? 

Why are his gitts deſirable, to tempt 

Our carneſt pray'rs, then, giv'n with folemn hand 
As graces, draw a ijcurpion's tail behind? 360 
For this did th' Angel twice deſcend! tor this 
Ordain'd thy nurture holy, as of a plant 
Sele&, and ſacred, glorious for à while, 

The miracle of men; then in an hour 
Ininar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 
Thy ſoes deriſion, captive, poor and blind, 
Into a dungeon thruſt, to work with flaves? 
Alas methinks whom God hath choſen once 
To worthieit deeds, if he through frailty err, 
He ſhould not ſo o'crwhelm, and as a thrall 370 
Subject him to ſo foul indignities, 

Be it but for honor 's ſake of former deeds. 

SAus. Appoint not lu av'nly diſpoſition, Father; 

Nothing of all theſe cvils hath befall'n me 

But juitly ; I myſeli have brought them on, 375 
Sole author I, foulc caute : if ought ſcem vile, 

As vile hath been my iolly, who” have profan'd 
The myſtery of God giv'n me under pledge 

Of vow, and have betray'd it to a woman, 

A Canaunite, my taithlets enemy 320 
This well I knew, nor was at all ſurpris'd, 
Zut warn'd by oft” experience: did not ſhe 
Of Timna firit betray me, and revcal 

he ſecret wreſted from me in her highth 
Of nuptial love profeſb'd, carrying it ſtrait 
Jo them who had corrupted her, my fries 
And rivals? In this cther was there found 
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i hough ofter'd only, by the feent concein'd 
Her ſpurious firit-born, treaſon againtt me? 
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390 
Thrice ſac affay'd wich Hlattering prayers aud lighs, 
And amorous reprotches, to win from me 
My capital ſceret, ia what part my ſtrength 
Lay ftor d, in what part ſumm'd, that ſne might 
know; 305 
Thrice J deluded her, and turn'd to ſport 
er importunity, cachi thus perceiving 
How openly, and with what impudence, 
She purpos'd to betray me, and (which was worſe 
Than undiſlembled hate) with what contempt 400 
She fought to make me traitor to myſelf; 
Yet the fourth time, when muſtering all her wiles, 
With blandiſh'd parlies, ieminine aſſaults, 
Torgue-batterics, ihe ſurceas'd not day nor night 
To ttrorm me over-watch'd, and wearied out, 4053 
At times when men ſeek moſt repoſe and reit, 
yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart, 
Who with a grain of manhood well reſol v' 
Might caſily have ſhook oft all her ſaares : 
But foul effeminacy held me yok'd 
Her bond-flave; O indignity, O bloat 
To honor and religion! jervile mind 
Rewarded well with ſervile puniſhment ! 
The baſe degree to which | now am fall'n, 
'Vheſe rags, this grinding is not yet ſo bates 475 
As was my ſormer ſervitude, ignoble, 
Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 
True ſlavery, and that blindneſs worſe than this, 
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That ſaw not Low degenerately 1 ſerv'd. 

Max. I cannot praiſe thy marriage choices, Son, 
Rather approv'd them not; but thou didſt plead 
Divine impulſion prompting how thou might'ſt 
Find ſome occaſion to infeſt our toes, 

I ſtate not that; this I am ſure, our foe 

Found ſoon occaſion thereby to ___ t 
Their captive, and their triuciph; 
Temptation found'ſt, or over- pote ut Se 

ro violate the ſacred truſt of fil»2ce 

Depoſited within thee; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy power: true; and thou bear'2 
Enough, and more, the burden ct that fault; 457 
Bitteriy haſt thou paid, and ſtill art paying 

'That rigid ſcore. A worſe thing yet remains, 
This day the Philiſtines a popular feaſt 

Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclame 435 
Great pomp, and ſacrifice, and praifes loud 

To Dogon, as.their God who hath deliver'd 
"Thee, Samſon, bound and blind into their hans, 
hem out of thine, who A-w'tt them many a flain. 
8o Dagon ſhall be magnify'd; and God, 440 
Beſides whom is no God, compar'd wii idols, 
Dilgior'y d, blaſphem'd, and had in ſcarn 

zy the idolatrous rout amidlt their wine; 

Which to have come to pals by means of thee, 
Samſon, of all thy ſuſterings think the heavieſt, 
Of all reproach the moſt with ſhame that ever 
Could have befall'n thee and thy father's houſe. 

Saus. Father, I do acknowledge and confeſs 
That I this honor, this pemp have brought 
"To Dagon, and advanc'd his praiſes high 450 
Among the Heathen round; to God have brovght 
Wiſhonor, obloquy, and op'd the meuths 
Of 3dol:its, and atheiſts; have brought ſcandal 

"Vo 1 dithdence of £04, and doubt 
in ſecble hearts, propenſe enough before 455 
'Yo Waver, or tail off and join with idols; 
Which is my chief aidtion, ſname, and ſorrow, 
The anguith of my foul, that ſutters not 
Mine exe to harbour fleep, or tho nights to reſt. 
This only hope relieves me, th: at: the ſtrife 460 
With mc hath end: all the contclt is ct 
*Tw:ixt God and Dagon ; n preſum d, 
Mr. overthrown, t, enter liſts with God, 
rlis deity comparing an protsrring 
Before the God of Abraham. He, be ſure, 
Wil not er, or linger, thus Pr ro vok'd, 
But will aritc and his great naine affert : 
Dagen muft ſtoop, and fnall ere long receive 
Such a diſcemhit, as fhall quite deſpcil him 
Of all theſe boaſted trophies won on me, 470 
And w ith confuſion bla wh 6 nis WO! e 
IAN. With cauſe this hope relie ves 
theſe words 
\ as a prophecy receive; 
Nothing more certain, 
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hee 425 
u the ſooner 


Dagon hat 


465 


tnee, and 
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will not long defer 


'Fo vindicate the glory of his name 1 
Againſt all competition, nor will long 

Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagon, But for thee what ſhall be done? 
"Chou muſt not in the mean while here forgot 

Jie in this miſerable loathſome plight 480 


Neglecled. 
J lome 


already have made ray 
iis an bord ds, With whom to treat 


Io 
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About t thy ranſome: well they may by this 
Have ſati fied their utmoſt of revenge 

By pains and flaveries, worſe than death infli@+/ 
On thee, who now no more canſt do them 


Harm. 
SA? 18. 4 th It propoſal, Father, ſpare the 
Aer, 
Of that ſolicitation; let me here, 


As I de ſerve, pay on my puniſhment 

And expiate, if poſſible, my crime, 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveal'd 

Secrets of men, the ſecrets of a friend, 

How heinous had the ſact been, how dc f{orviyr * 

Contempt, and ſcorn of all, to be exeluded 

All friendfl hip, and avoided as a blab, 

The mark of fool ſet on his front ! 

Put I God's countel have not kept, his holy (cre: 

Preſumptuoully have publiſh'd, impiuuſly, 

Weakly at lealt, and ſha fully : : a (in 

That Ge ger in their parables condemn 

To their abyſs and horrid pains contin'd, 
Max. Be penitent and for thy fault contrite, 

But act not in thy own affliction, Son: 

Repent the fin; but if the puniſhment 

Thou canſt avoid, felf-preſervation bids; 0 

Or th' execution leave to high diſpotal, 

Aud Ict another hand, not thine, exact 

Thy penal forfeit from thytelf; p crhaps 


495 


475 


2 
25 


God will relent, and quit thee all his deb: : 
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Who 2 more approves and mor. ac cept 3 
(Beit pleas'd with humble' and filial fibmiltion, 
Him who imploring mcrcy ſues for life, 
Than who ſell-rigorous chooſes death as due; 
Which argues over-juſt, and felf-diſploas'd 
For {clf-oifenſe, more than for God hoped), te 51% 
Re ject not then what ofter'd means; win Rn 
But Cod hath fet before us, to return thee 
Heme to thy country and his ſacred houſe, 
Where theu mayſt bring th! y offerings, to aver 
His further ire, with prayers and vows rev. wo 
Saus. His pardon | implore; but as for lie, 
To what end ſhould I ſeek it? When in ſtreugth 
All mortals | exccIl'd, and great in hopes 
With youthful courage and magnanimous tho! 
Of birth from Heav'n forctold and Ligh epi N 
Full of divine inſtinct, after ſome proof 729 
Of acts indeed heroic, far beyond 
The ſons of Anak, 2mcus now and blaz'd 
Fearleſs of danger, l ke a petty Gard 
| walk*d about admir'd of all and dreaded 
On hoftile graund, none daring my affror:t 
Then ſwell'n with pride into the ſnare | fell 
Of fair falla- cout looks, enereal trains, 
Soſten'd with p! caſure and vel UPTON: 1150 , 
At length to lay my head and ballow'd pleége. 
Of all my . 


* 
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rength in the laſcivious Ip 
Of a deceit . ne, who ſtore me 
Like a tame wether, all my precious Ale ce. 
"Then turn'd me out e be e deſpeil'd, 
Shav'n, and difarm'd among mine ene mies. £4 
Cuo. Deſire of wine and all delicious dritike, 
Which many a famous warrior overturns, 
Thou conldſt reprets, nor did the dancing ru wy 
, 


Sparkling, cut - pour'd, the flavor, or the {m*! 
Or taſte that chears the heart of Gods and men, 
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Allure thee frem the cool cry ſtallin ſtream. 
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145, Whatever fountain or fre ſh current Jow'd 
DE in the eaſtern ray, tranſſucent, pure 
ch touch cthercal of Heav'n's s fiery rod, 
1 rink, from the clear milky juice allaying 550 
(hirlt, and refreſh'd; nor envy'd them the grape 
Wh = that turbulent liquor fills with ſumes. 
8 \, O madnets, to think uſe of ſtrongeſt wines 
\rd lrongeſt drinks our chief ſupport of health, 
When God with thefe ſorbidd'n made choice to rear 
ns mighty charapion, ſtrong above compare, 556 
Whoſe drink vas only from the liquid brook ! 
Saus. But what avail'd this temp'rance, not 
complete 
aiaſt another object more enticing? 
What boots it at one gate to ma ke def. enſe, 560 
\nd at another to let in the foe, 
min F hank uiſh'd ? by which means, 
Now blind, Ciſhearten'd, ſham'd, diſnonor'd, que Wd, 
to wiat can U be uſcſul, wherein ſerve 
nation, and the work from Hcav'n 1mpos'd, 
to fc idle on the houſhold hearth, 566 
rh nous Crone; to viſitants à gaze, 
0: pity's object, theſe redundant Jocks 
aohultious to no purpoſe cluſtering down, 
ein monument of firength ; till length of vears 
Ind ſedentary numneſs craze my limbs 571 
"0 4 colt: empt! ible old- age obſcure ? 
Here ratller let me drudge and earn my bread, 
i vrmin or the draff of ſervile food 
onſume me, and oft-invoked death 573 
mien the welcome end of all my pains. 
ax, Wilt thau then ſerve the Philiſtines with 
thut gilt 
2 was expreſly given thee to annoy them? 
ner at nome lie bed - rid, not only idle, 


$02.98, UP vemploy'd, with age out-wurn. 580 
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0, Who caus'd a fountain at thy prayer 
mat ny ground to ſpring, thy thirit t' allay 
rund o: hattel, Can us en y 
et 01540 within thy eyes to ſpring 
with to ler ve him better than thou }: alt 
E rſuade me to; Wa Y cUe this ſtrength 596 
| t remai ning in thoſe lochs? 
tent inues in thes not for nougbt, 
us rrondrous n;its be {ru\ rate Th BS, 
Au oraerwite to me my moughts por 
. 4. N = 
vt Piers Gark orbs no more ſhull treat with light 


: act light of lite continue long, 
to double . 1s nigh at hand: 
nch fee ny genial ſpirits droop, 
es alt ug, nature within me ſeems 595 
ner jun d ions u car y of herſelf, 
WT tun, and race of ſuame, 
ont be with them that reit. 

ere mor theſe ſuggeſtious S, which 
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| oi the wipd and hunors black, 600 

ho ve with thy f. DP { howeve 

Tt Ont a fat! 81 ely care 

ie means 8 the delivcrance 

ip eme, or how clſe: mean while be caim, 
ang Words from theſe thy ſriends admit, 


* t tat torment would not be con ſin'd 
b 1 "dy E W Vun dz and d foros, 
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With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaſt and reins; 
But muſt ſecret paſſage find 
To th' inmoſt mind, 
There exerciſe all his ſierce accidents, 
And on her pureſt ſpirits prey, 
As on entrails, joints, and limbs, 
With anſwerable pains, but more intenſe, 6135 
Though void of corporal ſenſe. 
My griefs not only pain me 
As a lingring atſeaſe, 
But finding ao redrefs, ferment and rage, 
Nor leſs than wounds immedicable 620 
Rankie, and ſeſter, and gangrenc, 
To black mortiſic ah mm. 
b houghts my tormentors arm'd with deadly ſtings 
Manes 1 e my apprehenfive tendereſt parts, 


Ex xuſperatc, exulcerate, and raiſe 625 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 


Or medicinal liquor can ailwave, 
Nor breath of vernal air from ſnowy Alp. 
Sicep | nath forſook and giv'n me o'er 
To deach's benumming opium as my only cure: 
Thence faintings, ſwoonings of deſpair, 631 
And ſenſe of Heav'n's deſertion. 

[ was his nurfling once and choice delight, 
His deſtin'd from the wontb, 
Promis'd by heav'nly meſlage twice deſcending. 
Under his tpecizl eye 636 
Abſtemious | grew up and thriv'd amain 
He led me on to miglitieſt deeds 
Ahorve the nerv: of mortal arm 
Apainit th' uncircumcis'd, our enemies: 650 
But now hath cait me off as never known, 
And to thoſe cruel enemies, 
Wiwm I by his appointment had provok'd, 
Leit me all helpleſs with th' irreparable loſs 
Of gehe, reſrv'd alive to be repeated 645 
he tubject of their crucity or ſcorn. 
Nor am l in the liſt of them that hope; 
Hopelets arc all my evils, all remedileſs; 
This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 
No long petition „ ſpeedy death, C50 
The cloſe of all my miſeries, and the balm. 

Cno. Many are the ſayings ef the wiſe 
In ancient 2nd in modern books inroll'd, 
Extolling patience as the trucſt fortitude: 

And to the kcaring well of all calamities, 655 
All chances incident to man's fra:l life, 
Confolatorics writ 

With ſtudy'dorgument,and muchperſuaſion ſough 
Ienient of grief and anxious thought: 

But with th” afflicted in his pangs their found 660 
Little prevails, or rather ſcems a tune 

1arſh, and of diſionant mood from his complaint; 
Uuleſs he fect within 

Some ſource of conſolation from above, 

Secret refreſnings, that repair his ſtrength, C65 
And faintire ſpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man! 
That thou tow'ards him with hand fo various, 
Or might [ ay contrarious, 

Te mper ' thy providence through his ſhort courſe, 
Not ev'nly, as thou rul'ſt 67x 
Th' angelic orders 50 inſerior creatures mute, 
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Irrational and brute, 
Nor do [| name of men the common rout, 
That wandering looſe about 675 
Grow up 2nd periſh, as the ſuramer flie, 
Heads without name no more remember'd, 
But ſuch as thou haſt ſolemnly elected, 
With gifts and graces eminently adorn'd 
To ſome great work, thy glory, 689 
And people's ſafety, which in part they” effect: 
Yet toward theſe thus dignify'd, thou oft 
Aniidſt their highth of noon 
Changeſt thy count'nance, and thy hand with no 
regard 
Of higheſt favors paſt 685 
From thee on them, or them to thee of ſervice. 
Nor only doſt degrade them, or remit 
To life obſcur'd, which were a fair diſimiſſion, 
But throw'it them lower than tliuu didft exalt them 
high, 

inſcemly falls in human eye, 699 
Too grievous for the treſpaſs or omiſſion ; 
Oſt leav'ft them to the hoſtile ſword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
170 dogs and fowls a prey, or elſe captiv'd; 694 
Or to th' unjuſt tribunals, under change of times, 
And condemnation of th' ingrateſul multitude. 
Tf theſe they ſcape, perhaps in povesty 


2 
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With ſickneſs and diſeaſe thou bow il them down, With goodneſs principled rot to reject *bc 


Painful diſeaſes and deform'd, 
In crude old-age; 700 
Though not diſordinate, yet cauſcleſs ſuſfering 
"Che puniſhment of diſſolute days: in fine, 
Juſt or unjuſt alike ſeem mil-rable, 
For oft alike both come to cvil end. 704 
So deal not with this once thyglorious champion, 
The image of thy ſtrength, and mighty miniſter, 
What do I beg ? how haſt thou dealt already? 
Behold him in this Nate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canſt, to pracetul end, 9yoy 
But who is this, what thing of ſca or land? 
Female of ſex it ſeems, 
That ſo bedeck'd, ornate and gay, 
Comes this way ſailing 
Like a ſtately ſhip 
Of Tarſus, bound for th' iles 715 
Of Javan or Gadire 
With all her bravery on, and tack!e trim, 
Sails fill'd, and ſtreamers waving, 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play, 
An amber ſcent of odorous perfume 720 
Her harbinger, a daniſel train behind; 
Some rich Philiſtian matron ſhe may dem, 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. 
Saus. My. Wife, my Traitreſs, let her not 
Come near me, 725 
Cub. Yet on ſhe moves, now ſands, and cycs 
thee fix'd, 
About t have ſpoke, but now, with head declin'd 
Like a fair flower ſurcharg'd with dew, ſhe weeps, 
And words addreſs'd ſeem into tears diſloly'd, 
Wetting the borders cf her ſilken veil : 730 
But now again ſhe makes addreis to ſpeak. 
Dar. With doubtfulfect and waveringreſolution 
came, {til} dreading thy diſpleaſure, Sambon, 
2 


Which to have merited, without excuſe, 
cannot but acknowledge; yet if tears 727 
May expiate (though the fact more evil drew 
lu the perverſe event than I forcſaw) 
My penance hath not flacken'd, though my pardor 
No way aſſur'd. But conjugal afſection, 
Prevailing over fer and timorous doubt, 544 
Hath led me on deſirous to behold 
Once more thy face, and know of thy eſtate, 
If ought in my ability may ſerve 
To lighten what thou ſuffer'ſt, and appeaſe 
Thy wind with what amends is in my power, 749 
Though late, yet in ſome part to recompenſc 
My raih but more unlortunate miſdeed 
Saus. Out, out, Hyana; theſe are thy wont: 
arts, 
And arts of every woman falſe like thee, 
o break all faith, ail vows, deceive, betray, 7;0 
Then as repentant to ſubmit, beſecch, 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorſe, 
Confeſs, and promiſe wonders in her change, 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her huſband, how ſar urg'd his patience bears 
His virtue or weakneſs which way to aflail: 270 
"Then with more cautious and inſtructed {kill 
Again tranſgreſſes, and again ſub1:its; 
That wiſeſt and beſt men full oſt beguil'd, 
The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
Are drawn to wear out milerable days, 
litangled with a pois'nous boſom ſnake, 
it nor by quick deſtruction ſoon cut oft, 
es I by thee, to ages an example. 705 
Dat. Yet hear me, Samſon ; not that | endevar 
To leſſen or extenuate my offenſe, 
But that on th' other ſide if it be weigh'd 
By* itſelf, with aggravation: not ſurcharg'd, 
Or elf: with juſt allowance coumterpeis d, 779 
| may, ii pollitl-, thy pardon find 
The vaficr towarc's me, or thy hatred lels, 
Firſt granting, as | do, it was 2 weaknels 
In me, but incident to all our lex, 
Curiolity, inquilitive, importune 75 
Of fecrets, chen with like infirmity 
To publiſh them, both common ſemule favis 
Wes it not weakneſs alſo to make knowil 
For importunity, that is for nought, ; 1 
Wherein confiſled all thy ſtrength and fetety ! s 
To what I did thou ſhow'dſt me firit the WY 
But I to enemies reveal'd, and ſhould not: 
Nor ſould'ſt thou have truſted that to women 
frailty : 


Q 


; 1 
Fre I to thee, thou to thyſelf v aſt cru. 


Let weakneſs chen with weaknets come to pre 
So near related, or the fame of kind,. IP 
'Chine forgive mine; that men my cen vre ere 
The gentler, if ſeverely thou exact nut 3 
More ſtrength from me, than in thytelf wi 255 
And what if love, which thou interpret t _ 
The jealouſy of love, pow'rſul of 1way  -/ 

In human hearts, nor lefs in mine tos ds thec, 

Caus'd what 1 did ? I ſaw thee mutable 
Of ſancy, fear d leſt one day thou would It on a 
As her at Limna, ſought by all means there mw 
How to indear, and hold thee to me firmeit : ) 


No hc 
0 lea 
The ke 
Why t 
Who tc 
Againl 
at n 
Would 
While 
Wälin, 
Irrel! 
ine 2 
ole 
earleſ.: 
Beile i 


as © 1 
hows] 
4 uw 


olieite 
Adiur'. 
And of 
How U 
oy com! 
dach n. 


en 


hy 


MILTON'S WORK S. 


No better way! ſavy than by importuning 

[4 learn thy ſecrets, get into my power 
The key of Rrength and ſafety : thou wilt ſay, 
Why then reveal'd ? 1 was aflur'. by thuſe S 
Who tempted me, that nothing was defign'd 
Againſt thee but ſafe cuſtody, and hold: 
That made for me ; I knew that liberty 
Would draw thee forth to perilous enterpriſes, 
While at home ſat full of cares and fears, 805 
Waling thy abſence in my widow'd bed; 
rel ſhould Rill enjoy thee day and night 
ine and love's prifoncr, not the Philittines, 
dale to myſelf, unhazarded abroad, 
{mics at home of partners in my love. 810 
"eſe reafors in love's law have pal for good, 
ug {11 and rcaſonleſs to ſome perhaps ; 
and luce hath oft, well meaning, wrought much 

woe, 
alvrays pity” or pardon hath obteain'd. 
Ve pot unlike all others, not auſtere 
thou art Urong, inflexible as Neel. 

i thou in ſtrength all mortals doft exceed, 
n uncompationate apger do not to, 

Saus. How cunningly the ſorccreſs diſplays 
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er own tranferefitons, to upbraid me mine! 829 


That malic? not repentance brought thee hither, 
Þy this appears : J gave, thou fay'ſt, th* example, 
Lied the way; bitter reproach, but true; 
'tomytelt was falſe ere thou to me; 

eh pardon therefore as I give my folly, 825 
Lake to thy wicked deed; which when thou [ceit 
Inpartial, f-lf-ſevere, inexorahle, 

n wilt Foncunce thy ſecking, and much rather 
Conte wealknet is thy excuſe, 


1 
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les it frond . 
I believe it, weakneſs to reſiſt 
lian gold: of weatneſs may excuſe, 
What rogerer, What tiator, parricide, 
incu, lacrilegious, but may plead it? 
A wickeauets is weaknels , that plea therefore 
eh God or Man will gain thee no zemiilion. 9835 
Vat love conftrain'd thee z call it ſurious rage 
„ litisty thy luſt : love ſeeks to' have love; 
love how could'ft thou hope, who took'ſt the 
Way 
+07We in me inexpiable hate, 
wing, as needs muſt, by thee betray'd? 840 
YR thou flriv'it to cover ſhame with ſhame, 
Ir ux evaſtons thy crime uncover' more, 
Dat, Since thou determin'lt weakneſs for no 


plea 


830 


en or woman, though to thy own condemning, 

wear what aſlaults | had, what ſnarcs beſides, 845 

" Mt orcs girt me round, ercl conſented ; 

t have aw'd the beſt-xclolv'd of men, 
?, to' have yielded without blame. 
Was aut gold, as to my charge thou lay it, 

That wrought wich me; thou know'ſt the ma- 

| giltrates 850 

And Princes ui my country came in perſon, 

wicted, commanded, threaten'd, urg'd, 

Har Aby all the bonds of civil duty 

And of religion, preſod how juſt it was, 

Tove Honorable, how glorious to intrap 

© common enemy, who had deſtroy'd 

dich numbers of our nation: and the prieſt 
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Was not behind, but ever at my car, 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
t would be to infaare an irreligions 
D:%ororer of Dagon: what had 1 
I' oppoſe againſt ſuch pow'rfnl arguments? 
Only my love of thee held long debate, 
And combated in filence all thefe reaſons 
With hard conteſt: at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 865 
Of wiſc{t men, that to the public good 
Private reſpects muſt yield, with grave authority 
Took fell poffefäon of me and prevail'd; 
Virtue, as | thought, truth, duty fo injoining. 870 
Sams. | thought where all thy circling wiles 
would end; 
In feign'd religion, ſmooth hypocriſy. 
But had thy love, Nil odioufly pretended, 
Been, as it ought, ſincere, it would have taught 
thee 
Far other reaſonings, brought forth other deeds. 
| before all the danghtors of my tribe 876 
And of my nation choſe thee frem among 
Ay encmics, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ſt, 
Too well, unboſom'd al my ſcerets to thee, 
Not out of levity, but over- power d 880 
y thy requeſt, who could deny thee nothing; 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didit thou at firit receive me tor thy huſband, 
Then, as ſince then, thy country's De profeſs d? 
Being once a wiſe, for me thou waſt to leave 83g 
Parents and country; nor was I tacir ſubjeQ, 
Nor under their protection but my own, 
Tho! mine, not theirs : if ought againſt my life 
Thy country ſought of thee, it fought unjuſtly, 
Againit the law of nature, Jaw ol nations, 890 
No more thy country, but an 1pious crew 
Of men conſpiring to uphold their ſtate 
By worſe than hoſtile deegs, violating the ends 
For which our country is a name ſo dear; 894 
Not therefore to be? obey'd. But zeal mov'd thee ; 
Lo pleaſe thy Grds thou didſt it; Gods unable 
T” acquit thernfet ves and proſecute their foes 
But by ungodly duels, the contradiction 
Ol their own deity, Gods cannot be; 
Les therefore to be pleas d, obe yd, or ſear d. 9oo 
"Theſe falſe pretexts and varuiſh'd colors failing, 
Zare in thy guilt how toul muſt thou appear? 
BA. In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worſe, whatever be her cauſe. 
Saus. For want of words no doubt, or lack of 
breath; 905 
Witneſs when I was worried with thy peals. 
Dat. I was a fool, too rath, and quite miſtaken 
In what I thought would have ſucceeded beſt. 
Let me obtain forgiveneſs of thee, Samſon, 
Afford me place to ſhow what recompenſe 910 
Tow'ards thee I intend for what I have miſdone, 
Niſguided; only what remains paſt cure 
Bear not too ſenſibly, nor {till inſiſt 
1” afflict thyſelf ia vain : though ſight be loſt, 
Life y<t hath many ſolaces, enjoy'd 915 
Where other ſenſes want not their delights 
At home in leiſure and domeſtic eaſe, 
Exempt from many a care and chance to wt ich 
Eye-ſight expoſes daily men abroad. 
2 [RJ 2 
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Ito the Lords will intercede, not doubting 920 
Their favorable ear, that l may fetch thee 
From forth this loathſome priſon-houſe, to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and care 
With nurſing diligence, to me glad office, 
May ever tend about thee to old age 925 
With all things grateſul chear'd, and ſo ſupply'd, 
That what by me thou' haſt loſt thou leaſt ſhalt 
maſs. 

Satis. No, no, of my condition take no care; 
It fits not; thou and I long ſince are twain : 
Nor think me ſo unwary or accurs'd, 930 
To bring my feet. again into the ſnare 
Where once | have been caught; I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my coſt, thy girs, and toibs; 
Tiy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force 13 null'd, 
So much of adder's wiſdom I have learn'd 936 
To fence my eur againſt thy es. 


in my flower of youth and ſtrength, when all 


men 
Lov'd, honor'd, fcar'd me, thou alone could'ſt 
hate me 939 


Thy huſband, flight me, ſell ine, and forego me; 

How wouldit thou uſe me now, blind, and thereby 
eceivable, in moſt things as a child 

Hclvleſs, thence eaſily contemn d, and ſcorn'd, 

und laſt negleAed ? How wouldſt thou inſult, 


When I mult live uxorious to thy will 945 


In perſect thraldom, how again betray me, 

Bearing my words and doings to the lords 

To gloſs upon, and cenſuring, frow: or tmile ? 

This jail l count the houſ of liberty 

To thine, whoſe doors wy fett ſhall never enter. 
Dat. Let me approach at leaſt, and touch thy 


hand, 95 1 
Saus. Not for thy life left Perce remembrance 
y 2 
wake 


ny 


y ſudden rage to tear thee joint by joint, 

At diftance I forgive thee; go with tiiats 

Zewail thy faiſhood, and the pious works 955 
It hath brought forth to make thee n:2morable 
Among illuſtrious women, faithful wives: 
Cheriſh thy haſten'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treaſon : fo ſarcwel. 

Daz. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 
To prayers, than winds and ſeas, yet winds to ſcas 
Are reconcil'd at length, and fea to ihore : 

Thy anger, unappeaſable, ſtill ragee, 
Eternal tempeſt never to be calm'd. 


Why do! humble thus myſelf, and fuins 955 


For peace, reap nothing but repulſe anc Hate? 

Bid go with evil omen and thu brand 

Of infamy upon my name dencunc'd? 

To mix with thy concernments | daſiſt 

Henceforth, nor ton much diſapprove my own. 

Fame if not double-fac'd is double-mouth'd, 971 

And vith cuntrary blaſt proclames moſt deeds : 

Ou boil his wings, cue black, the other white, 

5-ars greateit names in his wild acry fight, 

oy name perhaps among the circumcis'd 975 
Ou, 1 a Jud ah, and the bord: ering tribes, 

% all polcrity may ſtand deſam'd, 

Win nmalecictlen niention'd, and the blot 

ended mot ancoring al traduc'd. 


But in my country where I moſt deſire, 990 
In Ecron, Gaza, Aſdod, and in Gath, 

L thall be nam'd among the ſamouſeſt 
Of women, ſung at ſolemn feſtivals, 
Living and dead recorded, who, to ſave 
Her country from a fierce deſtroyer, choſe 98; 
Above the faith of wedlock-bands« , my tomb 
With odors viſited and annual flow ers; 
Not leſs renown'd than in mount E Ephraim 
Jael, who with inhoſpitable guile 
Smote Sifera leeping throuch the temples nail'd, 
Nor ſtall | count it hainous to en) y 99 
The public marks of honor and rewerd, 
Conſerr'd upon me, for the piety 
Which to my country I was judg'd to have ſhown, 
At th is whoever envies or repines, 995 
leave him to his lot, and like my own. 

15 She's gone, @ Maniteſt ſerpent y her ſting 
Difco over'd in the end, till now cancral' d. 

S4 1s. So le d her 80, God {:nt her to debaſe me 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 1000 
To iuch a viper his m. lt ſacred truſt 
Oi ſecreiy, my ſalcty, and my life, 

Cuo. Vet beauty, though injurious, hath ſtrange 

power, 
After offenle returning, to regain 
Love ones poſſeſs'd, nor can be caſily 1005 
Repuls'd, without much inward paſlion {ct 
And fecret ſcing of amorous remorſe. 


SAMS. Love-quarrels oit in pleaſing e ncord end, 


Not vi eclocketreachery indangering lite, 

Cuo. It is not virtue, wiſdom, valor, wit, 1010 
Strength, comelineſs ol ſhape, or am Ty leſt merit 
That woman's love can win or long inherit; 
But what 1c is, hard is to ſay, 

Harder to hit, 

(Which way ſoever men refer it) 1015 
Much like thy riddle, Samſon, in one day 

Or ſeven, though one ſhould muling tit. 

If any of theſe or all, the '[imman bride 
Had pot fo ſoon preferr'd 
Thy paranymph, worthleſs to thee compar'd, 1029 
Succeſſor in thy bed, 

Nor both ſo loofly diſally'd 

Their nuptials, nor this laſt ſo treacherouſſy 
Had ſhorn the fatal harveſt of thy head. 

Is it for that ſuch outward ornament 1025 
Was laviſh'd on their ſex, that inward gifts 
Were left for haſte upfaiſh* d, jd oment ſcaut, 
Capacity nat raiz'd to apprehend 

Or value what is beſt 

in choice, but afteſt to affect the wrong? 1937 
Or wes too much of felt-love mis'd, 

Of conſtancy no root iaſix'd 

That either they love nothing, or not long? 

Whate'er it be, to wiſeſt men and belt 
Sceming at Grit all heav'nly under virgin veil, 
Soft, modsſt, meck, demure, 1030 
Once join, the contrary ſhe proves, a thorn 
lateſtin, far within defenſive arms 
A cleaving miſchict, in his way to virtue 
Adveric and turbulen t, or by her charias 1049 
Draws him awry inflay'd 
With dotage, and his ſenſe deprav'd 
To folly? and ſhameful deeds which ruin ends. 
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What pilot ſo expert but needs muſt wreck 

Imhark'd with ſuch a ſteers-mate at the helm? 
Favor'd of Heav'n who finds 1046 

One virtuous rarely found, 

That in domeſtic good combines: 

Happy that houſe ! his way to peace is ſmooth ; 

but virtue, Which breaks through all oppoſition, 

And all temptation can remove, 1051 

oſt ſhines and moſt is acceptable above. 
Therefore God's univerſal law 

Gave tothe man deſpotic power 

Over his female in due awe, 

Nor from that right to part an hour, 

smile he or lour : 

© ſhall he leaſt confuſion draw 

0: his whole life, not ſway'd 

br female uſutpation, or diſmay'd, 

but had we beſt retire, I fee a ſtorm ? 
*1318. Fair days have of: contracted wind and 

rain. 

Cuo. But this another kind of tempeſt brings. 
$2215, Be leſs abſtruſe, my riddling days are paſt. 
C40, Look now for no inchanting voice, nor tear 

Tax bait of honied words; a rougher tongue 

Draws hitherward, 1 know him by his ſtride, 

tr giant Harapha of Gath, his look 

tuaughty a5 is his pile high-built and proud. 

Cones he in peace ? what wind hath blown him 

lther 1070 
.> conjecture than when firſt I ſaw 


1 ry 


* * 82 5 0 
umptuons Dalila floting this way: 


105.5 


1060 


13 


, 


©; abit carries peace, his brow defiance. 
Aus. Or peace or not, alike to me lit comes. 
Co. Hi, fraught we ſoon hall know, he now 

arrives. C75 
is. | cc * Q C Ic 1 
. Jcome not, Samſon, to condole thy 
chance, 

tele perhaps, yet wiſh it had not been, 

en tor no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 
24 , # iP 3 9 1 I 
Ame Harapha, of ftock renown'd 
Sor Anak and the Emims old 
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1080 

im held, thou know*ſt me now 

tall art known. Much I have heard 

te 17001g10U5 might and feats perform'd 

ite ale to me, in this diſpleas'd, 

' If eas never preſent en the pl1ce 1085 

ole encounters, where we might have try'd 
vther's force in camp or liſted feld; 


"0% am come to gee of hom ſuch noiſe 


* 
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lar Walk d about, andza *] limb to lurvey, 

' 7 appearance anſwer lo ud report, 1290 
le way to know were not to ſec but 


+ 
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Dock thou already ſingle me ? I thought 
{+ 46 tne mill kad tam'd thee. O that for- 
' «fought me to the ficld, where thou art 
tem'd 
"<5 Wrought ſuch wonders with an aſo's jaw; 
art torc'd thee ſoon with other arms, 
If the ve WY 
„ carcals where the als lay thrown : 
T5 * * 
* viory” of proweſs becn recover'd 
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50 elbe, won by a Philittine, 1099 
= he untoreſkin'd race, of whom thou bear it 
+46 niche 
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by lt name for valiant acts; that honor 
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I loſe, prevented by thy eyes put out. 
Saus. Boaſt not of what thou wouldſt have 
done, but do 1104 
What then thou wouldſt, thon ſeeſt it in thy hand. 
Har. To combat with a blind man 1 difdain, 
And thou haſt need mach waſhing to be touch'd. 
Saus. Such uſage as your honorable lords 
Afford me' aſſaſſinated and beiray'd, 
Who durſt not with their whole united powers 
In tight withſtand me ſingle and unarm'd, 1111 
Nor in the houſe with chamber ambuſhes 
Cloſe · handed durſt attack me, no not ſleeping 
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gold 
Preaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 
Therefore without fcign'd ſhifts let be aflign'd 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where light may give 
tee, 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me; 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And briyandine of brafs, thy broad habergeon, 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear, 
A weaver's beam, and fſeven-times-folded ſhicls, 
I oy with au oaken Raff will meer thee, 
And raiſe fuch ovtcries on thy clatter'd iron, 
Which long ſhall not withhold me from thy head, 
That wm a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou wit halt with thyſelf at Gath to boatt 
Again in fatety what thou wouldſt have done 
Jo Samſon, but ſhalt never ſee Gathi more. 
Haz. Thou durſt not thus diſparage gloriuns 
arms, I13c 
Which greateſt heroes have in battle worn, 
Ther ornament aud faicty, had net fpelis 
And black inchartments, ſome magician's art, 
Arm'd thee or charm'd thee ſtrong, which thou 
fron Heaven 
Feigu'dſt at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 
Where trength cau leaſt abide, though all th 
hairs 1130 
Were briſtles rang'd like thoſe that ridge the back 
Of chat 'd wild boars, or ruffled porcupincs. 
Saus. | know no ſpells, uſe no forbidden arts 
My trult is in the living God, who gave me 114% 
At my nativity this ſtrength, diffus'd 
No leſs through all my finews, joints, and bones, 
Than thine, while | preterv'd theſe locks unſhorn, 
The pledge of my unviolated vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 
Go to his temple, iuvocate his aid 
With ſolemneſt devotion, read before him 
How highly it concerns his glory now 
To fruſtrate and diitolve theſe magie ſpells, 
Which I to be the power of Ifract's God 
Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teſt, 
Offering to combat thee his champion bold, 
With th' utmoſt of his Godhcad ſcconded: 
Then thou ſhalt fee, or rather to thy ſorrow 1174 
Soon feel, whole God is ſtrongeſt, thine or mine. 
Has. Preſume not on thy God, whate'er he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, aud deliver'd up 
Into thy enemies' hand, permitted them 
Jo put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd fend 
thee 1160 
Into the common priſon, there to grind 


114: 


1150 


* 


Amory che ſlaves and afles thy comrades, 
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5 nothing elſe, no hetter ſervice 


With thoſe thy boiſterous locks, no worthy match 
For valor to aſſail, nor by the ſword 1165 
Of noble warrior, ſo to ſtain his honor, 

But by the barber's razor beſt ſubdued. 

Saus. All theſe indignitics, for ſuch they are 
From thine, theſe evils | d:ſerve and more, 
Acknowledge them from God iuflicted on me 
Juſtly, yet deſpair not of his final pardon 1171 
Whoſe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracions to re-admit the ſuppliant : 

In confidence whereof I once again 

Defy thee to the trial of mortal light, 1175 
By combat to decide whole God is God, 

'Thine, or whom [ with Ifracl's ſons adore. 

Hak. Fair honor that thou doſt thy God, in 

truſting 
He will accept thee to defend his cauſe, 
A Murderer, a Revolter, and a Robber. 1120 

Saws, Tongue-doughty Giant, how doſt thou 

prove me thele ? 

Har. Is not thy nation ſubjeR to our lords? 
Their magiſtrates contefs'Q it, when they took thee 
As a kague-breaker, and dcliver'd bound 
Into our hands: for hadſt thou not committed 
Notorious murder on thoſe thirty men 1186 
At Aſcalon, who never did thee harm, 

Then like a robber ſtripp'dit them of their robes ? 
The Philiftines, when thou hadſt broke the league, 
Went up with armed powers thee only {ceking, 
To others did no violence nor ſpoil, 1191 

Saus. Among the daughters of the Philiſtines 

{| choſe a wife, which argued me no foc; 

And in your city held my nuptial feait ; 

But your ill meaning politician lords, 1195 

Under pretence ef bridal iricnds and gueſts, 

Appointed to await me thirty ſpies, 

Who threatning cruel death conſtrain'd the bride 

To wring from me and tell to them my ſecret, 

That folv'd the riddle which I had provos'd. 1290 

When l perceiv'd all ict on enmity, 

As on my enemies, wherever chanc'a, 

I us'd hoſtility, and took their ſpoil 

To pay my undermaners in their coi, 

My nation was ſubjected to your lords. 1205 

It was the ſorce ef conqueit; force with force 

Is well cjeacd when the conquer'd can. 

But la private perſon, whom my country 

As a ivapue-breaker gave up bound, prefur'd 

Single rebellion, and did hoſtile acts. 1210 

] was no private hut a perſon rais'd 

With ſtrength ſaſficient and command from Heoa- 
ven 

To free my country; if their ſervile minds 

Vic their deliverer ſent would not receive, 

Ent to thyir matters gave me up for nought, 1235 

n' unworthicr they; whence to this day they 
ſerve. 

was to do my part ſrom Heav'n aſſign'd, 

And had perform'd it, if my known ofſenſe 

Had not diſabled me, not all your force : 

Theſe thifts refuted, anſwer thy appellant 1220 

Though by his blindneſs maim'd for high attempts, 

Who now defics thee thrice to ſingle fight, 

Is a peity cnterpriſc of ſmall enforce, 
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Han. With thee, a man condemn'd, a flaye jr. 
roll'd, 

Due by the law to capital puniſhment? 1225 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deign, 

Sams. Cam'ſt thou for this, vain boaſter, to 


ſurvey me, 
To —_— on my ſtrength, and give thy ver. 
ict? 


Come nearer, part not hence ſo light inſorm'd; 

But take good heed my hand ſurvey not thee, 
Har. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unus'd 1231 

Hear theſe diſhonors, and not render death ? 
Sa. No man withholds thee, nothing from 

thy kand 

Fear I 1acurable; bring up thy van, 

My heels are fetter'd, but my fiſt is free. 123; 
Hax. This infolence other kind of anſwer fits, 
Saus. Go, baſiled coward, leit I run wupo. 

thee, 

Though in theſe chains, bulk without ſ-irit vall. 

Ana with one buffet lay thy ſtructure low, 12 

Or 1wing thee in the air, then daſh thee dowr 

To th' hazard ci thy brains and ihatter's files 
Har. By Aſtaruth eie long thou ſkaltJamen: 

Theſe braverics in iron Joaden on thee. 

Cuo. His giantll.ip is gone foincwhat crelt- 

fall'n, 

Stalking with leſs unconſcionable ſtrides, 1247 

And lower looks, but in a ſuitry cafe, 

Sams, I dread him nat, nor all his giant-broog, 
Though fame divulge him father of five fons, 
All of gigantic ſize, Guiiah chief. 

Cub. He will eir<ctly to the lords, I ſear, 12. 
And with maticious counſc ſtir them up 
dome way or other yet further to aiflict thee. 

Saus. He mult allege ſome cauſe, and offer 

light 

Will not dare mention, left a queſtion rite 

Whether he durſt accept the' ofter or not, 1253 

And that he durit not plain enoush eppear'd, 

Much more affliction than already; felt 

They cannot well impoſe, nor I ſuſtain; 

they intend advantage of my labors, 

The work of many hands, which carns my keep- 

ine 1200 

With no ſmall profit Caily to my owners. 

But come what will, my deadlieſt toe will prove 

My ſpeedieſt friend, by death to rid me hence, 

he worſt that he can give, to me the belt. 

Yet ſo it may fall out, becauſe their end 126, 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 

Draw their own ruin who attempt the dred. 
Cno. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 

To the ſpirits of juſt men long oppreſo d] : 

When God into the hands of their deliverer 15 

Puts invincible might ; 2 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th! oppren®?, 

The brute and builtcrous force of violent wen 

Hardy and induſtrious to ſupport 

Tyrannic power, but raging to purcue 

The righteous and all ſuch as honor truth; 

He all their ammunition 

And feats of war defeats : 

With plain heroic magnitude of mind 128 

And ccleſtial vigor arm'd, 
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Their armories and magazines contemns, 
Kenders them uſeleſs, while 
With winged expedition 
Swift as the lightning glance he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who, ſurpris'd, 1285 
| vie their defence diſtracted and amaz'd, 
But paticnce is more oft the exerciſe 
Ol laints, the trial of their fortitude, 
Making them each his own deliverer, 
And vigor over all 
That tyranny or fortune can inflict. 
Either of theſe is in thy lot, 
damlon, with might induced 
Above the ſons of men: but ſight bereav'd 
Vay chance to number thee wich thoſe 
Whom paticnce finally mult crown. 
1kis idol's day hath becn to thee no day of reit, 
! abor:ng thy mind 
ore than the working-day thy hands. 
pd y.t perhaps more trouble is behind, 
jor | deſcry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A ſcepter or qunint ſtaff he bears, 
Comes on amain, ſpeed in bis look. 
bis habit 1 diſcern him now 1305 
\ public Officer, and now at hand. 
His weſſage will be ſaurt 3nd voluble. 
Orr. Hebrevrs, the pris'ner Samſon here I ſeek. 
Uno, His manacles remark him, there he fits. 
Oer. Samlon, to thee our lords thus bid me 
lay; 1310 
This day to Dagon is a ſolemn feaſt, 
With lactificcs, triumph, pomp, and games; 
Joy trength they know ſurpaſſing human rate, 
Aru mow eme public proof thereof require 
or this great feaſt, and great aſſembly ; 
ore with all ſpeed and come along, 
Ve t will for the hearton'd and freſb clad 
„ iv as fits before tht illuſtrious lords. 
s, Thou know'ſt I am an Hebrew, there- 
fore tell them 
Ou Low forbids at their religious rites 
Sy pretence; for that cauſe I cannot come. 
Oer. This an{wer, be aſſur'd, wilt not content 
tem. 


dans. Have they not ſword- players, and every 
lort 
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Wn 27mm artiſts, wreſtlers, riders, runners, 
45 and dancers, antics, mummers, minics, 
e muſt pick my out with ſhackles tir'd, 
der- labor'd at their public mill, 
them ſport with blind activity? 
rot Teek occaſon of new Guarrels 
ay retulal to diſtreſs me more, 1330 
game of my calamitics ? 
ne Way thou cam'ſt, I will not come. 
egard thyſelf; this will offend them 
highly, 
14215, Myſelf? my conſcience and internal 
"ev think me ſo 2 . 
Corporal 8 _ . 5 
| that my mind ever 
<ondefcend to ſuch abſurd commands? 
"ugh their drudge, to be their fool or jeſter, 
my midſt of ſorrow and heart-griet 
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To ſhow them ſeats, and play before their God, 
"The worſt of all indignitie, yet on me 1340 
Jom'd with extreme centempt? 1 will not come. 
Orr. My mellage was impos'd ou me witl: 
ſped, 
Brooks no delay: is this thy reſolution ? 
Saus. So take it with what ſpeed thy meſſage 


needs. 1345 
Ore. 1 am ſorry what this Koutneſs will pro- 
ducc. 


Saus. Perhaps thou ſhalt have cauſe to ſorrow? 
indeed. 

Conitder, Samion; matters 
ſtrain's | 

Up to the highth. Whether to hold or break; 

s gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words by adding fucl to the flame? 135. 
Fxpect another meſlage more imperious, 
More lordly thundering than thou well wilt hear. 

S uus. Shall I abuſe this conſecrated gift 
Of ſtrength, again returning with my hair 
After my great tranſgreſſion, fo requite 
Favor renew'd, and add a greater fin 
By proſtituting holy things to idols? 

A Nazarite in place abeminable 


Cno. 


naw 


are 


1355 


Vaunting my ſtrength in honor to their Dagon ? 
Beſides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous, 1260 
What act more execrably unclean, profane ? 
Cuno. Yet with this 2rcngth thou ferv'it the 
Philiſtines, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean, 

Saus. Not in their idel-worſnip, but by labor 
Hone?: and la wal to deſerve my food 1266 
Of thoſc who have me iu their civil power. 

Cuv. Where the heart joins dt, outward ads 

defile not. 

Sams. Where cutward force conſtrains, the 

ſentence holds. If. 
Put who conſtrains me to the temple” of Dagon, 
Not dragging? the Philiſtian lords command. 
Commands are no conſtraints. If I bey them, 
do it icerly, vend'ring to diſpleaſe 
God for the tear of Man, and Man prefer, 
Set God behind: which in his jealouſy 1 
Shall never, xented, find forgiveneſs. 
Yet that he may diſpenſe with me or thee 
Preſent in temples at idolatrous rites 
For ſunic important cauic, thou need'ſt not doubt. 
Cuo. Huw thou wilt here come off ſurmounts 
iy reach. 1380 
£1515. Be cf good courage, I hegin to feel] 
Some rouſing motions in me, which diſpoſe 
To ſomething extraordinary my thoughts, 
| with this meſſenger will go along, 
Nothing to do, be ſure, that may diſtonor 
Our Law, or ſtain my vow of Nazurite, 
If there be ought of preſage in the mind, 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By ſome great act, or of my days the laſt, 
Cuo, In time thou haſt reſols'd, the man re- 
turns. 1390 
Orr. Samſon, this ſecond meilage from uur 
lords 
To thee I am bid ſay. 


mne, 
— * 


22 
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Art thou our Have, 


| Our captive, at the public mill ovr drndge, 


* 


* 
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And dar'ſt thou at our ſending and command 
Diſpute thy coming ? come without delay; 1395 
Or we ſhall find ſuch engins to aſſail 

And hamper thee, as thou ſhalt come of force, 
Though thou wert firmlier faſten'd than a rock. 

Saus. I could be well content to try their art, 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 

ecauſe they ſhall not trail me through their 

ſtreets 

Like a wild beaſt, lam content to go. 
Nlaſters' commands come with a power reſiſtleſs 
To ſuch as owe them abſolute ſubjection; 1405 
And for a liſe who will not change his purpoſe ? 
(So mutabl- are all the ways of men!) 
Yet this be ſure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Orr. | praiſe thy reſulution : doff theſe links: 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 1411 
To favor, and perhaps to ſet ther free. 

Saus. Brethren, farewell; your company along 
I will not wiſh, leſt it perhaps offend them 
To ſee me girt with friends; and how the ſight 
Of me as of a common encmy, 1416 
So dreaded once, may now exaſperate them, 
know not: lords are lordlieſt in their wine; 
nd the well feaſted prieſt then ſooneſt fir d 
With zcal, if onght religion ſeem concern'd; 

No leſs the pcople on their holy- days T421 
Impetuous, inſolent, unquenchable: 

Happen what may, of me expect to hear 
Nothing diſhonourable, impure, unworthy 

Our God, our Law, my Nation, or myſcli, 1425 
The laſt of me or no I cannot warrant, 

Cno. Go, and the holy On 
Of Iſrael be thy guide 
To what may ſcrve his glory beſt, and ſpread his 

name 

Great among the Heathen round; 1430 
Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to ſtand 
Faſt by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames atter his me ſſage told 
Of thy conception, and be nov! a ſhield 
Of fire ; that Spirit that firit ruſt'd on thee 1435 
In che camp of Dan 
Be cilicacious in thee now at necd: 
For never was from Heav'm imparted 
Men1fure of ſtrength fo great to mortal ſeed, 
As in thy wondrous actions hath been ſeen! 1440 
But M hereſore comes old Manoah in ſuch haſte 
With youthful ſtceps? much liveliet than cre-while 
He ſeems : ſuppoſing here to ſind his ſon, 
Or of him bringing to us ſome glad news ? 

Max. Peace with you, Brethren; my induce- 

ment hither 1445 

Was not at preſent here to ſind my ſon, 
By order cf the lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their ſcaſc. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings, 
And numbers thither lock, I had no will, 1450 
Leſt I ſhould fee him forc'd to things unſeewly. 
But that which mov'd my coming now was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I have 
Vith good ſucceſs to work his liberty. 

Cuno. That hope would much rejoice us to par- 

take 1455 
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With thee; ſay, reverend Sire, we thirſt to heat 
Mas. I have attempted one by one the lord. 
E:ther at home, or through the high ſtrect pa; 
ſing, 
With ſupplication prone and father's tears, 
I' accept of ranſom for my ſon their pris ner. 
Some much averſe I found and wondrous harſh, 
Contemptuons, proud, ſet on revenge and ſpite; 
That part moſt reverenc'd Dagon and his prieſts : 
Others more moderate ſeeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which hoth God and State 
They eaſily would ſet to ſale: a third 1404 
Mor- generous far and civil, who conſeſs'd 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd 
Their foe to miſery beneath their fears, 
"The reſt was magnanimity to remit, 145 
If ſome convenient ranſom were propos'd. 
What noiſe or ſhout was that? it tore the ſky, 
Cuo. Doubtleſs the people ſhouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind befor? 
them, 1474 
Or at ſome proof of ſtrength before thera ſhown. 
Mar. His ranſom, if my whole inheritance 
May compaſs it, inall willingiy be paid 
And number'd down: much rather I ſhall choote 
To live the pooreſt in my tribe, than richeſt, 
And he in that calamitous priſon leſt. 1460 
No, I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony, 
If nced be, I am ready to forego 
And quit: not wanting him [ ſhall want nothing, 
Cro. Fathers are wont ts lay up for their ſor-, 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all: 1490 
Sons wont to nurſe their parents in old age, 
Thou in old age car'ſt how to nurſe thy fon 
Made older than thy age through cye-light jclr. 
Max. It ſhail be my delight to tend his eyes, 
And view him fitting in the houſe, ennobled 143! 
Vith all thoſe high exploits by lim echiev's, 
And on his ſhoulders waving down thole locks 
That of a nation arm'd the ſtrength contain'd : 
And, I perſuade me, Gcd had not permitted 
His ſtrength again te grow up with his hair 145: 
Garriſon'd round about him like à camp 
Of faithful ſoldiery, were not his purpoie 
To uſe him further vet in ſome great ſervice, 
Not to fit idle with fo greet a gift 1555 
Uſeleſs, and thence ridiculous about him. 8 
And ſince his itrength with eye-fight was nat dat, 
God will reſtore him eye- ſight to his ſtrengt!. 
Cuno. Thy hopes arc not ill ſounded, nor een 
vain 3 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon tu) 
Conceiv'd, agrecable to a father's love, 
In both which We, as next, participate. 
Max. I know your friendly nuuds, as 
what noiſe! : : 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideons noiſe was 193% 
Horribly loud, unlike the former ſaout, #<79 
Cuo. Noiſe call yew it, or univeriai groat, 
As if the whole inhab tation perifh'd! 5 
Blood, death, and deathſul deeds are in that nod: 
Ruin, deſtruction at the utmoſt point. 


. 
41 * 


Marx. Of ruin indeed methought 1 heard! 
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Oh it continues, they have flain my ſon, 
C10. Thy ſon is rather flaying them, that out- 
cry : 
From flaughter of one foe could not aſcend. 
Max. Some diſmal accident it needs muſt be; 
What ſhall we do? ttay here, or run and ſee ? 
Cuo. Beſt keep together here, leſt running thi- 
ther 1521 
We unzwares run into danger's muuth. 
This evil on the Philiſtines is fall'n; 
From whom could clſe a general cry be heard? 
he ſufferers then will ſcarce moleſt us here, I525 
rom other hands we need not much to fear. 
What if, his eye-ſight (for to Iſrael's God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reſtor'd, 
e now be dealing dole among his foes, 
nd over heaps of flaughter'd walk his way? 1530 
Max. That were a joy preſumptuous to be 
thought. 
C10. Yet God hath wrought things as incre- 
dible 
For lis people of old; what hinders now? 
Max, He can I kuow, but doubt to think he 


will; 
Yet hope would fain ſubſcribe, and tempts be- 
liek. 1535 


A little ſtay will bring ſome notice hither, 
Cub, Of good er bad fo great, of bad the 
fooner ; 
evil news rides poſt, while good news baits. 
to our with | fee one hither ſpeeding, 
\n Hebrew, as I gueſs, and of our tribe. 1540 
vcss, O winther ſhall 1 run, or which way 
fly 
The fight of this ſo horrid ſpectacle, 
lch erſt my eyes beheld, and yet behold ? 
v7 Gire imagination ſtill purſues me. 

5: providence or inſtinct of nature ſeems, 1545 
erraten though diſturb'd, and ſcarce conſult- 
ed, 

» have guided me aright, I know not how, 
0 thee Fr, reverend Manoah, and to theſe 
My cMntrymen, whom here | knew remain- 
wo, 
me ditance from the place of horror, 
in the 4 event too much concern'd. 1751 
las. The accident was loud, and here before 
* nete 
n rurtul sry, vet what it was we hear not; 
**< Nerius, thou ſceſt we long to know. 
would burſt forth, but I recover 
eäatn 1555 
: iltraF, to know well what I utter. 
bell us the ſum, the circumſtance de- 
ler. 


(1125 vet fands, but all her ſons are 
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erwhelm'd and fall'n. 

On vu" thou know'lt to Iſtaclites not 
_ Laddett, 1560 

on of a hoſtile city. 

Mess. Fe-d on that fir}, there may in grief 


Is zur ten. 
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Ax. Relate by vv hom. 
s. By Samen. 
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Max. That ſtill leſſens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoab, I refrain too ſuddenly 
To utter what will come at laſt too ſoon; 1566 
Leſt evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged ear ſhould pierce too deep. 

Max. Suſpeuſc in news is torture, ſpeak them 

out. 

Mess. Take then the worſt in brief, Samſon is 

dead, I570 

Max. The worſt indeed, O all my hope's de- 

feated 

To free him hence! but death who ſts all ſree 
Hath paid his rar ſome now and full diſcharge. 
What windy joy this day had 1 conceiv'd 
Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 1575 
Abourtive as the firſt-born bloom of ſpring 
Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's froſt! 
Vet, ere I pive the reins to grief, ſay firſt, 
How dy'd he; death to life is crown or ſhame. 
All by him fell thou fay'ſt, by whom fell he, 
What ylorious hand gave Samſon his death's 

wound ? 1581 

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 

Max. Wearied with ſlaughter then, or how? 

explain. 

Mrss. By his own hands. 

Max. Sclf-viclence ? what cauſe 
Brought him ſo ſoon at variance with himſelf 
Among his foes ? ; 1586 

Mrss. Inevitable cauſe, 

At once both to deſtroy and he deſtroy'd; 
The edifice, where all were met to ſee him, 
Upon their heads and on his own he pull'd. 

Mas. O laſtly over-ftrong againſt thyſelf! 

A dreadful way thou took'it to thy revengs. 1591 

More than enough we know ; but while things 
yet 

Are in conſuſion, give us if thou canſt, 

Eye-witneſs of what firſt or laſt was done, 

Relation more particular and diſtinct. 1595 

Mass. Occaſions drew me carly to this city, 
And as the gates I enter'd with ſun-xriſe, 

Ihe morning trumpets feſtival proclaim'd 

Through cach higl-itrect: little | had diſpatch'd, 

When ail abroad was rumor'd that this day 1609 

Samſon ſhould be brought forth, to ſhow the 

cople 

Proof of his mighty ſtrength in fates and games; 

| forrow'd at his captive ſtate, but minded 

Not to be abſent at that ſpectacle. 

The building w2s a ſpacious theatre 

Hali- round on two main pillars vaulted high, 

With ſcats where all the lords and each degree 

Of ſort, might ſit in order to behold; 

The other tide was open, where the throng 

On banks and ſcaffolds under ſky might Rand; 

| among theſe aloof obſcurely ſtood. 1611 

The feaſt and noon grew high, and ſacrifice 

Had fill'd their hearts with mirth, high ches: 
and wine, 


1605 


When to their ſperts they turn'd. Immed 
ately 
Was Samſon as a public ſervant brought, 1675 


In their ſtate livery clad ; before him pipes 
2 [S] 
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And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards, 

Both horſe and foot, before him aud behind 

Archers and lingers, cataphracts and ſpears. 

At ſight of him the people with a ſhout 1620 

Riſted the air, clamoring their God with praiſe, 

Who' had made their dreadful enemy their 
thrall. | 

He patient but undaunted where they led him, 

Came to the place, and what was ſet before 
him, 

Which without help of eye might be aſfay'd, 1625 

To heave, pull, draw, or break, he ftill per- 
ſorm'd 

All with incredible, ſtupendous force, 

None daring to appear antagoniſt. 

At length for intermiſſion ſale they led him 

Between the pillars; he his gvide requeſted 1639 

(For fo from ſuch as nearer ſtood we heard 

As over-tir*d to let him lean a while 

With both his arms on thoſe two miiffy pillars, 

That to the arched roof gave main ſupport. 

He unſuſpicious led him; which when 52r:ifon 


Felt in his arms, with head a While inchu'd, 1626 


And eyes faſt fix'd he ſtœod, as one who pray'd, 

Or ſome great matter in his wind revolv'd: 

At laſt with head erect thus cry'd aloud, 

Hitherto, Lords, what your commands impos'd 

J have perforin'd, as reaſon was, obeying, 1641 

Not without wender or delight beheld: 

Now of my own accord ſuch other trial 

I mean to ſhow you of my ſtrength, vt greater; 

As with amaze ſhall ſtrike all who bebell. 1645 

This utter'd, ſtraining all his nerves he baw'd, 

As with the force of winds and Waters pent, 

When mountaius tremble, thuſe two maily pil- 
lars 

With horrible convulſion to and fro, 


He tugg'd, he ino0k, ll down the came, and 


drew 1655 
The whole roof aſter them, with bur? of thun- 
der 


Upon the heads of all who ſat beneath, 

Lords, ladies, captains, counſellors, or prieſts, 
Their choice nobility and flower, not only 

Of this but each Phi'ztian city rouud, 162 
Met from all parts to ſolemnize this feaſt, 
Samſon with theſe immix'd, iucvitably 

Pull'd down the ſame deſtruction on lumd£: if; 
The vulgar only ſcap'd who itood without, 

Cuo. O deariy-bought revenge, yer glorious! 
Living or dying thou haſt ſulhil'd 1651 
The work for which thou waſt fore told 
To Iſrael, and now !y'it victorious 
Among thy flain feli-kill'd 
Not willingly, but tangled in the fold 2565 
Of dire neceiitty, whoſe luv in death conjoin'd 
Thee with thy flaughter'd] focs in number more 
J han all thy life hath flain before. 

I SEmicnorR, While their hearts were jocund 

and ſublime, 

runk with idolatry, drunk with wine, 1670 
And fat regorg'd of bulls and goats, 

Chaunting their idol, and preferring 
Before our living Dread who dwells 
In Silo his bright ſanctuary: 


Among them he a ſpi'rit of phrenzy ſent, 

Who hurt their minds, 

And urg'd them on with mad desire 

To callin haſte for their deſtroyer; 

They only ſet on ſport and play 

Unweetingly importun'd 1680 

Their oven deſtruction to come ſpecdy upon them, 

So fond are mortal men 

Fall'n into wrath divine, 

As their own ruin on themſelves t? invite, 

Inſenfate left, or ro ſenſe reprobate, i685 

And with blindneſs internal ſtruck, 

2 SEMICHOR, But he, though bling of fight, 

D-fpis'4 and thought extinguith'd quite, 

With inward eyes illuminated, 

His fiery virtue rous'd 1699 

From under athes into ſudden flame, 

Ani as an evening dragon came, 

ſſailant on the perched roots, 

And neſts in order rarg'd 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle 1695 

His cloudleſs thunder bolted on their heads. 

So virtue giv'n for loſt, 

D-prefs'd, and overthrown, as ſeem'd, 

Like that ſelf-begotten bird 

In the Arabian wouds imboſt, 1709 

That no tecond knows nor third, 

Aud lay ere while a holocauſt, 

From out her aſhy wom!' now teem'd, 

Revives, reflotithes, then vigoruus moſt 

Wnen meit unactive deem'd, 1705 

And though her body die, her fame ſurvives 

A iecular bird ages of lives. 

Mo. Come, come, no time for lamentation 

now, 

Nor much more cauſe ; Samſon hath quit him- 
ſoit 

Like Hamſon, and heroicly hath ſiniſh'd 1719 

A lite heroic, on his enemics 

Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mout!- 
ing. 

And lamentation to the ſons of Caphtor 

Through all Philiſtian baunds, to Irael 

Honor hath left, and freedom, let but them 1717 

Find courage to lay hold on this occaſtion; 

To himſelf and father's houſe eternal fame; 

And which is beſt and happieſt yet, all this 

With God not parted from him, as was ſear' d. 

But favoring aut! aſſiſting to the end. 172⁰ 

Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 

Or knack the breast, no weakneſs, no contempt, 

Diſpraiſe, or blame, nothing but well and fair, 

And hat may quiet us in a death fo noble. 

Let us go find the bal; wiere it lies 1727 

Job in 1:18 enonies” ood, and from the ſtream 

With lavers pure and cleaning herbs wall . 

The clotted gory, [ with what ſpe ed the Wulle 

(Gaza is not in plight to ſay us nay) „ 

Will ſend for all my kindred, all my friends, 178. 

ro fetch him hence, and ſolemnly attend 


1675 


With filent obſequy and funeral tram 


Home to his father's houſe : there will! build nim 
A monument, and plant it round with ſhace 8 
Of Jaurel ever green, and branching palm, 17 


| With all his trophies hung, and acts inroll'd 


MILT 


In copious legend, or ſweet lyric ſong. 

hither ſhall all the valiatit youth retort, 

and from his memory inflame their breatts 

To matclileſs valor, and ailventures high: 

The virgins alſo fall on feaſtful days 

Viſit his tomb with flowers, only bewailing 

His lot unfurtunate in nuptial choice, 

tom whence captivity and Jofs of eyes. 
Cu. Ak ts beſt, though we oft duabt, 

What tl unſcarchable G:fpoſe 


Oi highelt wiſdom liings about 
C & F 
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And ever beſt found in the cloſe. 

Oft he ſecms to hide his face, 

Duc uncxpectedly returns, 

And to his faithful champion hath in place 
Borne witnefs gloriguſty; whence Gaza mourns, 
And ull that band them to reſiſt 

His uncontrolable intent; 

His ſervants he with new acquiſt 

Oi true experience {rom this great event 
With peace and corſolation hath diſmiſt, 
Ang calm of miac, all paſſion ſpent. 


1755 
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POEMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


_ COMPOSED AT SEVERAL TIMES. 


6 Baccare frontem 


„ Cingite, ne vati noceat mala lingua futuro.“ 


VixGit, Eclog. vi. 


by 
ANNO ZTATIS 17. ; 
On the Death of a fair Infant, dying cf a couch *, 


S 


1. 


Faireſt flower, no {coner hlown but blaſted, 
Soft ſilken primroſe fading timeleſiy, 
Summer's chief honor, if thou hadit cut-laſted 
Bleak Winter's force that made thy bluffom dry; 
For he being amorous on that lovely dye 
That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kiſs, 


. > 


But kill'd, alas, and then bt wail'd his fatal bliſs, 


11. 


For ſince grim Aquilo his charicteer 
By boiſt'rous rape th' Athenian damſel got, 
He thought it touch'd his deity full near, 10 
If likewiſe he ſome ſair- one wedded unt, 
Thereby to wipe away th' infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and child le cid, 
Which *mongſt the wanton Gods a foul reproach 

was held, 


—_— 


* This elegy was not inſerted in the firſt edition 
of the author's poems, printed in 1645, but was 
added in the ſecond edition priuted in 1673. It 
was compos'd in the year 1625, that being the 
17th year of Milton's age. In ſome editions the 
title runs thus, On the death of a fair Infant, a ne- 
lere of bis, dying of a cough : but the ſequel ſhows 
plainly that the ch:1d was not a nepbero, but a niece, 
and cenſcquently a daughter of his ſiſter Philips, 


and probably her firſt child. 


111. 


So mounting up in icy pearled car, 1; 
Through middle empire of the ſreezing air 
He wander'd long, till thee he ſpy'd from far: 
There ended was his queſt, there ccas'd his care, 
Pov-n he deſcended from his [ouw-fott chair, 
But all unwares with his cold kind eobrace 29 
Unhous'd thy virgin- ſoul from her fairviding-place, 
IV, 
Vet art thon not inglorious in thy fete; 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Whilome did flay his dearly-loved nity, 
Young Hyacinth born on Eurotas' firand, 25 
Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land; 
But then transform'd him to a purple lower ? 
Alack that ſo to change thee Winter had 19 
pewer. 
V. 
Yet can I not perſuade me thou art dead, 
Or that thy corſe corrupts in earth's dark womb, 
Or that thy beauties lic in wormy bed, 31 
Hid from the world in a low delved romb ; | 
Could Heav'n for pity thee fo ſtrictly deem! 
Oh no! for ſomething in thy face did ſhine 2 
Above mortality, that ihow'ſt thou waſt divine. 35 
VI, 
Reſolve me then, oh Soul moſt ſurely bleſt, 
(If ſo it be that thou theſe plaints doſt hear) 
Tell me bright Spirit where'er thou hovereſt, 
Whether above tha: high ſirſt- moving lphere, : 
Or in th' Elyſian fields (if ſuch there _— 40 
Oh ſay me true, if chou wert mortal v ig] * 
And why from us io quickly thou didit take th 
flight, 


Wert thou 
Of iSak'd 
Which cat 
Took up, 
Ur did of 
Ot ſhe· 
Amongſt u 
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Aud cam'f 
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VII. 


Wert thou ſome ſtar which from the ruin'd roof 
Of Rak'd Olympus by miſchance didſt fall; 
Which careful Jove in nature's true behoof 45 
Took up, and in fit place did reinſtall ? 
Ur did of late earth's ſons beſiege the wall 

Ot ſhe-1y Heaven, and thou ſome Goddeſs fled 
Amongſt us here below to hide thy nectar'd head? 


VIII. 


Or wert thou that juſt Maid who once before 50 
Forſyok the hated earth, O tell me ſouth, 
Ar! cam'ſt again to viſit us once more? 


Oc any other of that hcav'nly brood 55 
et down in clcudy throne to do the world ſome 
good? 
IX. 


Gr wert thou of the golden-winged hoſt, 

ho having clad thyielf in human weed, 

o earth from thy prefixed ſeat didſt poſt, 

and alter ſhort abod- fly back with ſpeed, 6⁰ 

to ſhow what creatures Heav'n doth brecd, 
hereby to ſet the hearts of men on fire 


To corn the fordid world, and unto Heav'n aſpire ? 


X. 
Bit ch why didſt thou not ſtay here below 
To bh us with thy heav'n-lov'd innocence, 65 
To flake his wrath whom fn hath made our foe, 
19 taru wilt rvſhing black perdition hence, 
Or crive away the flaughtering peſtilence, 
To land "twixt us and our deſerved ſmart ? 
Put tho canſt beſt p<rform that office where thou 
art. : 70 
XI. 
ll en cu the Mother of ſo ſweet a Child 
Her falls magin'd loſs ceaſe to lament, 
ad ieiy learn to curb thy forrows wild. 
nt What a preſent thou to God haſt ſent, 
Aud render aim with patience what he lent! 75 
his if thou do, he will an offepring give, 
et tac world's laſt end ſhall make thy name 
to ue. 


AP * TY. - . . 2 
ati 19. At a Vacation Exerciſe in the Col- 
i Part Labin, part Engliſh, The Latin ſpeecbes 
we, te Enliſe thus begar.*, 


IIa 3 
Hö native Language, that by finews weak 
Halt move my firſt endevoring tongue to 
(peak 
nd pea » 
Ag Mad 833 : . . . . 
Ha nn. it imperſe&t words with childiſh trips, 
- *pronouncd, flide through my infant-lips, 
OI 


d e. 775 . N ; 
% 1175 verſes were made in 1627, that being 
. 1 COVE the author's age; and they were 
uti the „ tion of I645, but were firſt added 
edition of 1673. 


Driving dumb ſilence from the portal door, 

Where he had mutely fat two years before : 

Here | ſalute thee, and thy pardon aſk, 

That now | uſe thee in my latter talk ; 

Small loſs it is that thence can come unto thee, 

| know my tongue but little grace can do thee : 19 

Thou need'{t not be ambitious to be firſt, 

Believe me | have thither packt the worſt: 

And, if it happen as I did forecaſt, 

The daintieſt diihcs ſhall be ſerv'd up laſt, 

| pray thee then deny me not thy aid 17 

For this ſame mall neglect that I have made : 

But haſte thee ſtrait to do me once a pleaſure, 

And from thy wardrobe bring thy chicteit troa- 
ſure, 

Not thoſe new ſangled toys, and trimming flight, 

Which takes our late ſantaitics with delight, 20 

But cull thoſe richelt robes, and gay'ſt attire 

Which deepeit ſpirits and choiceſt wits dehire : 

| haye ſome naked thoughts that rove about, 

And loudly knock to have their paſſage out; 

And weary of their place do only ſtay 25 

Till thou haſt deck'd them in thy beſt array; 

That fo they may without ſuſpect or fears 

Fly ſwiftly to this fair aſſembly's ears; 

Yet I had rather, if I were to chuſe, 

Thy ſervice in ſome graver ſubject vie, 2D 

Such as may make thee ſcarch thy coffers round, 

Before thou clothe my fancy in fit ſound : 

Such where the deep tranſported mind may ſoar 

Above the wheeling poles, and at Heav'n's door 

Look in, and [ce each bliſsful Deity 35 

How he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 

Liſtening to what unſhorn Apollo ſings 

To th' touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 

Immortal nectar to her kingly fire : 

nen paſſing through the ſpheres of watchful fire, 

And miſty regions of wide air next under 41 

And hills of ſnow and lofts of piled thunder, 

May telhat length how green-ey'd Neptune raves, 

In Heav'n's dehance muttering all his waves; 

Then ling of ſecret things that came to pals 45 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was; 

And lait of kings and queens and heroes old, 

Such as the wiſe Demodocus once told 

In folezan ſongs at king Alcinoũs' feaſt, 

While ſad Ulyſtes' foul and all the reſt 50 

Are held with his meledious harmony 

In willing chains and ſweet captivity. 

But fie, my wandering Muſe, how thou doſt ſtray ! 

F xpectance calls thee now another way, 

Thou know'lt it muſt be now thy only bent 55 

To keep in compaſs of thy predicament; 

Then quick about thy purpos'd buſineſs come, 

That to the next | may reſign my room. 


Then Ent is repreſent ed ag Father of the Predica- 
ments his ten Sons, webereof the eldefl fiend for Sub- 
flance with bis Canons, which Ens, thus ſpeaking, 
explains, 


GOOD luck befriend thee, Son; for at thy birth 
The faery ladies danc'd upon the hearth ; 60 
Thy droufy nurſe hath ſworn ſhe did them ſpic 
Come tripping to the room where thou didſt lie, 
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And ſweetly ünging ronad z vont thy bet 
Strow all their biel _ cn thy fleeping head. 
Sus heard them give nee ths, that thou ſhould! 
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A Sibyl old, bow-dent 
That far ene! full wiſely could 
Add in time's long 2nd dark pr 
Forefaw what future davs nud 
Yenr fon, ſaid ſne, (gor can van 

Shall ſudjec; * de to MU an Accident. 
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From others ke ſhall it and in nud of nothing, 41 
Yet on his brathers ſhall depe ud for clothing 

To and a foe it ſnall not be his hap, 

And peace ſhall lull nira in her flops ry laps 

Vet fihall he live in ſtrife, and at his door 35 


Devouring wor ſhall never c-ai2 to roar ; 
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yOu — ws fire and ſmouldering clouds out- 

rake : 

The aged earth aghaſt, 160 

With terror of that blaſt, 

Shall from the ſurface to the center ſhake ; 

When at the world's laſt ſeflion, 

The dreadful Judge in middle air ſhall ſpread his 
throne, 


XVIII. 


And then at laſt our bliſs 165 
Full and perfect is, 

But now begins; for from this happy day 
Th' old Dragon under ground, 
In ſtraiter limits bound, 

Not half ſo far caſts his uſurped ſway, 170 
And wroth to ſee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the ſcaly horror of his ſolded tail. 


XIX. 
The oracles are dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 
Runs through the arched roof in words deceiv- 
ing. 175 
Apollo from his ſhrine 
Can no more divine, | 
With hollow ſhrick the ſteep of Delphos leav- 
ing. 
No nightly trance, or breathed ſpell, 
Infpircs the palc-cy'd prieſt from the prophetic 
cell. 180 
XX. 
The lonely mountains o'cr, 
And the rcſounding ſhore, 
A voice of weeping heard and loud lament 
From haunted ſpring and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, 185 
The parting Genius is with ſighing ſent; 
With flower- in woven treſles torn 


The Nymphs in twilight ſhade of tangled thickets 


mourn. 
XX1. 
In conſecrated earth, 
And on the holy hearth, 19- 
'The Lars and Lemures moan with midnight 


plaint ; 
In urns, and altars round, 
A drear and dying found 
Aſſrights the Flamens at their ſervice quaint ; 


And the chill marble ſeems to ſweat, 195 


While each peculiar Power forgoes his wonted 
ſcat. 
XXII. 
Peor and Bailim 
Forſake their temples dim, 

With that twice batter'd God of Paleſtine ; 
And mooned Aſhtaroth, 200 
Heav'n's queen and mother both, 

Now fits not girt with tapers' holy ſhine z 
The Libyc Hammon ſhrinks his horn, 

In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Tham- 
muz mourn, 


XXIII. 


And ſullen Moloch fled, 
Hath left in ſhadows dread 

His burning idol all of blackeſt hue; 
In vain with cymbals” ring 
They call the guifly king, 

In diſmal dance about the furnace blue; 21; 
The brutiſh Gods of Nile as faſt, 
Iſis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, haſte, 


XXIV, 


Nor is Oſiris ſeen 
In Memphian grove or green, 

T_— the unſhower'd graſs with lowing; 

oud 217 

Nor can he be at reſt a 
Within his ſacred cheſt, 

Nought but proſoundeſt Hell can he his ſhroud; 
In vain with timbrel'd anthems dark 
The ſable-ſtoled ſorcerers bear his worſhipt ark, 


XXV. 


He feels from Juda's land 
Ihe dreaded Infant's hand, 
The rays of Bethlehem blind his duiky eyn; 
Nor all the Gods beſide 
Longer dare abide, 225 
Not Typhon huge ending in ſnaky twine : 
Our babe, to ſhew his Godhead true, 
Can in his ſwadling-bands control} the Came! 
crew. 


XXVI. 
So when the ſun in bed, 
Curtain'd with cloudy red, 2:0 
Pillows his chin upon an orient wave, 
The flocking ſhadows pale 
Troop to the infernzl jail, 

Each fetter'd ghoſt {lips to his ſeveral grave. 
And the yellow-ſkirte d Fayes 25 
Fly aſter the night-ſteeds, leaving their me 

lov'd mazes 
XXVII. 
But ſee the Virgin bleſt 
Hath laid her Babe to reſt, | 
Time is our tedious ſong ſnould here have en 
ing: 
Heaven's youngeſt teemed ſtar _ 
Hath fix d her poliſh'd car, 
Her ſleeping Lord with handmaid lamp at: 
108 
And all about the courtly Ruble 2 
Briglit-harneſt Angels fit in order {er vices: 


IV. 
THE PASSION. 
1. 


RE WHILE of m: ey and ethereal mit: 
Wherewith the 2 Lage ol air and ears 
ring, 


ns] joyous news of heavy nly Infant 5 hirt2. 
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„le mute with Angels did divide to ſing; 
Bu: neudlong oy e ver on tlie wing, 
i wintzy folltice like the ſhorten'd light 
en iwallow'd up in dark and long out-kving 
niglit. 

11. 


For naw to ſorrow muſt I tune my ſong, 

And let my harp to notes of ſaddeſt woe, 

Which on our deareſt Lord did ſeize ere long, ic 

Dangers, and fuares, aud wrongs, and woric than 
ſe, 

Which he for us did freely undergo : 

let perieRt Hero, try d in heavieſt plight. 

O labors huge and hard, too hard for human 

might! 
111. 


ſtooping his regal head, 


{hat dropt with oJoronus ci down his fair eyes, 
Poe fliihly tahoraacle entered, 
is ary front low-rooft beneath the ſkies ; 
0 whit a maſſe was there, What a diſguilc ! 
V+ more; tlie itroke of death he mult abide, 
lies him weekly down fait by his brechren's 
21 


e ſovran Prieſt 


15 


ſide. 
IV, 

The lateſt ſcenes conltue my roving verſe, 
this horizon is my Phebus bound; 
Gollike acts, and his temptations fierce, 
tormer ſulerings other-where are found; 25 
er the reſt Oremona's trump doth fourd; 

luitcr airs kefit, and fufter firings 
e, or viel itill, more apt for mournuful things. 


V. 


end me, Night, beſt patroneſs of grief, 


- ne pole thy tnickelt mantle throw, 


work wy flatter'd fancy to belief, 


4 1 13 5 : af * 1 * VL. 

: KEV n and Harth are coler'd with ray woe; 
«+ 4 2 " 4 3 7 % a 

ber 43772ws are too dark for dey to ner: 
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39 


leaves all be black whereon 1 write, 
Ar. . $0 wx KK. e — * - 1 
eres * ere das) dars have Waſt. dg a wanniſh 
white : 
VI. 


5 
89 - 
4 «ho 
. voi 


18 


e chariot, and theſe ruſhing wheels, * 
125 url d the Prophet vp at Chebar flood, 
eit tome tranſporting Cherub feels, 
du me Where the towers of Salem ſtood, 
Dertous towers, now ſunk in guiltleſs blood; 
3 doth my ſoul in holy viſion fir 11 
cube trance, aud arguith, aud ecſtatic fit. 
II. 
| nd that ſad fepalciiral rock 
id Was the caſlzet of Heav'n's richeſt ſtore, 
er. though grief my feeble hands up-lock, 
= 1 wy lolten'd quarry would | ſcore 46 
N wy IEG as before; 

That they would Sth Try E 

a ty fall in order'd characters. 
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0 VIII. 
Or hoy! 9 . . , 
7 _ 1 thence hurried on viewleſs wing. £O 
TH * on the mopntains wild, 
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The gentle neighbourhood of grove and ſpring 
Weuld ſoon unboſom all their echoes mild, 
And ! (for grief is cafly beguiFd) 
Miglit think th' infection of my ſorrows loud 
Had got a race of mourners on ſome pregnant 
cloud, 56 


{This ſubje the Author finding to be above the years be 
hed, when le wrele it, and nothing ſatisfied wich 


what wes begun, left it unfiniſb d.] 


— IS WEE 


V. 
On Time. 


LY envious Time, till thou run out thy race, 
Call on the lazy leaden-ſtepping hours, 

While ſpeed is but the heavy plummet's pace; 
And glut thyſelf with what thy womb devours, 
Which is no more than what is falſe and vain, 5 
And merely mortal droſs; "FF 
Sy little is our lols, 
So little is thy gain. 
For when as each thing bad thou haſt intomb'd, 
And laſt of all thy greedy ſelf conſum'd, 10 
Then long Eternity ſhall greet our blits 
With an individual kiſs; 
And Joy ſhall overtake us as a flood, 
When every thing that is fincerely good 
And perfectiy divine, 15 
With truth, 2nd peace, and love, ſhall ever ſhing 
About the ſupreme throne 
Of him, t' whoſe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided ſoul ſhall climb, 
Then all this carthy groffneſs quit, 20 
Attir'd with ſtars, we ſhall for ever, 

Trizmphing over Dcath, and Chance, and thes, 

O Time, 


VI. 
Upon the Cruciſix ian. 
E flamiag Powers, and winged Warriors 
bright, 
That erſt with muſic, and triumphant ſong, 
Firli heard by happy watchful ſhepherds” ear, 
So ſwertly ſung your joy the clopds along 
Througi the ſoft fiience of the liſt 'ning night; 
Now nurn, and if fad ſhare with us to bear 
Your fiery etlence can diſtil no tear, 
zurn in your fighs, and borrow 
Scas wept from our deep ſorrow: 
He who with all Heav'u's heraldry whilere 
Euter'd the world, now blecds to give us eaſe ; 
Alas, how ſoon our fin 
Sort doth begin 
His infancy to ſeize ! 
O more exceeding love or law more juſt ! 


10 


1 
Juſt law indeed, but more exceeding love! 9 
For we by rightful doom remedileſs 
Were loſt in death, till he that dwelt above 
High throu'd in iccret bliſs, for us frail duſt 
Emptied his plory, ev'n to nakedneſs; 25 


And that great covenant which we kill tranſgreſs 
Entirely ſatisfied, 
And the full wrath belidg 

a(T] 
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Of vengeſol juſtice bore for our exc-(3, 
And ſeals obedience firſt with wounding ſmart 25 
This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and ſtrong 
Will pierce more near his heart. 


VII. 


At @ ſolemn Mufic. 
LEST pair of Syrens, pledges of Heav'n's joy, 
Sphere-born harmonious ſiſters, Voice and 
Verſe, 
Wed your divine ſounds, and mix'd power em- 
10 
Dead dings with inbreath'd ſenſe able to pierce, 
And to your high-rais'd phantaſy preſent 5 
Thar undiſturbed ſong of pure concent, 
Ay ſung before the ſapphire-color'd throne 
To him that ſi- thereon 
With faintly ſhout and ſolemn jubilce, 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 10 
Their loud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow, 
And the cherubic hoſt in thouſand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of goiden wires, 
With thoſe juſt Spirits that wear victorious pains, 
Hymns devout and holy pſalms " 
Singing everlaſtingly; 
That we on earth with undiſcording voice 
May rightly anſwer that me lodious noiſe; 
As once we did, till diſproportion'd ſin 
Jarr'd againſt nature's chime, and with harſh din 
Broke the fair muſic that all creatures made 21 
To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion 
ſway'd 

In perfect diapaſon, whilſt they ſtood 
In firſt obedience, and their ſtate of good. 


O may we ſoon again renew that ſong, 25 
And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere 
long 


To his celeſtial concert us unite, 
Jo live with him, and fing in endleſe morn of 
light ! 


F 


VIII. 


An Epitoph on the Marchionefs of Wincheſlcr 


HIS rich marble doth inter 
The honor'd wife of Wincheſter, 

A Viſcount's daughter, an Earl's heir, 
Beſides what her virtues fair | 
Added to her noble birth, 5 
More than ſhe could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told; alas too ſoon, 
After ſo ſhort time of breath, 
To houſe with darkneſs, and with death. 10 
Vet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praiſe, 


* Jane, daughter of Thomas Lord Viſceunt 
Savage of Rack-Sgvage., 


Nature and ſate had had no ſtrife 

In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth and her graces ſweet 
Quickly ſound a lover meet; 

The virgin quire for her requeſt 

The God that fits at marriage feaſt ; 
He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarce well-lighted flame; 
And in his garland as he ſtovd 

Ye might diſcern a cypreſs. bud. 
Once had the early matrons run 

To greet her of a lovely ſon, 

And now with ſecond hope ſhe goes, 
And calls Lycina to her throes; 

But whether by miſchance or blame 
Atropos for Lucina came; 

And with remorſaleſs cruelty 

Spoil'd at once both fruit and tree: 
The hapleſs babe befpre his birth 
Had burial, yet not Jaid in earth, 
And the janguiſh'd mother's womb 
Was not long a living tomb. 

So have I ſcen ſome tender ſlip, 
Sav'd with care from winter's nip, 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluck'd up by ſome unheedy ſwain, 
Who only thought to crop the flower 
New ſhot up from vernal fewer; 
But the fair bloſſom hangs the head 
Side-ways as on a dying bed, 

And thoſe pearls of dew ſhe wears, 
Prove to be preſaging tears, 

Which the ſad morn had let fall 

On her haſtcning funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have; 

After this thy travel fore 

Sweet reſt ſcize thee evermore, 
That to give the world increaſe, 
Shortned haſt thy own life's leaſe ! 
Here, beſides the forrowing 

That thy uoble houte doth bring, 
Here be tears of perfect moan 

Wept for thee in Helicon, 

And ſore flowers, and ſome hays, 
For thy herte, to ſtrow the ways, 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 

| Devoted to thy virtuous name; 
Whilſt thou, bright Saint, high ſitſt in glory, 
Next her much like to thee iu ſtory, 
That fair Syrian ſnepherdeſs, 

Who after years of harteuneſs, 

The highly-favor'd folcph: bore 

"To him that ſerv'd for ker before, 
And at her next birth, much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity, 

Far within the boſom bright 

Of blazing Majcfty and Light: 
There with thee, new welcome Zoint, 
Like ſortunes may her ſoul acquaint, 
With thee there clad in radiant heren, 
No Narchionefs, but now a 


Cy 


MILTON's WORKS. 


IX. 


Song, On May Morning. 
OW the bright morning ſtar, day's harbin- 


er, 


Cums dancit ig from the eaſt, and leads with her 


— 4 


ke fowery May, who from her green lp throws 


"Phe yellow cowllip, and the pale primroſe, 
Hail bountcous May, that doſt inſpire 5 


3 


lirth and youth and warm defire ; 


Woods and groves are of thy dreſſiug, 

Hill and dale Goth boaſt thy blefling. 

Thus we ſalute thee with our early ſong, 

l wel:ome thee, and with thee long. 10 


* 
CO: Shal:ſpear. 1630. 


8 needs my Shakeſpear for his honor'd 
U 


= 
tl 


bones 


labor 07 an age in piled ſtones, 
nat his Hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid, 
{ra itary-pointing pyramid ? 


Jar ton of memory, great heir of fame, 5 
it need lt thou ſuch weak witneſs of thy name? 


au in our wonder and aſtoniſhment 
„ buile thytelf a live-long monument. 


hit co 02 tname of flow- ende voring art 
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5 Low, and that cach heart 10 


tom tas loaves of thy unvalued book 


892 


* 1 
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IVC 2 inter, that if truth were known, 5 


Jeipiu nes with deep impreſſion took, 
mou Cur {aucy of itſelt bereaving, 
"2% us niatble with too much conceiving; 


5 
1. lopolcher'd in lach pomp doſt lie, 15 


ne foi Tack a tomb would wiſh to die. 


XI. 


4 77 8 it Cu Fler 3 220 ie tu' 1 the time of 
© any, bete forbid to go to Londen, cy reafon 


FT. 


"33 4 n 
1 [So 
0 


K lies 0:0 Hobſen; Death hath broke his 
ritt, 


[ — 


; 4 1 : * ' * 2 * - . 

re, alas, hath lid him iu the dirt, 

l, the ways being; foul, twenty to one, 
waa tough, and overthrown. 


* 


gad when he had got him down; 
P49 047 tine this ten years full 


89 a him, betwixt Cambridge and che 
"7 denth could never have prevall'd, 


bd les weekly courſe of carriage fail'd; 10 


5 off his boots, and took away the light : 


« 


oy And. ug lim, fo long at home, 
ing now ius journey's end was come, 
he had ta'en up his lateſc inn, 
0 804g CH TY — 4 33! ' 
- + $29 Litice of a chamberlin 
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klar his room where he muſt lodge that 
tights 
InP 
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- a fþ N . . 
ab Ui tor him, it ſhall be faid, 
ens pt, and's newly gone te bed, 


But had his doings laſted as they were, 


15, 
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XII. 
Another an the ſame. 


ERE lieth one, who did moſt truly prove 
That he could never die while he could move; 
S» hung his deſtiny, never to rot 
While he might {till jog on and keep his trot, 
Made of ſphere- metal, never to decay 5 
Until his revolution was at ſtay. 
Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
Gainſt old truth) motion number'd out his time: 
And, like an engin mov'd with wheel and weight, 
His principles being ceas'd, he ended ſtrait. 10 
Reſt, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 
And too much breathing put him out of breath; 
Nor were it contradiction to affirm 
Too long vacation haſten'd on his term. 
\j-re!y to drive the time away he ſicken'd, 15 
Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quick- 
en'd; 
Nay, quoth he, on his ſwooning bed out- ſtreteh'd, 
[if 1 mayn't carry, ſure [il ne'er be fetch'd, 
But vow, though the croſs doRors all ſtood hear- 
ers, 
For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. 20 
Eaſe was his chief diſeaſe, and to judge right, 
He dy'd for heavineſs that his cart went light: 
His leiſure told him that his time was come, 
And lack of load made his life burdenſome, 
hat ev'n to his laſt breath (there be that ſay't) 
As he were preſs'd to death, he cry'd, More 
weiglit! 26 


He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he ſpent his date 

In courſe reciprocal, and had his fate 30 
Link'd to the mutual flowing of the ſeas, 

Yet (ſtrange to think) his wain was his increaſe ; 
His letters are deliver'd all and gone, 

Only remains his ſuperſcription. 


XIII. 


L'ALLEGRO, 


| ENCE, loathed Mclancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, 
In Stygian cave foriorn 
Mongſt horrid ihapes, and ſhrieks, and ſights 
unholg, 
Find out forne uncouth cell, 5 
Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous 
Wings, 
And the night-raven ſings; 
There under ebon thades, and low-brow'd rocks, 
As ragged as thy locks, 
In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell, 10 
But come, thou Goddeſs fair and free, 
Iv Heav'n ycleap'd Euphroſyne, 
And by men, Leart-caſing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two ſiſter Graces more Is 
To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore 
Or whether (as ſome ſages ling) 
The frolic wind that breathes the ſpring, 
2 [TJ 2 
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Zephyr with Aurora playing, 

As he met her once a Maying, 

There on beds of violets blue, 

And freſh- blown roſes waſh' d in dew, 
Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 


Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 


Jeſt and youthful Jollity, 
Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple fleck; 
Sport that wrinkled Care derides, 
And Laugliter holding both his tides, 
Come, and trip it as you go 

On the liglit ſantaſtic toe, 

And in thy right hand lead with thee, 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty; 
And if 1 give thee honor due, 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 

To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleaſures free; 

To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night. 
From his wotch-tower in the ſkics, 
Till the dappled dawn doth riſe ; 
Then to come in ſpite of forrow, 

And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the ſweet-briar, or the viuc, 
Or the twiſted eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darknets thin, 
And to the fiack, or the barn-dogr, 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before: 

Oft liſtening how the hounds and horn 
Chearly rouſe the ſlumbering morn, 
From the ſide of ſome hoar hill. 
Through the high wood echoing ſlrill £ 
Some time walking not unſcen 

By hedge- row elm, on hillocs green, 
Right àgainſt the eaſtern gate, 
Where the great jun begius his ſtate, 
Rob'd in Bzmes and amber light, 
The cloatle n theufand bverics dight, 
While the clow- nau ncar at hand 
Whiltics o'r the furrorw'd land, 

And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his ſithe, 

And ery ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 


— 
n 


Strait mine cye hatK caught new pleaſures 


Whilſt the landſkip round it mcaſures, 
uſit lawns, and {allows gray, 
where the nibbling flocks do Kray, 
Mountalus ca whole barren breaſt 
The laborinz clouds do often reſt, 
Meadows trim wich dailies picd, 
Ekullow brooks and rivers wide, 
Powers and battlements it 1ccs 
Boſom'd high in tufted trees, 
Where: perhaps fome heauty lies, 
Ihe Cynoſure of neighboring cycs. 
Hard by, a cottage chimney ſmokes, 
From betwixt two aged oaks, 
Where Corydon and Ihyrſis met, 
Arc at their ſavory dinner ſet 


25 


30 


40 


45 


35 


f, - 


80 


Of herbs, and other country meſſes, 
Which the neat-handed Phiilis dreſſes; 
And then in haſte her hower ſhe leaves, 
With Theſtylis to bind the ſheaves; 
Or if the earlier ſcaſon lead 

To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with ſecure delight 

'Che upland hamlets will invite, 
When the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecs found 

To many a youth, and neany a maid, , 
Dancing in the chequer'd ſhade ; 

And young and old corae forth to play 
On a ſunſhine holy-day, 

Till the live-long day-light fail; 

Then to the ſpicy nut-brown ale, 
With ſtories told of many a feat, 
How faery Mab the junkets cat, 

She was pincht and pull'd, ſhe ſaid, 
And he by frier's lanthorn led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin ſwur, 
To earn his eream-bowl duly ſet, 


That ten day-laborers could nut end ; 
Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, 


Batks at the fire his hairy ſtrength, 
And crop-fall ont of doors he flings, 
re the ſirſt cock his matin rings. 
Thus dane the tales, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp»-ring winds foon lulPd aſleep. 
Towretd cities pleaſe us then, | 

And the buſy hum of men, 


in weeds of peace high triumphs hold, 
With ſtore of ladies whoſe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit, or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace, whom all commend, 
There let Hymen oft appear 

ln ſaſtron robe, with taper clear, 

Ani pomp, and teaſt, and reveiry, 
Wich maik and antique pageantry, 
duch fights a5 vouthfal poets dream, 
Cn ſununer eves by haunted itrcams 
nen to the weil-trod ſtage anon, 

I: Jonſon's learucd fock be on, 

Or Fyceteſt Shakeſpear, fancy's child 
Waroic his native woudenctes wild. 
And ever againſt cating cares, 

Lap me in oft Lydia airs, 

Married to immortal verſe, 

Such as the merting ſoul max wietce 

Iv notes, With mau y a winding baut 
Ot linked ſweetucts long drawn out, 
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the chains that ty 

The hidden joul of harmony; 

That Orpheus? fo!f may heave his hea 
From golden iluniber on a bed 

Of heapt Elyſian flowers, and hear 
Such ſtraius as would have won the ear 
Ol Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
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His half-regain'd Eurydice. 


When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, 
His ſhadowy flale hath threſh'd the corn, 


And ftretch'd cut all the chimney's length, 


Where throngs of knights and barons bold 
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T: 1 delioh:ts if thou canſt give, 
Nl, wk thee 1 mean to live. 


XIV. 
II. PENSOROSO. 


FENCE, vain deluding joys, 
H The brood of folly without father bred, 
How little you beſted, 
Ir fill the fixed mind with all your toys! 
Dwell in Come idle brain, 
uud fancics fond with gaudy ſhapes poſlcls, 
As thick and numberleis 
As the gay motes that people the ſun-beanis, 
Or likelieft hovering dreams 
The fickle penſioners of Morphcus” train. 
Hut hail, thou Goddeſs, ſage and holy! 
Hail, divineſt Melancholy! 
Whole ſaintly viſage is too bright 
To hit the ſenſe of human fight, 
And therefore to our weaker view 
O'crlaid with black, fraid wiſdom's hue ; 
lack, but ſuch as in eſteem 
Prince Memnon's ſiſter might beſeem, 
Or that ſtarr'd Ethiop queen that ſtrove 
To kt her beauties' praiſe above 
The 8ca-Nymphs, and their powers offended : 
Yer thou art higher far Ccicended, 
Thee bright-haic'd Ve!ta long of yore 
To ſolitary Saturn bore; 
His daughter ſhe (in aturn's reign, 
Such mixture vas not held a ſtain). 
Ott in glimmering bow:rs and glades 
tle met her, and in fecret ſhades 
Of woody tda's iumoſt prove, 
While yet there was no fear of Jove. 
Come, penlive Nun, devout and pure, 
Sober, ſtedfaft, and demure, 
Alt in a robe of darkeſt grain, + 
flowing with majeſtic train, 
And fable ſtole of Cyprus lavrn, 
Over thy decent ſhoutders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted tate, 
Wah even ſtep, and muſing gait, 
And looks commercing with the ſcies, 
I rapt ſoul ſitting in thine eyes: 
Lücke held in holy paſſion ſtill, 
Forget thyfell to marble, till 
With a ſad leaden downward caſt 
Thou fix them on the earth as ſaſt: 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
parc Faſt, that oft with Gods doth dict, 
. nears the Muſes in a ring 
round about Jove's altar ling : 
And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 
Taat in trim gardens takes his pleaſure ; ' 
wit ri, and chieteft, with thee bring, 
Hun th t you ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the liery-wheeled throne, 
"- Cacrud Contemplation ; 
* Silence hiſt along, 
15 Fhlomel will deign a ſong, 
82 acr ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 
"ous the rugged brow of night, 
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While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o'er th' accuſtom'd oak; 


Sweet bird that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 


Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntreſs, oſt, the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even-ſong ; 

And milling thee, I walk unſeen 

On the dry ſmooth-ſhaven green, 

o behold the wandering moon, 
Riding near her higheſt noan, 

Like one that had been led altray 
"Through the Heav'n's wide pathleſs way, 
And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud, 

Oſt on a plat of riſing ground. 

hear the far-off Curſcu ſound, 

Over ſome wide-water'd ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar 

Or if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers throuzh the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 

Far ſrom al} reſort of mirth, 

Save the cricket on the hearth, 

Or the belman's drouſy charm, 

To bleſs the doors from nightly harm: 
Or let my lamp at miduight hour, 

Be ſcen in ſome high lonely tower, 
Where | may oft ont-watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaſt regions, hold 
The immortal mind that hath forſook 
Her manſion in this fleſnly nook : 

And of thole Demons that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
Whoſ: power hath a true content 

With planet, or with clement. 
Sometime let gorgeous tragedy 

In ſcepter'd pall come ſweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebes', or Pelops' line, 

Or the tale of Troy divine, 

Or what (though rare) of Jater age 
Ennobled hath the buſkin'd ſage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his bower, 
Or bid the foul of Orpheus ting 

Such notes as, warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 
And made Hell grant what love did ſeck. 
Or call up him that leit half told 

The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, 

Of Cambvell, and of Algarſife, 

And who had Canacc : wife, 

That owu'd the virtuous ring and glaſs, 
And of the wondrous horſe of braſs, 
On which the Tartar king did ride 
And if ought elic great bards beſide 

in ſage and {Nemn tunes have ſung, 
Of turneys and of trophies hung, 

Of ſoreſts, and inchantnients drear, 


Where more is meant than meets the ear. 


Thus night oft ſee me in thy pale career, 


Till civil- ſuited morn appear, 
Not trickt and ſrounct as ſhe was wont 
With the Agtig boy ta hunt, 
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But kercheſt in a comely cloud, 125 1. 30 0 0. 
While racking winds are piping loud, | 
Or ufher'd with a ſhower ſtill, OOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look A 
When the guſt hath blown his fill What ſudden blaze of majeſt : To 
. * . — lot 
Ending on the ruſsling leaves, Is that which we from hence deſery, Th 
With minute drops from off the eaves. 130 g's Givine to be miſtook :; ind 
And when the ſun begins to fling This, this is the And 
His flaring beams, me, Goddeſs, bring To whom our vows and wiſhes bend; Os 
To arched walks of twilight proves, Here our ſolemn ſearch hath end, 3 
And ſhadows brown that Sylvan loves Fame, that her high worth to raiſe Yo 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 135 | Seem'd erſt fo laviſh and Sfp 
f N profuſe, And 
Where the rude ax with heaved ſtroke We may juſtly now accuſe And 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt, Of detraction from her praiſe ; D Alter 
Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt. Lefs than half we find eft Ot h 
There in cloſe covert by ſome brool:, Envy bid conceal the = 5 And 
Where no profaner eye may look, 140 ; The | 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye, Mark what radiant ſtate ſhe ſpreads, Wh : 
While the bec with honied thizh, In circle round her ſhining throne, 17 1 = | 
That at her flowery work Jad 6 ng, Shooting her beams like filver threads : . 3 
And the waters murmuring, This, this is ſhe alone, What 
With ſuch concert as they keep, 143 Sitting like a Goddeſs bright, will 
Entice the dewy-feather'd fleep ; In the center of her light. And { 
And let ſome ſtray ge myſterious dream Might ſhe the wiſe Latona be 25 nere 
Wave at his wings in aery ſtream Or the towered Cvbele : = Appro 
Of lively portraiture diſplay'd Mother of a hundred G ds; | 
Soſtl I 10 , dred Gods; 
y on my eye-lids laid, 150 | Juno dares not give her odds; 
And as | wake, ſweet muſic breathe Who had thought this clime had held SIR) 
Above, about, or underneath, A deity fo unparallel'd ? Me Where 
Sent by ſome 8pirit to mortals good, by 
Or th' unſeen Genius of the woud, As they come forward, the GeNros of the Wd a- 
But let my due feet never fail 155 pears, and, turning toward them, ſeats. Under! 
To walk the ſtudious cloyſter's pale, GEN. STAY, gentle Swalns, for though in this Ot brar 
And love the high embowed root, diſguiſe, " p. 
PA ee 4 fe bright han park rough yur pe wh 
Caſting a dim religious * 1 +a Of I Arcady ys 260, a6 prong | 
| «0 Ie _ em : 160 = that renowned flood, fo often ſung, heck £6 
To the ull.volc'd £0 yo low, __ Alpheus, who by ſecret fluce 30 All Arc 
1 wot roi ee 8 ber! under fas to meet his Arethuſe; : 
3 do Laage _ 0 ow S = Yes the breathing roſes of the wood, 
1 2 through mine ear, — 11 ag d Nymphs as great and good, NYMP} 
And bring all Heav'n * ine 165 Was all h 2 Furs, An ſcee intent "7 land 
And may at laſt my w rar a 1 T _ manga,” ay GaVOtrOn meant . 35 Va old L 
. * y age o the great miſtreſs of yon princely ſhrine, 1 
peaceful hermitage, Whom with low reverence | adore as mine, houoh 
1 and moſſy n. And with all helpful ſervice will comply of 
| y lit and rightly ſpell 170 | To further this night's glad ſolemnity; From the 
| Of every ſtar that Heav'n doth ſhow, And lead you where ye may more near behold 40 ring you 
| And every herb that ſips the dew : What ſhallow-ſcarching Fame hack leſt untold ; Mer u. q 
Till old experience do attain Which l full oſt amidſt theſe ſhades alone 88 
To ſomething like ppophetic ſtrain. Have ſat to wonder at, and gaze upon: Thouph, x 
| 3 hele pleaſures, Melancholy, give, 175 | For know by lot from Jove | am the Power Yet 3 
| And I with thce will chooſe to hve. Of this fair wood, and live in caken bower, 4 du oy 
| - To nur: the ſapiings tall, and curl the grove Ai A: 
XV. With riagicts quaint, and wanton windings Wor: + 
f ARCADE $* And all my plants | fave {ron nighely tt 
j | Of noifome Winds, und blaiting vapors cl: 
| Port of an Entertainment preſented to the Courteſy | And from the boughs bruſn off the evil dew, 53 
| ger of Derch at Harefiels, by ſome noble Pir- And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue, * 1. 17 
| fer. 1 Tauch, who appear on the Scene in pajlo- Or what the croſs dire-looking planet ſmites, T 0 * 8; 
| ra lade, moving toward the Seat of State, with \ Or hurttui worm with canker'd venom bites. «the 7. 
1 this Seng. a When evening gray doth riſe, 1 fetch my round Rain 1 
| ab ns i Over tae mount, aud all this hailow'd ground, 5: I Fs 
1 * 2 SD ee PIR And early, ere the oJorous breath oſ morn "Why . E 
| n nene Manu- Awakes the flumbering leaves, or taſſel d hora ra 
1 probably being of a different na» | Shekes the high thicket, haſte 4 all about, te Fiend 
KEEL compoſed by a different hand. Number my ranks, and vilit every 170% 


With puiſſant words, and murmurs made to bleſs; 


Bat elſe in deep of night, when drowſineſs 6x 
Hth lock'd up mortal ſenſe, then liſten I 

ko the celeſtial Syrens' harmony, 

That ſit upon the nine infolded ſpheres, 

And ſing to thoſe that hold the vital ſhears, 6g 
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And turn the adamantin ſpindle round, 

Ha which the fate of Gods and men is wound. 
uch ſweet compulſion doth in muſic lie, 

Yo Ill the daughters of Neceſlity, 


And keep unſteddy Nature to her law, 70 


And 


7 
the low world in meaſur'? motion draw 


Aſter the heavenly tung, which none can hear 
Of human mold with groſs unpurged ear: 


\ nd 


The prerleſs highth of her immortal praile, 


yet ſuch muſic worthieſt were to blaze 


Whoſe luſtre leads us, and for her moſt fit, 
} my inferior hand or voice could hit 
limtiblc lounds; yet, as we go, 

Whate'et the ſicill of leſſer Gods can ſhow, 


| will aſſay, her worth to celebrate, 


And 


fo attend ye toward her glittering Late; 


Mere you may all that are of noble ſtem 
Approach aud kiſs her ſacred veſture's hem. 
* 


Ut. SONG. 


O'ER the ſmooth enamel'd green, 


Where no print of ſtep hath been, 


Follow me as 1 fing, 
And touch the wacbicd ſtring, 


Under the ſhady roof 
V1 brancking elm ſtar-proof, 


I will bring you where ſhe ſits, 


Follow me, 


Clad in ſplendor as befits 


Her deity. 


Such a rural Queen 


All Arcadia hath not ſeen, 


III. SONG, 


NYMPLS and Shepherds, dance no more 
"y handy Ladon's lilied banks; 
Un old Lycæus or Cyllene hoar 


though Erymanth your loſs deplore, 


Trip no more in twilight ranks; 


A better foil ſhall give you thanks. 


From the tony Ma nalus 
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acuh dyrinx your Pan's miſtreſs were, 


£ your locks, and live with us; 
: ye ſhall have greater grace, 
ve the Lady of this place. 105 


>yrinx well might wait on ker. 
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ET once more, O ye Laurels, andonce more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never ſere, 
I come to pluck your berries harſh and crude, 
And with forc'd fingers rude 


Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 3 


Bitter conſtraint, and fad occaſion dear, 


Compels me to diſturb your ſcaion due: 
For Ly-idas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hati not left his peer: 
Who would not fins for Lycidas ? he knew 


10 
Hiniſelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muſt not flote upon his watty bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind, 
Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. 
Begin then, Siſters of the ſacred well, T5 


That from ben-ath the feat of Jove doth ſpring, 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly ſweep the ſtring. 
Hence with denial vein, and coy excuſe, 

So may ſomèe gentle Muſe 

With lucky words favor my deſtin'd urn, 

And as he paſſes turn, 

And bid fair peace be to my ſable ſhroud. 

For we were nurſt upon the ſelf-ſame hill, 

Fed the fame flock by fountain, ſhade, and rill. 

Tog2ther both, ete the high lawns appear'd 25 
Under tlie opening eye-lids of the morn, 

We drove afield, and both together heard 

What time the gray-fly winds her ſultry horn, 

Battening our flocks with the freſh dews of night 

Oſt till the ſtar that roſe, at evening, bright, 30 

1Tow'ard Heav'n's deſcæut had flop'd his weſtering 
wheel. 

Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, 

'Temper'd to the outen flute, 

Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven heel 

From the glad ſound would not be abient long, 33 

And old Damztas lov'd to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muſt return! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and deſert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o' ergrovet, 
And all their echo's movrn, 


2 
The willows, and the hazel copſes green, 
Shall now no more be ſcen, 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy ſoft lays, 
As killing as the canker to the roſe, 23 


Or taint-· worm to the weanling herds that greze, 
Or froſt to lowers, that their gay wardrobe wear, 
When firſt the white-thorn blows; 
Such, Lycidas, thy loſs to ſliephei ds ear. 

Where were ye, Nymphs, when the remorſcleſs 

deep £0 

Clos'd o'er the head ef yonr Jov'd Lycidas ? 
For neither were ye playing on the ſtecp, 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie, 
Nor on the ſhaggy top of Mona high, 
Nor yet where Deva ſpreads her wiſard ſtream @ 55 
Ay me! I fondly dream 
Had ye been there, for what could that have done ? 
What could the Muſe herſelf that Orpheus bore, 
The Muſe herſelf for her inchanting ſon, 
Whom univerſal nature did lament, 
When by the rout that made the hideous roar, 
His goaty viſage down the ſtream was ſent, 
Down the ſwift Hebrus to the Leſbian ſhore ? 
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Alas! what boots it with inceſſant care 
To tend the homely ſlighted ſhepherd's trade, 65 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs Muſe ? 

Were it not better done, as others uſe, 
To ſport with Amaryllis in the ſhade, 
Or with the tangles of Nezwra's hair? 
Fame is the ſpur that the clear ſpi'rit doth raiſe 70 
(That laſt infirmity of noble mind) 
To ſcorn delights, and live laborious days; 
Put the fair guerdon when we hope to find, 
And think to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred ſhears, 75 
And ſlits the thin-ſpun life. + But not the praiſe, 
. Phoebus reply d, and touch'd my trembling ears; 
Fame is no plant that grows on mortal ſci} 
Nor in the gliſtering foi! | 
Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies, $0 
But lives and ſpreads aloft by tholſc pure eyes, 
And perfect witneſs of all- judging Jove; 
As he pronounces Jaſtly on cach deed, 
Of ſo much fame in Heav'n expect thy meed. 

O fountain Arethuſe, and thou honor's ſtood, 85; 
Smooth-ſliding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reeds, 
That ſtrain 1 heard was cf a higher mood: 

But now my oat proceeds, 

And liſtens to the heraid of the ſea 

That came in Neptune's plea ; 90 

He aſk'd the waves, and aſk'd the ſellon winds, 

What hard miſhap hath doom'd this gentle ſwain; 

And queſtion'd every guſt of rugged winds 

That blows from off each beaked promontory ; 

They knew not of his ſtery, 95 

And ſage Hippotades their anſwer brinps, 

That not a blaſt was from his dungeon ſtray'd, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 

Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters play'd. 

Tt was that fatal and perfidious bark 100 

Built in th' eclipſe, and rigg'd with curſes dark, 

That ſunk ſo low that ſacred head cf thine. 

Next Camus, reverend ſire, went footing flow, 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet ſedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 105 
Like to that ſanguin flower inſcrib'd with woe. 
Ah! who hath reit (quoth ke) my deareſt pledge? 
Laſt came, and Jaſt did go, 

The pilot of the Galilean lake, 

Two maſly keys he bore of metals twain, 

(The golden opes, the iron ſhuts amain) 

He ſhook his miter'd locks, and ſtern beſpake, 

How well could | have fpar'd for thee, young ſwain, 

now of ſuch as for their bellies' ſake 

Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 115 

Of other care they Jittie reckoning make, 

Than tow to ſcramble at the ſhearers' feaſt, 

and Trove away the worthy bidden gueſt; 

Biad mouths! that f.arce themicives know how 

to J. ld | 
A ſheep- hock, or have learn'd ought elſe the leaſt 
That to the faithful herdman's art belongs! 121 
Wunat recks it them? What need they? They are 
ſped; 

And when they liſt, their lean and flaſny ſongs 
Grate on their ſcrannel pipes of wretched ſtraw; 
he hungry incep look up, and are not fed, 125 
Su: iwoll'n with wind, and the rank milt they 
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Their bells, and flowrets of a thouſand hues. 1 
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Rot inwardiy, and foul contagion ſpread : 
Beſides what the grim wolf with privy paw 6 
Daily devours apace; and nothing ſaid, 

But that two-handed engin at the door T2 
Stands ready to ſmite once, and ſmite no mor... 
Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is pal:, 
That ſhrunk thy ſtreams; return, Sicilian Mab, 

And call the vales, and bid them hither caſt 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whiſpers utc bs 
Of ſhades, and wanton winds, and guſhing brao':, 
On whoſe freſh lap the ſwart {tar ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd che, 13 
That on the green turf ſuck the honied fhowers, 
And purple all the ground with verual flowers, 
Ering the rathe primroſe that forſaken dies, 
The tuſted crow-toe, and pale jeſſamine, 
The white pink, and the panſy freak: with jet, 
Tie glowing vioict, 15; 
The mutk-roſe, and the well-attir'd woodbine, 
With cowillps wan that hang the penſive head, 
And every flower that ſad embroidery wears ; 
Bid amaranthns all his beauty ſhed, 
Ard daſfadillies*}! their cups with tears, 15% 
To ſtrow the laureat herſe where Lycid lics, 
For ſo to interpol a little caſe, 
Let our frail thoughts dally with falſe ſurmiſc, 
Ay me! Whilſt thee the ſhores, and ſounding fa, 
Waſh far away, where'er thy bones are huri'd, 155 
Whether beyond the ſtormy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Viſit'ſt the bottom of the monſtrous world; 
Or whether thou, to our moiſt vows deny's, 
Sleep'ſt by the fable of Bellerus old, 105 
Where the great viſion of the guarded mount 
Looks tow'ard Namancos and Bavona's hold; 
Look home ward Angel now, and melt with ruth 
And, O ye Dolphins, waſt the hapleſs youth. 
Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep to mt7e. 
For Lycidas your ſorrow is not dead, [60 
Sunk though he be bencath the watery Voor; 
So ſinks the day-ſtzr in the ocean be, 
And yet anon repairs his drobping head, 
And tricks his beams, and with ncw ſpangied cr: C 
Flames in the forehead of the morning {ky : 17! 
So Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted high, 
Through the dear might of him that walk d tes 
Waves, 
Where other groves and other ſtreams 200g, =» 
With ne@ar pure his oozy locks he laves, 1:3 
And hears the unexpreſſive nuptial ſong, 
In the bleſt kingdoms meek of joy aud love, 
There entertain him all the Saints above, 
In ſolemn troops and ſweet ſocictics, 
That ſing, and ſinging in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his cc, 
Now, Lycidas, the ſhepherds weep no mores 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the ſhore, 
in thy large recompenſe, and ſhalt be good 
To all that wander in the perilous floud. ps 
Thus ſang the uncouth ſwain to th oaks and Tun, 
. . 5 ) 
While the {till morn went out with ſapdals gra“ 
He touch'd the tender ſtops of various quilt 
With eager thought warbiing his Doric lay: 
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| And now the ſun had ſtretch d out el the hill, 
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rd nov vras di ro into the veſtern bay; | Simplex munditiis? heu quoties fiden; 5 
At laſt he roſe, and twitch d his mantle blue; Mutatoſque deus flebis, et aſpera 
j\g-murrow to (ref woods, and paltures NEW, Nigris zxquora ventis 

Emirabitur intolens ! 
— ö Qui mime te fruitur credulus aurea, 
XVII. | Qui ſemper vacuam ſemper amahilem 70 
1 Sperat, neſeius aur:e 
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The Fifth Ode * of Herne, Lil. 1 Faltacis? Miferi quibus 


Imentati nites. Mie tabula ſacer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 


« Quis muita; Cracilis te Pier in rota, 
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Courts thee on, re les iu forme pleaſant cave, 
Pyrrha? for whom bind'ſt thou 
In wreatl's thy gelen hr, 


dy : . "5 
iin in thy rocatre ff fs O0 how oft fa 


Jr the new Forcers of Conſcience under the Long Par- 


Fament * 
Il he 7 1 


Ou faith and changed Gods complain, and ſeas 


{ TIE.CAUSE you have thrown off your Prelate 

Rough with back Wi ids and ſorins | i Lord, 

Unwontzd mail admire ! | And with ftift vows renounc'd his Liturgy, 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold, | To teize the widow'd whore Plurality, 
Who always vacant always amiable 1> i From them whoſe fin ye envied, not abhorr'd, 

Hopes thee, of itittering gales Dare ye for this adjure the civil ſword 

Unmindiul ? Hapleſs they To force our conſciences, that Chriſt ſet free, 
To whom thou untry 4d ſecm'ſt fair. Me in my And ride us with a cla hierarchy, 

vow'd Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford ? 

Victure the ſacred wall declares t' have hung Men whoſe lite, learning, faith, and pure intent, 

My dank and dropping weeds 15 Would have been held in high eſteem with Paul, 

Jo the ſtern God of tea, | 5 Muſt now be nam'd and printed Heretics II 


Z By ſhallow Edwards and Scotch what-d've-call ; 

Bat we do hope to find out all your tricks, 
XVII. | Your plots and packing, worſe than thoſe of 

A Pyrriam. Ode J. Trent, 


That ſo the Parliament 
| May with their wholcſorne and preventive ſhears 
enataverat, cgjas dune irt, oy rmat A mis | Clip your phylaRteries, though bauk your ears, 
ferar, | And fuccour our juſt fears, 
a. 1 : | When they ſnall read this clearly in your charge 
UIS muba gracilis te puer in roſa f - 
{} 2 F { New Preſbyter is but Old Prieſt writ large. 20 


SForatius ex Pyrrhe illecebris tanquam e naujregio 


Perfutus liquidis urget odoribus, 
Gr to, 1 ſub antro? 
Cul Haram religas comam 
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"This was alſo ſirſt added in the cdition gf 
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COMUS, A MAS K, 


PRESENTED AT LUDLOW CASTLE, 1634, 


BEFORE THE EARL OF BRIDGEWATER, THEN FRESIDENT OF WALES, 


The Maſk was preſented in 1634, and conſequently in the 2oth year of our author's 
age. In the title-page of the firſt edition, printed in 1637, it is ſaid that it was 
preſented on Michaelmas night, and there was this motto, 


« Ehev quid volui miſero mihi! floribus auſtrum 
„ Perditus ia 


In this edition, and in that of Milton's Poems in-1645, there was prefixed to th: 
Maſk the following dedication, 


TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE 


JOHN LORD VISTOUNT BRACKLY, SON AND HEIR APPARENT 70 
THE EARL OF BRIDGEWATER, &c. 


MY LORD, 


THIS poem, which received its firſt occaſion of birth from yourſelf and others of 
your noble family, and much honor from your own perſon in the performance, now re- 
turns again to make a final dedication of itſelf to you. Although not openly acknow- 
ledg'd by the author, yet it is a legitimate offspring, ſo lovely, and ſo much defired, 
that the often copying of it hath tir'd my pen to give my ſeveral friends ſatisfaction, 
and brought me to a neceſſity of producing it to the public view; and now to offer it 
up in all rightful devotion to thoſe fair hopes, and rare endowments of your much pro- 
miſing youth, which give a full aſſurance, to all that know you, of a future excellence. 
Live, ſweet Lord, to be the honor of your name; and receive this as your own, from 
the hands of him, who hath by many favors been long oblig'd to your moſt honor'd pa- 
rents; and as in this repreſentation your attendant Thyrſis, ſo now in all real expreſſion 


Your faithful and moſt 
humble Servant, 


H. LAWE, 


* 


THE PERSONS. 


The attendant Sern1T, afterwards in the habit of Thychy, 
Comvs, with his Crew. 

The Lapy. 

Firſt BROTHER. 

Second BROTHER, 


SABRINA the Nymph. 


THE CHIEF PERSONS WUO FRESENTED WERE, 


The Lord BrxackLy. 
Mr. Twowas EGFFRTON, his brother. 
The Lady Alice EGERTON, 
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EG U 3 


The firſt ScENE diſcovers a Wild Wood. 


The attendant SPIRIT deſcends or enters. 


EFORE the ſtarry threſhold of Jove's court 
My manſion is, where thoſe immortal ſhapes 
Of bright acreal Spirits live inſpher'd 
In regions mild of calm and ſerene air, 
Above the ſmoke and ſtir of this dim ſpot, 5 
Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughted 
care 
Conſin'd, and peſter'd in this pin- fold here, 
Striye to keep up a frail and feveriſh being, 
Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
Aker this mortal change to her true ſervants 
Amonglt the enthron'd Gods on fainted ſeats. 
Yet ſome there be that by due ſteps aſpire 
To lay their juſt hands on that golden key, 
That opes the palace of eternity: 
To ſuch my errand is; and but for ſuch, 
| would not ſoil theſe pure ambroſial weeds 
Win the rank vapors of this ſin-worn mold. 
Put to my taſk, Neptune, beſides the ſway 
Of ev-ry falt flood, and each ebbing ſtream, 
look in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 
Imperial rule of all the ſea-girt iles, 
That like to rich and various gems inlay 
he unadorned boſom of the deep, 
Which he to grace his tributary Gods, 
Ly coucſe commits to ſeveral government, 25 
ua givesthem leave to wear their ſapphire crowns, 
and wield their little tridents : but this Ile, 
{te greateſt and the beſt of all the main, 
He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities; 
Aud all this tract that fronts the falling ſun 
A noble Peer of mickle truſt and power 
Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
__— and haughty nation proud in arms ; 
prog his fair offspring nurs'd in priacely lore 
r f coming to attend their father's ſtate, 35 
3 2 ſcepter; but their way 
The gr — perplex'd paths of this drear wood, 
— * orror of whoſe ſhady brows 
vr:orn and wandering paſſenger; 
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30 


And here their tender age might ſuffer peril, 40 
But that by quick command from ſovran Jove 
was diſpatch'd for their defenſe and guard; 
And liſten why, for 1 will tell you now 
What never yet was heard in tale or ſong, 
From old or modern bard, in hall or bower. 45 
Bacchus, that firſt from out the purple grape 
Cruſh'd the ſweet poiſon of miſ-uſed wine, 
After the Tuſcan mariners transform'd, 
Coaſting the Tyrrhene ſhore, as the winds liſted, 
On Circe's iland fell : (Who knows not Circe 50 
The daughter of the fun ? whoſe charm'd cup 
Whoever taſted, loſt his upright ſhape, 
And downward fell into a groveling ſwine) 
This Nymph that gaz d upon his cluſtering locks, 
With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 55 
Had by him, ere he parted thence, a fon 
Much like his father, but his mother more, 
Whom therefore ſhe brought up, and Comus 
nam'd, 
Who, ripe, and frolic of his full grown age, 
Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 
At laſt betakes him to this ominous wood, 
And in thick ſhelter of black ſhades imhower'd 
Excels his mother at her mighty art, 
Offering to every weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a cryſtal glaſs, 65 
To quench the drouth of Phœbus, which as they 
taſte, 
(For moſt do taſte through fond intemperate thirſt) 
Soon as the potion works, their human count'- 
nance, 
Th' expreſs reſemblance of the Gods, is chang'd 
Into ſome brutiſh form of wolf, or bear, 70 
Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat, 
All other parts remaining as they were; 
And they, ſo perfect is their miſery, 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 
But boaſt themſelves more comely than before, 55 
And all their friends and native home forget, 
To roll with pleaſure in a ſenſual ſty. 
212 
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Therefore when any favor'd of high Tov: 
Chances to puſs through this adventrous glade, 
Swift as the ſparkle of a glancing ſar 80 
I ſhoot from Heav'n, to give him ſafe convoy, 
As now il do: Rut firſt I muſt put off 

Theſe my ſky robes ſpun out of bri-' woof, 

And take the weeds and likeneis of a ſwain, 
That to the ſervice of this houſe belongs, 85 
Who with his ſoft pipe, and ſmooth dittied for, 
Well knows to {till the wild winds when they roar, 
And huſh the waving woods, nor of leſs faith, 
And in this office of his mountain watch, 
Likelieit, and ncareſt to the preſent aid 99 
Of this occaiton, But I hear the tread 

Of hateful ſteps. IT muſt be viewicls now. 


Comns enters woith a charmingerod in one band, his g 
in the oth-r ; with him a rent of ne, beaded 
like ſundry forts of wvidd bes, but wiherriſe life 
men and women, their aj par gif? ring; thy come 
in maling a ridous ard unruly uvife, with torches in 
their bands. 


Com. The ſtar that Lids tle ſhepherd ſold, 
Now the top of Heav'n doth hoid, 
And the gilded car of Gay 95 
His glowing «ic doth: allay 
In the ſtcep Atlantic fircam, 
And the lope ſun his upward beam 
Shoots agaiuſt the duſky pole, 
Pacing toward the other goal 100 
Of his chamber in the eaſt. 
Mean while welcome Joy, aud Feaſt, 
Midnight Shout, and Reve::v, 
"Tipſy Dance, and Jullity. 
Braid ycur locks with roſytwine, Tot 
Dropping odors, dropping veite, 
Rigor now is gone to bed, 
And Advice with ſcrupulcus head, 
Strict Age, and ſour Severity, 
With their grave ſaws in lumber Ic, 110 
Wo that are of purer fire 
Imitate the ſtarry quire, 


Lead in ſwift round the months and ycurs. 114 
"The ſounds and ſeas, with all their huny drove, 
Now to the moon in wavering morrice mord; 
And on the tawny ſaads and ſhelves 

Trip the pert ſaeries and he depper el 725, 

By dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 

The Wood Nymphs deck'd wit! caifics trim, 120 
"Their merry wakes and paſtimes keep : 

What hath night to do with flecp? 

Night hath better ſweets to prove, 

Venus now wWak:s, and wakens love. 

Come let us our 1ites begin, I 2: 
»Tis only day-light that makes fin, 

Which theſe dun ſhades will ne'er report. 

Hail Goddeſs of nocturnal fport, 

Dark-veii'd Cotyrto, t' whom the ſccrer Niime 
Ot miclnig!.t torches burns; myſterious dame, 159 
That ner art call'd, but when the dragon womb 
Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits her thick cf „loom, 
And makes ene blot of all the air, 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 134 
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Wherein thou rid'ſ with Hecat, and befriend 
Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none leit out, 
Ere the blabbing eaſtern ſcout, 

The nice morn on th? Indian ſtecp 

From her cabin'd Joophole peep, 

And to the tell-tale ſun deſcry 

Our conccal'd folemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

In a liglit fantaſtic round. 


The Taſure, 


Break off, break of, I feel the different pace 147 
Of fome chaite footing near abovt this ground, 
Run to your ihrouds, within theſe brakes and trees: 
Our namber may aftright; Some virgin ſur 
(For (+1 can clitinguiſh by mine art) 
Benighted in theſewonds, Now to my charms, 17. 
Anu to my wily trains; I ſhall cre lorg 

Be well-Hock d with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

My duzting fpells into the ſpungy air, 

Ot power to cheat the eye with blear illuſion, 35; 
And give it tale preſentments, leſt the place 
And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 

And put the damfcl to ſuſpicious flight, 

Which mit not be, for tt-at's againſt my courſe; 
| under fair pretence of friendly ends, 100 
And well-plac'd words of glozing courteſy 
Baited with reaſons not unplauſible, 

Wind me into the eafy-hearted man, 

And hug him into ſnares. When once her ey? 
Hath met the virtuc of this magic duſt, It; 
| ſhall appear ſome harml-ſ: villager, 

Wen thrift keeps up about his country gear, 
But here fac eomes, I fairly ſtep aſide, 

And hearken, if 1 may, her buſineſs here. 


140 


The Landy em: 5. 


T.is way the noiſe was, if mine car be true, 172 
My bell guide now; methought it was the found 
Of riot amt illeman»g'd merrimeo ©, 

Such as the jocund flute, ur gameſome pipe, 
Stirs up among the looſe unletter'd hinds, 174 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges ful. 
In wanton dance they praiſe the bounteons Fatt, 
Ard thank the Gods amiſe. I ſhould he loarn 
Lo mect the radeneſs and fwill'd inſolence 

Of ſuch late wallailers; yet O where elſe : 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 120 
In che blind mazes of this taugled wood! 

My Brothers, when they ſaw me wearied ch 
With this long way, rcfolving here to led 


Under the ſpreading favor of theſe pes, 
Stept, as they ſaid, ta the next thicket fide 1 
To being me berries, or ſuch cooling fruit 

As the kind haſpitable woods provide. 

They let me then, when the gray-hooded Eve", 
Like a 12d votariſt in palmer's weed, 150 
Roſe from the hindmoſt wheels of Phœbus win, 
But where they are, and why they came uot beck, 
Is now the labor of my thoughts; tis Iikelielt 
They had engag'd their wandering fieps too bar, 
And envious darkneſe, ere they could 2 
Had ſtole them from me; elle, O thicviſh Ng, 
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Why ſhould' thou, but ſor ſome ſelonious end, 
in thy dark lantern thus cloſe up the ſtars, 

That nature hung in Heav'n, and fill d their lamps 
With cverlaſting oil, to give due light 

lo the miſled and lonely traveller ? 

"This is the place, as. well as I may gueſs, 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my liſtening ear, 
vet nought but ſingle darkneſs do l lind. 
What might this be? A thouſand fantaſies 
Degin to throng into my memory, 5 
01 calling ſhapes, and beckoning ſhadows dire, 
And acry tongues, that ſyHable mens names 

On fands, and ſhores, and deſert wilderneſſes. 
Theſe thoughts may ſtartle well, but not aftound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 211 
By a ſtrong ſiding champion, conſcience.— 

0 welcome pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou bovering Angel girt with golden wings, 
And thou unblemiſh'd form of Chaſtity ; 215 
| jvc you viſibly, and now believe 

that he, the Supreme Good, t' whom all things ill 
Arc but as flavith officers of vengeance, 

Would fend a gliſtering guardian, if nred were, 
Vo keep my life and honor unaflail'd. 329 
Was | decciv'd, or did a ſable cloud 
Turn forth her ſilver lining on the nig 
did not err, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night, 

and caſts a gleam over this tuſted grove, 225 
cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 

duch noife as | can make to be heard fartheſt 
venture, for my new inliven'd fp.rits 

ompr me; and they perhaps are not tar off. 
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WIET Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within thy acry mall, 
By low Meander's margent green, 
Au in the violet-embroider'd vale, 
Where the love-lorn nightiugale 
- "htly to thee her fad ſong mourneth well; 235 
aut thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeſt thy Narciitus are? 
O if thou have 
Hid them in ſome flowery cave, 
Teil me but where, 240 
»7ert queen of parly, daughter of the ſphere, 
© may'ſt thou be tran{lated to the ſkies, 
And give reſounding grace to all Hcav'u's harmo- 
ies. 


Con. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mold 
Preathe ſuch divine inchanting raviſhment? 245 
dure lomething holy lodges in that breait, 

And with tlic le raptures moves tlic vocal air 

e teittly his hidden reſidence : 

thy ſweetly did they flote upon the wings 
 lilence, through the empty -vaulted night, 250 
At every fall imocthing the raven dovn 

Vt darkncls till it fil'd! l have oft heard 

bly mother Circe with the Syrens three, 

mat the lowery-kirtled Naizdes 

Aug their potent herbs, and bal-ſul drugs, 255 


Ven h. , 1 Ts f 
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And lap it in Elyſium; Scylla wept, 
And chid her barking waves into attention, 
Aud fell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft applauſe : 


Yet they in pleaſing flumber lull'd the ſenſe, 260 
And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itfclf; 

But ſuch a ſacred, and home-felt delight, 

Such ſober certainty of waking bliſs, 

I never heard till now. I'll [peak to her, 264 


And ſhe £141! be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, 
Whom certain thele rough ſhades did never breed, 
Ulets the Goddeſs that in rural ſhrine 
Dwoell'ſt here with Pan, or Sylvan, by bleſt ſong 
Forbidding every blcak unkindly fog 26 
To touch the proſperous growth of this tall wood. 
I. A. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill is loſt that praiſe 
That is 2ddrefs' to unattending ears; 
Nor any boalt of kill, but extreme ſhift 
How to regain my ſcver'd company, 
Compell'd me to awake the courtevus Echo 275 
Lo give me anſwer from her moſſy couch. 
Cum. What chance, good Lady, hath bereſt 
you thus? 
La. Dim darkneſs, and this leafy labyrinth. 
Com. Couſd that divide you [rom near- uſhering 
guides ? 
Ia. They leſt me weary on a graſſy turf. 280 
Com. By falthood, or diſcourteſy, or why ? 
La. To ſeck ith valley tome cool friendly 
{pring. 
Com. And left your fair fide all unguarded, 
Lady 
I. A. They were but twain, and purpos'd quick 
return. 
Com. Perhaps fore-ſtalling night prevented 
them, 
La. How eaſy my misfortune is to hit! 
Com. Imports their loſs, beſide the pretent need? 
I. a. No legs than if I ſhould my Brothers loſe. 
Com. Were they 0: manly prime, or youthſul 
bloom ! 289 
La. As ſmooth as Hcbe's their unrazor'd lips. 
Com. Uwoſuch 1 ſiw, what time the labor'd os 
In his looſe traces from tne furrow came, 
And the twinkt hedger at his ſupper far; 
| faw them under a green manthug vine 
That crawls along the ide of you imall hill, 295 
Plucking ripe cluiters from the tender ſhouts; 
[heir port was more than human, as they ſtood 2 
| took it for a fatry viſion 
Of ſome gay creatures of the element, 
That in the colors of the rainbow ive, 3200 
And play i'ch' plight-d clouds. [ was aw-ſtruck, 
Aud us patt, | worthivt ;; if thoſe you fcek, 
t were a journey like the pathi to Heaven, 
10 help you lind them. 
La. Gentle Vulaper. 305 
What readi H way would bring mie to that place: 
Cur. Due well it fiſes from this ſtrubby point. 
La. To find out that, good Shepherd, | luppeſe, 
In ſuch « ſcant allowance of ſtar lignit, 
Would overtalk the beſt lavd-pilo:'s art, 
Without the ſure guels of velk-practis'd fret. 310 
Com, I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or boſhy dell of thiz wild wood, 
Aud ever; bulty bourn from ſide to fide, 
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My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your ſtray-attendance be yet lodg'd, 315 
Or ſhroud within theſe limits, I ſhall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-rooſted lark 
From her thatcht pallat rouſe; if otherwiſe, 
I can conduct you, Lady, to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be ae 320 
Till further queſt. 
La. Shepherd, } take thy word, 
And truſt thy honeſt offer's courteiy, 
Which oft is ſooner found in lowly neds 
With ſmoky rafters, than in top'ilry hails 
And courts of princes, Where it Erit was nam'd, 
And yet is molt pretended : In a place 326 
Leſs warranted than this, or lels j« cure, 
I cannot be, that I ſhould ſcar to change it. 
Eye me, bleſt Providence, and ſquare my tiial 
Jo my proportion'd ſtrength! Shepherd, lead on. 


Te trvo BROTHERS, 


1 RO. Unmuftle, ye ſaint Stars, and thou fair 
Moon, 331 

That wont'ſt to love the traveller's benizon, 
Stoop thy pale viſage through an amber cloud, 
And diſinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darkneſs and of ſhades; 335 
Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
With black uſurping miſts, ſome gentle taper, 
'Though a ruſh candle from the wicker hoie 
Of ſome clay habitation, viſit us 
With thy long level'd rule of ſtreaming light, 340 
And thou ſhalt be our ſtar of Arcady, 
Or 'I'vrian Cynoſure. 

2 Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be harr'd that happincls, might we but hear 
"The folded flocks penn'd in their watled cotes, 

Or ſound of paſtoral reed with oaten ftops, 345 

Or whiſtle from the lodge, or villege cock 

Count the night watches to his feathery Games, 

*P'would be ſome ſolace yet, ſome little chcaring 

Ia this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs, 

But O that hapleſs virgin, our loft Siſter, 250 

here may ſhe wander now, Whither betake her 

From the chill dew, emongſt rude burs and thif- 
tles ? 

Perhaps ſome cold bank is her bolſter now, 

Or *gainſt the, rugged bark of ſome broad elm 

Leans her uvpillow'd head fraught with fad fears. 

What if in wild amazement, and affright, $356 

Or, while we ſpeak, within the diretul graſy 

Of iavage hunger, or of ſavage heat ? 

I Bro. Peace, Brother, be not over-exquilite 
To ceit the ſaſhion of uncertain evils ; 360 
For grant they be fo, while they reſt unknown 
What need a man foreſtall his date of grief, 

And run to meet what he would moſt avoid ? 

Or if they be but falſe alarms of fear, 

i low bitter is ſuch ſelf-deluſion? 365 
1 do not think my Sifter ſo to ſeek, 

Or io unprincipled in virtuc's book, 

And the fweet peace that gondnels boſoms ever, 
As that the ſingle want of light and noiſe 

(Not being in danger, as 1 truſt ſhe is not) 370 
Could itir the conſtant mood of her calm thoughts, 
Aud put them into miſ-becomir g plight, 
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Virtue could ſee to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though ſun and mocn 
Were in the flat fea ſunk. And wiſdom's felt 
Oft ſceks to ſweet retir'd ſolitude, 76 
Where with her beſt nutſe contemplation ; 
Sh plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wing; 
Thar in the various bulitle of teſort i 
Were all too ruffled, and ſometimes impair'd. 385 
He that has light within his own clear breaſt 
May fit i'th' center, and enjoy bright day: 
But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 
Benighted walks under the mid-day ſun; 
Himſelf is his own dungeon. 

2 Bro. *Tis moſt true, 383 
That muſing meditation moſt aſſects 
The penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, 
Far from the chearful haunt of men and herd, 
And ſits as ſafe as in a ſenate houſe ; 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 302 
His ſew books, or his beads, or maple diſh, 
Or do his gray hairs any vinlence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Heſperian tree 

aden with blooming gold, had need the guard 

Of dragon-watch with uninchanted eye, 39; 
To fave her bloſſoms, and defend her fruit 
From the raſh hand of bold incontinence. 
You may as well ſpread out the unſunn'd heaps 
Of miſers' treaſure by an out-law's den, 
And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 4⁰⁰ 
Danger will wink on opportunity, 
And let a fingle helpleſs maiden paſs 
Uninjur'd in this wild ſurrounding waſte, 
Of night, or lonelineſs it recks me not; 
I ſear the dread events that dog them both, 475 
Lett ſonie ill-grecting touch attempt the perſon 
Of our unowned Siſter. 

I DO. I do not, Brother, 
Inter, as if I thought my Siſter's ſtate 
Secure without all doubt, or controverſy; 
Yet where an equal poiſe of hope and fear 415 
Does arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
Thet I incline to hope, rather than fear, 
And gladly baniſh ſquint ſuſpicion. 
My Siſter is not fo deſenſeleſs left 
As you imaging fre” bas a hidden ſtrength 415 
Which you remember not. 

2 Bxo, What hidden ſtrength, 
Unleſs the ſtrength of Heav'n, if you mea that! 

1 Bro. 1 mean that too, but yet à hidden 


itrength, 
. . = ions * - * . 
Vhich if Heav'n gave it, may be term'd her ow 
"Tis chaſtity, iny Brother, chaſtity : w 


She that has that, is clad in complete tee], 

And like a quiver'd rymph with arrows keen 
May trace huge foreits, and unharbovr'd heaths, 
Infamous hills, and ſandy perilous witds, : 
Where, through the ſacred rays of chattity, 43 
No ſavage fierce, bandite, or mountanecr 

Will dare to ſoil her virgin purity : 

Yea there, where very deſolation dwells, 1 
by grots, and caverns ſhagg'd with horrid ſha 4 
She may paſs on with unblench'd majeſty, 4 
B« it not done in pride, or in preſumption. 


| Some ſay no evil thing that walks by night, 


| In log, or fite, by lake, or mooriſii ſen, 
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ue meagre hag, or ſtubborn unlaid ghoſt, 
Tat breaks his magic chains at Curieu time, 435 
No goblin, or ſwart faery of the mine, 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity, 

Do ye believe me yet, or ſhall I call 

Antiquity from the old ſchools of Greece 

To teſtify the arms of Chaſtity ? 

Hence had the huntreſs Dian her dread bow, 
Fair filver-ſhaſted queen, for ever chaſte, 
Wherewith ſhe tam'd the brindcd lionc ſs 

And ſpotted mountain pard, but ſet at nonght 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid ; Gods and men 445 
Fcar'd her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen o'th' 

woods. 

What was that ſnaky-hcaded Gorgon ſhield, 

(hat wiſe Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 
"Slcrewith ſhe freez'd her foes to congeal'd ſtune, 
But rigid looks of chaſte auſterity, 450 
And noble grace that daſh'd brute violence 
With ſudden adoration, and blank awe ? 
dat to Heav'n is ſaintly chaſtity, 

Vat when a ſoul is found ſincerely fo, 

f\ thouſand liveried Angels Jacky her, 
Vriviag far off each thing of fin and guilt, 
Ard in clear dream, and ſolemn viſion, 

Tell ker of things that no groſs ear can hear, 
Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitants 
gin to caſt a heam on th' outward ſhape, 
[te unpolluted temple of the mind, 

And turns it by degrees to the ſoul's eſſence, 
iil all be made immortal: but when luſt, 
Py unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
but moſt by leud and laviſh act of fin, 465 
Letsin defilement to the inward parts, 

de foul grows clotted by contagion, 

«bodies, and imbrutes, till ſhe quite loſe 

[he divine property of her firſt being. 

duch are thoſe thick and gloomy ſhadows damp 
"it ſcen in charnel vaults, and ſepulchers, 471 
Lingering, and fitting by a new-made grave, 
4s hath to leave the body that it lov'd, 

Aud link ' itſelt by carnal ſenſuality 
| 10 adegenerate and degraded Nate. 

Bao. How charming is divine philoſophy ! 
wt harſh, and erabbed, as dull ſools ſuppoſe, 
But nwſical as ig Apollo's Jute, 

Ard 2 perpetual feaſt of nectar'd ſweets, 
Where no crude furfcit reigns. 

Beo. Liſt, lift, 1 hear 

Some far off hallow break the ſilent air. 

2 Bao. Methought to too; what ſhould it be? 
*, Bro, For certain 
* ſome one Eke us night-ſounder'd here, 

"le ſome neighbour wood-man, or, at worſt, 
"me roving robber calling to his fellows. 485 

2 PRO. Heav'n keep my Siſter! Again, again, 

and near; | 

*. draw, and ſtand upon our guard. 

1 Bro, I'll hallow ; 
I vc triendly, he comes well; if not, 
ale is a good cauſe, and Heav'n be for us. 
The 
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Sri. What voice is that? my young Lord? 
ſpeak again. 
2 Bao. O brother, 'tis my father's ſhepherd, 
ſure. 
1 Duo. Thyrſis? whoſe artful ſtrains have oft 
delay'd 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 495 
And tweeten'd every muſkroſe of the dale. 
How cam'it thou here, good Swain? hath any 
ram 
Slipt ſrom the fold, or young kid loſt his dam, 
Or ſtraggling wether the pent flock forſook ? 
How couldſt thou find this dark ſequeſter d nook ? 
Ser. O my I-v'd maſter's heir, aud his next joy, 
I came not here on ſuch a trivial toy 
As a firay'd ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 
Of pilſering woll; not all the flzecy wealth 504 
That doth enrich theſe downs, 1s worth a thought 
Jo this my errand, and the care it brought, 
But, O my virgin Lady, where is ſhe ? 
How chance ſhe is not in your company ? 
1 Bro. Lo tell thee ſadly, Shepherd, without 
blame, 
Or our neglect, we loſt her as we came. 510 
Sei. Ay me unhappy ! then my fears are true. 
1 Bro. What fears, good Thyrſis? Pr'ythee 
briefly ſhew. 
Sri. Vil tell you; 'tis not vain or fabulous, 
(Though ſo eſtcem'd by ſhallow ignorance) 
What the ſage poets, taught by th' heav'nly Muſe, 
Story'd of old in high immortal verſe, 516 
Of dire chimera's and inchanted iles, 
And riſted rocks whoſe entrance leads to Hell; 
For ſuch there be, but unbelicf is blind. 
Within the navel of this hideous wood, 
Immur'd in cypreſs ſhades, a forcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
Deep {xill'd in all his mother's witcheries, 
And here to every thirſty wanderer 
By fly enticement gives his baneful cup, £25 
With many murmurs mix'd, whoſe pleaſing poiſun 
The viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
And the inglorious likeneſs of a beaſt 
Fixes inſtead, unmolding reaſon's mintage 
Charäcter'd in the face; this have I learnt 
Tending my flocks hard by i'th' hilly crofts, 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by 
night 
He and bis monſtrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ſtabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
In their obſcured haunts of inmoſt bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful ſpells, 
To inveigle and invite th* unwary ſenſe 
Of them that paſs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 540 
Had ta'en their ſupper on the ſavory herb 
Of knot-graſs dew- beſprent, and were in fold, 
I fat me down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopicd, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-ſuckle, and began, 
Wrapt in a pleaſing fit of melancholy, 
To meditate my rural minſtrelſy, 
Till fancy had her fill, but erc a cloſe 
The wonted roar was up amidſt the woods, 


520 


$30 


53s 


545 


— 4. LI 


* 1 8 4 * 1 
* * "7 4 - } þ 73 4 
- * A 9 25 

K * B51 e p 4 4 
4 1 i 1 8 

* +6 In 14% f 1777, fueden Rene 

0 . — 7 ' 

C56 refpir to the droanfeofligl try Nd 
"a * * . >, % - * = , 

S #1 » C 1 il 991 e 5 F S if 4 


Tdi upon the Allr N eve N 
ka ore Fre wit wary, did. 
Der: ke nature, and be peer more 


Amaz GG ſt ad, Harrods q wr: Lr Toe 
_ 3 , 
Ar Cy poor napie k nigneinga!. Le? 


* 5 . : . * a 
Hlow weer thou fir gf, how near #1 4, 
* 


* n , 
1 2 2 . > 1 ” 
- Ne 7 aww ? Ne «tk V2z 1 TI * A . 41 
mY * Av: vp 7 © LA * * 4 %» 933 * * 1 Y L 
s 1 r 2 10 : 14 4 A Ch af 348 6 Fi ; T4 s 
* * + 1 . . 

. — © 7 r * = 7 „ 8 + 41 
eren ini. 7 0 ry is 5 7 


WW koye tar ars 


1 3 
9 2 . . 5 
|» > " * » -- " 4a +5 - _— P * Py 
$ £ OT 10 Sy ra N nes 41466 : 
+ } 1 1 - | i 
— „ — * =— 7 - - 4 = 4 % 5 A 4 80 = 
a * ) "(7 3 eFe MY DCA er; COU 14 * e 


Fac idle innocent L. ady his wih dre 


ee ver 
? ada N hir: me NEWS nor Mn 
: CY eB dure nor Ray 
Je were the. rwo fe mean: 
lata ift fight, ©! had 
Eut farther know nate. 

2 Bu . © night and hade 
Ho are ye jain d with Hell 
ATzaatt th 
Alone, ard helyle . 
Yen gave me, Br ther ? 

t Bus. Ve, and keep it tilt. 


4 1 
age r. 


with Har 


found you 


Is this 


Lean ow :* ſaſely nat a per 727 
Shall he unfaid for me: agninſt the tareata 

Gf 7 wa or of lorcery, or that power 

Which rg me n — Chance, this I hold firm, 
virtue may "A 4! I. 170 bur: never hurt. 

Surprise & |} ” n farce, 2 not inthr ald; 27272 
Tea ven hut which miſchief meant mot harm. 
nail in de happy frat prove u mh Flory: 
Znt wil on elt Mall backe Feen. 

And min no mare with girnganets, when at lat. 
Carhber'd ike ſcum, and 3 ro it ſeif, 795 
fr hall ein cternair lets change 

S. . ted, and elk ennſum'd i: u this ſal, 

The pillar d armament is enttennets, 

And earths; bule buiit on | abble. Brit come et 


an. 


Amin & annofing will and arm of He 


Word he lite wn - 


Ur new nr this mf? 


umn am: 


= * 3 4 . 
= 2:36 d Nan, ju! 


0 * 17 0 
irn 20 11 


fry the, fnory ng W Acheroan 


14 ons mar tr TIL» 


* * 
Harpies ind Hydra, or ail the 


En ad: e and Ind., n und 


Ir di u bo the curls ga a tout ent. 
ws 1 a N M 1 
r, Alas Anti ventraus Youth 


vc 6 conrage vet, and mw. 


1 


4 0 fard dQ x fv it 


VP c 4 e RAG # men FW 


„ nt ian lets 


7 5717 


um tO FAINT Rs UPC le (7 


in ine nas. 
named wealmnets; ar one vir. 
ze Cantiden 


42 


3 
Nanff rn, 


* 


aven 


* > 
- a 
\ - 
. 
. „„ 
* - 


Fronaly Ne and is Far 
= 


* 
4 » . & * F ( yy" „* 9 * 1 — * rel f 2 — 
- 5 
- 27 5 - 4 N 2 | As f 1 i” 13 _ * 
» , ai ; 
* * 
— „ - Y — . > - - - * £ 
C4) 
' P 1 0 j 14e 
' 1 wy A 
1 V re WINT fan une: 1 
, | 8 
1 3 8 
, #4 4 of Fi S 
 2-ft VRAYT Df 1 ., rer 15 
, ++ 
Es 4. 
a U — o * 0 * 
- F of , TE * * 
* 7 
* » z PP 4175 47 . , - 
5 7 f ” > 1 15 2 4 
4 . * #47 a #? I 
8 1 Ll 
Mm feen facts fes I 
TIP $f , — ee M. +4 4 
J at + 1 In [ 
. 
F\ ! + 
* NIN 170 einn * 5 ; A, * . 
N j . 
= *. - 9 * * * 
N 4 4 . F 1 1 1 1 * 
F 4 * +. . — * 4 2 
# # $* 4:4 1 rad 160 4 1789 * 1 
1 - 13 
E ' . . Je We 4 q 5 * Wen * , The U 
„ 1 5 8 8 
. . = 8 OE 1 ! — PR 10 
"Y nn Þ 10 13 RNA A PENcier gras 
Fe — 
7 4 — as - - 
W 1.9 n ant nearłen eon fo actualy 
. 
! — » " ! i 
\ 154 2 3 7 . 4 12 1 1 fn © * 
4 8? f * 12 * 28 P 4 . 73 Tas 4 
. % & 4,4 {+ v6 „ — = 1 . 
0 2 * . 41 4 J Y rens e : 1 
. 2 * 
Mang Je reſt a ima ur W rom 
41 * — 8 2 „ > * -f 
„ @ 1 4 +1 4 „ 3 (? Tn 
4 * 1 1 
p p b No” 4? , * — 
> na A Har zii. ind had (Kies n tf 
2, — —— 8 « _— 4 4% + * - | bu 
„ 111 nat 14 'o £14 Ly 44 OP 1 85 
110 4 \” nt 7 os len 1. Wer, zur r 3 ; 
4 . , 2 = #3% » 18 * : 4 11 91 
hy a ” x - 4 . . * 4 + * * ! va 
nau n I IG . 4e a T4 4 'F . 4 4 of 4 4li; 1 
— 108 — * „ dae * K „ I 1 e. 7 n \ 
» * *,4 1 10 p : » T3 bi aCth 0 5 
— * 13 . 
Ane yer mare med'emal is i Mah 
* — „ 8 — ＋ * 42 2 
. {+ i 126 43 10 168 54 
_— 
| . „ * Ma "WW 2 0 
cre ecau'd ie Ma: Ine FIVE t me 
k { 4 * 5 n 1 
F is Net * ic, Me * of 3 7 4% 1s z JF 4 310 
C PR 1 > 11 — 3 11 Sea + 4 4. 4 * % 7 * 4p 7 bal 
s 4! X 414 TWHPELLESTTL LY ” TYTiiC3f WW. jak? + nm} 
— 4 . 
. * 115 5 * 4 1 _ 
GY gates Aa_Dnarition V; 
. 4 . 9 * 0 n 1 
5 1 * 133 in 3} t4i+ of *2/* (4 * * 3? 104-7 
1 . - wk 2K „ 4+ ics + A 2 A 4 
4 i a „511 $4 11 81 TT * 7 N 1 5 
— * 4 * ” 1 ? 
a» JT DOD And 1T True % 117 £7116 means 
i) te "ay nern ung C1 116 1 Va 
168 {* & ON 1 4 F RE 12 W's 1 
rrer d tue very jime-<wias of his wel 
— 
y . '% A 7 , vn 
And yet eame off: if van have this ahnut vun, 
\ 5 |. will give wen when we go] you mar 
- . . 
5 ® * 5 * z 2 = 
SONY 2HNatit he neeromancer 4 hat 
/ 
* Ss 2 1 pl ' 4:1 « * ft | 
nere de he, with dawntleſs trardihond ) 
444 . W Paik 16 
Ang „rana 4 Gade og TIL in um. .. , 
þ * 
7 
4 
F * 1 
p + + - . 1 R 9 1 10 
An head  « nens ian an ne grun 
. 1 r 
ut eie his wand , 


*.6O7CE An „hatte make. and menace ug! 
7 like tk ons * Mean amt woke ) 
Leer will they fanny retire, if he wit hr nt. 

r Pro Th is lead an anace. I! ablow ': 
And tome cond Angvl hear 4 held tore e 
* Keen unge 9 4 Ju pala et * 1 

F A» 4 480 77 1 50 f 
a f 19 
: : * 2299 x 1 
1 s 3:8 nnn J „ OM 
t * t 2 it e 

2 Wav 1.40” tf „it van me we 

ur 12 in' un in alnhaſter, * 
a nt aun nie, ore ohne Wis 
K iran At Lect nl 

LA. Font, da nat boat, 

wu canſt nat anch he roam of m nina 

ieh all uo charms, though His carta 
vile Heav'g zee 


nan halt mmanac len 


1 
1 
© 1 4 
. 
* 
* 44 
* 
by ww 
* 
4 
\ * 5 
« x" 
. 
* L 
% 
* 
81 by 
$3 
) 4 R 
* ** 
F 21 
= 
1 * 
qo» by | 
L 17 47 
* 
* o 
0 
WI Ny 
„ \ O 


I's 'v 
4 
* It 
F 404 
„ 
16 iv; 
" 14) 
* : . ** 
9 
1 
nan 
\' $1 * 160 
4 { 1 "1 
N 
HO 
* 
U n 


4 nd Vit 
ve. 
- 
* 
, I 
4 21.4 
«firy 
"D280 
V's 
, 11 
IT) Tr" 
f wir 
} 4 " 
: 15 + » 
SH 7; 
E- 0 
V1 
* 
1 
5 
5 me 
6 , 
ik . 
, «WF, 14 
Was 
ſ 8) 4 
* ibs * 
Fig | 
ll. -x . 
Av”, 
M16 
7 
1 


MIL, Tow: 


WHRK 


133 
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' The ſiblime notion, and high myſtery, 785 


That muſt be utter'd to unfold the ſage 

And ſerious doctrin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou ſhouldſt not 
know 

More happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 790 

That hath ſo well been taught her dazling fence, 

Thou art not fit to hear thyſelf convinc'd; 

Yet ſhould I try, the vucontrolled worth 

Of this pure cauſe would kindle my rapt ſpirits 

To ſuch a flame of ſacred vehemence, 795 

That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympa- 
thize, 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and 
ſhake, 

Till all thy magic ſtructures rear'd ſo high, 

Were ſhatter'd into heaps o'er thy falſe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 800 

Her words ſet off by ſome ſuperior power ; 

And though not mortal, yet a cold ſhuddering 
dew 

Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 

Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 

To ſome of Saturn's crew, I muſt diſſem- 
ble, 805 

And try her yet more ſtrongly. Come, no 
more, 

This is mere moral babble, and direct 

Againſt the canon laws of our foundation; 

1 muſt not ſuffer this, yet tis but the lees 

And ſettlings of a melancholy blood : 810 

But this will cure all ſtrait, one fip of this 

Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight 

Beyond the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe, and taſte.— 


The BroTHERs ruſs in with ſwords dragon, ore 
bis glaſs out of his band, and break it againſt the 
ground ; bis rout make ſin of reſiſtance, but are all 
driven in: The attendant SPIRIT comes in. 


Sri. What, have you let the falſe inchanter 
ſcape ? 814 

O ye miſtook, ye ſhould have ſnatchr his wand 
And bound him faſt; without his rod revers'd, 
And backward mutters of diſſevering power, 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ſtony fetters fix'd, and motionleſs : 
Yet ſtay, be not diſturb'd; now I bethink me, 
Some other means I have which may be us'd, 821 
Which once of Melibœus old I learnt, 

The ſootheſt ſhepherd that e er pip'd on plains. 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
That with moiſt curb ſways the ſmooth Severn 

ſtream, ; 825 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure; 
Whilome ſhe was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the ſcepter from his father Brute. 
She, guiltleſs damſel, flying the mad purſuit 
Of her enraged ſtepdame Guendolen, 850 
Commended. her fair innocence to the flood, 
That ſtay'd her flight with his croſs flowing 
courſe, 


The water nymphs that in the bottom play'd, 
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Held up their pearied wriſts and took her in, 


Bearing her ſtrait to aged Nereus' hall, 2 
Who, piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank 
head, 


And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 

In nectar'd lavers ſtrow'd with aſphodil, 

And through the porch and inlet of each ſenſe 
Dropt in ambroſial oils till ſhe reviv'd, 8 
And underwent a quick immortal change, 
Made Goddeſs of the river; ſtill ſhe retains 
Her maiden gentleneſs, and oft at eve 

Viſits the herds along the twilight meadows, 
Helping all urchin blaſts, and ill-luck figns 84; 
That the ſhrewd medling elſe delights to make, 
Which ſhe with precious vial'd liquors heals, 


For which the ſhepherds at their feſtivals 


Carol her goodneſs loud in ruſtic lays, 

And throw fwect garland wreaths into her 

ſtream 856 

Of panſies, pinks, and gaudy daffadils. 

And, as the old ſwain ſaid, the can unlock 

The claſping charm, and thaw the numming 
ſpell, 

If ſhe be right invok'd in warbled ſong, 

For maidenhood ſhe loves, and will be ſwilt 855 

To aid a virgin, ſuch as was herſelf, 

In hard-beſetting need ; this will I try, 


And add the power of ſome adjuring verſe. 


8 ON G. 


SABRINA fair, | 
' Liſten where thou art ſitting $69 
Under the glaſſy, cool, rranſlucent wave, 
In twiſted braids of lilies knitting 
The looſe train of thy amber-dropping hair: 
Liften for dear honor's ſake, 
Goddeſs of the ſilver lake. 865 
Liſten and ſave. 


Liſten and appear to us 

In name of great Oceanus, 

By th' earth-ſhaking Neptune's mace, 

Aud Tethys' grave majeſtic pace, $70 

By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look, 

And the Carpathian wiſard's hook, 

By ſcaly Triton's winding ſhell, 

And old ſooth-ſaying Glaucus' ſpell, 

By Leucothea's lovely hands, $75 

And her ſon that rules the ſtrands, 

By Thetis' tinſel ſlipper'd feet, 

And the ſongs of Syrens ſweet, 

By dead Parthenope's dear tomb, 

And fair Ligea's golden comb, 

Wherewith ſhe ſits on diamond rocks, 

Sleeking her ſoft alluring locks, 

By all the nymphs that nightly dance 

Upon thy ſtreams with wily glance, 

Riſe, riſe, and heave thy roſy head 

From thy coral-paven bed, 

And bridle in thy headlong wave, 

Till thou our ſummons antwer'd have. 
Liſten and fave. 


8k 


SABKINA 


By the 
Where g 
My 
Thick ſet 
Of curl 


Sei, G 
We imple 
To undo 
Of true v 
Through 
Of unble! 

das. 8 
To help i 
Brighteſt 
Thus I fp: 
Drops thi 
| have ke 
Thrice uf 
Thrice up 
Next this 
Snear'd 1 
I touch v 
Now the 
And 1 m 
To wait! 


SArKINA 


Sri. V 
Prong 0 
May thy 
Their ſul 
From a t! 
That tun 
dummer 
Never ſee 
Ner wet 
Thy mol 
„la thy 


With for 
ot a ww; 
Lill we « 


| ſhall be 


Three 
rough 


And not 
ls your 1 
Where t 


lany a 


MILTON's WORKS. 


SABLINA ri, attended by toater- nymplu, and ſongs. 


By the ruſhy-fringed bank, 
Where grows the willow and the ofier dank, 
My fliding chariot ſtays, 
Thick ſet with agat, and the azurn ſheen 
Of turkis blue, and emrald green, 
That in the channel ſtrays; 
Whilſt ſrom off the waters flect 
Thus I ſet my printleſs feet, 
O'er the cowllip's velvet head, 
That bends not as I tread; 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeſt 
am here. 


$1, Goddeſs dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diſtreſt, 
Through the ſorce, and through the wile, 
Of unbleſt inchanter vile. 
dag. Shepherd, 'tis my office beſt 
To help inſnared chaſtity ; 
Brighteſt Lady, look on me; 
Thus | fprinkle on thy breaſt 
Drops that from my fountain pure 
| have kept of precious cure, 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 
Thrice upon thy rubied lip; 
Next this marble venom'd ſeat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutenous heat, 
touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold: 
Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold; 
And | mult haſte ere morning hour 
Lo wait in Amphitrite's bower. 
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*APRLVA deſcends, and the LADY riſes out ef her ſeat. 


dn. Virgin daughter of Locrine, 
rung of old Anchiſes' line, 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mils 
om a thouſand petty rills, 
That tunible down the ſnowy hills * 
mmer drouth, or ſinged air, 
Never ſcorch thy treſſes fair; 
Ne r wet October's torrent flood 
y molten cryſtal fill with mud; 
„an thy billows roll aſhore a 
ine very}, and the golden ore; 
Nay thy lofty head be crown'd 
many a tower and terras round, 
Ana here and there thy banks upon 
* 4 groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon, 
— _ Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace, 
* us By this curſed place, 
. tae ſorcerer us entice 
ah tome other new device. 
— a Watte, or needleſs jound, 
Gy : "oy to holier ground; 
* your faithful guide 
2 =_ roy covert wide, 
J turlongs thence 
Jour Father's reſidence 
a ere this night are met in ſtate 
alY a friend to Zratulagze 


925 


930 


935 


940 


945 


ha 


155 


His wiſh'd preſence, and beſide 950 


All the ſwains that near abide, 
With jigs and rural dance relort ; 


} We ſhall catch them at their ſport, 


And our ſudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear; 
Come let us haſte, the ſtars grow high, 
But night fits monarch yet in the mid ſxy. 


955 


The Scene changes, preſenting Ludlow town and the 
Preſident's caſtle ; then come in country dancers, after 
them the attendant SPIRIT, with the two BRxo- 
THERS and the LaDy. . 


SONS. 


Ser. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play 
Till next ſun-ſhine holiday; 
Here be without duck or nod 960 
Other trippings to be trud 
Of lighter toes, and ſuch court guiſe 
As Mercury did firſt deviſe 
With the mincing Dryades 


On the lawns, and on the leas. 96s 


This ſecond Seng preſents them to their Father and 
Meother. 


NosLE Lord, and Lady bright, 
I have brought you new delight, 
Here behold ſo goodly grown 
Three fair branches of your own; 
Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 
Their faith, their patience, and their truth, 
And ſent them here through hard aſſays 
With a crown of deathleſs praiſe, 
To triumph in victorious dance 
O'er ſenſual foily, and intemperance. 


970 


975 
The dances ended, the SPIRIT epiloguizes. 


Sri. To the ocean now I fly, 
And thoſe happy climes that lie 
Where day never ſhuts his eye, 

Up in the broad fields of the ſky ; 

There | ſuck the liquid air 

All amidſt the gardens fair 

Of Heſperus, and his daughters three 

That ſing about the golden tree: 

Along the criſpcd ſhades and bowers 

Revels the ſpruce and jocund Spring, 

The Graces, and the roſy-boſom'd Hours, 

Thither all their bounties bring; 

That there eternal Summer dwells, 

And weſt-winds with muſky wing 

About the cedarn alleys fling 

Nard and Cafhia's balmy ſmells. 

Iris there with humid bow 

Waters the odorous banks, that blow 

Flowers of more mingled hue 

Than her purfled ſcarf can ſhew, 

And grenches with Elyſian dew 

(Liſt mortals, if your ears be true) 

Beds of hyacinth and roſes, 

Where young Adonis oft repoſes, 
2[X]2 
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SONNETS, 


1. To the Nightingale. 


Nightingale, that on yon bloomy ſpray 
() Warbleſt at eve, when all the woods are till, 
Thou with freſh hope the lover's heart doth fill, 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 
Thy liquid notes that cloſe the eye of day, 5 
Firſt heard before the ſhallow cuckoo's bill, 
Portend ſucceſs in love; O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous powet to thy ſoft lay, 
Now timely ſing, ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretel my hopeleſs doom in ſome grove nigh ; 
As thou from year to year haſt ſung too late 11 
For my relief, yet hadſt no reaſon Why: 
Whether the Muſe, or Love call thee his mate, 
Doch them I ſerve, and of their train am l. 


_ — 


II. 


|} leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L'herboſa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco, 
Bene e colui d ogni valore ſcarco 
Vol tuo ſpirto gentil non innamora, 
Cie dolcemente moſtra ſi di fuora 


” * 4 * . 5 
Ve lui atti ſoavi giamai parco, 
Li don', che ſon d amor ſaette ed arco, 
La onde I alta tua virtu s' inſiora. 
Lando tu vaga parli, o lieta canti 
Cie mover poſſa duro alpeſtre legno 10 


Card ciaſcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 
rata, chi 9} te fi truova indegno; 

Gratia lola di ſu gli vaglia, inanti 

Ch diſie amoroſo al cuor s' invecchĩ. 


| 
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III. 
1 in colle aſpro, al imbrunir di ſera 


< avezza giovinetta paſtorella 

- bagnando Vherbctta ſtrana e bella 

ie mal ſi ſpande a difuſata ſpera 

75 di ſua natia alma primavera, 3 
r meco inſu la lingua ſnella 

— il nor novo di ſtrania favella, 

on 2 di te, vezzoſamente altera, 

> * buon popol non inteſo 

3 ang cangio col bel Arno. 10 
1 r = ed io a Valtrui peſo 

Wo c Amor coſa mai volſe indarno. 
D lols il raio cuor lento el duro ſeuo 
0 EW Gl ciel fi buon terrego, 


Canzons. 


1 donne e giovani amoroit 
M' accoſtandoſi attorno, e perche ſcrivi, 
Perche tu ſcrivi in lingua ignota e ſtrana 
Verſeggiando d' amor, e come t'oſi? 
Dinne, fe la tua ſpeme fia mai vana, 5 
E de penſieri lo miglior t' arrivi; 
Coſi mi van burlando, altri rivi 
Altri lidi t'aſpettan, & altre onde 
Nelle cui verdi ſponde 
Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma 10 
L' immortal guiderdun d' eterne frondi 
Perche alle ſpalle tue ſoverchia ſoma ? 
Canzon dirotti, e tu per me riſpondi 
Dice mia Donna, c'! ſuo dir, è il mio cuore 
Queſta e lingua di cuĩ ſi vanta Amore. 13 


IV. 


IODATI, e tc'l dirò con maraviglia, 
Quel ritroſo io ch'amor ſpreggiar ſolea 

E du ſuoi lacci ſpeſſo mi ridea 

Gia caddi, ov huom dabben talhor S impiglia. 
Ne treccic d' oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M' abbaglian si, ma ſotto nova idea 

Pellegrina bellezza che'l cuor bea, 

Portamenti alti honeſti, e nelle ciglia 
Quel ſereno fulgor d' amabil nero, 

Parole adorne di lingua piu d una, 10 

E'l cantar che di mezzo l' hemiſpero 
Traviar ben puo lu ſaticoſa Luna, 

E degli occhi ſuoi auventa ſi gran fuoco 

Che PVincerar gli orecchi mi ſia poco. 


— 
— 


12 


ER certo i bei voſtr' occhi, Donna mia 
Eſſer non puo che non ſian lo mio ſole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei ſuole 
Per l'arene di Libia chi s'invia, 
Mentre un caldo vapor (ne ſenti pria) 8 
Da quel lato ſi ſp:nge ove me duole, 
Che forſe amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman ſoſpir; io non ſo che ſi ſia : 
Parte rinchiuſa, e turbida fi cela 
Scoſſo mi il petto, e poi n'uſcendo poco 0 
Quivi d'attorno o s' agghiaccia, o &ingiela ; 
Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me ſuol far piovoſe 


Finche mis Alba rivien colma di roſe. 
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VI. 


IOVANE piano, e ſemplicetto amante 
Poi che fuggir me ſteſſo in dubbio ſono, 
Madonna a voi del mio cuor l' humil dono 
Faro divoto; 10 certo a prove tante 
L'hebbi fedele, intrepido, coſtante, 
De penſieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono; 
Quando rugge il gran mondo, e {coca il tuono, 
S* arma di ſe, e d' intero diamante, 
Tanto del forſe, e d' invidia ſicuro, 
Di timori, e ſperanze al popol uſ 10 
Quanto d' ingegno, e d'alto valor vago, 
F di cetta ſonora, e delle muſe: 
Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 
Ove Amor miſe l'inſanabil ago. 


VII. 
On bis being arrived to the Age of 23. 


OW ſoon hath Time, the ſubtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth 
year ! | 
My haſting days fly on with full career, 
But my late ſpring no bud or bloſſom ſhew'th. 
Perhaps my ſemblance might deceive the truth, 5 
That I to manhood am arriv'd ſo near, 
Aud inward ripeneſs doth much leſs appear, 
That ſome more timely-happy ſpirits indu'th. 
Yet be it leſs or more, or ſoon or ſlow, 
It ſhall be ſtill in ſtricteſt meaſure even 10 
To that ſame lot, however mean or high, 
Toward which Time leads me, and the will of 
Heaven; 
All is, if I have grace to uſe it ſo, 
As ever in my great 'Vaik-maſter's eye, 


VIII. 
When the Aſſault wos intended to the City. 


APTAIN or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 
Whoſe chance on theſe defenſeleſs daors may 
ſeize, 
If deed of henor did thee ever pleaſe, 

Guard them, and him within protect from harms, 
He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 5 
That call fame on ſuch gentle acts as theſe, 

And he can ſpread thy name o'er lands and ſeas, | 
Whatever clime the ſun's bright circie warms, 
Lift not thy ſpear againſt the Muſes' bower : 
The great Emathian conqueror bid ſpare 10 
The houſe of Pindarus, when temple' and tower 
Went to the ground : and the repeated air 
Of ſad Electra's poet had the power 
To fave th' Athenian walls from ruin bare, 


IX, 
To a virtuous young Lady, 


Ab, that in the prime of carlicſt youth 
LL Wiſcly haſt ſhunn'd the broad way and the 
green, 
And with thoſe few art eminently ſeen, 


q 
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The better part with Mary and with Rut! 
Choſen thou haſt ; and they that overy,- en, 
And at thy growing virtues vent their lphen 
No anger find in thee, but pity' and ruth g 

Thy care is fix d, and zealouſly attend. 

To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of licht, 16 
And hope that reaps not ſhame. "Ther: tore he 
ſure 

Thou, whenthe bridegroom with his feaſtu end 
Paſſes to bliſs at the mid hour of night 
Haſt gain'd thy entrance, Virgin wile 1d pus, 


X. 
To the Lady Margaret Ley. 


AUGHTER to that good Earl, once Preſii! 
Of England's Council, and her Ticelury, 
Who liv'd in both, unſtain d with gold or ice, 
And left them both, more in himſelf content, 
Till fad the breaking of that Parliament $ 
Broke him, as that diſhoneſt victory 
At Chæronca, fatal to liberty, 
Kill'd with report that old man eloquent. 
Though later born than to have known the days 
Wherein your father floriſh'd, yet by you, 19 
Madam, methinks I ſee him living yet; 
So well your words his noble virtues praiſe, 
That all both judge you to relate them true, 
And to poſſeſs them, honor'd Margaret. 


— 


Xl, 


On the Detraftion which followed upon my aui? 
certain Treatiſes, 


ORD was writ of late call'd Tetrachordon, 
And woven cloſe, both matter, form ard 
{tile ; 
The ſubje& new; it walk'd the town awhile, 
Numbering good intellects; now ſeldom por d al. 
Cries tha ſtall· reader, Bleſs us! what a word on 
A title-page is this! and ſome in file 
Stand ſpelling falſe, while one might walk do 
Mile- 
End Green. Why is it harder, Sirs, than Gordon, 
Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galaſp? 5 
Thoſe rugged names to our like mouths goon 
leck, 
That would have made Quintilian ſtare ane galp. 
Thy age, likg ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 
Hated not learning worſe than toad or ap, 
When thou taught'ſt Cambridge, and dine 
Edward Greek. 


— 
— — 


XII. 
On the ſame, 


| I DID but prompt the age to quit their clog 


By the known rules of ancient liberty, : 
When ſtrait a barbarous noiſe * U 
Of owls and cuckoos, aſſes, ape, alt 


That labor up the hill of heay'ply truth, 
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As when thoſe hinds that were transform'd to frogs 
Rail'd at Latona's twin-born progeny, 6 
Which after held the ſun and moon in fee. 

But this is got by caſting pearls to hogs ; 

That bawl for freedom in their ſenſeleſs mood, 
And ſtill revolt when truth would ſet them free, 
Licence they mean when they cry Liberty; I1 

For who loves that muſt firſt be wiſe and good; 
But from that mark how far they rove we fee 
For all this wafte of wealth, aud loſs of blood, 


XIII. 
T, Mr, H. Laue on his Airs. 


ARRY, whoſe tuneful and well-meafſur'd ſong 
Firſt taught our Engliſh muſic how to ſpan 
Words with juſt note and accent, not to ſcan 
With Midas' ears, committing ſhort and long; 

Thy worth and ſkill exempts thee from the throng, 
With praiſe enough for envy to look wan; 6 
To aſter-age thou ſhalt be writ the man, 

That with ſmooth air could'ſt humour beſt our 
tongue. 

Thou honor'ſt verſe, and verſe muſt lend her wing 
To honor thee, the prieſt of Phœbus' quire, 10 
That tun'ſt their happieſt lines in hymn, or ſtory. 

Dante ſhall give ſame leave to ſet thee higher 
Than his Caſella, whom he woo'd to ling, 

Met in the milder ſhades of purgatory. 


XIV. 


Vs the religious Memory of Mrs. Catharine Thomſon, 
my Chrifian Friend, deceas'd 16 Decemb. 1646. 


WHEN faith and love, which parted from 


thee never, 
Fed ripen'd thy juſt ſoul to dwell with God, 
Meekly thou didſt reſign this earthly load 
„ Ecarh, call'd life; which us from life doth 
: lever. 
orks and alms and all thy good endevor 5 
ted not behind, nor in the grave were trod: 
But, as ſaith pointed with her golden rod, 
bead thee up to joy and bliſs for ever. 
97% led them on, and faith, who knew them beſt, 
Thy taud-maids, clad them o'er with purple 
; beams 10 
ech 22ure wings, that up they flew ſo dreſt, 
. n lpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
Lelore the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reſt 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ſtreams. 


XV. 
To the Lord General Fairfax. 
FAR FAX, whoſe name in arms thro' Europe 
„ lings, 
ling exch mouth with envy or with praiſe, 
_ all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
 umors loud, that daunt remoteſt kings, 


ay i 1 
? firm unſhaken virtue ever brings 3 


£39 


Victory home, though new rebellions raiſe 
Their Hydra heads, and the falſe North diſplays 
Her broken league to imp their ſerpent wings. 

O yet a nobler taſk awaits thy hand, 9 
(For what can war, but endleſs war ſtill breed?) 
Till truth and right from violence be freed, 

And public taith clear'd from the ſhameſul brand 
Of public fraud, In vain doth valor bleed, 
While avarice and rapin ſhare the land. 


XVI. 


To the Lord General Cromeeell. 
ROMWELL our chief of men, who through 
a cloud 
Not of war only, but detractions rude, 
Guided by faith and matchleſs fortitude, 
To peace and truth thy glorious way haſt 
plough'd, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 
Haſt rear'd God's trophies, and his work purſued, 
While Darwen ſtream with blood of Scots im- 

brued, 
And Dunbar field reſounds thy praiſes loud, 

And Worceſter's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer ſtill ; peace hath her victories 
No leſs renown'd than war: new foes ariſe 10 

Threatning to bind our ſouls with ſecular chains: 
Help us to fave free conſcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whoſe goſpel is their maw. 


XVII, 
To Sir Henry Vane the younger, 
ANE, young in years, but in ſage counſel old, 


Than whom a better ſenator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms re- 
pell'd 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold, 
Whether to ſettle peace, or to unfold 
The drift of hollow ſtates hard to be ſpell'd, 
Then to adviſe how war may beſt upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold, 
In all her equipage : beſides to know 
Both ſpiritual pow'r and civil, what each meaus, 
What ſevers cach, thou haſt learn'd, which few 
have done : IF 
The bounds of either ſword to thee we owe: 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peace, and reckons thee her eldeſt ſon. 


XVIII. 
On the late Maſſacre in Piemont. 


7 ans GE, 0 Lord, thy ſlaughter'd faints, 
whole bones 

Lie ſcatter'd on the Alpine mountains cold ; 
Evin them who kept thy truth ſo pure of old, 
When all our fathers worſhipt ſtocks and ſtones, 

Forget not: in thy book record their groans 5 
Who were thy ſheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemonteſe, that roll'd 
Mother with infant down th; rocks, Theirmoars 
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1 The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 9 | And diſapproves that care, though wiſe in ſhow, 

f To Heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and aſhes ſow That with ſuperfluous burden loads the day, 

| O'er all the Italian fields, where ſtill doth ſway And when God ſends a chearful hour, refrain«. 
The triple Tyrant ; that from theſe may grow 


A hundred fold, who having learn'd thy way , 1 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. XXII. 
— To the ſame. 
XIX. 3 this three years day theſe eyes 
though clear, 7 


On bis Blindneſs. To outward view, of blemiſh or of ſpot, 


HEN I conſider how my light is ſpent Bereft of light, their ſecing have forgot, 
Ere half my days, in this dark world and Nor to their idle orbs doth ſight appear 
wide, Of ſun, or moon, or ſtar, throughout the year, 
And that one talent which is death to hide, Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not. 
Lodg'd with me uſelefs, though my foul more Againſt Heav'n's hand or will, nor bate a jt 
bent | Of heart or hope ; but ſtill bear up and ficer 

To ſerve therewith my Maker, and preſent 5 | Right onward. What ſupports me, doſt thou aſt 
My true account, left he returning chide The conſcience, Friend, to' have loſt them over- 
Doth God exact day-labor, light deny'd ? ply'd 1* 
I fondly aſk : But patience to prevent In liberty's defence, my noble taſk, 

That murmur, ſoon replies, God doth not need | Of which all Europe talks from fide to ſide, 
Either man's work or his own gifts; who beſt 10 This thought might lead me through the world's 
Bears his mild yoke, they ſerve him beſt : his ſtate vain maſk, 

Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding ſpeed, Content though blind, had I no better guide, 
And poſt o'er land and ocean without reſt ; $26 
They allo ſerve who only ſtand and wait. XXIII. 

| On bis deceaſed Wiſe. 
XX. ETHOUGHT I ſaw my late eſpouſed ſain: 


Brought to me like Alceſtis {from the grave, 


a” : 
To Mr. Lawrence. Whom Jove's great fon to her glad huſband 


AW RENCE, of virtuous father virtuous ſon, gave, 
Now that the fields are dank, and ways are arr from death by force, though pale 2nd 
mire, aint. 5 
Where ſhall we ſometimes meet, and by the fire | Mine, as whom waſh'd fro: ſpot of child. bed ta: 
Help waſte a ſullen day, what may be won Purification in the old Law did tave, 0 
From the hard ſeaſon gaining? time will run 5 And ſuch, as yet once more | trult to have 
On ſmoother, till Favonius re-inſpire Full fight of her in Heav'n without reffraint, 
The frozen earth, and clothe in freſh attire Came veſted all in white, pure as her mind: 
The lily* and role, that neither ſow'd nor ſpun. Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight - 
What ncat repaſt ſhall feaſt us, light and choice, Love, ſweetneſs, goodneſs, in her perſon ſhuw 
14 Of Attic taſte, with wine, whence we may riſe | So clear, as in no face with more dclight, 
un To hear the lute well touch'd, or artſul voice But O as to embrace me ſhe inclin'd, 
Warble immortal notes and Tuſcan air? 1 wak'd, ſhe fled, and day brought back b 
He who of thoſe delights can judge, and ſpare night. 


— — 


To intcrpole them oft, is not unwiſe, 
XXIV. 


On occaſion of the Plague in Londen. 
Found on a glaſ Window at Chal int, in Buckinyha 


XXI. 


2 e th Hire, where Milton rohded during the C ontinus 
YRIAC, whoſe grandſire on the royal bench of that Calamity, 

Of Britiſh Themis, with no mean applauſe [From Birch's Life.) 
Pronounc'd and in his volumes taught our laws, 1 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench; 13 mirror ef ſoul times; WH f.agil: e 

To- day deep thoughts reſolve with me to drench 5 Shall, as it blazeth, break; while Prov&-"t 
In mirth, that aſter no rep-nting draws; (A»2 watching v'cr his ſaints with eye une" 
Let Euclid reſt and Archimedes pauſe, Spreads the red rod of angry 1 x: 
And what the Swede intends, and what the To {weep the wicked and their counſels hence» 

French. Yea, all to break the pride of luſtful kings, ; 
To meaſure lite learn thou betimes, and know Who Heaven's lore reje& for brutiſh ſeuſe; 


Toward ſolid good what leads the neareſt way; | As erſt he ſcourg'd Jeſſides' fin of yore, 
Fer other things mild Heav'n a time ordains, 


For the fair Hittite, when, on ſeraph hogs 
He ſent him war, or plague, or famine lorc 


Pſulm 1, Done into verſe, 1653. 


T3LESS'D is the man who hath not walk'd aſtray 
j lu counſ.l of the wicked, and i' th' way 

Ot ſinners hath not ſtood, and in the ſeat 

Ob ſcorners hath not ſat. But in the great 
I-hovah's law is ever his delight, 5 
Auch in his law he ſtudies day and night. 

He ſhall be as a tree which planted grows 

By watery ſtreams, and in his ſeaſon knows 

To yield his fruit, and his leaf ſhall not fall, 

/\nd what he takes in hand ſhall proſper all. 10 
Not ſo the wicked, but as chatf which fann'd 

The wind drives, ſo the wicked ſhall not ſtand 

In judgment, or abide their trial then, 

Nor linners in th' aſſembly of juſt men. 

tor the Lord knows th' upright way of the juſt, 15 
And the way of bad men to ruin muit, 


Pſalin li. Done Aug. 8, 1653. Terzeſte. 


\ HY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Mule a vain thing, the kings of th' carth 
up ſtand 

With power, andprinces in their congregations 
Loy deep their plots together through cach land 

Againſt the Lord and his Meſſiah dear? $ 

| Let us break off, ſay they, by ſtrength of hand 
er bonds, and caſt from us, no more to wear, 

Ihr twiſted cords; He who in Heav'n doth 


dyvell 
Ch! Sas 
Shall laugh, the Lord ſhall ſcoff them, then ſe- 
| Vere 
Fh to them in his wrath, and in his fell 10 


Aud ieree ire trouble them; but I, ſaith he, 
_ wanted have my king (though ye rebel) 
O Sion my koly* hill. A tirm decree 
' Will declare; the Lord to me hath ſaid 
A, _ «rt my Son, I have begotten thee 15 
3 aſk of me, and the grant is made; 
2 polleſſion I on thee beſtow 
Fab Heathen, and as thy conqueſt to be ſway'd 
utmolt hounds ; them ſhalt thou bring full 
low 85 
Wich iron ſcepter bruis'd, and them diſperſe 20 
W to 2 potter's veſſel ſhiver'd ſo. 
nd now be wiſe at length, ye Kings averſe, 


Be taught, ye Jud — 
vol., ll Judges ol the earth; with fear 


Jehovah ſerve, and let your joy converſe 
With trembling; kiſs the Son, left he appear 

ln anger, and ye perith in the way, 

If once bis wrath take fire Iike fuel ſere. 
Happy all thoſe who have in him their ray ! 


Pjaln 11t. Ang. 9, 1653. 


When he fled from Alſulom. 
ORD, how many are my toes! 
How many thoſe 
That in arms againſt me iſe ! 
Many are they 
That of my life diſtruſtfully thus ſay, 
No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou, Lord, art my ſhield, my glory, 
Thee through my ſtory 
Th' exalter cf my head I count; 
Aloud | cry'd 
Unto Jehovah, he full ſoon reply'd 
Aud heard mc from his holy mount. 
hay and flept, I wak'd again, 
For my ſuſtain 
Was the Lord, Of many millions 
The popvlous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
' They pitch againſt me their pavilions, 
| Riſe, Lord; five me, my God; for thou 
riaſt ſmotę ere now 
On the checik-bone all my foes, 
Ot men abhorr'd 


— —j—36— — —  —  — 


BS 290 
Lord 5 


Thy bleliing on thy people flows. 


P/:lm iv. Aug. 10, 16 
NSWER me when I call, 
God of my righteculucls, 
In ſtraits and in diſtreſs 
Thou didit me difintiratl 
And fet at large; now ſpare, 
New pity me, and hear my earneſt prayer. 
Great ones, love long will ye 
My glory have in fcorn, 
How long be thus forborn 
Still to love vanity ; 
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Haſt broke the tecth. "This help was from tlie 
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To love, to ſcek, to prize 
Things falſ: and vein, and nothing elſe but lics ? 
Vet know the Lord hath choſe, 
Choſe to hamſelf apart, 
The good and mech. of heart 15 
(For whom to chooſe he knows): 
Jehovah from on high. 
Wal hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, aud do nat fin, 
Speat to your hearts „lone, 20 
Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at pace within, 
Off-r the citerings juſt 
Oi riahteouſntſs, and in Jeloval: truſt. 
Many there be that fay 25 
Who yet Win ſhew us good? 
Talking like this world's brool; 
But, Lord, thus let me pray, 
On us litt vp the liglit, 
Lift un the favor of thy count'nance bright. 30 
Into my heat more joy 
And gladuneſs thou haft put, 
Than whcn a year of glut 
Their {tores dot'1 over-cloy, 
And from their plonteous grounds 25 
Wich vaſt increaſe their corn and wine ebounds. 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and flecp, 
For thou alone duſt keep 
Me ſafe witerc'er I lic; 40 
And in a rocky cell 
Thou, Lord, alone in ſaicty mak' mt me dwell, 


Pſalm v. Ang. 12, 1653. 


_ AH, to my words give ar, 
Ny meditetion weigh, 
The voice of my camplaining hear 
ty King and God; for unto thee I pray. 
Ichovan, thou my carly voice 5 
Shalt in the morning hear, 
VF th morning l to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 
For th41 art noten God that takes 
In vick-eenels deliglit, 10 
Fel with thee no biding makes, 
Fools or madmen ſtand not within thy fight. 
All workers of iniquity 
Thou hat'ſt; and them unbleſt 
Thou wiit &khroy that fpeat a lie; 15 
The bl ody' aud guil-{u} man God doth dcteſt. 
Bot 1 will in thy m.rcics dear, 
Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houſe ; I in thy fear 
Will tow'rds thy holy temple worſhip low, 20 
Lerd, lad me in tky righteouſneſs, 
Led me becauſe of thoſe 
That do obſerve if I tranſgreſs: 
Set thy ways right beſore, where my ſtep goes; 
For in his faltring mouth anſtable 25 
No word is firm or ſcoth; 
Their inſide, troubles miſerable; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue thcy 
ſmocth. 


God, find them guilty; let them fall 

By their own counſels quell'd; 39 
Puſh them in their rebellions all 
Still on; for a4inkt thee they have rebell'd. 
Then all who truſt in thee ſhall bring 

Their joy, while thou from blame 
Deſend'ſt them, they ſhall ever ſing 3; 
And ſhall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To bleſs the juſt man till, 
As with a ſhield thou wilt ſurround 
Him with thy laſting favor and good-will. 4: 


Pſalm vi. Aug. 13, 1653. 


ORD, in thine anger do not reprehend me, 
Nor in thy hot diſpleaſure me correct; 

Pity me, Lord, for | am much deject, 
And very weak and faint; heal and amend me: 
For all my bones, that ev*n with anguiſh ake, 5 
Are troubled, yea, my ſoul is troubled fore, 
And thou, O Lord, how long? turn, Lord, 

reſtore 
My foul, O fave me for thy goodneſs ſake: 
For in death no remembrance is of thee ; 
Who in the grave can celebrate thy praiſe? 1: 
Wenrigd ham with ſighing out my days, 
Niglitly my couch I make a kind of fea; 
My bed | water with my tears; mine eye 
Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 
I th midſt of all mine encmi-s that mark. 1; 
Depart all ye that work iniquity, 
Depart from me, for the voice of my wceping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my 
prayer, 
Ny ſupplication with acceptance fair 
Tie Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 
Mine enemies ſaall all be blank and daſh'd 27 
With much confuſion; then grown red wit: 
ſhame, 

They ſhall return in haſte the way they came, 
Ard it a moment fhall be quite abaſh'd. 


Zam vit. Aug. 14, 1653. 
” Fd — Ta *N 7 
Cie cd of Cuſo the Benjamite qgale Lin. 
ORD, my God, to thee I fly, 

Save me and ſecure me under 
Thy protection while ! cry, 
Leſt as a lion (and no wonder) 
Ile haſte to tear my ſoul aſunder, 
Vearing and no reſcue nigh, 
Lord, my God, if I have thought 
Or done this, if wickedneſs 
Be in my hands, if 1 have wrought 


My life down to the earth, and roll 
In the duſt my glory dead, 


1}! to him that meant me peace, 10 
Or to him have render'd les, 

And not frec'd my foe for nought; 

Let th' enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread - 


MILTON'S 


in the duſt, and there out-ſpread 
Lodge it with diſhonor foul. 


Riſe Jehovah, in thine ire, 

Rouſe thyſelf amidſt the rage 

Of my foes that urge like fire; 

And wake for me, their ſury* alſwage 
Judgment here thou didſt engage 

And command, which I deſüre. 


80 th' aſſemblies of each nation 
Will ſurround thee, ſeeking right, 
hence to thy glorious habitation 
Return on high and in their fight. 
Jchovah judgeth moſt upright 

All people ſrom the world's foundation, 


judge me, Lord, be judge in this 
According to my rightecuſneſs, 
And the innocence which 15 

Upon me: cauſe at length to ceaſe 
Of evil men the wickednet; 

And their power that do amiſs. 


But the juſt eſtabliſh faſt, 

Since thou art the juſt God that tries 
Hearts and rcins, On God is caſt 
My defence, and in him lies, 

in him who, both juſt and wiſe, 
caves th' upright of heart at laſt. 


God is a juſt judge and ſevere, 
And God is every day offended ; 
I th unjuſt will not forbear, 


His ſword he whets, his bow hath bended 


Aready, and for him intended 
The tools of death, that waits him near, 


His arrows purpoſely made he 

cor them that perſecute.) Bchold 
He travels big with vanicy, 

Treuble he bath conceiy's of old 

As in a wontb, and ſrom that mold 
Hath at length brought ſorth a lic. 
ne dizg'd a pit, and delv'd it deep, 
And fell into the pit he mada; 

us miſchief, that due ccurte deth keep, 
Turns on his head, and his ill trade 
Of violence will undelay'd 

Lal on his crown with ruin ſteep. 


Then will I Jehovah's praiſe 
Accordiry to his juſtice raiſe, 
Aud ſing the Name and Deity 
v: Ichovah the moſt high. 


mM III. 


Aug. 14, 1653, 


Ichovah our Lord, how v-ondrous Treat 
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* . . 
And glorious is thy name thro? all the carth ! 


-0 = above the Heav'ns thy praiſ. to ſr 
Out of the tender mouths of 1::c& birth. 
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When I hehold thy Heav'ns, thy ſingers' art, 
"The moon end ſtars which thou fo bright laſt ſet 

In the pure lirmam-nt, then faith my heart, IL 
O what is man that thou remembreſt yet, 


And think'ſt upon him; or of man begot, 
"that kim thou viſit'ſt, and of kim art found? 
Scarce to be les than Gods, thou mad'tt his lot, 
Vith honorand with ſtate thou haſt him crown'd. 


O'er the works of thy hand thou mad'ſt him Lord, 
Thou haft put all under his lordly fegt, 

All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word, 
All beaſts that in the field or foreſt mect, 20 


Fowl of the Heav'ns, and fiſh that thro' the wet 
Sc paths in foals do ſlide, and know no dearth, 
O Jchovah our Lord, how wondrous great 
Aud glorious is thy name through all the earth! 


Nine of ihe Pſalms done into eter, 


IWherein all, but <ebat in in a different charatter, are 
t- very words of the text, tranſlated frem the origi- 
nal. April, 1648. J. NI. ; 


Pſalm 1x xx. 
I "HOU Shepherd that doſt Iſracl 4:-p, 


Give ear in timenf need, 

Who leadett like a flock of ſheep 
Thy loved Joleph's feed 

That ſitſt between the Cherubs Lriglt, 
Belcoeen their wings outs/pread, 

Shine forth, and {rim thy cloud give light, 
And en eur fees thy dread. 

2 In Ephraim's view and Penjamin's, 
And in Manafle's light, 

Awake * thy ſtrength, come, and be ſeen 
Ty ſave us by thy might. 

3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
To ns, O God, wonchſafe ; 

Cauſe thou thy face on us to ſhine, 
And then we ſhall be ſafe. 

4 Lord Cod of Hotts, how long wilt thou, 

tov hong wilt thou declare 

thy + tmoking wrath, and angry brow 
Againſt thy people's prayer 20 

5 Thou feed'ft them with the bread of tears, 
Their bread with tears they cat, 

And mak'ſt them ; largely drink the tears 
IWherewith tleir cheeks are wet. 


IT 


19 


— 
— * 


6 A ſtriſe thou mak'ſt us and a prey 25 
To every neighbour foe, 

Among themſclves they || laugh, they || play, 
And {| flouts at us they throw. 

7 Return us, ai grace divine, 
O God uf Hoſts, vouchſofe 5 20 


Cauſe thou tuy face on us to ſhine, 
And then we ſhall be ſafe. 

8 A vine from Egypt thru hatt brought, 
Thy fee live made it thine, 

Aud drov'ſt out nations, proud and Lat, JF 
To plant tius lively vine. 


® Gnorera, | Gnaſoantz |} Soatifs, 
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9 Thou didſt prepare for it a place, 
And root it deep and faſt, 
That it began tn grow TR 


And fill d the land at toft, 


10 With her grc-a ſhade that cover'd 4%, 


The hills were ever-/pread, 

Her bouglis s J as ccdars tall 
A *v2n.'d their lofty head. 

11 Her branches an the runter ſide 
Down to the ſea ſhe ſent, 

And »pward to that river wide 
Her other branches 2. 

12 Why hait thou lai her hedgcs loyr, 
And broken down her fonce, 

That all may pluck her, as they go, 
With ruciſt violence? 

13 The 1 C boar out of the wood 
Up turns it by the roots, 

Wild beaſts there brouze, and make 
Her grapes and tener ſtonis. 

14 Return now, God of Hoſts, 
From 5 v'n, thy ſcat divine, 

Pehold , but wvithort a frown, 
And viſit this ty vine. 


5 Viſit this vine, which thy right hand 


Ilath f {ct, and planted dong, 

And the young branch, that for thyſelf 
Thou haſt made firm and ſtrong. 

16 But now it is cenſum'd with fire, 
And cut with ase down, 

They periſh at thy dreadful ire, 
At thy rebuke and frown. 

17 Upon the man of thy right hand 
Let thy ge hand be Laid, 

Upon the fon of man, whom thou 
Strong for thyſ-if hiſt mede. 

18 So ſhall we not go back from thce 
To «<a;s of fin and ſbame, 
nicken us thou, then c/2gly we 
Shall call upon thy Name. 

19 Return us, and iy grace divine, 
Lord God of Hoſts, D,)u6- Ae 

Cauſe thou thy face on us to ſhine, 
And then we ſhall be ſafe. 


17. 71157 EI. 


1 0 God our ſrrongth ſing loud, ax. 


* Sing loud to God cr , 
To Jacob's God, that al may bear, 
Lend acclamations ring. 
2 P repare a mn, prepare a ſong, 
el! dürter bring, 
pſaicry bring along, 
An 71 · 705 plealan t Hring. 
3 3 as is cu, in the new moon 
With tt ut „pets 4% fund, 
Th' appointed time, the day whercon 
Our flemn feaſt cet round, 
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When as he paſs'd through Egypt laud; 
The tongue 1 heard was ſtrange, 

6 From burden, and from flaviſs toil, 
[ ſet his ſhoulder free: 

His hands from pots, and miry ſoil, 
Deliver'd were by me. 

7 When trouble did thee fore aſſail, 

Du me then didſt thou call, 

And I to free thee did not fail, 
And led thee out of thrall. 

I anfwer'd thee in g thunder-deep 
Witt clouds incompaſs'd round; 

I try'd thee at the water ey 
Of Meriba renown d. 

8 Hear, O my People, Harten ⁊vell, 
teſtiſy to thee, 

Thou ancient flock of Iſrael, 
If thou wilt liſt to me, 

9 Throughout the land of thy abodz 
No alien God ſhall ! he, 

Nor ſhalt thou to a foreign God 
In honor bend thy knee. 

10 lam the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee our of Egypt land; 

Aſt: large enough, and I, Ceſorght, 
Wii grant thy fall demand, 

11 And 4 be people would not car, 
Nor hearken to my voice; ; 

And liracl, <4: 1 lov'd fo dear 
Miſlik'd me for his choice. 

12 Then did I leave them to their will, 
And to their wandering mind; 

Their own conccits they follow'd ſtill, 
Their own devices blind. 

13 O that my people would J 20, 
To ſerve me a their dayt, 

And O that Iſracl would /// 
To wall my ieh tecus ways. 


14 Then would | foon bring doven their foes, 


That not; e prevdly riſe, 

And turn my hand againſt a!! theſe 
Tut are their enemies. 

15 Who hate the Lord ſhould then be fain 
Te bow to him and bend, 

But thy, His fropl: »/* Poul roman, 
Their time Mould have no ec: nd, 

16 Ant he weuld feed them /rom ihe ſock 
With flower of ſineſt wheat, 

And ſatisly them from the rock 
Wich houcy for their meat. 


Pſalm 1xxxi1l. 


T ( * OD in the great aſſembly ſtands 
Of {ings ” ! lard. Hat 3 


Among the Gods, t on both h's hands 
He judges and debates. 

2 How long will ye + pervert the right 
With! Jud gme nt falſe and Wrong, 

Favor: nc the wic! ked br ATTS rig bt, 
Wi be then. c goto bad « ond Ares, Kd 
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; * Regard the * weak and ſatherleſs, 
© » Diſpatch the * poor man's cauſe, T0 
And + raiſe the man in deep diltrels 
By + juſt and equal laws. 
+ Deſend the poor and delolate, 
| And reſcue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low eſtate 15 
Of him that help demands. 
They know not, nor will underſtand, 
" In darkneſs they walk on, 
The carth's foundations all are f mov'd, 
Aud t ont of order gone. 20 
„ (aid that ye were Gods, yea all 
The ſons of God moſt high ; 
+ But ye ſhall die like men, and fall 
As other princes ie. 
? Riſe God, $ judge thou the earth in might, 25 
This zvicked earth 8 redreſs, 
er thou art he who ſhalt by right 
The rations all poſceſs. 


Pm LXXxXIII. 


! DE not thou ſilent oro at engt, 
0 God, hold not thy peace; 
et thou not ſtill, O God of Prength, 
* ay, and de not ceaſe, 
2 For lv thy fi -icus foes now || ſwell, 5 
An, orm outrageoully, 
And they that hate thee, proud and fell, 
Lxalt their acads full high. 
3 Againſt thy people they © contrive 
** Their plots and counſess deep, 10 
*f Them to inſuare they chiefly ſtrive, 
!: Whom thou doſt hide and keep. 
4 Come let us cut them off, ſay the 75 
Till they ns nation be, 
That Hracl's name for ever may 15 
Le luſt in memory. 
lor they conſult $$ with all their might, 
Auch all as one in mind 
inmiclves againit thee they unite, 
And in firm union bind. 20 
dhe tents of Edom, and the krood 
5 J 1 rn ful lihmacl, 
"1039, With them of Hagar's blood, 
S Cat in the deſert devell ; 
7 Gebal and Ammon there con Fire, 25 
Ang batefu! Amalec, : 
* Philſtins, and they of Tyre, 
al / brunt; the ſea doth check. 
a * * them Creai Aſhur alto bands 
424 th confirm the bnot : 3 
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1 baue lent their ;rmed hand; 

10 aid the ſons of Lot. 

19 k 1 i 
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WORKS, 165 
IW hen at the brook of Kiſhon ol2, 
They were repuls'd and ſain, 
Ic At Endor quite cut off, and roll'd 
As dung upon the plain. 40 
11 As Zb and Orch evil ſped, 
So let their princes ſpeed, 
As Zena, and Zalmunna led, 
So let their princes bleed. 
12 Fur i'ry amidil their pride have ſaid, 45 
By rigli: now f. ze ſhall we 
God's houl:s, and wil! now invade 
* Their ſtately palaces. 
14, My God, ch make them as a wheel, 
No quict 2 them find, £3 
Hy and reſtleſs let them reel 
Lik &ubble from the wind 
14 *s when an aged wood takes fire 
Miel en a ſudden flrays, 
The greedy üame runs higher and higher 55 
Lill all de mountains blaze; 
15 So with thy whirlwind them purſue, 
And with thy tempeſt chaſe; 
16 + And till they * yield thee honor due, 
Lord, {ill with ſhame their face. 69 
17 Aſham'd, aud troubled let them be, 
Troubled, and ſham'd for ever, 
Ever confounded, and fo die 
With ſhame, and ſcape it never. 
18 Theu ſhall they know that thou, whoſe name 
Jehovah is alone 
Art the moſt high, and thou the ſame 
O'er all the carth art one. 


Zſalm LXXIIv. 


I OW lovely are thy dwellings fair! 
O Lord of Hoſts, hov dear 
The flcaſant tabernacles are, 
Where thou dof? dtvell fo near ! 
2 My foul Goth long and almoſt die 5 
Thy courts, O Lord, to ſee : 
My heart and fleſh alond do cry, 
O living God, for thee. 
3 There ev'n the ſparrow freed from ⁊i ong 
Hath found a houſe of , 10 
The ſwallow there, to lay hier young 
Hath built her 4ro0oding neſt ; 
Ev'n by thy altars, Lord of Hoſts, 
They ſiud their [fe abode, 
And hame they fiy from round th: coaſts I; 
Toemard thee, my King, my God. 
4 Happy, who in thy houſe reſide, 
Where thee they cver praile : 
5 Happy, whoſe ſtrength in thee doth bide, 
And in their hearts thy ways. 20 
6 They paſs through Baca's %%% vale, 
That dry and barren ground, 
As through 2 fruitful watery dale 
Where ſprings and ſhowers abound; 


Neth Elobim bears bath. 
4 They ſeek thy Name, Heb, 


- — — — 


With joy and gdlusſame chear, 
Tl! all before our God at length 
n Sion do appear. 
3 Lord God of Hoſts, hear now my prayer; 
O jacob's God, give ear, 
9 Thou God our ſhield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 
10 For one day in thy courts to be 
Is better, and more bleſt, 
Than in the joys of vanity 
A thouſand days at beſt. 
in the temple of my God 
Had rather kecp a door, 
Than dwell in tents, and rich abode, 
With fin for evermore, 
11 For God the Lord both ſun and ſhield 
Gives grace and glory bright, 
No good from them ſhall be withheld 
Whotz ways are jult and right. 
12 Lord God of Hoſts, that reign ſ? on Lig, 
That man is truly bleſt, 
ho only on thee doth rely, 
And in thee only reſt, 


Pſalm LX xx. 


I _— land to favor graciouſly 
Thou haft not, Lord. been flack, 
Thou hait from bard captivity 
2cturned Jacob back. 
2 Th' iniquity thou didft forgive 
That wrmght thy people woe, 
And all their fin, bat did thee grieve, 
Halt hid <o5:re none foal! 920, 
3 Thine anger all thou hadſt remov'd, 
And calmly didſt return 


From thy * tierce wrath, which we had proy'd 


Far worſe than fire to burn. 

4 God of our iaving health and peace, 
Turn us, and us reſtore, 

Thine indignation cauſe to ceaſe 
Toward us, ed chide no more. 

s Wilt thou be angry without end, 
Fer ever angry thus, 

Wilt thou thy irowaing ire extend 
From age to age on us? 

6 Wilt thou not t turn, and hear our voice, 
And us gain f revive, 

Ihaut ſo thy people may rejoice, 
Py thee preſerv'd alive ? 

Cauſc us to ſee thy goodneſs, Lord, 
To us thy mercy ſhew ; 

ty ſaving health to us afford, 
Ard le in us reaewv. 

8 Aud now what God the Lord will {pcak, 
I will ge frait aud hear, 

Yor to his people hie ſpeaks peace, 
And to bis fairts fill dear, 

To his dcar faints he will ſpeaks peace, 
Bur let them never more 

Keturn to foily, but furceaſe 


Z's tr:ſpcfs as before, 


7 They journcy on from ſtrength to ſtrength 25 
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| g Surely to ſuch as do kim fear 
Salvation is at hand, 

And glory ſhall ere long appear 

To dwell within our land. 

10 Mercy and Truth that long were miſ;'4 

Now joyfully are met; 

Sweet Peace and Righteouſneſs have kiſs'd, 
Aud hand in hand are ſet. 

IT Truth from the earth, 44% to 4 flower, 
Shall bud and bloſſom then, 

And Juſtice from her heavenly bower 
Look down on mortal men. 

12 The Lord will alſo then beſtow 
Whatever thing is good, 

Our land ſhall forth in plenty throw 
Her fruits to he our food, 

I3 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall go 
His royal harbinger ; 

Then * will he come, and not be flow, 
His footſteps cannot err. 


Pſalm Lxxxv1i, 


I HY gracious ear, O Lord, incline, 
O hear me, 7 thee pray, 
For I am poor, and almolt pine 
With nced, and ſed decay. 
2 Preſerve my foul, for 4 I have trod 5 
Thy ways, and love the juſt ; 
Save thou thy ſervant, O my God, 
Who /in thee doth truſt, 
3 Pity me, Lord, for daily thee 
call; 4. O make rejoice Ic 
Thy ſervant's ſoul ; for, Lord, to these 
| 1:ft my ſoul and voice. 
5 Fer thou art good, thou, Lord, art pron? 
To pardon, thou to all 
Art full of mercy, thou alone 
Jo them that on thee call 
6 Unto my ſupplication, Lord, 
Give ear, and to the cry 
Of my #nc-/rnt prayers afford 
Thy hearing graciouſly, : 
7 Hin the day of my diſtreſs 
Will call on thee for eid; 
For thou wilt grant me free accyy-, 
And anſvecr what 7 pray d. 5 
8 Like thee among the Gods is none, 2 
O Lord, nor any works 
Of «tl! that etber Gods have dine 
Like to thy g/orious works. 5 
g The nations all whom thou haſt made | 
Shall come, and all foall frame G 
To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name. 
10 For great Foe art, and wondcrs great 
zy thy ſtrong hand are donc, 
Thou iz thy everlaſting ſeat 
Remaincit God alone. 
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MILTON's WORKS. 


in Teach me, O Lord, thy way mg? right, 
in thy truth will bide, : 
o ſear thy name my heart unite, 
S ſeall it never ſlide. 
(> Thee will 1 praiſe, O Lord my God, 
Thee bonor and adore 
With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for cvermore. : 
13 For great thy mercy is tow rd me, 
And thou haſt free'd my ſoul, 
Ein from the loweſt Hell ſet free, 
From deepeſt darkneſs foul, 
12 0 God, the proud againſt me riſe, 
And violent men are met 
To ſeck my life, and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have ſet 
1: But thou, Lord, art the God moſt mild, 
Readieſt thy grace to ſhew, 
ow to be angry, and art ftii'd 
Moſt merciful, moſt true. 
10 Oturn to me thy face at length, 
And me have mercy on, 
U"o thy ſervant give thy ſtrength, 
And {ave thy handmaid's ton. 
1: Some ſign cf good to me afford, 
And let my foes ten fee, 
uud be aſham'd, becauſe thou, Lord, 
Veſt help and comfort me. 


Pſalm LxxxVIl. 


! A MONG the holy mountains 45 
Is his foundation fait, 
Tier: jeated is bis ſanctuury, 
He tem ple there is lac'd. 
2 ion's fair gates the Lord loves more 
Than all the dwellings fair 
0 Jacob's land, 10 0b there be flere, 
Aud oll within bis care. 
i City ct God, molt glorious things 
Ot thee abroad are ſpoke; 
1 mention Egypt, zwhere proud Ling. 
Li! car forefathers yote. 
mention Babel to my friends, 
Philiftia full of ſcorn, 
ant Tyre with Ethiop's wtmeſ? ends, 
1.0 this man there was born: 
; but trvice that praiſe Hall in our car 
De laid of Sion laſt 
This and this man was born in her, 
High God ſhall fix her faſt. 
Ihe Lord ſhall write it in a ſcroll 
1 hat ne'er ſhall be ont-worn, 
Ine ke the nations doth inroll, 
That this man there was born. 
_ they who ſing, and they who dance, 
2 int Jacred ſong are there, 
ne freſs brooks, and {oft fire 11'S gland e 


«4 all iy ſountains clear. 


| 
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Pſalm LXXXVIII. 


ORD God, that doſt me fave and keep, 
. All day to thee 1 cry; 
* all night long before thee re: / 

Beſore thee 7 5 5 yi 
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2 Into thy preſence let my prayer 
With ſighs devout aſcend, 
And to my cries, that ceaſeleſi are, 
Thine ear with favor bend. 
3 For cloy'd with woes and trouble ſtore 
Surcharg'd my ſoul doth lie, 
My life at dealb's unchear ful door 
Unto the yrave draws nigh. 
4 Reckon'd 1 am with them that paſs 
Down to the diſmal pit, 
am a * man, but weak alas, 
And for that name vnfit, 
5 From lite diſcharg'd and parted quite 
Among the dead to p, 
And like the flain in bloody fight 
That in the grave lie deep. 
Whom thou remembereſt ne more, 
Doſt never more regard, 
Them from thy hand deliver'd o'er 
Death's bide6as horſe hath bart'd, 
6 Thou in the lowelt pit profound 
Haſt fet me all Forlorn, 
Where thickeſt darkneſs hovers round, 
In horrid deeps to mourn. 
7 Thy wrath, from which no ſoelter ſaves, 
Full fore doth preſs on me; 
+ Thou break'ſt upon me all thy ways, 
+ And all thy waves break me. 
8 Thou doſt my friends from me eſtrange, 
Ard mak'tt me odious, 
M- to them odious, for they chu ge, 
And | here pent up thus. 
9 Through ſorrow, and afttition great, 
line eye grows dim and dead, 
Lord, all the day I thee entreat, 
My hands to thee I ſpread, 
10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead, 
Shall the deceas'd ariſe 
And praiſe thee from their loatl ſame bed 
ith pale and hollow eyes ? 
11 Shall they thy loving kindneſs tel! 
On whom the grave hath bod, 
Or they who in perdition drvell, 
Thy faithfulneſs unfold ? 
12 In darknels can thy mighty hand 
O, wondrous acts be known, 
Thy juſtice in the gloomy land 
Of du oblivion ? 
13 But I to thee, O Lord, do cry, 
Ere yet my life be ſpent, 
And »þ ts thee my prayer th Jie, 
Each morn, and thee prevent. 
14 Why wilt ther, Lord, my foul ſorſake, 
Aud hide thy face from me? 
15 That am already bruis'd, and } ſhake 
With terror ſent from tice ? 
Bruis'd, and afflicted, and je le v 
As rearly to expire, 1 
White 1 thy terrots undergo 
Auoniſh'd with thine ire. 
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16 Thy ſterce wrath over me doth flow, 65 
Thy threarnings cut me through: 
17 All day they round about me go, 
Like waves they me purſue, 
18 Lovet and friend tiiou haſt remov'd | 
And ſever'd from me far: 70 
They f& me 1:51 wihom I have lov'd, 
And as in darkneſs are. 


A Paraphrafe on Pſulm cx1v. 


This and the feollowving Pſalm ver? done by the Au- 
thor at fifleen wears ole, 


MW the blett feed of "Verah's faithful ſon 

After long toi ther liberty had won, 

And paſt from Pharian fields to Canaan land, 

Led by the itrength of the 4lmighty's hand, 

Jehovah's wonders were in Iſracl ſhown, 5 

His praiſe and glory was in Ifrael known. 

That ſaw the troubled ſea, and ſhivering fled, 

And ſought to hide his froth-becuried head 

Low in the earth; Jordan's clear ſtreams recoil, 

As a faint hoſt that hath receiv'd the foil. 10 

The high, huge-bellied mountains ſkip like rams 

Amongſt their ewes, the little hills like lambs, 

Why {fled the ocean? and why ſkipt the moun- 
tains ? | 

Why turn'd Jordan tow'rd his cryital fountains ? 

Shake, Earth, and at the preſence he aghalt 15 

Of him that ever was, and ay ſhall laſt, 

That glaſſy floods from rugged rocks can cruſh, 

And make ſoft rills from fiery flint- ſloncs guſh. 


Eſalm exxxvI. 
ET us with a gladſome mind 
Praiſe the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his miercics ay indure, 
Ever faithtul, ever ſure. 


Let us blaze his name abroad, 5 
For of Gods he is the God; 
For his T's. 


O let us his praiſes tell, 
Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell, 10 
For his Cc. 


Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Hcav'n und Larth- to thake. 
For his Cc. 15 


Who by his wiſdom did create 
"The painted Heav'tis fo full of ſtate. 
For his .. 
Who did the ſolid carth ordain 20 
To riſe above the watry plain. 
For his Se. 
Who by his all- commanding might 
Did fit! the new-made world with light. 25 
For his O.. 


4 


And caus'd the golden-treſſed ſun 


All the day long his courſe to run, 
For his c. 


The horned moon to ſhine by night, 


Amongſt Ler ſpangled ſiſters bright. 
For his Cc. 


He with his thunder-claſping hand 
Smote the firſt-born of Egypt land, 
For his Tc, 


And in deſpite of Pharao fell 
He brought from thence his Iſrael, 
For his tc. 


The ruddy waves he cleft in twam 
Of the Erythræan main. 
For his . 


The floods ſtood ſtill like walls of glaſs, 


While the Hebrew bands did paſs, 
For his Cc. 
But full ſoon they did devour 


Ihc tawny king with all his power. 
For his Oc. 


His choſen people he did bleſs 
In the waſtelul wilderneſs. 
For his Se. 


In bloody battel he brought down 
Kings of prowels and renown, 
For his Oc. 


He foil'd bold Seon and his hoſt, 
That rul'd the Amorrean coaſt, 
For his Cc. 
And large-limb'd Og he did ſubdue, 
With all his over-hardy crew. 
For his Sc. 
And to his fervant Iſracl 
He gave their land therein to dwell. 
For his Sc. 
He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in out miſery. 
Yor his Oe. 
And ſreed us from the ſlavery 
Of the invading enemy. 
For his Ce. 


All living creatures he doth feed, 


And with full hand ſupplies their need. 


For his H. 


Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majeſty and worth. 
For his C.. 

That his manſion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal cyc. 
For his mcrcies ay indure, 

Ever faithful, ever ſure, 
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JOANNIS MILTONI LONDINENSIS POEMATA, 


QUORUM PLERAQUE INTRA ANNUM XTATIS VIGESIMUM CONSCEIPSIT, 


HEC que ſequuntur de Authore teltimonia, tametſi ipſe intelligebat non tam de ſe 
quam ſupra ſe eſſe dicta, eo quod præclaro ingenio viri, nec non amici ita fere ſolent 
laudare, ut omnia ſuis potius virtutibus, quam veritati congruentia nimis cupide 
affingant, noluit tamen horum egregiam in fe voluntatem non eſſe notam; cum alit 
preſertim ut id faceret magnopere ſuaderunt. Dum enim nimiæ laudis invidiam 
totis ab ſe viribus amolitur, ſibique quod plus æquo eſt non attributum eſſe mavult, 
judicium interim hominum cordatorum atque illuſtrium quin ſummo ſibi honort ducat, 
negare non poteſt. 


ane, Baptiſta Maunſas, Marchio Villenſis, Nea- Dienſi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi; 
to/itanus, ad Foaunem Miltonium Anglum. A' celeſte virtù celeſti pregi. 
I mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, fi pietas ſic, 


Non Anglus, vcram hercle Angelus ipſe fores · Non puo del tempo edace 


Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 

— — Non puo I oblio rapace 

Furar dalle memorie eccelſo onore, 
Suo I arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m'adatti, e feriro la morte. 


#1 Ju Niltonem Anglum triplici foefees laurea 
"rantum, Greca nimirum, Latina, atque He- 


'ruſ.a, Epigramma Joannis Saſſilli Romani. 
e. Meles, cedat depreſſa Mincius urna; Del Ocean profondo 
4 


| Sebetus Taffum delinat uſque loqui; Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia reſiede 
*kamcſis victor cunctis ferat altior undas, Separata dal mondo, 
u per te, Mito, par tribus unus exit. Pero che il ſuo valor Fumana eccede: 


i * Queſta feconda $4 produrre Eroi, 
93 Cli' hanno a ragiou del ſovruman tra noi, 
| A1 Toannem Miltonum, 


\'RECIA Maæonidem. jactet fbi . Alla virtu ſbandita : 
C Danny ne i petti lor fido ricetto, 


5 ronem, $--* a> 2 
9 e Mlltonum jacdat utrique parem. Quella gli e fot gradits, _ 
e 1 Perche in lei jan trovar gioia, e diletto; 
5 , Ridillo tu, Giovanni, e moſtra in tanto 
5 — Con tua vera virtu, vero il mio Canto. 
1 1 4 , , . . F 
e A! H gal Gio. Tilton ANbile Inzie Co Lung! dal Patrio lido 
932 Spinſe Zcuſi linduſtre ardente brama ; 
ROT an. : Ch' udio d' Helena il grido 
4 1a Etra 0 Clio . No 1 . 
Perche di ſtelle il Rn Con aurea tromba rimbombar la fama, 
N 3 4 il CCLLISTO corona 1 1 rare al Yaro 
Va pit del Biondo Dio E per poterla efſig } 


Dalle più belle ids traſſ. il pin raro. 


8 : izdo, e in Elicena 
(WL. II 8 , 
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Coſi l Ape ingegnofa 

Trae con induſtria il ſuo liquor pregiato 
Dal giglio e dalla roſa, 

E quanti vaghi fiori ornano il prato 
Forngano un dolce ſuon diverſe Chorde, 
Fan varie voci melodia concorde. | 


Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel natio per varie parti 
Le peregrine piante 

Volgeſti a ricercar ſcienze, ed arti; 
Del Gallo regnator vedeſti i Regni, 
E dell' Italia ancor gl Eroi piu degni. 


Fabro quaſi diviuo 

Sol virtù rintracciando il tuo penſiero 
Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca il ſentiero; 
J. ottimo dul miglior dopo ſceglica 
Per fabbricar d' ogni virtu Þ idea. 


Quanti nacquero in Flora | 

O in lei del parlar Toſco appreſer Varte, 
La cui memoria onora 

Il mondo fatta eterna in dotte carte, 
Voleſti ricercar per tuo teſoro, 

parlaſti con lor nell' opre loro. 


NelP altera Babelle 

Per te il parlar conſuſe Giove in vana, 

Che per varie ſavelle 

Di ſe ſteſſa trofeo cadde ſu'l piano: 

Ch' Ode oltr' all Anglia il ſuo piu degno Idioma 
Spagna, Francia, Toſcana, e Grecia e Roma. 


I piu profondi arcani 

Ch' occulta la natura e in cielo e in terra 
CY a Ingegni fovrumani 

Troppo avaro tal' hor gli chiude, e ſerra, 
Chiaromente conoſci, e giungi al fine 
Della moral virtude al gran confine. 


Non batta il Tempo Pal, 

Fermiſi immoto, e in un fermin fi gl anni, 
Che di virty immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiurioſi a i danni; 
Che s' opre degne di Poema o ſtoria 

Furon gia, hai preſenti alla memoria, 


Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch'io dica del tus dolce cayto, 
Ch” inalzandoti all' Etra 

Vi farti huomo ccleſte ottiene il vanto, 


— 


= 
[ 


In Tamigi il dirà che g!' e conceſto 
Per te ſuo cigno parreggiar Permeſſo. 


la che in riva del Arno 


Tento ſpiegar tuo merto alto, e preclaro 
So che fatico indarno, 


E ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo; 
Freno dunque la lingua, e aſcolto il core 
Che ti prende a lodar, con lo ſtupore. 


Del ſig. Antonio Francini gentilluomo 
; Fiorentio, 


JOANNI MILTONI LONDINENSI, 
Juveni patria, virtutibus eximio, 
. qui multa peregriratione, ſtudia cun&2 


orbis terrarum loca perſpexit, ut novus Ulyi- 
ſes omnia ubique ab omnibus apprehenderct : 


Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguæ jam deperditz fic 
reviviſcunt, ut idiomata omnia ſint in ejus laudi- 
bus in facunda; Et jure ca percallet, ut admira- 
tiones et plauſus populorum ab propria ſapientia 

- excitatos intelligat: . 


Lili, cujus animi dotes corporiſque ſenſus ad admi- 
rationem commovent, et per ipſum motum cui- 
que auſerunt; cujus opera ad plauſus hortantur, 
{cd * venuſtate vocem laudatoribus adimunt. 


Cui in memoria totus orbis; in intellectu ſapiens 
tia ; in voluntate ardor gloriæ; in ore eloquen- 
tia; harmonicos cœleſtium ſphærarum ſonitus 
aſtronomia dace audienti; characteres mirab' 
lium naturz per quos Dei magnitudo deſeribitur 
magiſtra philoſophia legenti antiquitatum late» 
bras, vetuſtatis excidia, cruditionis ambages, 
comite a dua auterum lectione, 


Exquirenti, reflauranti, perrxrrentl, 
At cur nitor in dam! 


lili in cuzus victutibus cvulgandis ora Fam ren 
ſulſiciant, nec hominum ſtupor in laudandis fat. 
eſt, reverenti et araoris ergo hoc ejus mezitis 
debitum adm irat ionis tributum offert Carolus 
Datus Patricins Florentinus, 


Tanto homini ſervus, tantæ virtutis amater. 


© yaſtitate. Edit. 1645. 
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ELEGEHEARUM 


LIBER FRIMUS. 


Blegla prima ad Cerolum Dealaturs. 


"ANDEM, chare, tuæ mihi pervenere tabellz, 
Pertulit & voces nuncia charta tuas 
Pertylit occidui Devæ Ceſtrenſis ab ora 
Vergivium prong qua petit amne ſalum. 
aultim erede juvat terras aluiſte remotas 5 
Pe&tus amans noftri, tamque fidele caput, 
Q0%gqne mihi lepidum te llus longinqua ſodalem 
Debet, at unde brevi reddere juſſa velit. 
a tenet urbs reflud quam Thameſis alluit unda, 
Meque nec invitum patria dulcis habet. 10 
{am nec arundiferum mihi cura reviſere Camum, 
Nec dudum vetiti me laris angit amor. 
da nee arva placent, umbraſque negantia molles, 
em male Phebicoiis convenit ille locus! 
des duri libet uſque minas perferre magiſtri 15 
Crteraque ipgenio non ſubeunda neo. 
1: e exilium pat: ios adiiſſe penates, 
| vacuum curis otia grata ſequi, 
Nn ego vel profugi nomen, ſartemve recuſo, 
Letus & exilii conditione fruor. 20 
tlaam vates nunquam gra viora tuliſſet 
e Tomitano flebilis exul agro ! 
dc lonio quicquam ceſſiſſet Homero, 
_ ere keret victo laus tibi prima Maro. 
dora nam licet hic placidis dare libera Muſis, 
_& mum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 20 
did hive ſellunt ſinuoſi pompa theatri, 
cat ad plauſus garrula ſcena ſuos 
wms autitur ſeriior, ſeu prodigus hæres, 
* PLOCU?, aut poſità eaſſide miles adeſt, 30 
-:cennalt fœeundus lite pa tronus | | 
0222 inculto barbara verba foro; 
-- Var gnato ſuccurrit ſervus amanti, 
_ relum rigid: {allit ubique patris; 
e kovos illic virgo mirata calore 55 
wt ſit amor nelcit, dum quoque neſcit, amat. 
—_ eventatum furioſa Tragoœdia ſceptrum 
a Dia, & eſfulis criuibus ora rotat, 
=! Golet, & ſpecto, ju vat &: ſpectaſſe dolendo, 
. Nerdum & lacrymzis duleis amator ineſt: 40 
2 pucr inſelix indelibata reliquit 
_ Gaudia, & abrupto ſlendus amore cadit, 


A berus e terebris iterat Styga criminis ultor 


| 


Cpnſcia funereo pectora torre movens, 

Seu mœtet Pclopeia domus, ſeu nobilis li, ay 
Aut juit inceſtos aula Creontis avos. 

Sed neque fub tecto ſemper nec in urbe latemus, 
Irrita nec nobis tempora veris cunt. 

Nos guoque lucus habet vicina conſitus ulmo, 
Atque ſuburbani nobilis umbra loci. 50 

Sæ pius hie blendas ſpirantia ſidera flammas 
Virgineos videas præteriiſſe chorus. 

Ah quoties dignæ ſtupui miracula formæ 
Quæ poſlit ſen:um vel reparare Jovis! 

Ah quoties vidi ſuperantia lumina gemmas, 55 
Atque faces quotquot volvit uterque polus; 

Collaque bis vivi Pelopis quæ brachia vincant, 
Qu: eque fluit puro nectare tina via, 

Et decus cximium frontis, tremuloſque capillos, 
Aurea quæ fallax retia tendit Amor; 

Pellaceſque genas, ad quos hyacinthina ſordet 
Purpura, & ipſe tui floris, Adoni, rubor! 

Cedite laudatz toties Heroides olim, 

Et quæcunque vagum cepit amica Jovem. 
Cedite Achæmeniæ turrità fronte puellæ, 65 
Et quot Suſa colunt, Memnoniamque Ninon, 

Vos etiam Dana faſces ſubmittite Nymphæ, 
Et vos lliacz, Romulexque nurus. 

Nec Pompeianas Tarpecia Muſa columnas 
JaRet, & Auſoniis plena theatra ſtulis, 70 

Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 
Extera fat tibi fit fomina poſſe ſequi. 

Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ſtructa colonis 
Turrigerum late conſpicienda caput, 

Tu nimium ſelix intra tua mœnia claudis 75 
Qui quid formoſt pendulus orbis habet. 


Non tibi tot cœlo ſcintillant aſtra ſereno 


Endymionc: e turba miniſtra deæ, 
Quot tibi conſpicuz formique auròque puellæ 
Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. 
Creditur huc geminis veniſſe invecta columbis 
Alma pharetrigero milite cinta Venus, 
Huic Cnidon, & riguas Simoentis flumine valles, 
Huic Paphon, & roſeam poſt habitura Cypron. 
Alt ego, dum pueri ſinit indulgentia cazci, B85 
Mania quam ſubitò linquere fauſta paro; 
Et vitare procul malefidz infamia Circes 
Atria, diviui Molyos uſus ope, 
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Stat quoque juncoſas Cami remeare paludes, 
Atque iterum rauca murmur adire Scholz. go 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici, 
Paucaque in alternos verba coacta modos. 


— 


Elegia Secunda, Anno Atatis 17. 
Tn ebitum Praconis Academici Cantabrigienſis. 


E, qui conſpicuus baculo fulgente ſoletas 
Palladium tories ore cicre gregem, 
Ultima præconum p! aconem te quoque ſæ va 
Mors rapit, officio nec favet ipſa ſuo. 
Candidiora licet ſuerint tibi tempora plumis 5 
Sub quibus accipimus delituiſſe Jovem, 
O dignus tamen Hæmonio juveneſcere ſucco, 
Dignus in AÆſonios vivere poſſe dies, 
Pignus quem Stygiis medica revocaret ab undis 
Arte Coronides, ſæpe rogante dra. 10 
Tu fi juſſus eras acies accire togatas, 
Et celer a Phœbo nuntius ire tuo, 
Talis in liiaca ſtabat Cyllenius aul4 
Alipes, æthercà miſſus ab arce Patris. 
Talis & Eurybates ante ora furentis Achillei 
Rettulit Atridæ juſſa ſevera ducis. 
Magna ſepulchrorum regina, ſatelles Averni 
Szva nimis Muſis, Palladi ſæ va nimis, 
Quin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terræ, 
FTurba quidem eſt telis iſta petenda tuis, 
Veſtibus hunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 
Et madeant lacrymis nigra feretra tuis. 
Fundat & ipſa modos querebunda Elegeia trifes, 
Perſonet & totis nænia mcoſta ſcholis. 


T5 


20 


Elegia Tertia, Anno Alatis 17. 
Tn obitum * Praſulis WWintonien/c+, 


ESTUS eram, & tacitus nullo comitante 
ſedebam, 
Hzrebantque animo triſtia plura meo, 
Protinus en ſubiit iuneſtæ cladis imago 
Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina ſolo; 
Dum proccrum ingreſſa eſt ſplendentes marmore 
turres, | 5 
Dira ſepulchrali mors metnenda face; 
Pulſavitque auro grevidos & jaſpide muros, 
Nec metuit ſatrapum ſternere falce greges. 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratriſque verendi 
Intempeſtivis oſſa cremata rogis: 10 
Et memini Heroum quos vidit ad æthera raptos, 
Flevit & amiſſos Belgia tota duces. 5 
At te præcipuè luxi, digniſhme Præſul, 
Wintonia que olim gloria magna tuæ; 
Delicui fletu, & triſti fic ore querchar, 
Mors fera Tartareo diva jecunda jovi, 
Nonne ſatis quod ſylva tuas perſentiat tas, 
Et quod in herboſos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque alſllata tuo marceſcant lilia tabo, 


* Et crocus, & pulchræ Cypridi ſacra roſs, 25 


» Lancelot Andrews, who died Sept. 27, 
7620. | | 
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Nec ſinis ut ſemper fluvio eontermina Quercus 
Miretur lapſus prætereuntis aquz ? 

Et tibi ſuccumbit liquido quæ plurima elo 
Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis, 

Et quæ mille nigris errant animalia {ylvis, 
Et quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus. 

Invida, tanti tibi cum ſit conceſſa poteſtas; 
Quid juvat humana tingere cæde manus ? 

Nobueque in pectus certas acuiſſe ſagittas, 
Semideamque animam ſede fughle ſus ? 

Talia dum lacrymans alto ſub peQore volvo, 
Roſeidus occiduis Heſperus exit aquis, 

Et Tartefſiaco ſubmerſerat æquore currum 
Phœbus, ab evo littore menſus iter. 

Nec mora, membra cavo poſui refovenda cubili,; 5 
Condiderant oculos noxque ſoporque meos ; 

Cum mihi viſus eram lato ſpatiarier agro, 
Hen nequit ingenium viſa referre mcum, 

Illic punicca radiabant omnia luce, 
Ut matutino cum juya ſole rubent. 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles, 
Veſtitu nituit multicolore ſolum. 

Non dea tam variis ornavit floribus hortos 
Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 

Flumina vernantes lambunt argentea campos, 4; 
Ditior Heſperio flavet arena Tago. 

Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 
Aura ſub innumeris humida nata roſis, 

Talis in extremis terræ Gangetidis oris 
Luciferi regis fingitur eſſe domus, 

Ipſe racimiferis dum denſas vitibus umbras 
Et pellucentes miror ubique locos, 

Ecce mihi ſubito Præſul Wintonius aſtat, 
Sidereum nitido ſulſit in ore jubar; 


27 


39 


45 


40 


Veſtis ad avratos defluxit candida talos, ce 
Infula divinum cinxezat alba caput. 
Dumque fcnex tali incedit venerandus amic, 
lntremuit Izro florea terra ſono. 
Aygmina gemmatis plaudunt cœleſtia pennis, 
65 


Pura triumphali perſonat zthra tubs. 
Quiſque novuraamplexy comitem cantuque ſalutzt, 
Hoſque aliquis placido miſit ab ore ſonos; 
Nate, veni, & patrii lelix cape gaudia regni, 
Semper ab hinc duro, nate, labore vaca. 
Dixit, & aligeræ tetigerunt nablia turmæ, * 
At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulſa quies. 
Flebam turbatos Cephaleis pellice ſomnos, 
Talia contingant jomnia ſæpe mihi. 


. . * 
Eucxia DOverte, Anno £tatis 10. 
Cc = 


A Thomam Frnium Fra ceptorem ſuum, apt7 2 
eatores Anglicos Hum urgæ agentes, Paſtor xu. 
rere fungentem. 

Pr per immenſum ſubito mea 

pontum, 
[, pete Teutonicos læ ve per quot ag705; 

Sepucs rumpe morus, & nil, precor, obltet eu"! 
Et feſtinantis nil remorctut ex. 

[pſe ego Sicanio ſrænautem catcere ventos 
Folon, & virides ſollicitabo Decs, 2 

Coœruleamque ſuis comitatam Dorida Nymptits 
Ut tibi dent placidam per ſua regia vas, 
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A tu, fi poteris, celeres tibi ſume jugales, 
vVecta quibus Colchis fugit ab ore viri; 10 
Aut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 
Gratus Eleuſini miſſus ab urbe puer. 
Atque ubi Germanas flavere videbis arcnas, 
Ditis ad Hamburgæ mæœnia flecte gradum, 
Vicitur occiſo quæ ducere nomen ab Hama, T5 
Cimbrica quem fertur clava dediſſe neci. 
Vivit ibi antiquæ clarus pictatis honore 
præſul Chriſticolas patcere doctus oves : 
lie quidem eſt animæ pluſquam pars altera noſtræ, 
Dimidio vitæ vivere cogor ego. 20 
Hci mihi, quot pelagi, quot montes interjecti 
Me faciunt alia parte carere mei 
Chatior ille mihi quam tu doctiſſime Graium 
Cliniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat; 
Quimque Stagirites generoſo magnus alumno, 25 
Quera peperit Libyco Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Cual Amyntorides, qualis Philyreius Heros 
Myrmidonum regi, talis & ille mihi. 
Primus ego Aonios ille præeunte receſſus 
Luſtrabam, & bifidi ſacra vireta jug!, 30 
Pieric que hauſi latices, Clioque favente, 
Cuſtalio ſparſi læ ta ter ora mero. 
Flammeu at ſignum ter viderat arietis Athon, 
Ir.duxitque aue Janca terga novo, 


Ziſcue novo terram ſparſiſti Chlori ſenilem 33 


Gramine, bifcuc tuas abſtulit Auſter pes: 

Needum ejus licuit mihi lomina paſcere vultu, 
Aut lingua dulces aure bibiſſe ſonos. 

Vade igitur, curſuque Eurum præverte jonorum, 
Quam fir opus monitis res docet, ipta vides. 49 

invenies Culci cum conmuge forte ſedentem, 
Mulcentem gremio pignora charo ſuc, 

Forf.tan ant veterum prælarga volumina pat um 
Venantem, aut veri biblia ſacta Dei. 

Cclettiee animas ſaturg ten rore tencllas, 45 

e Lalutiſeræ religions opus. 

Cenve ſolet, multam fit dicert cura ſalutem, 

tere quam decuit, ſi modo ad-ilet, herum. 

woque paulum oculos in humum deſiza 

mode ſtos a 

Vita verecundo ũs memor cre loqui: 55 

banbi, ſiteneris vacat inter prælia Muſis, 
Mete An gliaco littore ſida manus. 

*ccipe ſnectam, quamvis fit ſera, ſalutcm g 

Ft & hoc ipſo gratior illa tibi. | 

"a quid, fed vera ſuit, quam caſca recepit 55 

is a lento Penelopeia viro. 

ego quid vohn monifeſtum tollere crimen, 

be quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 

mur rares gerito, noxamque fatetur, 

padet the ium deſ.: uiſſe ſuum. 60 
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000 da veriam faſſo, veniamque reganti, 

Cr mina diminni, qua patuere, ſolent. 

letus in pavides 11 Aus diducit hiantes 
Vulofico prones nec rapit ungue leo. 

ITN Fristen crude lia ↄc ora Thracis Gr 
PP. ad ma gas dehcuere preces. 

” que menus avertunt fulmins ictus, 

A vat & iratos boſtia parva Degs. 

e ow feripfife tibi ſrit impetus illi, 

eve meras ultra ducere paſlus Amor. 70 
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are retort, heu nuntia vera malorum! 
£415..% bella tumers locis, 
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Teque tuamque urbem trueulento milite eingi, 
Et jam Saxonicos arma paraſſe duces. 
Te circum latè campos populatur Enyo, 75 
Et ſata carne virum jam cruor arva rigat; 
Cermaniſque ſuum conceſſit Thracia Martem, 
Illue Odryſios Mars pater egit equos; 
Perpetuòque comans jam defloreſcit oliva, 
Fugit & æriſonam Diva peroſa tubam, 80 
Fugit io terris, & jam non ultima virgo 
Creditur ad ſuperas juſta volaſſe domos. 
Te tamen interea belli circamſonat horror, 
Vieis & ignoto ſolus inopſque ſolo; 
Et, tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penates, 85 
Sede peregrin? quæris egenus opem. 
Patria dura parens, & ſaxis ſzvior albis 
Spumea quæ pulſat littoris unda tui, 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere fetus, 
Siccine in externam ferrea cogis humum, 90 
Et ſinis ut terris quærant alimenta remotis 
Quos tibi proſpiciens miſerat ipſe Deus, 
Et qui læta ferunt de go nuntia, quique 
Quz via poſt cineres ducat ad aſtra, dacem? 
Digna quidem Styriis quæ vivas clauſa tencbris, 95 
AEternàque anime digna perire fame ! 
Hand aliter vates terræ Theſbitidis olim 
Preflit inaſſueto devia teſqua pede, 
D: iertalque Arabum ſalebras, dum regis Achabi 
Eſſugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. 10D 
Talus & horritono laceratus membra flagello, 
Paulus ab Æmathiâ pellitur urbe Cil:c, 
Pitcoſuque ipſum Gergeſſæ civis Iæſum 
L1ytbus ingratus jufſit abire ſuis. 
At tu fame antimos, nec ſpes cadat anvia curis, 155 
Nec tua coneutiat decolor offa metus. 
Sie tenim quamvis ſulgentibus obſitus armis, 
Irtentcntque tibi nullia tela necem, 
At nullis vel inerme latus violahituy armis, 
Dequc tuo cuſpis nulla cruore bibet, 116 
Nam gue eris ipſæ Dei radiante ſub ægide tutus, 
11:2 tibi cuſtos, & pugil ille tibi; 
Ile Sicnææ qui tot ſub manibus arcis 
Alſyrios ſudit nocte ſilente viros; 
nque ſugam vertit quos in Samaritidas oras 17 
Miſit ab antiquis priſea Damaſcus agr:3, 
Terruit & denſas pavido cum rege cohortes, 
Acre dum vacuo buccina clara fonar, 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat vnguia campum, 
Currus arepoſam dum quatit actus humum, 120 
Auditurque hinnitus equorum ad bella ruentùm, 
Et ſtrepitus ferri, murmuraque alta virùm. 
Et tu (quod ſupereſt miſeris) iperare memento, 
Et tua magnanimo pectore vince mala; 
Nec dubites quandoque frui melioribus annis, 125 
Atque iterum patrios poſſe videre Jorcs, 
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Elegia Quinta, Anns Aal, 20 
1 * .: — 2 
n agventnm veris, 


N ſe perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zephyros vere tepente moves ; 


Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata ju ventan, 
Jamque ſoluta gelu dulce vireſcit hun: 


174 


Falloz? an & nobis redeunt in carmina vircs, 3 
ngeniumque mihi munere veris adeſt? 
Mzuocte vetis adeft, iterumque vigeſci- ab iilo 
(Quis puter) atque aliquod jam fibi poſcit opus. 
Caſtalie ante oculos, biſtdumque cacumen oberrat, 
Et mihi Pyrenen jomnia nette ferunt; 10 
Concitaque arcano fervent mihi pectora motu, 
Et furor, & ſonitus me facet int us agit. 
Delius ipſe venit, video Pencide lauro 
Implicitos crines, Delius ipſe venit, 
Jam mihi mens liquidi raptatur in ardue ceal!, 15 
Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo; 
Perque umbras, perque antra feror penctralia va- 
Et mihi fatia patent interiora Deum; 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 
Nec fugiunt-oculos Tartzra ceca eos. 20 
Quid tam grande ſonat d:lento ſpiritus ore ? 
Quid parit hæc rabies, quid ſater iſte furor ? 
Ver mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur illo; 
Profuerint iſto refdita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos foliis adoperta novellis 25 
Inſtituis modulos, dum ſilet omne nemus: 
Urbe ego, iu {plva ſimul incipiamus utrique, 
Et ſimul adventum veris uter que cauat. 
Veris io redicre vices, celebremus honorcs 
Veris, & bot ſubeat Muſa © perennis opus, 30 
am fo) /Ethiopzs fugiens Tithoniaque arva, 
Flectit ad Arctoas avrea lora play as. 
Eſt breve noctis iter, brevis eſt mora noctis opacæ, 
Horrida cum tencbris exulat illa ſuis, 
jamque Lycaonius plauſtrum coleſte Bootes 35 
Non longa ſequitur feſſus ut ante via; 
Nunc etiam ſolitas circum Jovis atria toto 
Excubias ag itant ſidera rata polo. 
dam dolus, & cædet, & vis cum nocte receſit, 
Neve Giganteum Dili timuere ſcelus, 40 
Forte aliquis fcopuli recubans in vertice paſtor, 
Roſcida cum primo ſole rubeſcit hemus, 
lac, uit, hac cert2 caruiſti nocte puclla 
Phabe tua, ccleres qure retineret equos. 
V æ ta ſuns repctit ſylvas, pharetramque reſumi: 45 
Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, 
Etc tenues ponens radios gaudete videtur 
Officium fieri tam breve fratris ope. 
Deſere, Phœbus ait, thalamos Aurora ſenilas, 
Quid juvat eſſœto procubuiſſe toro ? to 
Te manet olides viridi venator in herba, 
Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 
Et matutinos ocius urget equos. 
Exuit inviſam Tellus rediviva ſenectam, 55 
Et cupit amplexus Phœrbe ſubite twos; 
Et cupit, & digna eſt, quid enim ſormoſius 1lli, 
Pandit ut omniferos luxuricfa finus, 
Atque Arabum ſpirat meſſes, & ab ore venuſto, 
Mitia cum Paphiis ſundit amoma roſis ! 6e 
Ecce coronatur ſacro frons ardua luco, 
Cingit ut Idzzam pinea turtis Opim ; 
Et vario madidos intexit Rore capillos, 
Floribus & viſa eſt poſſe placere ſus. 
T}orious effuſos ut erat redimita capillos 63 
'Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Fſcice Phoebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, 
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nugtannit. Edit. 164. 
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Mellitaſque movent flamina verna pre tes. 
Cinnamca Zephyrus leve plaudit odotifer als, 
Blanditiaſque tibi ferre videntur aves, * 
Nec ſine dote tuos temeraria quærit amores 
Terra, nec optatos poſcit egena toros, 
Alma ſalutiſetum medicos tibi gtamen in uſus 
Przbet, & hiuc titulos adjuvat ipſa tuos, 
Quod ſi te pretium, ſi te ſulgentia tangunt 75 
Munera, (muneribus ſæpe coemptus Amor) 
ta tibi oſtentat quaſcunque ſub æquore vaſto, 
Et ſuperinjectis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivoſo feſſus Olj mpo 
In veſpertinhas præcipitaris aquas, 65 
Cur te, inquit, curſu languentem Phœbe diurno 
Heſperiis recipit Cærula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy! Quid cum Tarteſſide lymph; 
Dia quid immundo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora Pheebe mea mclius captabis in umbri, 83 
Huc adcs, ardentes imbue rore comas. 
Mollior egelid3 veniet tibi ſomnus in herb3, 
Huc ades, & gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quique jaces circum nmlcchit lene ſuſurrans 
Aura per humentts corpora {uſa roſas. go 
Nec me (ere de mihi) terrent SemelCia fata, 
Nec Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo; 
Cum tu Phæbe tuo ſapientius vteris igni, 
Viuc ades, & gremio lumina pone meo, 
Sic Tellus laſciva ſuos ſuſpirat amores; 95 
Matris in extmplum cxtera turba ruunt, 
Nunc ctenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupido, 
Langucnteſque fovet folis ab igne faces, 
Inſonuere novis lethalia cornua nervis, 
Tritte micant ferro tela coruſca novo, 10 
Jamque vel invidtum tentat ſupcraile Dianam, 
Quæque ſedet ſacro Veſta pudica ſuco. 
Ipſa fcucſcentem reparat Venus annua ſot mam, 
Atque iterum tepide creditur orta mori. 
Marmorcas juvencs clamant Hymerwe per urb-*, 
Littus io Hymen, & cava faxa fonant, Ic 
Culticr ile venit tunicaque decentior aptä, 
Funiceum redolet veſtis odora crocum. 
Egrediturque ſrequens ad amceni gaudia veris 


Virgineos auro cincta puella ſinus, 170 
7 + 1 Fn 4 & *\ 10 1 * 
Votum eſt cuique juum, votum et tamen emu 
unum, 


Ut ſibi quem cupiat, det Cytherca virum. 
Nunc quoque feptena modulatur arundine paſtor, 
Et ſua quz jungat carmina Phyllis bes, 
Na vita nocturho placat ſus ſidera cantu, 117 
Delphinaſque leves ad vada ſumma vacat. 
Jupiter ipſe alto cum conjuge ludit Ohm po, 
Convocet & famulos ad ina eta Deos. 
Nunc ctiam Satyri cum ſera crepuſcula ſurgunt, 
Pervolitant celeri florea rura choro, 120 
Sylvanuſque ſuà cypariſſi fronde revinctus, 
Semicaperque Deus, ſemideuſque Caper, = 
Quzgue ſub boribas Dryudus latuert vetuſtis 
Per juga, per ſolos expatiantur 2 gros. 4 
Per fata luxutiat ſruticetaoue Manalius Pan, I:. 
Vix Cybele mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres; | 
Atque aliquam cupidus prædatur Oreada * 
Conſulit in trepidos dum ſibi uympha aps b 
Jamque latet, latitanſque cupit male tecta vi wh 
Et ſugit, & ſugiens pervelit ipſa capi. ; JIG 
Dii quoque nun dubitant cœlo præponere 200 
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Et ſua quiſque ſibi nuniina lucus habet. 
Et ſus quitque diu ſibi numina lucus habeto, 
Nec vos arborea dit precor ite domo. 
Fe reletant miſeris te Jupiter aurea terxis 
Sæcla, quid ad nimbos aſpera tela redis ? 
Tu ſaltem lentè rapidos age Phæbe jugales 
Qu? potes, & ſenſim tempora veris cant; 
Zrumaque productas tarde ferat hiſpida noctes, 
lugruat & noſtro ſerior umbra polo. 140 


135 


— — 


Elegia Scæta. 
Carelum Deodatum ruri cemmorantem. 


Lui cum Ililus Decemb. ſcripſiſet, & ſua carmina 
excſari poſtulaſſet fe ſolito minus efjent bona, quad 
inter lautitias quibus erat ab emicis exceftus, bard 
ſatis felicem operam Mufis dare ſe poſſe afſirmabat, 
bee babuit reſponſum. 

We tibi ſanam non pleno ventre ſalutem, 

] Qua tu diſtento forte carere potes. 

At tua quid noſtram prolectat Muſa camœnam, 
Nec finit optatas poſſe ſequi tenebras ? 

Cormine ſcire velis guam te redamemque colamque, 
Crede mihi vix hoc carmine icire queas. 6 

Vim neque noſter amor modulis includitur arctis, 
Nec venit ad claudos integer ipie pedes. 

Ein bene ſolennes epulas, hilarewaue Decem- 

brim, 
Feſtaque cœliſugam que coluere Deum, 

Deliciaſque refers, hyberni gaudia ruris, 
Hauſteque per lepidos Gallica maſta focos! 

Quid quereris reſugam vino dapibuſque pul: ? 
Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nec puczit Phæbum virides geſtaſſe corymbos, 15 
atque hederam lauro præpoſuiſſe ſux. 
cps Aonis clamavit collibus Eu 
lia Thyoneo turba novena choro. 

Neto Coralleis mala carmina miſit ab agris: 

Non illic epulæ, non fata vitis erat : 20 
N ri vina, roſaſque racemiferumque Lvzum 
„zit brevibus Tea Muſa modis ? 
»acericolgue inſlat numeros Teumeſius Fuan, 

Ft redet ſunzpturn pagina quzque merum; 

gravis everio currus crepat axe ſupinys, 

ke volat Lleo pulyere ſuſcus eques. 

umcque madens Lyricen Romanus laccha 
Dulce canit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jem qucque lauta tibi generoſo menſa paratu 

Meatis alit vir es, ingeniumque ſovet. 
en tecundam defpurcant pocula venam, 

a & cx ipſo condita metre cds. 

Actin as i artes, ſuſumque per intima Phebum 

erco, kavent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
week haud mirum tam dulcia carmina per tæ 25 

me compoſito tres peperiſſe Decs. 

T7 <eque Ihreſſa tibi czlats barbitos auro 

5 _ al uta molliter icta mann; 
due chelys ſuſpenſa tapetia circum, 

eee tremula quæ regat arte pedes. 
„em tencant {pectacula Muſes, 

©. cut, quantum crapulz pellit iners. 

©, Gn plallit ebur, comitataque plectrum 

Þ t adoratos feſta chorca tholos. 
niente en 

eam per pecdbora ſerpere Phæbum, 45 
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Quale repentinus permeat oſſa calor, 

Per que puellares oculos digitu:nque ſonantem 
Irruet in totos Japſa Thalia ſinus. 

Namque E!:gia levis multotum cura Deorum ef, 
Et vont ad numeros quemlibet illa ſuos; 50 

Liber adett clegis, Eratoque, Cereſque, Venuſque, 
Et cum purpurca matre tenellus Amor. 

Talibus inde licent convivia larga poctic, 
Sepius & veteri commaduiſſe mero. 

At qui bella refert, & adulto ſb Jove cœlum, £5 
Heroaſq4e pios, ſemideoſque duces, 

Et nunc ſancta canit ſyperum conſulta deorum, 
Nunc latrata fero regua proſunda cane, 

Ille quidera parcè Sami pro more magiſtti 
Vivat, & innocuos pre beat herba cibos; 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 
Sobriaque e puto pocula ſonte bibat. 

Addiur huic ſceleriſque vacans, & caſta juventus, 
Et rigidi mores, & fine labe manus. 

Qualis veſte nitens ſacrà, & luſtralibus undis 6g 
Zurgis ad iufenſos augur iture Deos. 

Hoc ritu viziſſe ferunt poſt rapta ſagacem 
Lumina Tireſian, Ogygiumque Linon, 

Et lare devoto proſugum Calchanta, ſenemque 
Orpheou cdomitis {ola per antra ſeris; 79 

Sic dapis cxiguus, fic rivi potor Homerus 
Dulichium vexit per freta longa virum, 

Et per monſtrificam Perſciæ Pherbados aulam, 
Et yada fœmineis inſidioſa ſonis, 

Perque tuas rex ime damos, nbi ſanguine nigro 75 
Dicitur umbrarum detinuiſſe greges. 

Diis etenim ſacer eſt vates, divümque ſacerdos, 
Spirat & occnitum pectus, & ora Jovem, 

At tu ſiquid agam ſcitabere (ũ mods ſaltem 
Eſſe putas tenti noſcere ſiquid agam) 

Paciferum canimus cœleſti ſemine regem, 
Fauſtaque facretis ſzcula pacta libris, 

Vagitumgue Dei, & ſtabulantem paupere te 
Qui ſuprema ſuo cum patre regna colit, 

Stelliparumque polum, modulantet ue gtacre tur- 

mas, 87 

Et ſubitò cliſos ad ſua ſana Deos. 

Dona quidem dedimus Chriſti natalibus ing, 
lila fub auroram lux mihi prima tulit. 

Te quoque preſſa manent patriis meditata c:cut.e, 


Inu mika, cui recitem, judicts paſtar cris, Ys 


C 
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El vic Septima, Anno letis 19. 
N ON DUH blanda tuas legesAmathuſta nCram, 
Et Paphio vacuum pettus gb igue fuit. 
Spe cupidincas, purrilza tela, ſagittas, 
Atque tuum ſpecvi maxime wen Amor. 
Tu puer intbelles dizi transfige culumbas, 
Courcniunt tenero molity bella duci. | 
Aut de pafſer:bus tumidos age, parve, triumphos, 
iHxc Hut nulitizz digna trophza tug. 
ln genus hemanum quid inania dirigis arma? 
Mon valet 1a fortcs iſta phatetra viros. 19 
Non tulit loc Cyprivs, (ncque enim Deas uvlins ad 


4 


ras 
Promptiur) & dapkc; jun ferns igne calet, 
Ver erat, 6: ſummæ £26475 per cylmina vita 


Attulerat primam lux tibi, Mie, diem: 


A: nbi agkuc re fugam guarebant luniua n m, 
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Nec matutinum fuſtinuere jubar. 
Aſtat Amor lecto, pictis Amor impiger alis, 
Prodidit aſtuntem mora pharetra Deum: 
Prodidit & facies, & dulce minantis ocelli, 
Et quicquid puero dignum & Amore ſuit. 20 
Talis iu terno juvenis Sigeius Olympo 
Miſcet amatori pocula plena ſovi; 
Aut qui formoſas pellcxit ad oſcula nymphas 
Thiodamantæus Naiade raptus Hylas. 
Addideratque iras, ſed & has decuiſſe putares, 25 
Addideratque truces, nec fine fclle minas. 
Et miſer exemplo ſapuilles tutiùs, inquit, 
Nunc mea quid poſſit dextera teſtis eris. 
Inter & expertos vires numerabere noſtras, 
Et faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 20 
Ipſe ego ſi neſcis ſtrato Pythone ſuperbum 
Edomui Phœbum, ceſlit & ille mihi; 
Et quoties meminit Peneidos, ipſe ſatetur 
Certius & gravitis tela noſcere mea. 
Me nequit adductum curvare peritiùs arcum, 35 
Qui poſt terga ſolet vincere Parthus eques ; 
Cydoniuſque mihi cedit venator, & ille 
Inſcius uxori qui necis author erat. 
Elt etiam nobis ingens quoque victus Orion, 
Hercule æque manus, Herculeuſque comes. 40 
Jupiter ipſe licet ſua fulmina torqueat in mc, 
Hærebunt lateri ſpicula noſtra Jovis. 
Cætera quæ dubitas meliùs mea tela docebunt, 
Et tua non loviter corda petenda mihi. 
Nec te ſtulte tuæ poterunt defendere Muſæ, 45 
Nec tibi Phœbæus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, & aurato quatiens mucrone ſagittam, 
Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille ſinus. 
At mihi riſuro tonuit ferus ore minaci, 
Et mihi de pueto non metus ullus erat. 50 
Et modo qua noſtri ſpatiantur in urbe Quirites, 
Et modv villarum proxima rura placent. 
Turba frequens, facieque ſimillima turba dearum 
Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Auctaque luce dies gemino iulzore coruſcat, 55 
Fallor? an & radios hinc quoque Phabus habet. 
Hzc ego non ſugi ſpeQtacula grata ſeverus, 
Impetus & quo me ſert juvenilis, agor. 
Lumina luminibus male providus obvia miſi, 
Neve oculos potui continuiſſe meyvs. 60 
Unam forte aliis ſupereminuifſe notubam, 
Principium noſtri lux erat illa mali. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipla videri, 
Sic regina Deum conſpicienda fuit, 
Hanc memor odjecit nobis malus ille Cupido, 65 
Solus & hos nobis texuit antè dolos. 
Nec procul ipſe vaſer latuit, multæque ſagittæ, 
Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nec mora, nunc ciliis hæſit, nunc virginis ori, 
Inſilit hinc labiis, infidet inde genis: 70 
Et quaſcunque agilis partes juculutor cberrat, 
Hei mihi, mille locis pectus inerme ferit. 
Prot inus inſoliti ſubierunt corda furores. 
Uror amans intùs flammaque totus cram, 
Incerea miſero quæ jam mihi ſola placebat, 75 
Ai}uta eſt oculis non reditura meis. 
Alt ego progredior tacite querebundus, & excors, 
t.t dubius volui ſæpe reſerre pedem. 
F ndor, & hc remanet, ſcquitur pars altera votum, 
. ytaꝗαu tan 14240 gaudis flere juva:. 80 
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Sic dolet amiſſum proles Junonia cælum, 
Inter Lemniacos precipitata focos. 

Talis & abreptum ſolem reſpexit, ad Orcum 
Vectus ab attonitis Amphiaräus equis, 

Quid faciam infelix, & luctu victus? amores 9: 
Nec licet inceptos ponere, neve ſcqui. 

O utinam ſpectare ſemel mihi detur amatos 
Vultus, & coram triſtia verba loquiz 

Forſitan & duro non eſt adamante creata, 
Forte nec ad noſtras ſurdeat ilia preces, 95 

Crede mihi nullus fic infeliciter arſit, 
Ponar iu exemplo primus & unus ego. 

Parce precor teneri cum ſis Deus ales amoris, 
Pugnent officio nec tua ſacta tun. 

Jam tuus O certè eſt mihi formidabilis arcus, gz 
Nate dea, jaculis nec minus igne potens , 

Et tua fumabunt noſtris altaria donis, 
Solus & in ſuperis tu mihi ſummus eris. 

Deme meos tandem, verum nec deme furores, 
Neſcio cur, miſer eſt ſuaviter omnis amans; 106 

Tu modo da facilis, poſthæc mea ſiqua iutura eit, 
Cuſpis amaturos ſigat ut una duos. 


HC ego mente olim læ va, ſtudioque ſupiuo 
Nequitiz poſui vana trophæa meæ. 

Scilicct abreptum ſic me malus impulit error, 103 
Indociliſque ztas prava magiſtra fuit. 

Donec Socraticos umbioſa Academia rivos 
Præbuit, admiſſum dedocuitque jugum. 

Protinus extinctis ex illo tempore flammis, 
Cincta rigent multo pectora noſtra gelu. IIC 

Unde ſuis frigus metuit puer iple ſagittis, 
Et Diomedcam vim timet ipſa Venus. 


In Preditionem Bombardicam. 


1 ſimul in regem nuper ſatrapaſque Bris 
tannos 
Auſus es infandum perfide Fauxe neſas, 
Fallor? an, & mitis voluiſti ex parte videri, 
Et penſare mali cum pietate ſcelus? 
Scilicet hos alti miſſurus ad atria coli, b 
Sn!phureo curru flammivoliſque rotis. 
Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile Parcis 
Liquit Iordanios turbine raptus agrcs. 


— 


In eanim. 


ICCINE tentaſti clo doniſſe licobum 
Qus ſeptemgemino Bellua monte lates? 
Ni mellora taum poterit dare muncra numen, 
Parce precor donis inſidioſa tuis. 
Ille quidem ſine te conſortia ſerus adivit $ 
Aitra, nec inferni pulveris uſus ope. 
Sic potius fœdos in ca:ium pelle cucullos, 
Et quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos, 
Nanique hac aut alia niſi quemque adjuvctis arte, 


x %'\ 


Crede mili cli vix bene ſcaudet iter. 10 


—— — 


Tn eandem, 
URGATOREM anime derifit Iicobus ignem, 
Et fine quo ſupertim non adeunda domus. 
Freudun hoc trina mondrum Latiale cer, 
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Movit & horrincum cornua dena minax. 

ri nec inultus ait temnes mea ſacra Britanme, 
Supplieium ſpreta relligione dabis. 

It ſi lelligeras unquam penetraveris arcee, 
Non till per flammas triſte patebit iter. 

0 quam ſune ſto ceciuiſti proxima vero, 
Verbaque ponderibus vix caritura ſyis ! 

Nam prope Tartat co ſublime rotatus ab igni 
Ibat ad athereas umbra pcruſta plagus. 


5 


10 


Z. eandem. 


UEM modo Roma ſuis devoverat impia diris, 
Et Styge damnarat 'Canarioque ſinu, | 
tuuc vice mutata jam tollere geſtit ad aſtra, 
Ut cupit ad ſuperos evehcre uſque Deos. 


In inventsrem bombard s. 


[ Apetionidem laudavit czca vetuſtas, 

Qui tulit xth<ream ſolis ab axe facem ; 

mai major erit, qui lurida creditur arma, 
Er trilidum ſulmen ſurripuilſe Jovi. 


— — 


Ad Leonoram Rome canentem. 


Ngelus unicuique ſuus (fic credite gentes] 
1 Obtigit et ereis ales ab ordinibus. 
id mirum ? Leonora tibi ſi gloria major, 
Nam tua prozſentem vox lonat ipſa Deum. 
f.ut Deus, aut vacui certe mens tertia cali 
Per tua ſecreto guttura ſerpit agens; 
Lerpit agens, ſaciliſque docet mortalia corda 
Sram iim mortali aſſueſcere poiſe ſono. 
Qod 4 quidem Deus eſt, per cunctaque 
ulus, : 


1 op „ Fe, - 
an te na loquitur, ea tera mutus habeꝰ. 10 
- Ad candem. 
3 Torquatur ct pit Leonora pce'am, 
« A Cuses ab infanc wht amore ſurene, 
$ 
ty YOL. U. 
10 
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Ah miſer ille tuo quantò felicius ævo 
Perditus, & propter te Leonora foret ! 

Et te Pieria ſenſiſſet voce canentem 
Aurea maternæ fila movere lyræ, 

Quamvis Dircæo torſiſiet lumina Pentheo 
Sa vior, aut totus deſipuiſſet iners, 

Tu temen errantes <xca vertigine ſenſus 
Voce cadem poteras compoſuiſſe tua; 
Et poteras ægro ſpirans ſub corde quictem 

Flexanimo cantu reſtituille ſibi. 


10 


Al cnndem. 


Sp quid liquidam Sirenz Neapoli 
” jactas, 
Claraque Parthenopes fana Achel5iados, 
Littorcamque tua deſunctam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidico ſacra dediſſe rogo? 
[Na quidem vivitque, & amœna Jibridis undaà 
Mutavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 
Illic Romulidam ſtudiis ornata ſecundis, 
Atq;e homines cantu detinet atque Deos. 


® Apelogus de Raufiico ff Nero. 


1 ex malo ſapidiſſima poma quo- 
tannis 
Legit, & urbano lea dedit Domino: 
Hinc inctedibili fructùs dulcedine captus 
Malum ipſam in proprias tranſtulit areolas. 
Hactena illa ferax, fed Jongo debilis zvo, 
Mota ſolo aſſucto, protenùs arct iners. 
Quod tandem ut patuit Duraino, ſpe luſus inani, 
Damnavit ccleres in ſua damna manus. 
Atque uit, heu quantò ſatius fuit illa Coloni 
{ Parva licet) grato dona tuliſſe animy ! to 
Foſſem ego avaritiam iranare, gulamque voracem: 
Nunc pericre mihi & ſœtus & ipſe parens. 


5 


— 


Added in the Edit. 1673. 
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RUM LIEBEN. 


Anne Altai 16. 
In cim & Procancellarii medici. 
ARERE ſati diſcite legibus, 
Manuſque Parca jan: date ſupplices, 
Qui pendulum telluris or bem 
läpeti colitis nepotes. 
Vos ſi reli! o mors vaga Tænaro 5 
Semel vocarit flebilis, hen morz 
Tentantur incaſsùm Colique 
Per tencbras Stypis ire certuin e. 
Si deſtinatam pellere dextera 
Ilortem vaicret, non ferus Hercules 40 
Neſſi venenatus cruore 
Emathià jacuiſſet Octa, 
Nee ſraude turpi Palladis invidez 
Vidiſſet occiſum Illion HeRora, ant 
Quem larva Pelidis peremit 25 
Enſe Locro, Jove lacrymants. 
Si triſte fatum verba Ilecateia 
Fugare poſſint, Telegoni parens 
Vixiſlet infamis, potentique 
ZEgiali ſoror ua virga, 20 
Numenque trinunn fallere 1 quear* 
Artes medentùm, ignotaque gramita, 
Non gnarus herbarum NMackao: 
Eurypyli cecidiſſet haſta, 
Læſiſſet & nec te Philyreie 
Sagitta echidnæ perlita ſanguine, 
Nec tela te fulmenque avitum 
Cæſe puer genitricis aleo. 
Tuque O alumno major Apollins, 
Bentis togatæ cui regimen datum, 30 
Frondoſa quem nunc Cirrha get, 
Et mediis Helicon in undis, 
Jam prefuilſes Palludio gregi 
Lætus, ſuperites, nec ſine gloria, 
Nec puppe luſtraſſes Charontis 35 
Horribilcs barathri receſſus. 
At fila rupit Perſephone tua 
lrata, cum te viderit artibus 


12 
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Dr. John Goſlyn, Maſter oi Caius college, 
and the King's Profeſſor of phyſic, who died hen 
he was à ſecond time Vice-Chancellor in October 
7 4 26. : 


Succoque pollenti tot atris 
Faucibus eripuiſſe mortis. 
Colende Praiſes, membra precor tua 
Molli quieſcant ceſpite, & ex tuo 
Creſcant roſæ, calthæque buſto, 
Purpurcoqus hyacinthus ore, 
Sit mite de te judicium Aaci, 45 
Subrideatque AMtnæa Yroferpine, 
Interque fclices perennis 
Elyſio ſpatiere campo. 


25 
Cy 


Tn quintum Novembri:, Anno 2Etatis 17. 
AM pius extrema veniens läcobus ab arcto 
Teucrigenas populos, latéque patientia regna 

Albionum tenuit, jamque inviolabile fœdus 
Sccptra Caledontis conjunxerat Anglica Scotis: 
Pacificuſque novo ſelix diveſque ſedebat 5 
In ſolio, occuitique deli ſecurus & hoflis ; 

Cum ferus ipnifine regnans Acheronte tyrannus, 
Eumcnidum pater, chere vagus exul Olympo, 
Forte per nan cnfum terratum crraverat oroem, 
Dinunieraus ſceleris ſacios, vernaſque fideles, 39 
Participes regni pol? ſunera mcetta futures; 
Nic tempeſtates Media cict acre diras, 

mic urammes odivm Auit inter amicos. 

A: mat & ipvictas in mutua viſcera gentzs; 
Regraque clivifera vertit flor2ntia pace, : 
Et quoſcunque videt pure virtut's amentcs, 8 


tv 


Hos cupit adjicere naperio, fra adumque 
Tertat inacee ſſumn ſceleri corrumpere feccu', 
Inſidiaſque locat tacitus, caſceſque leotentes 
endit, ut incautos rap tat, zu Clips t gris 
juſequitor rrepidam deferta per avis Provelant 
Node ſub illuni, & run nict.ntion: arts 
Talibus micitat popnlos Fummant3 uro! 
Cincrus cætuleæ fumirti turbine Dam nt, 
Jamque flnentiſonis alhegtia rupib'ꝛs ar vn . 
Appart“. & terra Deo diles a MATING, . 
Cui nonien dederat quongum Neptun Pr. 
Awphitevoniaden qui non dubitavit atrocem 
Aquote cranato iuriali poſcere bebo, 
Aute expugnatæ crudelia ſæcula Trojx- 1 
At ſimul hanc opibuſque & felt. pace beatant 
Aſpicit, & pingues donis Cerealibus agros, 


3 


0 . 38 70 20 ! þ na Jer. 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantezu PURE 
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Sancta 
Tartar 
Qualia 
Ettlat t 
Igneſcu 
Dentis, 
Atque | 
Inver, 
Content 
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$:n&a Dei populum, tandem ſuſpiria rupit 
Tartareos ignes & luridum olentia ſulphur; 35 
Qualia Trinacria trux av Jove clauſus n Ætna 
Eat tabiſico monſtroſus ab ore Tiphœus. 
Ieneſcunt oculi, ſtridetque adamantinus or lo 
Dentis, vt armorum fragor, ictaque cuſpide cuſpis 
Atque pererrato ſolum hoc lacrymabile mundo 40 
Inveni, dixit, gens hæc mihi ſola rebellis, 
Contemtrixque jugi, noſtraque patentior arte. 
lla tamen, mea ſi quicquam tentamina poſſunt, 
Non leret hoc impune diu, non ibit inulta. 
Hadtenus; & piceis liquido natat acre pennis; 45 
Qi volat, adverſi præcurſant agmine venti, 
Der ſantur nubes, & crebra tonitrua fulgent. 
Jmque pruinoſas velox ſuperaverat Alpes, 
£t tenet Auſoniæ fines, a parte ſiniſtra 
Nimbiſer Appenninus erat, priſcique Sahini, 50 
N-xtrz vencficiis infamis Hetruria, nec non 
Te fartiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofcula dantem; 
Hiac Mavortigenz conſiſtit in arce Quiriui. 
Reddiderant dubiam jam ſera crepuſcula lucem, 
Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoroniſer urbem, 
Paniccoſque Deos portat, ſeapuliſque virorum 
fxckitur, præcunt ſubmiſſo poplite reges, 
tt mendicantum ſeries longiſſima fratrum; 
(creaque in manibus geſtant funalia cæci, 
Cinmeriis nati in tenebris, vitamque trahentes. Co 
Templa dein multis ſubeunt lucentia tædis 
(Veſper erat ſacer iſte Petro) fremituſque canentumn 
dae tholos implet vacuos, & inane locorum, 
Qualiter exululat Bromius, Bromiique caterva, 
Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntho, 65 
Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Aſopus in undis, 
Le procul ipſe cava reſponſat rupe Cithæron. 
His iguur tandem ſolenni more peractis, 
Nan ſems amplexus Erchi taciturna reliquit, 
Frcipiteſque impellit equos ſtunulante flagello, 
Com oculis Typhlonta, Melanchætemqus tc ro- 
(em, 71 
"92: Acherantæg prognatam patre Stopen | : 
i912, & hirſutis horrentem Phrica capillis. 


+ 2- 2 
* 1 


um demitor, Phlegeiontius hares 
erramur thalumos (neque enim ſucretus adulter 


e tcriles olli fine pellice noctes) 70 
Wes ompalltos ſomuus claudebat ocellos, 


iger umbrarum dominus, rectorque ſilentum, 
240190 nhominum ſalsa ſub imagine tectus 
Wan, allumptis micuerunt tempora canis, 80 
9401 205 POR tegit, eineracea longo 
um '2V rt hmm veſts, pendetque cucullus 
\ "cereals, & ne quicquam deſit ad artes, 
-Wdco lambos conſtrixit fune ſalaces, 
ra teneſtratis hgens veiticia calceis, 85 
„bi tema ct, vaſlta Franciicus eremo 
2 ragabatur [lus per luſtra ferarum, 
ehe Tulit geuti pia verba ſalutis 
be, atque lupes domuit, Libycoſque leones. 
„ ele UE tali Serpens velatus amielu 90 
e bas tallax ora execrantia voces; 
LY „Alte! L.amn tuos fopur opprinùt artus? 
ae 0 tidet, pecorumqne oblice tuorum! 
tram Venerande tuam, diademaque tri- 
* 
0 «t Hy perboreo gens barbara nata ſub axe, 95 
Vue plaretrati ſpernunt tua jura Blitanai: 
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Surge, age, ſurge piger, Latius quem Cæſar ado- 
rat, 

Cui r: ſerata patet convexi janua cœli, 

Lurgentes animos, & taſtus frange procaces, 

Sacrilegique ſciaut, tua quid maledictio poſlit, 100 

Et quid Apoſtolicze poſſit cuſtodia clavis; 

Et memor Heſperiz disjectam ulciſere claſſem, 

Merſaque Iberorum lato vexilla proſundo, 

Sanctorumquè cruci tot corpora lixa probroſæ, 

Thermucoontea nuper regnante puella. 105 

At tu ſi tenero mavis torpeſcere lecto, 

Creſcenteſque negas hoſti contunde re vires, 

Tyrrhenum implebit numeroſo milite pontum, 

Signaque Aventino ponet fulgentia colle : 

Relliquias veterum franget, flammiſque cremabit, 

Sacraque calcahit pedibus tua colla proſanis, 11 

Cujus gaudebant ſoleis dare baſia reges. 

Nec tamen hune bellis & aperto Marte laceſſes, 

Irritus ille labor, tu callidus utere fraude, 

Quælibet hereticis diſponere retia fas eſt ; 115 

Jamque ad cor ſilium extremis rex magnus ab oris 

Patricios vocat, & procerem de ſtirpe creatos, 

Grandæ voſque patres trabea, caniſque verendos; 

Hos tu membratim poteris conſpergere in auras, 

Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris igne 120 

ZEdibus injecto, qua convenere, ſub imis. 

Protinus ipſe igicur quoſcunque habet Anglia fidos 

Propoſiti, factique mone, quiſquamne tuorum 

Audebit ſummi non julla faceſſere Pap ? 

Perculſoſque metu ſubito, caſaque ſtupentes 125 

Invacat vel Gallus atrox, vel ſævus lberus. 

Szcula fic illic tandem Mariana redibunt, 

Tuyue in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 

Et nequid timeas, divos divaſque ſecundas 

Accipe, quutgue tuis celebrantur numina faſtis. 

Dixit & adſcitos ponens maleſidus amictus 13r 

Fugit ad intandam, regnum illætabile, Lethen. 

Jam roſea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 

Vellit inauratas redeunti lumine terras; 

Moarſtaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 135 

irrigat ambroſiis montana cacumina guttis; 

Cum ſamnos pepulit ſtellatæ janitor aulæ, 

Nucturnos viſus, & ſommnia grata * revolvens. 

Elt locus #terna ſeptus caligine noctis, 

Vaſta ruinoſi quondam ſundamina tec, 149 

Nunc torvi ſpelunca Phoni, Prodotzque bilinguis, 

Effera quos uno p- perit Diſcordia partu, 

Hic inter cæmesta jacent præruptaque ſaxa, 

Offa inhumata virum, & trajecta cadavera ferro; 

Hic Dolus intortis fernper ſedet ater ocellis, 145 

Jurgiague, & ſtimulis armata Calumnia fauces, 

tt Furor, atque vie moriendi mille videntur, 

Et limor, ezanyuiique locum circumvolat Horror, 

Pcorperucque leves per muta ſilentia Manes 

Exuivlint, tuiivs & ſanguine conſcia ſtagnat. 150 

ple m pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 

Ec Plots, & P'rodotes, nulloque ſequente per 
antrum, 

Antrum horrens, fopuioſent, atrum ſcralibus um- 
bris 

Diflugiunt fuutes, & retro lumina vortunt; 


Hos puyiles Rome per {ule longa udeles 155 


* {ciſans—:ccſolvrens, 
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Evocat artiſtes Babyloniue, atque ita futur. 
Finibus eccidu's circumtutum iucolit aquor 

Geus exoſa mihi, prudens natura negavit | 
Indignam penitus noſtro conjungere mund: 
Illuc, fc jubco, celeri contendite greilu, 150 
Tartareoque le ves dilſtentur pulvere in aura; 

Et rex & pariter ſatrapæ, ſcele rata propagb, 

Et quotquot ſidei calucre cupidine vera: 

Conſilii ſocios adhibete, opcriſque miniſtros. 
Finierat, rigidi cupide paruere gemalli. 165 

Irtcrea longo flectens curvamine co:105 

Deſpicit ztherca de. ninus qui fulgurat arce, 
Vanaque perver{z ridet conamina turbæ, 

Atque ſui cauſam popul volet ipſe tueri, 

Efe ſerunt ſpatium, qua diſtat ab Aſide terra 
Fertilis Europe, & ſpectat Marcotidas undus; I71 
Hic turris poſita eſt Titanidos ardua Fame 
crea, lata, fonans, rutilis vicinior aſtris 

Quam ſuperimpoſitum vel Athos vel Pelion Offz, 
Mille ſores adituſque patent, totidemque fencitrz, 
Amplaque per tenues trauflucent atria muros: 176 
Excitat hie varios plebs agglomerata ſuſurros ; 
Qualiter inſtrepitant circum mulctralia bombis 
Agmina muſcarum, aut texto per ovilia junco, 
Dum Canis æſtivum coli petit ardua cuimen. 180 
Ipſa quidem fumma ſedet ultrix matris in arce, 
Auribus innumeris cinctum caput eminct ulli, 
Queis ſovitum cxiguum trahit, atque leviſlima 

captat 

Marmura, ab extremis patuli confinibus orbis. 
Nec tot, Ariſtoride ſervator inique juveucz 185 
iſidos, immiti volvebas lumina vultu, 

Lumina non unquam tacito nutantia fomno, 
Lumina fubjcas late ſpectantia terras, 

Iitis illa ſolet laca luce carentia ſæpe 

Pcriuftrare, etium raaianti impervia ſoli: 190 
Mulcniſque loquax anditaque viſaque lin qu“ 

« 1;)bet cflundit tenicroria, veraque nter dax 
Nunc minu't, modo comics ler nionibus auget, 
ded tamen a noſtio meruiiti ca mine landes 

Fama, bor un quo row aud veracine ullum, 195 
Nobis digna can, nect mens tie pigebit 
Carmine tam lounge, fervati feilicet Augh 

Citictis yage ya tts, tibi reddimus aqua, 

3c Deus, teres dun termperet igacs, 
ulmine pranlute 6 1 quis ur, tetizuvc tremente: 
Fama files ? an te latet unpiz Popitarun 201 
Conjurata cub ors i wn Gue me he uc brite aungs, 
Ait nova Iceptrigers ca cke medicara Hebo: 

Nec plura, illa ſtatan font manditu I nantis, 
Ft tetis ante fuguy tridentes ddt 25 ; a0 
J.duit & variis £4142 cr porta plum; 

D-e xtra tubum ge! «tom iro ex wire feneran, 
Nec mera jam penis Cents CL i Aras, 
Auto partum eſt curiu c les Fisvertere nhes, 
Jam en tes, An lol:s „de; * Ii tigarcliquit: 
Et primo Angliacas folic de more per mee 211 


AK ious Ves 1110 *« IT2G 1 „ena murs ipai git 


Mi- wrgita das, & vr WP tie ilar 
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done „pus, des NUN ſacta don la diebu, 
uthorckgue addit fecleris, woo vattla cæcis 215 
Jendiis luca ſtructa ſilet; ſtupucte relatis, 

Kt barit juvenes, pariter tremacre puck e. 
FEtfetique fences paritcr tanteque mu 

cit; ad ætatem ſubito praetiroviifci ommnem. 
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tamen interea populi wutſerelcit ab abe 2:8 
aE.theren N Kerudelibus abſtitit ants 
Pepicolim ; C Capt pens roptantur ad acres; 
At pia thura Deo, & Crati ſalvuntur hanores; 
Compita leta ſocis gehlalibus omnia ſumant; 
Pubs choros juvenmlis git: Quinteque Novem- 
bris 
ulla dies toto occurrit celebrztior anno. 
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Arno 2tatis 17. In obltum * Prafalis Elicnſa. 


DHUC madentes rore {qualchant genz, 
Et ſicca nondum lumina 
Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant ſalis, 
Quem nuper effudi pins, 
Dum mæſta charo juſta perſolvi rogo $ 
Wintonenits Præſulis. 
Cum centilinguis Fama (proh ſemper mali 
Cladiſque vera nuntia) 
Spargit per urbes divitis Britanniæ, 
Populoſque Neptuno ſatos 10 
Ceſliſſe morti, & ferreis ſororibus 
Te generis humani decus, 
Qui rex ſacrorum illa ſuiſti in inſult 
u nomen Auguillæ tenet. 
Tunc inquietum pcaus ira protinus 15 
Ebullisbat ſervidà, 
Tumulis potentem ſæpe devovens deam: 
Nec vota Naſo in lbida 
Concepit alto diriora pectore, 
Graiuſque vates parcius 20 


Turpem Lycambis execratus eſt dolum, 
1 Necholen ſuam. 
At eccy Gras wie dum fundo groves, | 5 n 
11 mp recor neci necen, Annoru 
Audile tales videor attonitus ſonos 25 lor 
},cvi, tub aum, amine: Lirriet 
Cir 19% furores pong, phne vitream He, p 
Biicmque & irritas minas, | M con 
(id temere violas non nocenda numuna, mit 
Judit. que ad iras pe rci*a ? 3" i "20 Er 
Non ct, vt at vitroris eluſus miſer, g vez! 
XI. Ts adtra Jet is Alia, , . at 
Erchove patre creta, five Erinnxye, - 
Vaitove nuts ful Chas : It. dat, 
A!! Ala ccelo meta Nella to, Dei 85 3. 48 I! 
Meitcs ubiquc ii ; 4+\'uroa 
ane mole carnca reconditas ; A Qing 
In lucem & auras evocat ; | 
Ut cum {uonces excitan? Horæ diem | Latu⸗. 
hene Joviſque Ua; 4 Kut 
UL 11a rn GUcit ad vultas patiis ! led: 
At juſta ioptet impios ; * 
Sub reena vi juctuola Tarta:i, erreber 
Scdesque fulitertancas. la faere 
Hunc ut vocanten iatus audivi, cite At pat 
Taqv n reliquscarcercm, Catel 
V:latieſgue fauſtus inter n milizes Fendere 
Ad altra ſublim's ler dengel 
Vates ut olim raptus ad « cœlum ſenex i "PUP 
Aurizu curtus iguci a "rar & 
— or h 
* „ 4 Jvmineu 
Nicholas Felton who died OQober 7, **-" dl. ichs; 
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Non me Bootis terruere lucidi 
Sarraca tarda frigore, auc 

rormidoloſi Scorpionis brachia, 
Non enſis Orion tuus. 

pra tetvolavi fulgidi ſolis globum, 6 5 
Longẽ que ſub pedibus deam 

Vidi triformem, dum coircebat ſuos 
rænis dracones aureis. 

panticorum, ſiderum per ordincs, | 
Per lacteas vchor plagas, bo 

Velocitatem ſæpe miratus novain, 
Donec nitentes ad ſores 

Venmum elt Olympi, & regiam cryſtallinam, & 
Stratum ſmatagdis atrium. 

vd hie tacebo, nam quis eflar; queat 65 
Oriundus humano patre 

&nmenitates illius loci ? mihi 
©t eſt in cternum {7w1, 


Nuturem non pati ſenium. 


V quam perpetuis errotibus acta fatiſcit 
Avia mens hominum, tenebriſque immerſa 
protundis 

Cedipodioniam volvit ſub pectore noctem! 
er vclaua ſuis metiri ſacta deorum 
Audet, & inciſas leges aCamante perenui Li 
Aſmilzre ſuis, nulloque ſolubile ſœclo 
Corliliuna fati perituris alligat horis. 

Frgoue marceſcet ſulcantibus oblita rvgis 
Niturz facies, & rerum publica mater 
Onviparum contracta uterum iterileicet ab ævo? 
e le ſenem malc certis paſibus ibir II 
rum tremebunda caput? num tetra vetuſtas 
Arorumgue æterna fames, ſqualorque fituique 
accu vxudunt? an & infatiavile Tempus 
dect Cclum, rapietque in viſcera patrem? 15 
e potulue ideas imprudens Jupiter arces 
contra aunille neles, & empor is iſto 
mile malo. gyroſque dediſſe perennes? 

'20 Et ut quandoque ſono dil: i tzemendo 


cal tabulata raaut, atque ob eius ictu 20 
t Wergus poius, fuperague ut Olympus 
2ula 
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= "ET Hm poters fundätlis fertius àulttis 
An d kcrum uam, certeꝗque ſetcgit 
: * * tetosum lauces, ales fue fut m 33 
Mus petpetuum julſit ſervare te 
. ; 1 10 111 1118 Iervie tener. 
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let & embitos ſocia vertig ine cœlas. 
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Nee ſovet eſſœtas loca per deelivia terras 

Devexo temone Deus; ſad ſemper amica 

Luce putci.s dem currit per ſigna rtr m. 

Surgit odoratis paritcr formoſus ab Indis 45 

At hereum pecus albenti qui cogit Olympo 

Mane vocans, & fcrus agens in paicua cell, 

Tempuris & ycmino diſpertit regna colore. 

Fulget, obitque vices alterno Delia cornu, 

Ceruleumque ignem paribus compleRitur ulnis. 

Nec variaut clementa fidem, folitoque fragore 

Lurida perculſas jaculantur ſulmina rupes. 

Nec per in ane furit levioti murmure Corus, 

Stringit & armiſeros æquali horrore Gelonos 

Trux Aquilo, ſpiratque hyemem, nimboſque vo- 
lutat. a $5 

Utque folet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori 

Rex maris, & rauc& circumſtrepit æquora conchæ 

Ocean Tubicen, nec vaſta mole minorem 

Ag eona ſcrunt dorſo Balcarica cete. 

Sed neque Verra tibi ſæcli vigor ille vetuſti 60 

Priſcus abeſt, ſervatque ſuum Nareiſſus odorem, 

Et puer ille ſuum tenct & puer ille decorem 

Phoebe tuuſque & Cypri tuus, nec ditior olim 

Terra datum ſceleri celavit montibus aurum 

Conſcia, vel ſub aquis gemmas. Sic denique in 
e vum 6s 

[bit cunctarum ſeries juſtiſſima rerum, 

Donec famma orbem populabitui ultima, late 

Circumplexa polos, & vaſti culmina cœli; 

lngentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 


De Idea Platonica quemadamodum A- iſloteles intellexit. 


*,ICITE facrorum preſides nemorum dee, 
"Vuque O noveni perbeata numinis 

Memoria mater, quæque in immenſo precul 
Antro recumbis otiuſa AÆternitas, 
Monumenta ſervans, & ratas leges Jovis, c 
Celigque faſtos atque ephemceridas Deum, 

Quis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura folers finxit humanum genus, 

Eternus, incorruptus, #que vus pela, 

Unuſque & univerſus, exemplar De: ? 72 
Haud ille Palladis gemellus inunbæ 
Interna proles inſidet menti Jovis; 

Sed quamlibet natura fit communior, 
Tamen feurfus eztat ad meren une, 

t, mira, certo ſtringitur ſpatio lost; # 
Seu lempiternus ille ſiderum comes 
Ccli pererrat otdiues decempliels, 
Cir umve ter tis incolit lun glebam: 
Sie ter auinas corpus sditutas ſcdens 
ONS vis turpet af Lethes adus 
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Se in TEMCTA Lorte terrara u pays 

Ing inens baminis archerypus rig 

reis tccecmendus cfg 12U!. Caput 

Atlaute nuayor portitore [dot am. 

Non cui profurdums cæcitza nmen dedi: 24 

Uitcæus auaur vidit hund alte {ina ; 

Non hugc Hienti rote IIC. h ep 

Vatuin ſagaci prepes ofteatit chere; 
' aire { - Tims. le 

Non hun ſacerdos novit AV oius, liert 

L.ongos vetuki coOmmentyret atuvos Ribs, 29 
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Non ile trine vlor Bis nomine 

Ter magnus : {crnics tut it arcani ſciens) 
Talem reliqui: dis cultoribus. 

At tu perenne 17:5 Academi decus 

(Haxc monſtza fi tu primus industi ſcholis) 
Jam jam pe-tis urbis exules tuæ 
Revocabis, ipſe fabulator maximus 

Aut inſtitutor iple mmigrabis ſoras. 
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Ad Pat, 


T UNC mea Pierios cupiam per pectora ſontes 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatum gemino de vertice rivum ; 
Ut tenues oblita ſonos audacibus alis 
dur gat in officium venerandi Muſa parentis. 5 
Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime carmen 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nec novimus ipii 
Aptiùs à nobis quæ poſſint munera donis 
Reſpondere tuis, quamvis nec maxima poſſint 
Reſpondere tuis, nedum ut par gratia donis IO 
Fſſe gueat, vacuis quæ redditur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen hæc noſtros oſtendit pagina cenſus, 
Et quod habemus opum charti numeravimus ifta, 
Quz mihi ſunt nullæ, niſi quas dedit aurea Clio, 
Quas mihi ſemoto ſomni peperere ſub antro, 15 
Et nemoris Jauteta ſacri Parnaſſides umbræ. 
Nec tu vatis opus divinum deſpice carmen, 
Quo nihil æthercos ortus, & ſemina coli, 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentem, 
Sana Promethéæ recinens veſtigia flammæ. 20 
Carmen amant ſupcri, tremebundaque Jartara 
carmen 
lma ciere valct, divoſque ligare profundos, 
Vt triplici duros Manes adamante * 4 
Carmine ſepoſiti retegunt arcana ſutuͤri 
Phwvades, & tremulæ palientes ora Sibylla; 25 
Carmina ſacrificus ſollennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea ſeu ſternit motantem cornua taurum; 
Seu cum fata ſagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Ceniuit, & tepidis Parcam ſcrutatut in extis. 
Nos ctiam patrium turc cum repetemus Olympum, 
Ititernæque more ſtabunt immobilis ævi, 
Imus auratis per cli templa coronis, 
Dulcia tuavilogvo ſociæntes carmina plectre, 
Aſtra quibus, geminique pul: convexa ſonibunt, 
Spiritus & rapidos qui Circinat igneus orbes, 35 
Nunc quoque fider-is intercinit ipſe choreis 
Immortale melas, & inenurrabile carmen; 
Vorrida Cum rutilus compeſcit ſibila ſerpens, 
Vemiſſoque ſerox gladio manſueſcit Orion; 
Stellarum nec ſentit nus Mauruſius Atlas. 4 
Carmina regalcs cpulas ornare ſolebant, 
Cum nondum luxus, veilzque immenſa verago 
Nata gulæ, & modico ſpumabat co:na Lyav. 
um de more ſedens felta ad convivia vates 
&Eſculea intonfos reditaitus ab arbure crines, 45 
Heroumgue actus, imitandaque getia carchat, 
It chaos, & poſiti late fundaraina mundi, 
Reptantcſgue deos, & alentes numina glandes, 
3 nondum Etnco quretitum ſulmen ab antro. 
Jenque quid vocis modulamen inaue juvabit, 50 
Vorburum ſenſaſque vacans, numerique loquacis? 
Iveltres decet ide churus, ron Orphea cantus, 


Qui tenuit fluvios & quercubus addidit aures 


Carmine, non cithara, ſimulachraque funQa c. 
nendo m 
Compulit in laerymas; habet has à carmine laudes. 

Nec tu perge precor ſacras contemnere Muſas, 
Nec vanas inopeſque puta, quarum ipſe peritus 
Munere, mille: ſonos numeros componis ad aptus 
Millibus & vocem modulis variare canoram ; 
Doctus, Arionii merito ſis nominis hæres. 60 
Nunc tibi quid mirum, fi me genuiſſe po tam 
Contigerit, charo ſi tam prope ſanguine juni 
Cognatas artes, ſtudivmque affine ſequamur ? 
Ipſe volens Phœbus ſe diſpertire duobus, 

Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parenti, 65 
Dividuumque Deum gemtorque puerque tenemus, 

Tu tamen ut ſimules teneras odiſſe Camonas, 
Non odiſſe reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 
Quam via lata patet, qui pronior area lucri, 
Certaque condendi fulget ſpes aurea nummi: 70 
Nec rapis ad ieges, male cuſtoditaque gentis 
Jura, nec inſulſis damnas clamoribus aurcs. 

Sed magis excultam cupiens diteſcere mentem. 
Me procul urbano ſtrepitu, ſeceſſibus altis 
Abductum Aoniz jucunda per otia ripæ 78 
Phœbæo lateri comitem ſinis ire beatum. 
Officium chari taceo commune parentis, 

Me poſcunt majora, tuo pater optime ſumptu 
Cùm mihi Romuleæ patuit facundia linguæ, 

Et Latii veneres, & quæ Jovis ora decebant 80 
Grandia magniloquis elata vocabula Graiis, 
Addere ſuaſiſti quos jactat Gallia flores, 

Et quam degeneri novus Italus ore loquelam 
Fundit, barbaricos teſtatus voce tumultus, 
Quæque Palzſtinus loquitur myſteria vates. 9%; 
Denique quicquid habet cœlum, ſubjectaque cœlo 
"Terra parens, terræque & cœlo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid & unda tegit, pontique agitabile marmor, 
Per te noſſe licet, per te, ſi noſſe libebit. 
Dimotôque venit ſpectanda ſcientia nube, go 
Nudaque cenſpicuos inclinat ad oſcula vultus, 

Ni ſugiſſe velim, ni fit libafſe moleſtum. 

{| minc, confer opes quiſquis maleſanus 2vitas 
Auſtriaci gazas, Perüanaque regna præeptas. 
Qua potuit majora pater ttibuiſſe, vel wple 95 
Jupiter, excepto, donùſſet ut omnia. ci 
Non potiora dedit, quamvis & tuta fuilent, 
Publica qui ju vent commiſit lumiua nat 
Atque Hyperionios currus, & frana dict, 

Et circum undantem radiata luce tiarm. 5 
Ergo ego jam dec pars quamitbet 12224 catctvA 
Victrices hederas inter, laut oſ que fede o, 

Jan que nec obſcurus populo mifcebor inzrth, 
Vitabnnigque vorlos veltigia noſtra protancs, : 
ble procul vigiles cure, procui eite quetelx, 10. 
Invidiaguo aces tranſverſo to: tilis hirquo, 

Se va nec anguiſeros extende cum ious; 

in me triſte nihil ſe lilima ture p tent. 

Nec veſiri fam juris ego: fecuraque tvs : 
Pectora, vipzreo gra kbar Huli ab 10th, 15 f 

At tibi, chare pater, pillguam ton i Neben 
Poſſe reterre datur, nec dona tepeudare 140 
Sit memoràſſe ſatis, repetit aque muncta gratd 
Percenſere anima, fiiæque reporters met | 

Et vos, O heſtri, zuvenila carmina, Jus, 115 
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MIL TON 


Et domini ſupereſſe rogo, lacemque tueri, 

Nec ſpiſſo rapient oblivia nigra ſub Orco, 

Forſitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, ſero ſervabitis vo, 120 
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Ai Sagi um ct Nomanunmn aprotantem. 


SCATZONTES 


MUSA greſſum qua volens trahis claudum, 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes inceſſu, 
Nec ſentis illud in loco minus gratum, 
Quam cum decentes flava Dœiope ſuras 
Alternat aureum ante Junonis lectum, 
Adeſdum & hwc $'is verba pauca Salſillo 
Refer, Camœna noſtra cui tautum eſt cordi, 
Quamque ille maguis prætulit immeritò divis. 
Ha c ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto, 
Dicbus hiſce qui ſuum ——_ nidum 10 
Polique tractum, (reflibus upi ventorum, 
Inſanientis impotenſque pulmonis 
Pernix anhela ſub Jove exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali ſoli ad glebas, 
Viſum ſuperbai cognitas urbes farai 1; 
Virolque doctæque indolem juventutis, 
Tibi optat idem hic fauſta multa Salſille, 
Habitumque ſeſſo corpori penitùs ſanum; 
Cui nunc proſunda bilis inſeſtat renes, 
Præcordiiſque fixa damnoſum ſpirat. 20 
Nec id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tam cuitus ore Lelbium condis melos. 
O dulce divüm munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana! Tuque Pha&be, morborum terror, 
Pythone c:xſo, five tu magis P:zan 25 
Libenter audis, hic tuus ſacerdos eſt. 
Querceta Fauni, voſque rore vinoſo. 
Colles benigni, mitis Evandri ſedes, 
Siquid ſalubre vallibus frondet veſtris, 
Levamen ægro ferte certatim vati., 30 
Sie ille charis redditus rursum Mufis 
Vicina dulei prata mulcebit cunty. 
pte inter atros emirabitur jucos 
| Numa, ubi beatum degit ctium æternum, 
Syan: reelivis feraper Æger iam ſpccans. 35 
Tumiduſque & ipie 'Tibris hinc delinitus 
Spei favebit annuæ colonorum : 
Nee in fepulchris ibit obſeſſum reges 
Nimtüm ſiniftro laxus itruens loro: 
Sed iran me ſius temperabit undaru: = 40 
Aduſique i ſalſa regna Portunu; 
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AC quogque Manſe tuæ medirantur carmina 
laudi 
Pierides, tibi Manſe choro notiſſime Phœbi, 
Quandoquidem ile alium haud æquo eſt dignatus 
honore, 
Foſt Galli cineres, & Mecanatis Hetruſci 
Tu quoque, fi noftr# tantum valet aura Camœnæ, 5 
Victrices hederas inter, lauroſque ſedebis. 
Te pride m magno feliz concord Taffo 
Junzit, & æternis inſcripſit nomina chartts, 
lox tibi dulciloquum non inſcia Muſa Marinum 
Tradidit, ille tuum dici fe gaudet alumnum, 19 
Dum canit Aſſyrios divitm prolixus amores ; 
Xfollis & Auſonia- ſtupefecit coarmmine nymphas. 
lile itidem moriens tibi {oli debita vates 
Oſſa tibi ſoli, ſupremaque vota reliquit, 
Nec manes pietas tua chare ſefellit amici, 15 
Vidimus arridentem opereſo ex ære poetam. 
Nec ſatis hoc viſum eſt in utrumque, & nes pia 
ceſſant 
Oflicia in tumulo, cupis integras rapere Orca, 
Qua petes, atque avidas Parcarum eludere leges: 
Amborum genus, & varia ſub forte peractam 20 
Deſcribis vitam, nuereſque, & dona Minerva; 
AEmulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altanz 
Rettulit Molii vitam facundus Homet 1, 
Ergo ego te Clins & magni nomine Dhabi, 
Manſe pater, jubeo longum ſalvere per xv ꝭm 25 
Miſſus Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinas ab axe. 
Nec tu longinquam bonus aipernabere Mulam, 
Quz nuper gelida vix enutrita ſub Arcto 
Imprudens Itelas auſa eſt volitare per urb's. 
Nos etiam in noſtro moduJantes flu mine cyynos 30 
C::dimus cbycuras noctis ſenſiſſe peru nbras, 
Q113 Thameſis late puris argenteus urns 
Ocean glancos perſundit gurgite crncs. 
Quin & in has quondam pervenit Hityrus oras. 
fed neque vos genus incultum, nec inntile Pheho, 
Oua plaga i-pteno mundi ſulcata Trione 30 
Brumalem pair lapgà fab nocte 3Zohten. 
Nos etiam col. mus Phœbum, nos munera hebe 
bla ver tes ſpicas, & lutea mala canifiris, 
H3lantemgue crocum (perhibet niſi vana vetuſias) 
Milimus, & lectas Druduy de gente choreas, 
Gens Druides antiqua facris operata deorum 
Hcroùm Jaudes imitandaqne geſta cant baut) 
Hinc quoties felto cingunt altaria cantu 
Delo in her bos Graize de more puellæ 45 
Carminibus læ:is memurant Vorinetida Loxn, 
Patigicamque Upin, cum flavicoma Hecacrge, 
Nudz Caledonio variatas pectora fuco. 
Fortune te ſenex, ergo quacunque per orhem 
Forquuti decus, & nomen celebrabitvr ingens, 50 
Claracue perpetui wcceredcet fadis Marini, 
iu quogue in era ſrequens venies plauſumque 
virorum, 
F* parili carpes iter immortale volatu. 
Dicetur tina ſponte tuos habitalſe penates 
Cynthiis, & famu a; veniſſe ad limina Muſas: ge 
At non ſponte domum tamen idem, & regis adivit 
Eura Pheretiadæ cœlo fugitivus Apollo; 
Le ligt magnum Alciden ſuſceperat hoſpes; 
ant um ubi clamoſos placuit vitare bubulcos, 
Mobile maßſueti ceflit Chironis in antrum, 60 
lerig uns iter ſaltus ſtondoſaque tea 
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Peneium prope rivum: ibi ſpe ſub ilice nig“ 
Ad cytherz hrepitum blanda prece victus amt 
Exilii duros Jenihat voce labores. 

Tum neque ripa ſuo, barathro nec fixa ſub imo 4; 
Saxa ſtetere luco, nutat Trachinia rupes, 

Nec ſentit ſolitas, immania pondera, iyivas, 


Emotæque ſuis properant de collibus orni, 


Mulcenturque novo maculoſi carmine lynces, 
Diis Cilecte ſenex, te Jupiter æquus oportet 70 
Naſcentem, & miti luſtrarit lumine Phoebus, 
Atlantiſque nepo3; neque enim niſi charys ab ort 
Diis ſuperis poterit magno faviſſe poetæ. 

Hinc longæva tibi lento ſub flore ſenectus 
Vernat, & AÆſonios lucratur vivida fuſos, "x 
Nondum deciduos ſcrvans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, & adultum mentis acumen. 
O mihi fi mea ſors talem cancedat amicum 
Phœbæos decoraſſe virus qui tam bene nor, 

Si quando indigenas revocabo in carmina reges, 
Arturumque ctiam ſub terris bella moventem; 1 
Aut dicam invictæ ſociali fœdere menſæ 
Magnanimos Heroas, & (O modo ſpiritus adſit) 
Fran gam Saxonicas Britonum ſub Marte phalanges, 
Tandem ubi non tacitæ permenſus tempora vitz, 
Annorumquæ ſatur cineri ſua jura relinquam, 86 
Ile mihi lecto madidis aſtaret occllis, 

Altanti ſat erit ſi dicam ſim tibi curæ; 

lle meos artus liventi morte ſolutos 

Curaret parva componi molliter urna. 6 
Forfitan & noſtros ducat de marmore vultus, 
Ne&ens aat Paphia myrti aut Parnaſſide lauri 
Fronde comas, at ego ſecura pace quicſcam. 
Tum qnoque, fi qua fides, ſi præmia certa bonarum, 
Ipfe ego calicolum ſemotus in wthera diväm, 93 
Qu labor &: meus pura vchunt, atque 1gnea virts 
Secrett kc aliqua mundi de parte videbo 
(Quantum fata ſinunt) & tota mente ſerenim 
Ridens purputco ſuffundar lumine vultus, 99 
Er ſimul zthcreo plaudam mihi latus Olympo. 
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glas, imgenio, doctriud, clarigumiſque caters virtue 
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mt nympha (nam vos & Daphr:n 
& Hylan, 

Et plorata diu meminiſtis fata Bionis) | 
Dicite Sicelicum Thameſina per oppida carmen! 
Quas miſer eſſudit voces, quæ murmura Thyrde 
Et quibus aſſiduis exercuit antra querelis, 5 
Fluminaque, fonteſque vagos, nemorumqde re 
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dem fbi præreptum queritur Damona, neque 
altam 

Ludiibus exemit noctem loca ſola pererrans, 

Et jam bis viridi ſurgebat culmus ariſta, 

t totidem fla vas numerabant horrea meſſes, 10 

Ex quo ſumma dies tulerat Damona ſ ub umbras, 

Nec dum aderat Thyrſis; paſtorem ſcilicet illum 

Dulcis amor Muſæ Thuſca retinebat in urbe. 

Alt ubi mens expleta domum, pecoriſque relicti 

Cura vocat, ſimul aſſuetà ſeditque ſub ulmo, 15 

Tum vero amiſſum tum denique ſentit amicum, 

Cepit & immenſum fic exonerare dolorem. 
te domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

Hei mihi! quæ terris, quæ dicam numina cœlo, 

pollquam te immiti rapuerunt ſunere Damon! 20 

Lecine nos linquis, tua fic fine nomine virtus 

ut, & obſcuris numero ſociabitur umbris ? 

At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea, 

Ita veht, dignumque tui te ducat in agmen, 24 

JIenavumque procul pecus arceat omne ſilentum. 
te domum inipaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

Qucquid erit, certè niſi me lupus ante videbit, 

I:deplorato nun comminuere ſepulchro, 

Conſtabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 

later paſtores: Illi tibi vota ſecundo 30 

delrere polt Daphnin, poſt Daphuin dicere laudes 

Cuudebunt, dum rura Pales, dum Faunus amabit: 

d quid id eſt, priſcanique fidem coluiſſe, piùmque, 

Paladläſque artes, ſociümque habuiſſe canorum. 
lie domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

Kc tibi certa manent, tibi erunt hæc præmia 

Damon, 36 

at mint quid tandem fiet modo ? quis mihi ſidus 

PFerebit Jateri comes, ut tu ſæpe ſolebas 

trzoribus Juris, & per loca fœta pruinis, 

alt tipido ſub ſole, ſiti morientibus herbis? 40 

«ve opus in magnos ſuit eminùs ire Jeones, 

Aut aridos terrere lupos præſepibus altis; 

vs findo ſopire diem, cantuque ſolebit? 

e domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
*t&ora eui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 45 
NorC>2es curas, quis longam fallere noctem 
abus alloquiis, grato cum ſibilat igni 
ae pyrum, & nucibus ſtrepitat focus, at malus 

auſter 
Allet cuncta foris, & deſuper intonat ulmo ? 

bee domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
*N aſtate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 51 
Ga Pan æſculcà ſomnum capit abditus umbra, 
» Teperunt ſub aquis ſibi nota ſedilia nymphæ, 
Noretque latent, ſtertit ſub ſepe colonus, 
> mitt blanditiaſque tuas, quis tum mihi riſus, 
*rexoſque lales referet, cultoſque lopores? <6 
, +comum impaſti, domino jam nom vacat, agui. 

MAmws apros, jam paſcua ſolus cherco, 
„amal lenlantur vallibus uinbeæ, 
dem ex pecto, ſupra caput iniber & Eurus 60 
abt, frafticque agitata crepuſcula ſylvæ. 
155 um impaiti ; COMIN jam non vacat, agn, 
„Jan CURE mihi Prins ar va procacibus hetbis 
- LNUT, & ipia ſitu ſeges alta fatiſcit! 
Dae marceicit & uva racemo, 65 
* RR juvant; ovium quoque tædet, at 
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lte domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alpheſibœus ad ornos, 
Ad falices Aegon, ad flumina pulcher Amyntas, 70 
Hic gelidi fontes, hic illita gramina muſco, 

Hic Zepliyri, hic placidas interſtrepit arbutus 
undas; 
Iſta canunt ſurdo, frutices ego nactus abibam. 

[te domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mopſus ad hæc, nam me redeuntem forte notarat, 
(Et callebat avium linguas. & ſidera Mopſus) 76 
Thyrſi quid hoc? dixit, quæ te coquit improba 

bilis? 

Aut te perdit amor, aut te male faſcinat aſtrum, 
Saturni grave ſepe fuit paſtoribus aſtrum, 
Intimaque obliquo figit præcordia plumbo. 89 

te domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, ag ni. 
Mirantur nymphæ, & quid te Thyrſi ſuturum eit? 
Quid tibi vis? aiunt, non hc ſolet eſſe juventæ 
Nubila ſrons, oculique truces, vultuſque ſeveri, 
Illa choros, luſuſque leves, & ſemper amorem 85 
Jure petit, bis ille miſer qui ſerus amavit. 

Ite domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryopeque, & filia Baucidis Egle 
Docta modos, citharæque ſciens, ſed perdita faſtu, 
Venit Idumanit Chloris vicina fluenti; 90 
Nil me blanditiz, nil me ſolantia verba, 

Nil me, fi quid adeſt, movet, aut ſpes ulla futuri. 
lte domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

Hei mihi quam ſimiles ludunt per prata juvenci, 

Omnes unanimi ſecum ſibi lege ſodales, 95 

Nec magis hunc alio quiſquam ſecernit amicum 

De grege, ſi denſi veniunt ad pabula thoes, 

Inque vicem hirſuti paribus junguntur onagri : 

Lex cadem pelagi, deſerto in littore Proteus 

Ag mina phocarum numerat, viliſque voluctum 109 

Paſſer habet ſemper quicum fit, & omnia circus 

Farra libens volitet, ſero ſua tecta reviſens, 

Quem fi ſors letho objecit, ſeu milvus adunco 

Fata tulit reſtro, ſeu ſtravit arundine foſſor, 

Protinus ille alium ſocio petit inde volatu. 

Nos durum genus, & diris excrcita fatis 

Gens homines aliena animis, & pectore diſcors, 

Vix ſibi quiſque parem de millibus invenit unum, 

Aut ſi ſors dederit tandem non aſpera votis, 

lum inopina dies qua non ſperaveris hori 110 

Surripit, æternum linquens in ſœcula damnum. 
lte domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

Heu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 

lre per areas rupes, Alpemque nivoſam! ** 

Ecquid erat tanti Romam vidiile ſepultam, 115 

(Quamvis illa foret, qualem dum vucret olim, 

Tityrus ipſe ſuas & oves & rura reliquit;) 

Ut te tam dulci poſſem caruiſſe ſodale, 

Poſſi m tot maria alta, tot interponcre montes, 

Tot {ylvas, tot ſaxa tibi, fluvioſque ſonantes! 120 

Ah certè extremùm licuiſſet tangere dextram 

Et bene compoſitos placide morientis ocellos, 

Et dixiſſe vale, noſtri memor ibis ad aſtra. 

Ite domum impaſti, domino jam non vacat, azni, 

Quanguam etiam veſtri nuaquam memiviſſe 
pigebit, 125 
Paſtotes Tiruſci, Muſts opera :a juventus, 
2ic Charis, atque L. epos; & Thuſ.us tu quoqus 
Damon, 
Antiqui genus unde petis Lucumonis ab urbe. 
| 3 [B] 
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O ego quantus eram, gelidi cum ſtratus ad Arni 
Murmura, populcumque nemus, qua mollior 
herba, 130 
Carpere nunc violas, nunc ſummas carpere 
myrto3, 
Et potui Lycidæ certantem audire Menalcam. 
Iple etiam tentare aulus ſum, neu prito multùm 
Diſplicui, nam ſunt & apud ine munera veſtra 
Fiſcellz, calathique, & cerea vingla cicutæ, 145 
Quin & noſtra ſuas docucrunt nomina ſagos 
Et Datis, & Fraucimis, eraut & vocihs eanbo 
Et ſtudiis noti, Lydorum fangums ambo. 
ite do mum im pulli. domiao jam non vacat, agui. 
Hrec mihi tum la to dictabat roſcidu hin, 140 
Dam ſolus teneros claadebam Cratihus todos, 
Ah quotics dixi, cum te einis ater habe bat, 
Nunc canit, aut lenori nunc tendit retia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varios ſibi quod fit in uus! 
Et quæ tum facili ſperabam mente ſututa 115 
A: ripui voto levis, & proaientia liuxt, 
Hcus bone numquid avis? nil te , forte re- 
tartlat, : 
Imus ? & arguti paultm recubamus in umbrà, 
Aut ad agus s Colni, aut ubi jupgera Caſſibelauni? 
"Yu mihi percurres medicos, tua gramina, ſuccos, 
Helleberümque, humilcſque crocos, foliümque 


f hyacinthi, ä 151 
Quaſque habet iſta palus herbas, unde meden- 
tüm. 


Ah pereant herbæ, pereant art. ſqve medentüm, 
Gramina, poſtquam ipſi nil proſecere magittro. 
Ipſe etiam, nam nelciv quid mihi grande ſonabat 
Fiſtula, ab undecima jam lux elt altera nocte, 156 
Et tum forte novis acmoram labra cicutis, 
Viſnluere tamen rupta compage, nec ultra 
Ferre graves potuere ſonos, dubito que que ne fn 
Turgidulus, taten & referam, vos cedite 1y]v:r. 
te domum iwpiaſti, domino jam non vacat, aꝑni. 
Tpie ego Dardanias Rutupina per zquora puppe3 
Dicam, & Pandratidos regnum vetus Inogenize, 
Brennfimgue Arvigurumqque duccs, prilcamgue 


Belinum, 
Et tandem Armoricos Britonum ſub lege chlo- 
nos; 105 


Tum gravidam Arturo fatali fraude logernen, 
Nlendaces vultus, aſſumptaque Gorivis arma, 
Merlini dolus. O mihi tum ſi vita ſuperſit, 

ru procul annoſa pende bis fiſtula pinu 


Multum oblita mihi, aut patriis mutata Cammnis 


Brittonicum ſtrides, quid enim? mia non licat 
uni 171 

Non ſperifſe uni licet omnia, mi ſatis anipla 

Merces, & mihi grande decus, (im ignotus in 
æ vum 

Tum licet. externo peni:uſque inglorius orbi) 

$i me Java cumas egat Ula, & potor Alouni, 

Vorticihuique trequens Abia, & ncmus om 
Treantz, 

t Thameiis meus ante omnes, & fuſca EMS 

Tamara, & extremis me diſcant Orcades undis. 

ite domum impaſti, domino | jam non vacat, agni. 

Hæc tibi ſervabam lenta ſub cortice lauri, 180 

Hac, & plura fimul, tum quæ mihi pocula 

| . Manftus. 

Aanſus Cackicicz non ultima gloria ripe, 


. 


I. 


WORK 5, 


Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirar dus a & ĩiple 

Et circum gemino cælaverat argumento: 

In medio rubri maris unda, & odoriferum ver, 

Littora longa Arabutn, & ſudantes balfams 
ſylvæ, 126 

Tas inter Phxnix divina avis, unica terris 

Carinleum fulgens diverſicoloribus alis 

Aurorem vitreis ſurgentem reſpicit vndis. 


Parte alia polus ownipatens, & m: aus Olympus, 


Qus puter? hic quoque Amor, pic æque in uub- 
pharetre, 1 

Army coruſly 8 „ & ſpicul tina porops:; 

Nec teuues animus, pi. Tour iguollile vulgi 

Hinc ferit, at cir lamalantin lowing ter- 
gueus 


A rn . 

Semper in erectum forruit ſua te! 1 orbta 15 

* * 

upper, & proyus nutg ua collimat ad ietus, 

1 2 . * : * 

Lin mente ardere ſacr, form we deorum. 
* 


o 


In quogue i“ his, vee me lallit 
Dimon, 
8 « 7 * 4 p 1 1 . 5 - 4 " ' 
Tu quote in lis ett} es, nam qu“ tua Cole's 


ſocs lubrice, 
* 


4 
Sanctäque fimplicitas, nam quo tua can”. 
virtus? 2c 


Nec te Lethizo tas quaſiviſſe ſub orco, 

Nec tibi conveniunt lacrymee, nec lichimus ultra, 

te procul lacrymir, pur win colit there Damen, 

Athera purus habet, piuviunm rede eppunt 
arcum; 

Heroumque animas inter, divoſque perennes, 29 

Atheros haurit latices & gaudia putt 

Ore ſacro. Quin tu cli polt f jura recepta 

Dexter ades, placidũſque ſa ve quicun que vocaris, 

Seu tu noſter eris Damon, five æuier audis 

Diodotus, quo te divino nomine cuncti 2:9 

Cuwlcolz roript, ſylviſque vocubere Damon. 

Quod tibi purpureus pudor, & ſine labe juventu 

Grata ſuit, quod pills tori libata voluptas, 

vn etiam tibi virginci ſervantur honeres; 

Ipſe caput nitidum ci Aus rutilante corona, 215 

Letaque ſrondentis geſtans wmbiacula pains 

Atternum perages immortales hymeneos; 

Cantus ubi, chgreilque furit lyra nults buatic, 

Feſta viouteo bacchantur & Orgia thy. 


7 
2 


Jan. 3» 1646. 
Ad Joannem Pe tfuunt, Oxanienſ.s Haden Bil. 75 


thecariath. 


De libro Poematim ami/ſa, quem ille / F þ tt uno Fs 
foftulabi, ut cum allis 1 er! is in Billioalecu U 
repunerd, O1:, 

Strepbe I. 


EME! LE cult ſin plici gaudens liber, 
Fronde licet gemina, 

Munditi6que nitens non CPCrUs2, 
uam mauus attulic 
juscuilis olim, 5 
dedula tamen haud nimii poetæ; 
Dum vagus Auſonias nunc per uinbras, 
Nunc Britunnica per vireta luſit 
lnſons pop uli, barbitoque devius 
ludulſit pa: tio, mor itidem pectine Davni 
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MILTON 


Longir: zuum intonuit melos 
Vicinis, & humum vix tetigit pede ; 


Antiſti opbe. 


Quis te, par ve liber, Juis te fratribus 
enbduxit reliq uis dolo ? a 
Cum tu miſſus ab urbe, 15 
DoRo jugiter obſecrante amico, 
luſtre tendebas iter 
Thameſis ad incunabula 
Ccctulei patris, i 
Vontes ubi limpidi 20 
Aonidum, chyaſuſque ſacer 
:b! notus per immenſos 
Tc N lapſus redeunte ccelo, 
C:\cberque futurus in æ vum; 
Strophe 2. 
odo quis deus, aut editus deo 25 
'ritinam gentis miſeratus indolem 
(5: ſatis noxas luimus priores, 
Mollique luxu degener otium) 
Tollat nefandos crvium tumultus, 
almaque revocet ſtudia fſanctus, 20 
|:relegatas ſine ſede Muſas 
am pene totis ſinibus Angligenim ; 
Immundaſque votucres 
Uroubus mm! Nentes 
n Lat Appol! mea yharetr! 35 
unt am que abigat peſlem procul amine Pegas%0, 
Antijlr op be. 
Quin tu, libelle, nuntii licet mali 
de, vel ofcitantia 
demel erraveris agmine ſratrum, 
Seu quis te tencat ſpec as, 40 
Seu g ua te latebra, forſan unde vili 
(Alo tertris inſtitoris inſulſi, 
Letare felix, en iterum tibi 
dpes nova ſulyet poſſe profundam 
5 dert Lethen, vehique ſuperam AS 
Jovis aulam remige penna z 


Strep le Js 
Nom te Roüllus Cui 
Ota at] pecu, Numercque juſto 
di pollicitum cueritur abe le, 
duc venias ile cujus inclyta 0 
Wt Wa rum raonumenta curæ: 
Tn 715 (tian facris 
„pont, guihus & Ipie præſidet 
m opcrum cuſtos acts, 
que gaz nobilloris, S3 
m cu proviine lon 
«rus Er ent neides 
e ta dci per templa parentis 
ba que tripodas, donanue Delphica, 
% ACK penitus Creüsä. Co 
A Ant iſtreple. 
Lego tu viſere lueds 
—* uns this ama nos, 
Da que Phœæbi rurfus ibis ia domum., 
* quam valle colit 
e pofthabita, 


I que Parr a juge; 


©; mit 
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187 

Ibis honeſtus, 

Poſtquam egregiam tu quoque fſortera 

Nadtus abis, dextri prece ſollicitatus amici. 

Illic legeris inter alta nomina 70 

Authorum, Graiz ſimul & Latinæ 

Antiqua gentis lumina, & verum decus- 

Epodos. 

Vos tandem haud vacui nici labores, 

Quicquid hoc ſterile fudit ingenium, 

Jam ſerò placidam ſperare j::beo 

Perſunctam invidii requicm, ſedeſque beatas 

Quas bonus Hermes 

Et tutela dabit ſclers Roüſi, 

Quo neque liagua procax vulgi penctrabit 
longe 

Turba legentum prava faceſſet; 90 

At ultimi nepotes, 

Et cordatior ætas 

Judicia rebus æquiora forſitan 

Adhihebit integro ſin, 

Lum livore ſepulto, 

gi quid meremur ſane poſteritas ſciet 

Ruilio favente. 


atque 


Cd 
3 


Ode tribus conſtat Strophis, totidẽmque Antiſtro- 
phis, una demum Epodo clautis, quas, tametſi om- 
nes n-c verſuun numero, nec certis ubique co- 
lis exaQe reſpondeant, ita tamen ſecuimus, com- 
mode legendi potiùs, quam ad antiquos concinendi 
modos rationera ſpectuntes. Alioquin hoc genus 
rectiùs fortaſſe dici monoſtrophicum dehuerat. 
Metra partim ſunt va rA CyeTiv, partim 7 ONE 
AUMENG. Phalcucia qua ſunt, Spoudaum tertio 
loco bisadmittunt, quod idem in fecunde loco Ca- 
tullus ad libitum fecit. i 


Ad C. Driftinam Suecorum Nrtinam nomine Crom tvelli“. 
1 TENS Virgo, ſeptem Regina Trio - 
num, 


Chriſtina, Arctoi lucida ſtella poli, 

Cernis quas merui dura ſub caſſide rugas, 
Utque fenex arnus impiger ora gero; 

Invia fatorum dum per veſtigia nicor, 
Exequor et populi fortia juſſa manu. 

Aſt tibi ſubmittit frontem reverentior umbra z 
Nec ſunt hi vultus Regibus uſque truces. 


Tran ſlution , frem Toland's Lif: of Milton, 
RIGHT martial maid, queen of the frozen 
zone, 
The northern pole ſupports thy ſhining throne; 
Bchold what furrows age and ſteel can plow, 
The helmet's weight ovprefs'd this wrinkled brow, 


* "Theſe verſes were ſent to Chriſtina Queen of 
Sweden with Cromwell's picture, and are by ſome 
aſcribed to Andrew Marvell, as by others to Mil- 
tun: but they were probably Milton's, being more 
within his province as Latin Secretary, 


+ By Sir Fleetwood Shepheard. 
3 [B12 


199 


Through tate's untrodden paths I move, my hands 
Still act my free-born people's bold commands: 
Yet this ſtern ſhade to you ſubmits his frowns, 
Nor are theſe looks always fevere to crowns. 


; A Fragment, frem the Italian; 


Addreſſed to a young Lady at Florence, who did net 
underſtand Engliſh. 


HEN, in your language, I, unſkill'd, ad- 
dreſs . | 
F The ſhort-pac'd efforts of a tramme]'d Mult ; 
Soft Italy's fair critics round Me preſs, 
And my miſtakirg paſſion thus accuſe, 


| 


MILTON'S WORKS. 


Why, to our tongue's diſgrace, does thy dumb 
love 
Strive, in rough ſound, ſoft meaning to impart? 
He muſt ſelect his words who ſpeaks to move, 
And point his purpoſe at the hearer's heart, 


Then laughing they repeat my languid lays; 


Nymphs of thy native clime, perbaps—they 
oy 
For whom thou Faſt a tongue, may feel thy 
praile ; 


But we mult underſtand ere we comply ! 


Do thou, my ſoul's ſoft hope, theſe triflers awe! 
Tell them, 'tis nothing, how, or what, I write; 

Since love from ſilent looks can language draw, 
and ſcorns the lame impertinence of wit. 


H 


BUTL ERS FUENMNS. 


EU D:1- MN AM 


IN THREE PARTS, 


PART I CANTO J. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Sir Hudibrat his paſſing worth, 

The manner Horb he ſally d forth, 

His arms and equ page, are ſhown, 
His al gurl ues, and his gen : 
h adventure of the Bear and Fiddle 
I; jung, bat breats off in the middle.* 


T7 HEN civil dudgeon firſt grew high, 

\ And men fell out they Knew not why ; 

When hard words, jealouſies, and fears, 

det folks together by the ears, 

and made them fight, like mad or drunk, 5 

Fir Dame Religion, as for punk; 

Whoſe honetty they ali durſt ſuear for, 

Thuwgh not a man of them knew wherefore 

When Golpel-trumpeter, ſurrounded 

With !ung-car'd rout, to battle founded ; 10 
Pip, drum eccleftaſtics, 

W.s beat wit | fiit inſtead of a ſtick; 


— x ͤ — 


A ridienle on Ronſard and Davenant. 


Ver. 1] To take in gungen, is inwardly to re- 


feat ſome in jury or affront, and what is Previons 
to actual fury. It was altered by Mr. Butler, in 
z edition 16 4, to civil fury. Thus it food in 
ei. of 1654, 1689, 1004, and 1790, Civil dud. 
ber was reftored in the edition of 1704, and has 
continued fo ev ef ſince. 

Ver. 2.] It may he juſtly ſaid They knew not auh; 
fince, as Lord Clarendon obferves, «The like 


0 N 4 . 

e and plenty, and univerſal e 
ty n 2 

was never enjoy ed by any nation for ten yea 

* 


together, before thoſe unhappy troubles began,” 
Ver. » | 


«+ n 


By Jard verde, he probably means the 
words uſed b the Preſbyterian and ſeQaries 
QC! Ut | e times ; fuch as Go! pel- * alking, Go! pel- 
PFellins, Soul- -laving, Elect, Saints, the Godly, 
lie Predeitinate, and che like: : which wh ap- 
rucd to their own preachers and themiſelve 


ver. 11, 12 ] Alluding to their vehement acti- 
nin the pulpit, and their beating it with their 


ſts, as it Pity wers beating a drum. 
Voi. II. 


Then did Sir Kaigit abandon dwelling, 
And out he rode a colonelling. 
4A wight he was, whoſe very ſight would 15 
Entitle lum Mirror of Knighthood, 
That neger bow'd his ſtubborn knee 
To any thing but Chivalry, 
Nor put up blow, but that which laid 
Right Worihipful on fhonider-blade ; 20 
Chief of dome lie knigh: s and errant, 
Either for chartel or for warrant ; 
Croat on oy hench, great in the ſaddle, 
that c ud as well bind o'er as ſwaddie ; 
Mighty he was at both of theſe, 25 
And &y1'd of War, as well as ö eace 
(So ſome rats, of amphibious nature, 
Are either for the land or water): 
rut here our Authors make a doubt 
Whether he were more wile or ſtout : ; 30 
Some hold the one, and ſome the other, 
But, howſoc'er they make a pother, 
The difference was fo ſmall, his brain 
Outweigh'd his rage but half a gain; 

ch made ſome take him for a tool 35 

That knaves do work with, call'd a Fool. 
For 't has been held by many, that 
As Montaigne, piaving with his cat, 
Complaias the thought him but an aſs, 

tuch more the would Sir Eudibras 40 
(For that 's the name our valiant Knight 

To all his a Weng es did write): 
But they 're mitiaken very touch ; 
"Tis plain n he was no fack. 
We grant, aitiough be had much wit, 45 
H' was v 2ry iny of uſing it. 


Ver. 13.] Our Author, to make his Knight 
appear more ridiculous, has dreſſed him w ail 
kinds of fantaſtic colours, and put many charac- 
ters together to finiſh him a perfect coxcomb. 

Ver. 14] The Knight (i if Sir Samuel Luke was 
Mr. Butter's hero) was 5 ot ouly a Colonel in the 
Parlianent- army, but alfo Scoutmaſte - general in 
the coumies of Bedford, Surrey, &c. This gives 
us tome light 1nto his character and conducts for 
he is now entering upon his proper office, full of 
pretendedly pious and ſandtiſied reſolutions for 
the good of his country. His peregrinations are 
ſo conſiſtent with his othce and humour, that 
they are no longer to be called fabn ous or impro- 
b: ah! 'e. The ſucceeding Cintos are introduced 
with large prefaces, but here the Poet ſeems im- 
patient till he get into the deſcription and charac- 
ter of his hero. 

Ver. 17, 13.] i. e. He kneeled to the King; 
when he knighted him, but ſeldom upon any 
other occaſion, 


Ver. 22.] Cartel is a challenge to a duel. 


Ver. 23.] In this character of Hudibras all the 
abuſes of human learning are finely ſatirized: 
philoſophy, logic, rhetoric, mathematics, nicta- 
phy ſics, and ſchool-divinity. 
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2 BUTLER'S POEMS. 


As being loth to wear it out, He'd run in debt by diſputation 
And therefore bore it not about; And pay with ratiocination: s 
Unlets on holy-days or ſo, All this by ſyllogiſm, true In mather 
As men their beſt apparet do. 50 In mood and figure, he would do. 2 Than Tycl 
eee 3 * — ſpeak Greek F or rhetoric, he could not ope 0 For he, by 
ally as PIgS QUARK 3 His mouth, but out there flew a trope; Could take 
That Latin was no more difi:cile, And when he happen'd to break off 4 Reſolve by 
Than to blackbird "tis to whiſtle : I th' middle of his ſpeech or cough Ii bread o 
Belug rich in both, he never ſcanted $5 H' had hard words ready to ſhew wh ge \nd wiſel 
His bounty unto ſuch az wanted; And tell what rules he did it bv: To . The clock 
But mucii of either would afford Elſe v. hen with greateſt art he ſpoke Belide, lie 
To maay that had not one word, You'd think he talk'd like other folk; And had re 
For Hebrew roots, although they're found For all a rhetorician's rules 6 Whate'er | 
To fouriſh moſt in barren ground, 60 Teach nothing but to name his teols. 0 He underfl 
He kad ſuch plenty, as ſuffi d But, . when he pleas'd to ſhnew 't, his ſpeech : ner 
To make ſome think him circumcis'd; In loft ineſs of ſound, was rich: ; : For every ' 
And truly ſo he was, perhaps, ; A Babvloniſh dialect, : Knew mor 
Not as a proſelyte, but for claps. Which learned pedants much affect; A Far as u 
He was in logic a great critic, 65 | It was a partv-colour'd dreſs 0 Muhich! 
Profoundly {kill'd in analytic; Of patch'd and py-ball'd languages; 9 And, as Oct 
He could diſtinguiſh, and divide 'Twas Engliſh cut on Greek and Latin So matter 
A hair 'twixt ſouth and ſouth-weſt ſide; Like fuſtian heretofore on ſattin : ö ihey might 
On either which he would diſpute, It had an odd promiſcuous tone x ls notions 
Confute, change hands, and {till confute : 70 As if h' had talk'd three parts in one ; 100 That u hich 
He'd undertake to prove, by force Which made ſome think, when he did gabble, * mote 
Of argument, a man's no horſe ; Th' had heard three labourers of Babel ey oth 
He'd prove a buzzard is no fowl, Or Cerberus himſelf pronounce ; ie could re 
And that a lord may be an owl ; | + leath of languages at once And Know 
A calf an alderman, a gooſe a juſtice, 75 | This he as volubly would — * Were Enti 
And rooks C:mmittee-men and Truſtees. As if his tock would ne'er be ſpent: 4 The gliofts « 
; And truly, to ſapport that charge, Ware trutl 
; He had ſupplies as vaſt and large; "71 words 
Ver. 55, 56.] This is the property of a pedantic | For he could coin or counterfeit 1 See 
coxcomb, who prates moſt learnedly amongſt il- | New words, with little or no wit; 110 metaphy 
literate perſons, who makes a mighty pother about | Words ſo debas'd and hard, no ſtone Roe 
books and languages there, where he is ſure to | Was hard enough to touch them on; + ny 
be admired, though not underſtood. And when with haſty noiſe he ſpoke em, ee Tl 
Ver. 62.] Here is an alteration without any The ignorant forcurrent took. em; noon 
amendment ; for the following lines, That had the orator, who once = * 
Did fill his mouth with pebble- ſtones : : 
And truly fo he was, perhaps, When he harangued, but known his phraſe, Ver 1. 
Not as a proſelyte, but for claps, He would have us'd no other ways. ryan 
are thus changed in the editions of 1674, 1684, 5 
1689, 1694, 1700, Ver. 129. 
And truly ſo perhaps he was, Bs | _ fri 
„ . . Wi 0; 16 ; 
2 e 82575 . Binies cate. ſided wit” the Parliament, Committees were erect- V.. ” 
Reſtored in the edition of 1704. ed for the Good Cauſe, as they called it, who had oo 12 
Ver. 75.] Such was Alderman Pennington, authority, from the members of the two Houies 3 4 duft 
who ſent a perſon to Newgate for ſinging (what at Weſtminſter, to fine and impriſon whom they Ry Fo It 
he called) a malignant f alm. | . Pleaſed, | Hh x * 
— e, ATM 
- _ -] Lot d Clarendon obſerves, = That af- | Ver. 109.] The Preſbyterians coined a great be time a 
r the declaration of No more Addreſſes to the ber. fnck as O ines. Carryings-on, No- 1 
King, they who were not above he condition of ara 3 1 2 3 +: e 8 
* : thingneſs, Workinzs-out, Goſpel-walking-times, N read 
*© ordinary conſtables fix or ſeven years before, 3 F 1 in th e 
IT 5 _ „c. which we ſhall meet with hereafter, in die „ the 
were now the juſtices of the peace.” Dr. ſpęeches of the Kni d Squire, and others, in # 
Bruno Ryves informs us, That the“ town of PE VE TON EAN eee > nn 
_ - , : this poem; for which they are bantered by S "= 
Chelmsford in Eſſex was governed, at the be- ' 1p: inhead rn F5h, 
« ginning of the Rebellion, by a tinker, two; F rt edi 
„ cohlers, two tailors, and two pedlars.“ Ver. 115,] This and the three following lines + 168g, 
Ver. 76.] In the ſeveral counties, eſpecially the hot in the two firſt editions of 16644, but mg ee, 
Aſſociated ones (Middleſex, Kent, Surrey, Suſ- the edit. 1674. Demoſthenes is here meant, un- iy - 
ſex, Norfolk, Suffolk, and Cambridgeſhire) which had a defect in his ſpeech. "pap 
5 Wars, "7h 
We ih 


ines 
d in 


he 


u mathematics he was greater 

Than Tycho Brahe or Erra Pater; 

For he, by geometric ſcale, 

Coula take the ſize of pots of ale; 

Reſolve by fines and tangents ſtraight 

r bread or butter wanted weight; 

\nd wiſely tell what hour o th” day 

The clock does ſtrike, by Algebra, 
gende, he was a ſhrewd philoſopher, 
And had read every text and gloſs over : 
Wer the crabbed'ſt author hath, 

We underſtood b* implicit faith: 

Whatever ſceptic could enquire for, 

For every Why he had a Wherefore ; 
New more than ſorty of them do, 

4 far as words and terms could go; 

All which he underſtood by rote, 

And, as occaſion ſerv'd, would quote; 
No matter whether right or wrong; 

They might be either ſaid or ſung, 

Ws notions fitted things ſo well, 

That which was which he could not tell ; 
Bit oftentimes miſtook the one 

Fortl” other, as great clerks have done, 
Re could reduce all things to acts, 

dul know their natures by abſtracts 3 
Where Entity and Quiddity, 

The ghoſts of defunc bodies, fly; 

Wire truth in perſon does appear, 

Lee words congeal'd in northern air. 


A metaphyſic wit can fly: 
(chool-divinity as able 

that hight Irrefragable ; 

!2cond Thomas, or, at once 

o ame them all, another Dunce : 


— 
=» 


mJ 2» —— 


Be new what 's what, and that 's as high 
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Kia, i); 1974. 
Ver. 1 


Rs, meluſtye. 


e 
* 


Ver. 120.] An eminent Daniſh mathematician; 
vi unam Lilly, the famous aftrologer of thoſe 


Ver. 129.] This and the following line not in 
wo firſt editions of 1664, and firſt inſerted in 


51. Enquire, ] Inquere, in all editions to 


Ver. 157. Irrefragable.] Alexander Hales, ſo 
4: he was an Engliſhman, born in Glouceſ- 


rice, and flouriſhed about the year 1236, at 
me when what was called School-divinity 
duch in vogue; in which ſcience he was fo 
1.7 read, that he was called Door Irrefragabilis; 
dhe Invincible Doctor, Whoſe arguments 


« 3% be reſiſted, 


© 133, It4, Dunce.] Thus they ſtood in the 


\ ne 0 
* $41 11 


editions of 1664, left out in thoſe of 


+ 154, 1689, 1700, and not reſtored till 
+ Thomas Aquinas, a Dominican Friar, was 


7 11% 


\ 1224, ſtudicd at Cologne and at Paris. 


ne ity 1 4 4 * * * . ©. 

\-modelled the ſchool-divinity, and was 
dier 1 . 

t cal'ed the Angelic Doctor, and Eagle of 


* es, T 


, ; Oe . f * 
i e moſt illuſtrious perſons of his time 


Brio 11 
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ous of lis friendſhip, and put a high 


| Profound in all the Nominal 


BSBUTLENR'S FOEMS, 3 


155 
And Real ways beyond them all: 
For he a rope of ſand could twiſt 
As tough as learned Sorboniſt, 
And weave fine cobwehs, fit for ſcull 
That 's empty when the moon is full: 260 


Such as take lodgings in a head 

That 's to be let unfurniſhed. 

He could raife ſcruples dak and nice, 

And after folve them in a trice; 

As if Divinity had catch'd 163 
The itch, on purpoſe to be ſcratch d; 
Or, like amount. bank, did wound 
And ſtab herſelf with doubt profound, 
Only to ſhew with how fmall pain 


The fores of Faittꝭ are cur'd again; 170 


value on his merits, ſo that they offered him biſ- 
hopricks, which he refuſed with as much ardour 
as others ſeek after them, He died in the fiftieth 
year of his age, and was canonized by Pope John 
XXII. We have his works in 18 volumes, ſeve 
ral times printed. 


Johannes Dunſcotus was a very learned man, 
who lived about the end of the thirteenth, and be- 
ginning of the fourteenth century. The Engliſh 
and Scots ſtrive which of them ſhall have the ho- 
nour of his birth, The Englith ſay he was born 
in Northumberland; the Scots allege he was born 
at Duvſe in the Merſe, the neighbouring county 
to Northumberland, and hence was called Dun- 
ſcatus: Moreri, Buchanan, and other Scotch hiſto- 
rians, are of this opinion, and, for proof, cite his 
epitaph ; 

Scotia me genuit, Anglia ſuſcepit, 
Gallia edocuit, Germania tenet. 


He died at Cologne, Nov. 8, 1308. In the Supe 
plement to Dr. Cave's Hiſtoria Literaria, he is ſaid to 
be extraordinary learned in phyſics, metaphyſics, 
and aſtronomy; that his fame was ſo great when 
at Oxford, that 30,c00 ſcholars came thither to 
hear his lectures; that when at Paris, his argu- 
ments and authority carriedit for the immaculate 
conception of the Bleſſed Virgin, ſo that they ap- 
pointed a feftival on that account, and would ad- 
mit no ſcholars to degrees but ſuch as were of this 
mind, He was a great oppoſer of Thomas Aqui- 
nas's doctrine: and, for being a very acute lo- 
gician, was called Doctor Subtilis, which was the 
reaſon alſo that an old punſter always called him 
the Lathy Docter. 


Ver. 155, 156.] Gulielmus Occham was father 
of the Nominals, and Johannes Dunſcotus of the 
Reals, Theſe two lines not in the two firſt edi- 
tions of 1664, but added in 1674. 


Ver. 157, 153,] Altered thus in edit. 1674, 
and continued till 1704. | 
And with as delicate a hand, 


Could twiſt as tough a rope of ſand. 
3 059 2 


4 BUM-LER'S 


Although by woful proof we find 
They alt ays leave a ſcar behind. 
He knew the ſeat of Paradiſe, 
Covld tell in what degree it lies, 
And, as he was difpos' d, could prove it I75 
Below the moon, or elſe above it ; 
What Adam dreamt cf, when his bride 
Came from her cloſet in his fide ; 
Whether the devil tempted her 
By a High-Dutch interpreter ; 120 
If either of them had a navel ; 
Who firſt made muſic malleable; 
Whether the Serpent, at the F all, 
Had clox en feet, or none at al! 
Ail this, without a gloſs or comment, 185 
He would unriddle in a moment, 
In proper terms, ſuch as men ſn:atter 
When they throw out and miſs tie matter. 

For his religion, it was fit 
To match his learning and his wit: 190 
*T was Preſbyterian true blue; 
For he was of that {ubborn crew 
Of errar.: ſaints, whom ul men grant 
To be he true Church Militant ; 
Such as do build their faith upon 195 
The holy text of pike and gun; 
—_— all controverſies by 

allible artillery ; 

4 prove their doctrine orthodox, 
By apoſtolic blows and knocks 200 


Ver. 1$1.] Several of the Ancieats have ſup— 
poſed that Adam and Eve had no navels ; and, 
among the Moderus, the late learned Biſhop Cum- 
berland was of this opinion. 


Ver. 189.] Mr. Butler is very exact in delineat- 
ing bis hero's religion; it was necei! ary that he 
ſhou!d be fo, that the reader might judge whether 
he wes a proper perſon to ſet up for a Reformer, 
and whether the religion he profeffed was more 
eligible than that he endeavoured to demolith, 
Whcther the Poet has been jult in the pourtrait 
mult be left to every reader's obſervation, 

Ver. 193, 194. ] Where preſhytery has been 
eſtabliſhed, it has been ufually effected by force 
of arms, like the religion of Mahomet : thus it 
was eſtabliſhed at Geneva in Switzerland, Hol- 
land, Scotland, &c. In France, for ſome time, 
bv that means, it obtained a toleration: much 
blood was ſhed to wet it eſtabliſhed in England; 
and once, during that Grand Rebellion, it ſcem— 
ed very near gaining an eftabl.itunert here 

Ver. 195, 196. ] Upon theſe Cornet [ovee built 
his faith, when he carried av ay the King, by 
force, from Holdenby : for when his Majeſty 
aſked him for a fight of his inſtructions, Joyce 
ſaid, Be ſhould fee thera preſently ; and ſa draws 
ing up his troop in the inward court, © Theſe, 
ef Sir, (ſaid the Cornet) are my inftructions,”” 

Ver. 159, 200.] Many inſtances of that Lind 
are given 'by Dr. Walker, in his Szfcrings of ge 


Erica Ciergy. 


POEMS. 


rag fire, and ſword, and deſolation, 
A godly, thorough Reformation, 
Which always mutt be carry'd on, 
And ſtill be doing, never done; 
As if Religion were intended 
For nothing elſe but to be mended ; 
A feet whoſe chief devotion lies 
In odd pervei ie antipathies; 
In falling out with that or rhis, 
And finding ſomewhat ſtill amiſs : 
More peeviſh, croſs, and ſplenetick, 
Than dag diſtract, or monkey fick; 
That with more care kept holy-day 
The wrong, than others the right Way; 
Compound for fins they are inclin'd to, 
By damning thoſe they have no mind to: 
Still fo perverſe and oppoiite, 
As if they worſhip'd Gol for ſpite : 
The ſelf-ſame thing they will abhor 
One way, and long another for : 
Free-will they one way diſavow, 
Another, nothing elſe allow: 
All piety conſiſts therein 
In them, in other men all ſin» 
Rather than fail, they will defy 
That which they love moſt tenderly ; 
Quarrel with minc'd pies, and diſparage 


205 


210 


229 


Their beit and deareſt friend, phim-porcidge ; 


Fat pig and gooſe itie!f oppote, 

And blaſpheme cuſtard through the noſe, 

Th' apoitles of this fierce religion, 

Like Mahomet's, were aſs and widgeon, 

Towhom cur Knight, by faſt inſtinct 

Of wit and temper, was to linkt, 

As if hypocriſy and nonſenſe 

Had got th' advowſon of his conſcience, 
thus was he gifted and accouter'd, 

We mean on th' infide, not the outward: 


LE 


— 


Ver. 207, 208.] The religion of the Pros 
rians of thoſe times conſiſted princ!puly ! 
opp ofition to the Church of England, and in qa 


"Ce 


**. 
relling with the moſt innocent cuſtoms then 1! 
uſe, as the eating Chriſtmas-pies and plum-pii- 


ridge at Chriſtmas, which they reputed fintu; 


Ver. 213, 214.] They were fo remarkaÞ!y 
ſtinate in this reſpect, that they kept faſt pa 
Chrittmas-day, 

Ver. 215, 216.] Added in 1674. 

Ver. 235, 23 6.] Dr. Bruno Ryves gives 2 76 
mark able inftance of a fanatical confcien ce 
ep tain who was invited by a fold ier to eat fa 

a gooſe with him; but refuſed, | 
it vas ſtolen: but being to march aw ay, he! 
would cat no ſtolen rooſe, made no ſcrupie tore 
away upon a ſtolen mare; for; plundering - 
Bartlett of her mare, this hyp: eb Ty 0. 


we full cient 1 to the world, 


Be N cienc. 


0:4 Phariſees and new Puritan have CO 
the ſelf- ſame temper , « To ftrain at 3 Suat, 
„ {allow a cancel,” 
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BUTLER'S POEMS. 


That next of all we ſhall diſcuſs ; 
Then litter, Sirs, it follows thus, 
His tawny beard was th' equal grace 
Both of his wiſdom and his face; 

In cut and dye ſo like a tile, 

A ſudden view it would beguile ; 
Ihe upper part whereof u as whey, 
The nether orange, mix'd with grey. 
The hairy meteor did denounce 

The fall of ſceptres and of crowns ; 
Wich grifly type did repreſent 
Veclining age of government, 250 
Aud tell, with.hieroglyphic ſpade, 

Its own grave and the State's were made: 
Like Samſon's heart-breakers, it grew 

In i me to make a nation rue; 

Though 1t contributed its own fall, 

To wait upon the public downfall : 

It was monaſtic, and did grow 

lu holy orders by ſtrict vow ; 

Ot rule as ſullen and ſevere, 

A; that of rigid Cordeliere: 

"Twas bound to ſuffer perſecution, 

And martyrdom, with reſolut ion, 

T oppote itſelf againſt the hate 

and vengeance of th' incenſed ſtate, 

la whoſe defiance it was worn, 

vii! ready to be pull'd and torn, 

With red hot 1rons to be tortur'd, 

R id, and ſpit upon, and martyr'd ; 
Maugre all which 'twas to ſtand faſt 

45 long as Monarchy ſhould laſt ; 

ut when the ſtate ſhould hap to reel, 

Ives to ſubmit to fatal ſteel, 

And tall, as it was conſecrate, 

A {acrifice to fall of ſtate, 

Whois thread of life the Fatal Siſters 

Da wilt together with its whiſkers, 

and wine ſo cloſe, that Time ſhould never, 
la life or death, their fortunes fever, 

but with his ruſty fickle mow 

both don together at a blow. 

do learned Taliacotius, from 
Le brawny part of porter's bum, 


240 


245 


260 


265 


275 


230 


Ver. 241.] Mr. Butler, in his deſcription of 
Ha ibras's heard, ſeems to have had an eye to Ja- 
ms * Cetcription of the Country Juſtice, in 
axcIpeare's play, As you like it. It may be aſked, 
was the Poet is fo particular upon the Knight's 
deard, and gives it the preference to all h.s other 
-=nrements: The anſwer ſeems to he plain; 
þ Knight nad made a vow not to cut it till the 
«Lament had ſubdued the King; hence it be- 
ane neceffary to have it fully deſcribed, 
Ver. 257, It vas monaſtic. ] Altered to canonic, 
1974. Reſtored, I 704. 
ag 231, ] Gaſper Taſiacotius vas born at Bo- 
382 D. 1553, and as Profeſſor of Phyfic 
"whe ae, there. He died 1599, His ſtatue 
n the Anatomy Tlieatre, holding a noſe in 


| 


Cut ſupplemental noſes, which 

Would 1:ft as long as parent breech, 

But when the date of Nock was out, 

Off dropt the ſympathetic ſnout. 

His back, or rather burthen, thow'd 

As if it ſtoop'd with its own load: 

For as Ine2s bore his fre 

Upon his ſhoulders through the fire, 

Our Knight did bear no leſs a pack 

Of his own huttocks on his back; 

Which now had aimoſt got the upper- 

Hand of his head; for want of crupper : 

To poite this equally, he bore 

A paunch of the ſame bulk before, 

Which ſtill he had a ſpecial care 

To keep well cramm'd with thrifty fare 

As wiite-pot, butter-milk, and curds, 

Such as a country houſe affords 

With other victual, which anon 

We tarther ſhall dilite upon, 

When of his hoſe we come to treat, 

The cupboard where he kept his meat. 
His doublet was of ſturdy buff, 305 

And though not ſword, yet cudgel-proof, 

Whereby twas fitter for his uſe, 

Who fear'ꝗ no blows bat fuch as bruiſe. 
His hteeches were of rugged woollen, 

And had been at the ſiege of Bullen; 

To old King Harry fo well known, 

Some writers held they were his own : 

Through they were lin'd with many a piece 

Of ammunition bread and cheeſe, 

And fut black puddings, proper food 

For wart iors that delight in blood: 

For, as we ſaid, he always choſe 

To carry vittle in his hoſe, 

That often tempted rats and mice 

The ammunition to ſurpriſe ; 

And when he put a hand but in 

The one or t' other magazine, 

They ſtoutiy in defence on 't ſtood, 

And from the wounded foe drew blood, 

And till th* were ſtorm'd and beaten out, 

Ne'er left the fortify'd redoubt: 

And though knights-errant, as ſome think, 

Of old did neither eat nor drink, 

Becauſe when thorough deſarts vaſt, 

And regions defolate, they paſt, 

Where belly-timber above ground, 

Or under, was not to be found, 

Unleſs they graz'd, there 's not one word 

Of their proviſion on record: 
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its hand. He wrote a treatiſe in Latin called 
Ebirurgia Neta, in vhich he teaches the art of in- 
graſting noſes, ears. lips, &c, with the proper 
inſtrument apc bavlazes. This book has paſſed 
throug! two editions. 


Ver. 219.] This and the ſeven following lines 
are not in the two firſt editions bf 1663, and added 
in that of 1674. 


6 BUTLER'S POEMS. 


Which made ſome confidently write, 
They had no ſtomachs but to fight. 

*Tis falſe; for Arthur wore in hall 
Round table lihe a farthingal, 

On which, with ſhirt pull'd out behind, 
Andeke before, his good Knights din'd ; 
Though 'twes no table ſome ſuppoſe, 
But a huge pair of round trunk hoſe, 

In which he carry'd as much meat 

As he and all the Knights could cat, 


335 


349 


When laying by their ſwords and truncheons, 345 
They took their breakfaſts, ortheir nuncheons. 


But let that paſs at preſent, left 

We ſhould forget where we digreſt, 

As learned authors uſe, to whom 

We leave it, and to th' purpoſe come, 
His puifſant ſword unto his fide, 

Near his undaunted heart, was ty'd, 

With baſket-kilt that wonld hold broth, 

And ſerve for fight and dinner both; 

In it he melted lead for bullets 

To ſhoot at ſoes, and ſometimes pullets, 

To whom he bore ſo fell a gratch, 

He ne'er gave quarter to any ſuch. 

The tienchant blade, Toledo truſty, 

For want of fighting was grown ruſty, 

And ate into itſelf, for lack 

Ot ſomebody to hew and hack: 

Ihe peaceful ſcabhard, where it dwelt, 

The rancour of its edge had felt; 

For of the lower end two handful 

It had devoured, 'twas ſo mantul, 

And fo much ſcorn'd to lurk in caſe, 

As if it durſt not ſhew its face. 

In many deſperate attempts 

Of warrants, exigents, contempts, 

It had appear'd with courage bolder 

Than Serjeant Bum invading ſhoulder : 

Oft had it ta'en poſſeſſion, 

And priſoners too, or made them run. 
This ſword a dagger had, his page, 

That was but little for his age, | 

And therefore waited on him ſo, 

As dwarfs upon knights-errant do: 

It was a ſerviceable dudgeon, 

Either for fighting or for drudging : 

When it had ſtabb'd, or broke a head, 

It would ſcrape trenchers, or chip bread 

Toaſt cheeſe or bacon ; though it were 

To bait a mouſe-trap, *twould not care: 


*Twould make clean ſhoes, and in the earth 


Set leeks and onions, and fo forth: 
It had been *prentice to a brewer, 
Where this and more it did endure, 
But left the trade, us mamy more 
Have lately done on the ſame ſcore. 

In th' holſters, at his taddle-bow, 
Two aged piſtols he did frow, 
Among the ſurplus of ſuck meat 
As in his hoſe he could not get: 
Theſe would inveigle rats with th' ſcent, 
To forage when the cocks were bent, 
And ſometimes catch them with a ſuap, 


As cleverly as th' ableſt trap: 
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They were upon hard duty till, 
And every night ſtood ceatinel, 
To guard the magazine i' th' hoſe 


From two-legg'd and from ſour-legg'd foes. 


Thus clad and fortify'd, Sir Knight, 
From peaceful home, ſet forth to fight. 
But firſt with nimble active force 
He got on th” outfide of his horſe ; 

For haviag but one ſtirrupty'd 

I' his ſaddle on the further fide, 

ſt was ſo ſhort, h' had much ado 

To reach it with his deſperate toe 
But after many ſtrains and heaves, 

He got up to the ſaddle-caves, 

From whence he vaulted into th' ſeat 
With ſo much vigour, ſtrength, and heat, 
That he had almoſt tumbled over 
With his own weight, but did recover, 
By laving hold on tail and main, 
Which oft he us'd inſtead of rein. 

But now we talk of mounting ſteed, 

Before we further do proceed, 

It doth behove us to ſay ſomething 

Of that which bore our valiant bumkin. 
The heaſt was ſturdy, large and tall, 
With mouth of meal, and eyes of wall; 
I would ſay eye, for h' had but one, 

As moſt agree, though ſome ſay none. 
He was well ſtay'd, and in his gait 
Preſerv'd a grave, majeſtic ſtate ; 

At ſpur or ſwitch no more he ſkipt, 
Or mended pace, than Spaniard whiptz 
And yet ſo fiery, he would bound 

As if he griev'd to touch the ground; 
That Cæſar's horſe, Who, as fame goes, 
Had corns upon his feet and toes, 

Was not by half ſo tender-hooft, 

Nor trod upon the ground fo ſoſt; 

And as that beaſt would kneel and ſtoop 
(Some write) to take his rider up; 

So Hudibras's (tis well known) 

Would often do to fet himdown. 

We ſhall not need to ſay what lack 

Of leather was upon his back; 

For that was hidden under pad, 

And breech of Knight gall'd full as bad: 
His ſtrutting ribs on both ſides ſhow'd 
Like furrows he himſelf had plow'd ; 
For underneath the ſkirt of pannel, 
'Twixt every two there was a channel: 
His draggling tail hung in the dirt, 
Which on his rider he would flurt, 


Still as his tender fide he prickt, 


With arm'd heel, or with unarm'd, kickt; 
For Hudihras wore but one ſpur, 
As wiſely knowing could he ſtir 
To active trot one fide of 's horſe, 
The other would not hang an arſe. 

A Squire he had whoſe name was Ralph, 
That in th' adventure went his halt, 
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Ver. 457.] Sir Roger L Eſtrange (X 
bras) ſays, This famous Squire Was one 
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BUTLER'S POEMS. 7 


Though writers, for more ſtately tone, 
Do call him Ralpho, *tis all one; 460 


Whate'er men ſpeak by this New-light, 
Still they are ſure to he i' th' right. 


and when we can, with metre ſafe, 'Tis a dark-lantern of the Spirit, 503 
wel call him ſo; it not, plain Ralph ; Which none ſee by but thoſe that bear it; 


(for rhyme the rudder is of verſes, 
With which, like ſhips, they ſteer their courſes.) 
An equal ſtock of wit and valour 465 
We had laid in, by birth a tailor. 
The mighty Tyrian queen, that gain'd 
With tübtle ſhreds a tract of land, 

Did leave it with a caſtle fair 

his great anceſtor, he: heir; 470 

tum him deſcended croſs-legg'd knights, 

Fun d tor their faith and warlike fights 

&cainft the bloody Cannibal, 

em they deſtroy'd both great and ſmall. 

Tis {turdy Squire he had, as well 475 
4: the bold Trojan knight, ſeen hell, 

Notwith a counterfeiteu paſs 

(t golden bough, but true gold-lace : 

x: knowledge was not far behind 

Ile Knight's, but of another kind, 480 
uud he another way came by't ; 

dome call it Gifts, and ſome New- light; 

A liberal art, that coſts no pain. 

0f ſtudy, induſtry, or brains. 

t3 wit was ſent him for a token, 435 
in the carriage crack'd and broken; 

Lie commendation nine-pence crookt 

Wih—" To and from my love —it lookt. 

ke ne er conſider'd it, as loth 

I. ol a gift-hoite in the mouth, 490 
An very wiſely wouid lay forth 

do more upon it than 'twas worth ; 

But, as he got it freely, fo 


A light chat falls duwn from on high, 
For tpiritnal trades to cozen by; 
An ris fatuus, that bewi:ches, 
And lends men into pook and ditches, $10 
To make them dip themſelves, and found 
For Chriſtendom in dirty pond 
To dive, like wild-fowl, for ſalvation, 
And fith to catch regeneration, 
his light inſpires and plays upon 515 
he noſe of faint, like bag-pipe drone, 
And fpeaks, through hollow empty ſoul, 
As through a trunk, or whifpering-hole, 
such language as no mortal ear 
But ſpirit'al caves-droppers can hear: 520 
So Phoebus, or ſome friendly Muſe, 
Into fmall poets ſong infuſe, 
Wich they at ſecond hand rehearſe, 
Through reed or bag-pipe, verſe for verſe, 
Thus Ralph became infallible 
As three or four-legg'd oracle, 
The ancient cup, or modern chair ; 
Spoke truth point blank, though unaware, 
For myſtic learning, wondrous able 
In magic, taliſman, and cabal, 530 
Whote primitive tradition reaches 
As far as Adam's firſt green breeches ; 
Deep-fſighted in intelligences, 
Ideas, atoms, influences 
And much of Terra Incognita, 535 
Th intelligible world, could ſay; 
ber \ A deep occult philofopher, 
ve lpent n frank and treely too: As learn'd as the Wild Iriſh are 
3 N : : are, 
to ants themſelves will ſometimes be, 495] Or Sir Agrippa, for profound 
5 —_—_ colt them nothing, free. And folid lying much renown'd : 840 
"apathy this, with hen and cough, He Anthropoſophus, and Floud, 
* ager's to enlighten'd ftut?, And Jacob Behmen, underſtood ; 
= on op myſteries unriddle, Knew many an amalet and charm, 
Wechaß as thread a needle: 500 | That would do neither good nor harm; 
e vagabonds we ſay, I In Roficrucian lore as learned, 545 
tue j are ne'er beſide their way, As he that Vere adeptus earned: 
He underſtood the ſpeech of birds 
As well as they themſelves do words; 
Could tell what ſubtleſt parrots mean, 
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Nob] N 
alon, a zealous butcher in Moor-fields, who 


„ meet . 
5 ending tome new querpo cut in church 
nment : but, Via Key at the end of a burleſ- 


That ſpeak and think contrary clean; £50 
What member 'tis of whom they talk 
When they cry Rope, and Walk, knave, walk. 


Lye 02 1 . * . 
; <a » Mr. Butler's, 1506, in folio, p. 12. 
b., Ve, “ That Hudibras's Squire was one 


F Pemble 1 2 . 
„s atallor, and one of the Committee of 
*queltrators.” 


Ve 


He'd extract numbers out of matter, 

And keep them iu a glaſs, like water, 

Of ſovereign power to make men wiſe ; 555 
For, dropt in blear thick-ſighted eyes, 

They *d make them ſce in darkeſt night, 

Like owls, though purblind in the light. 


Cake? Hh wot : I 22 

e His wits were ſent him, in all editions 

eg inclaſive, 

Ver K. 8 

„„ N 

1 5.] Until the year 1696, when all 

ray ” milled, was called in, a ninepenny 

iy * 'C 15 As C j 

l ang mi . common as ſixpence or ſhil- 

De nmepences were uſually bent as 
arenow, which bending was 


Ver. 511.] Alluding to Ralpho's religion, who 
was, probably, an Anabaptiſt or Dipper. 


Iden 
6 eiices commonly 
wied, & To my lov 


3 
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a . + 2 

lch nine e, and From my love;“ and Ver. 546.] Alluding to the Philoſqpher's | 5 0 
nepences the ordinary f boa . p = 
Wen tweets. vinary tellows gave or ſent ] Stone. 101 | 
OOPS as tokezis of love. 1 
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He had Firſt Matter ſeen undreſt: 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 


By help of theſe (as he profeſt) 


560 


He took her naked, all alone, 

Before one rag of form was on. 

The Chaos, too, he had deſcry'd, 

And ſeen quite through, or elle he ly'd ; 


Not that of Paſtebeard, which men thew 


565 


For groats, at fair of Barthol'mew; 
But its great grandſire, firſt o* th' name, 


' 


hence that and Reformation came, 


Both couſin-germans, and right able 


2 


inveigle and draw in the rabble: 570 


But Reformation was, ſome ſay, 


Q” 


th' younger houſe to Puppet-play. 


He could foretel whats'ever was 
By conſequence to come to pals : 


As death of great men, alterations, 


575 


Diſeaſes, battles, inundations : 

All this without th eclipte of th* ſun, 
Or dreadiul comet, he hath done 

By inward light, a way as good, 


And eaſy to be underſtood : 


580 


But with more lucky hit than thoſe 

That uſe to make the ſtars depoſe, 

Like Knights o' th' Poſt, and falſely charge 
Upon themſelves what others forge; 


As if they were conſenting to 


535 


All miſchiefs in the world men do: 
Or, like the devil, did tempt and ſway 'em 


To rogueries, and then betray em. 


They ?11 ſearch a planet's houſe, to know 


Who broke and robb'd a hunie below; 


590 


Ver. 573.] The rebellious clergy would in their 


prayers pretend to foretel things, to encourage 
people in their rebellion. I meet wit!: the follow- 
ing inſtance in the prayers of Mr. George Swathe, 
miniſter of Denham in Suffolk: „O my good 


60 
40 
64 
c« 
1 


Lord God, I praiſe thee for diſcovering the 
laſt week, in the day-time, a v.fion, that there 
were two great armies about York, one of the 
malignant party about the King, the other party 
Parliament and profeſſors :. and the better fide 
ſhould have help from Heaven againſt the 
worſt; about, or at which inſtant of time, we 
heard the ſoldiers at York had raiſed up a 
ſconce againſt Hull, intending to plant fifceen 
pieces againſt Hull; againſt which fort Sir 
John Hotham, Keeper of Hull, by a garriſon, 
diſcharged four great ordnance, and broke 


* down their ſconce, and killed divers Cavaliers 


in it,-Lord, I praiſe thee for diſcovering this 
victory, at the inſtant of time that it was done, 
to my wife, which did then preſently confirm 
her drooping heart, which the laſt week had 
been dejected three or four days, and no argu- 
ments could comfort her againſt the dangerous 
times approaching ; but when ſhe had prayed 
to be eſtabliſhed in faith in thee, then: preſently 
thou Jidit, by this viſion, ſtrongly poſſeſs her 


8 


—— 
—— — 


{ 


Examine Venus, and the Moon, 
Who ſtole a thimble or a ſpoon ; 
And though they nothing will confeſs 
Yet by their very looks can gueſs, 
And tell what guilty aſpect bodes, 
Who ſtole, and who receiv'd the goods: m 
They il queſtion Mars, and by his look, 
Detect who 'twas that nimm'd a cloke; 
Make Mercury confeſs, and *peach 
Thoſe thieves which he himſelt did teach. bc 
They ' find, i' th' phyſiognomies 
O' th' planets, all men's deſtinies ; 
Like him that took the doctor's bill, 
And ſwallow'd it inſtead o' th' pill, 
Cait the nativity o' th' queſtion, 60; 
And torm poſitions to be gueſt on, 
As ture as if they knew the moment 
Of Native's birth, till what will come on't, 
They 'I feel the pulſes of the ſtars, 
10 find out agues, coughs, catarrhs, 610 
And tell what criſis does divine 
The rot in ſheep, or mange in ſwine; 
In men, what gives or cures tlie itch, 
What makes them cuckolds, poor or rich; 
What gains or loſes, hangs or faves ; 615 
What makes men great, what fools or knaves: 
But not what wiſe, for only” of thoſe 
The ſtars (they fay) cannot diſpoſe, 
No more than can the aſtrologians : 
There they ſay right, aud like true Trojans. 620 
This Ralpho knew, and therefore took 
The other courſe, of which we ſpoke. 
Thus was th” accompliſh'd Squire endued 


Wirth gifts and knowledge per'lous ſhrewd: 


Never did truſty ſquire with knight, 625 
Or knight with ſquire, e'er jump more right. 
Their arms and cquipage did fit, 

As well as virtues, parts, and wit : 

Their valours, too, were of a rate, 

And out they ſally'd at the gate, 630 
Feu miles on horſeback had they jogged 

But fortune unto them turn'd dogged ; 

For they a fad adventure met, 

Of which anon we mean to treat : 

But ere we venture to unfold 637 
Atchievementis ſo reſolv'd and bold, 

We thould, as learned poets uſe, 

Invoke th' aſſiſtance of ſome Muſe ; 

However critics count it filler 

Than jugglers talking to familiar; 649 
We think it no great matter which, 

Tizey 're allalike, yet we "jos >" 

On one that fits our p.rpoſe mat, 

Whom therefore thus do we accoft, 


Thou that with ale, and viler liquor, 645 
Didſt infpire Withers, Pryn, and ic Kkars, | 


And force them, though it was in ſpite 

Of Nature, and their ſtars, to write; 

Who (as we find in ſullen writs, 

And croſs-grain'd works of modern wits) 650 
With vanity, opinion, warts 

The wonder ot the ignorant, 


ſoul that thine and our enemies ſhould be oyer- | The praites of the author, penn'd 
| B' himſelt, or wit-inſuring friend; 


come 


7 | 
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rue hof picture in the front, 655 


u bars and wicked rhyme upon 't, 

Au that 45 eſtoy tht Forked hill 

ro make men ſcribblu without kill; 

Cat make a Port ſpite of Fares 

and teach lt neople to tianilate, 660 
h out of | nzuages in which 


Tams 
Thc; unde rſt; and no part of ſpeech ; 
Aft me but this once, I 'mplore, 
And mall tronhle thee no more. 
lu weitern cime there is a town, 665 
ſe that dwell therein well known, 
Therefore there nee ho more be laid here, 
Ve unto them reier our reader; 
bee ich 18 very $00 l, 
When ale, Or are not underſtood. 670 
Ja tlas town | e did repair 
On f marke: or of fair, 
31:19 Cl rack'd os ile and hoarſe tabor, 
nent did drudge and labour: 


wy 


port more formidable 675 
together village rabb'e ; 
Was an old way ot recreating, 
| earned butchers call Bear-baiting ; 
ö od adventurous exereiſe, 
a112nt heroes in bigh prize ; 630 
ys do aiim it came 
1 hon or Nemiran game; 
el dert it tom the Dear 
0 ats fi in northern hemiſpliere, 
Audra out thi: pole dots make 685 
Gt, We a tear at Hake, 
de Chains end wheels about, 
1 entern the rable-rout : 
55 Fr fer folemn proclamation 
uta bear's name (as is the faſhion 690 
39 \er, 6% Brentſord, which is eiglit miles 
heit nom Li Ng 18 e prob bly nicant, as 
Mac! red from Part II. Cant. ti. Ver. 995, 
ile he tells the Kniglit what betel kim 
b33 33 
though yon overcame the Bear, 
The dogs be xt Gus Breattord Tir, 
Where tturdy butcl:ers broke your noddle. 
649 45 h*5 This game is uthered into the Poem 
name ferDity than tlloſe celebrated one: 
MART and Vir il. A te Poem is only adorn- 


enn V9 game, and the Riding Skimmiggton, 
| © Vas neumbent on ha Poet to be very parti- 
645 13 iu in the deteription: and may we not 
do air, they are exactly ſuitable to 
deck Hete adventures, and, conſequent- 
4 8on, prejerable to thoſe in Homer or 


Vi 
6 9 V. 58 1 7 | 
; „ 9. 600.] Allading to the bullerinning 
Kiter Afar thin NN 
un Yaffordihirez where ſolemn pro- 
Bali PIs 1 iy $1 # 4 ' 
Was made hy the Steward betore the 
1 1 8 "OE I 1 * 2 
* ned ee: hat all m. ner of per- 
4 4 Wa 


V. 1 wa, to ige bull, noue being to come 


According to the late of arms, 

o keep men from inglorious harms) : 
That n. ne p.eſiimes to come to near 

As 1Orty foot of ſtake of bear, 

It any vet be ſo fool-hardx, 695 
T* expote themſelves to vain jeopardy, 

If they come wounded off, and lame, 

No honouw 's got by ſuch a maim, 

Although the bear gain muck” being bound, 
In honour to make good his ground 700 
When he's engag'd, and takes no notice, 

t any prefs upon him, who ' tis, 
But let: them know, at their own coſt, 
That he intends to Keep his polt. 

This to pre vent, and other harms, 705 
Which always wait on feats of arms 

For in the lurcy of a fray 

Jie hard to Keep out of harm's way); 
Thither the Knight his courſe did ſteer, 
To keep the pcace *"twixt Dog and Bear, 710 
As he believ'd h' was bound to do 

In conſcience and com miſſion too; 

And therefore thus beſpoke the Squire: 

We that are wilely mounted lugtier 

Than conttables in curule wit, 715 
When on tribunal bench we fit, 

Like {pcc.lators mould toreſec, 
From Fharos of authority, 
Portended miſchicts {.rcher than 
Low Proelctarian tythingemen : 720 
And therefore being inforni'd by bruit 

| hat Dog and ges are to diſpute, 

For fo of late men fighting name, 

Becauſe they often prove the fame z 
(For v. here the firit does hap to be, 725 
The laſt does coincic cre) * 


« near him by forty foot, any way to hinder the 


+ minitrels, but to attend his or their own ſatety, 
every one at his peril.” See Dr. Plot's Stafford- 
ſpire. 


94 


Ver. 714.] This ſpeech is ſet down, as it was 
dell vered by the Knight in his own words : but 
ſince it is below the gr witv of Heroical poetry to 
ad nit of humour, but all men are obliged to fpeaic 
witely alige, and too much of fo Exftravagant A 
folly would tecome tedious and impertinent, the 
re:t of his harangues have only his tenſe expreſſe 
jn ther words, unleſs in ſome few places, where 
his own words could. not be fo well avoided, 


Ver. 715.] Had that remarkable motion in the 
Hogſe © f Comnions taken place, the Conſtables 
mi 4 t have Vied with Sir Hudibras for an ana lity 
at lcaſt; & That it was neceſf ry for the Houte of 
„ Commons to have a High Conitale of their 
© own, that will make no ſcrupl ef laving his 

« M.j2itv by the heels ;*” but tlieyproceeded not 
fo far as to name any body ; becaufe Harry Mar- 
tya (out of 2 s of conſcience i in th's partie 
cular} immediate!“ the motion, by lay- 
ing, the power was too g:icat for any man, 
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Quantum in nobis, have thought good 

To fave th' expence of Chriſtian blood, 
And try if we by mediation 

Of treaty and accommodation, 

Can end the quarrel, and compoſe 
The bloody duct without blows, 

Are not our lihertics, our lives, 

The laws, religion, and our wives, 
Enough at once to he at ſtake 

For Cove ant and the Cauſe's fake? 
But in hat quarrel Dogs and Bears, 
As well -s we, muſt venture theirs? 
This fend, by ſeſuits invented; 

By evil counſel is fomented; 

There is a Machiavilian plot, 

(Though every nare olſact it not) 

And deep deſign in 't to divide 

The well- affected that contide, 

By ſotting brother againſt brother, 

To claw and curry one another. 

Have we not enemies ius ſatis, 

That cane & axgue fejus hate us? 

And hall we turn our fangs and claws 
Upon our own felv-s without cauſe ? 
That ſo ne occult deſign doth lie 

In bloody cynarctomachy, 

Is plain enougli to him that knows 
How Saints lead Brothers hy the noſe, 
T wiſh myſelf a pieudo-prophet, 

But ſure fome miſchief will come of it, 


KK POEMS 


735 


740 


755 


Ver. 736.] This was the Solemn League and 
Covenant, which was firſt framed aud taken by 
the Scuttiih Parliament, and by them ſent to the 
Parliament of England, in order to unite the 
two nations more cloſely in religion. It was re- 
ceived and taken by both Houtes, and by the 
City of London; and ordered to bs read in all 
the churches throughout the Kingdom; and every 
perſon was bound to give his content, by holding 


up his hand, at the reading of it. 


Ibid.—ard Can ſe's fake. ] Sir William Dugdale in- 
forms us that Mr. Bond, preaching at the Savoy, 
told his auditors from the pulpit, “ That they 
& ought to contribute and pray, and do all they 


co 


© were able, to*bring in their brethren of Scot- 


& land for ſettling of God's cauſe : I ſav (quoth 
& he) this is God's cauſe; and if our God hath 
& any cauſe, this is it; and if this is not God's 


& Devil is got up into heaven.“ 


cauſe, then God is no god for me: but the 
Mr. Calamy, in 


his ſpeech at Guildhall, 1643, fays, „I may truly 
* ſay, as the Martyr did, that if I had as many 
* lives as hairs on my head, I would be willing 


& to ſacriſice all theſe lives in this cauſe ;* 


Which pluck'd down the King, the Church, and 


the | aws, 


To ſet up an Idol, then nick-nam'd The Cauſe, 
Like Bell and Dragon to gorge their own. maus; 


as it is expreiled in © The Rump Carbonaded.“ 


Unleſs by providential wit, 

Or force, we averruncate it. 

For what deſign, what intereſt, 

Can beaſt have to encounter beaſt ? 
They fight for no eſpouſed Cauſe, 
Frail Privilege, fundamental Laws, 
Nor for a thorough Reformation, 

Nor Covenant nor Proteſtation, 

Nor liberty of Conſciences, 

Nor Lords and Commons” Ordinances ; 
Nor for the Church, nor for Church-lands, 
To get them in their own no hands ; 
Nor evil Counſellors to bring 


I 
Low 


Wa 


To juſtice, that ſeduce the King; 770 


Nor for the worſhip of us men, 

Though we have done as much for them. 

I Egyptians worſhip'd dogs, and for 

Their faith made internecine war. 

Others ador'd a rat, and ſome nm 
For that church ſuffer'd tnartyrdom. | 
The Indians fought for the truth 

Cf th' elephant and monkey's tooth: 

And many, to defend that faith, 

Fought it ont merdicus to death; $% 
But no beaſt ever was fo fight, 

For man, as for his God, to flight. 

They have more wit, alas! and know 
Themſeives and us better than fo : 


But we, who only do infuſe 785 


The rage in them like bonte-feus, 

Tis our example that inſtils 

In them th” infection of our ills, 

For, as ſome late philoſophers 

Have well obſerv'd, beaſts that converſe 
With man take after him, as hogs 

Get pigs all th' year, and bitches dogs. 
[uſt fo, by our example, cattle 

Learn to give one another battle. 

We rea in Nero's time the Heathen, 795 
When they deſtroy'd the Chriltian brethren, 
They ſew'd them in the ſkins of bears, 

And then ſet dogs about their ears; 

From whence, no doubt, th' invention came, 


— 
— 
2 


Of this lawd antichriſtian game, dco 


To this, quoth Ralpho, Verily 
The point ſeems very plain to mez 


Ver. 765.] Nor for free Liberty f Conſcience, 
Thus the two firſt editions read; the word '*? 
4 F * £1, 3 

was left ont in 1674, and all the ſubſequent cd 


tions; and Mr. Warburton thinks for the worſe: ] 
free liberty being a moſt beautiful and ſatirical pet 


phraſis for licentiouſneſs, which is the idea the 
Author here intended to give us. 

Ver. 766.] The King being driven from bo 
Parliament, no legal acts of Parliament ct? 
made; therefore when the Lords and 3 | 
had agreed upon any bill, they publiſhed ity ane 
required obedience to it, under the e e . 
Ordinance of Lords and Commons, and tome 
times, An Ordinance of Parliament. 
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| is an antichriſtian game, 

eli ful both in thing and name. 

Et, for the name; the word Bear-baiting 805 
s car2al, and of man's creating; 

Fr certainty there 's no ſuch word 

[In al! the Scripture on recor dz 

Therefore unlawful, and a fins 

And ſo is (fer ndly) The thing : 810 
A vile aſſembly 'tis, that can 

No more be prov'd by Scripture, than 

P-.yincial, Clatſic, National, 

Mere human cceature-cobwebs all. 

Thirdly, It is idolatrous; $15 
For when men run a-whoring thus 

With their inventions, whattoe'er 

The thing be, whether Dog or Bear, 

|: idolatrous and Pagan, 


Xo leſs tha worthiping of Dagon, $20 
ett Hudibras, I ſmell a rat; 


Rp, thou doſt prevaricate: 

or though the theſis whict: thou lay ſt 

Be true ad ar ſlam, as thou ſav'ſt; 

For that bear-baiting ſhoald appear 825 
dure lawtulier 

Than dy nods are, thou doſt deny 

Ten li, ſo do 1) 

Let there 's u fallacy in this; 


For if by fly homa 0ſ/es, 830 
Tus pre crepitu, an art 


Ualer a cough to flur a f——t, 
Trex onldit ſoplüſtically imply 
th ; unlawful, I deny. 
ant , quoth Ralpho, do not doubt 835 


bt Year-baiting may be made out, 

In ens ti mes, as lawful as is 

Poincl or Parochial Claths ; 

Aud ab 1 are ſo near a kin, 

And use in all, as well as fin, 840 
put thera in a bag, and ſhake them, 
el ot, ſucden would miſtake them, 


1: nt know which is which, unleſs 
IU Tcature by their wickedneis; 
| not hard t imagine whether 845 


0 two is rorſt, though I ame neither, 

0 Wadibras, Thou offer'ſt much, 

» wle to keep tor ch. 

Bs de ente, AS tis i' th“ ad: ige, 

Veh do wake a leek a cabhage; 850 
lz at beſt but tick a bull, 

Uu ear wine, all c1 Ys and no Wool; 

1 1 


tt, „ Theſe two lines left out in the 
7, 1684, 1059, 1700, and reſtored 


V.. „ EF % . . 
„.] This and the following line thus al- 


4, 
I 5 *z64 {1} 1 * 1 3 
and at belt but overſtrain 
m © 1 TIC, and thy own brain. 
oe Oxnved in the editions 163g, 1629, 
w $ N ? 1 40 5 — : 1 7 4 
| ed 111 id, zu fin tollowing, blun— 
Name: 
l de the? hut ſuch a hull, &c. 
) 


er contiaued in all the e Jitioins till 


Ur 


For what can ſynods have at all, 
With Bear that 's analogical? 
Or what religion has dchating 

= Church affairs with Bear-beating? 

A juſt compariſon (till is 

Of things quem generis ; 

And then what gerzs rightly doth 
Include and comprehend them both ? 
It animal, both of us may 

As jultly paſs for bears as they; 

For we are animals no leſs; 

Although of different ſpecieſes. 

But Raipho, this is not fi plicey 

Nor time, to argue out the cafe : 

For now the field is not far off, 

Where we muſt give the world a proof 
Of deeds, not u words, and tuch as ſuit 
Another manner of diſpute: 

A controverſy that atfurds 

Actions for arguments, not words; 
Which we mutt manage at a rate 

Of proweſs and conduct adequate 

To hat our place and fame Coth promiſe, 
And all the godly expect from us. 

Nor ſhall they be decely d, unleſs 
We 're 9uri'd and outed by ſaccets; 
Succeis, the mark no mortal wit, 
Or ſurelt! hand, can always hit: 

For whatſoe'sr ve porps trate, 

We do but row, are fteer'd by Fate, 
Which in ſucceſs oft difinherits, 
For ſpurious cauſes, nohleſt merits, 
Great actions are not always true ſons 
Of great and mighty reſolutions; 

Nor do the bold'ſt attempts bring forth 
Events ftiil equal to their worth; 
But ſometimes fail, and in their ſtead 
Fortune 1d cowardice ſuccegd. 

"et we have no great cauſe to doubt, 
Our actions ſtill have! borne us out; 


11 


860 


830 


885 


890 


Which thongh they 're known to be ſo ample, 


We need not copy from example ; 

We re not the only perſon durſt 
at: empt this province, nor the ti:ſt, 

In northern clime a valourous knight 

Did whilom kill tis Bear in fight, 

And wound a Fiddler: we hav hotl 

Of thefe the obiects of our wroth, 

And equal fame and glory from 

Th attempt, or \ '&tory y to come. 

"is ing there is av aliant! Mam luke, 


In foreign lang yclep d ; 


895 


$02 


Ver. 860. In dude, &c. ] In the two firſt editions 


of 1667 55 
Comprehend them incl uſive both. 


Ver. SG2.] As likely, in the two ft editions. 
Ver. $04.1 The writers of the Cena Hiftorical 
Di ien F. i, vol. VI. . 291 * nz 5 ne, 8 That che 


* chain here 1s to be lilled With the Words 


Sir 


6 Samuel Luke, becaule the line fore t is of ten 


& f ables, and the meaſure oi the verſe ger e- 


rally uſed in this poem is of »ight,” 
3042 
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To whom we have been oft compar'd 

For perion, parts, addreis, and beard ; 

Both equally reputed ſtout, 

And in the ſame caute both have fought 

He oit in ſuch attempts as theſe 

Came off with glory and ſucceſs. 

Nor will we fail in th' execution; 

For want of equal reſolution. 

Honour is like a widow, won 

With briſk attempt and putting on; 

With entering manfully, and urging ; 

Not flow approaches, like a virgſu. 
This ſaid, as erit the Ph vgian knight, 

So gur's, with ruſty ſee! did ſmite 

His Trojan horſe, and juſt as much 

Ee mended pace upon the touch; 920 

But from. his empty ſtomach groan'd 

Juſt as that hollow beaſt did ſound, 

And angry anſwer'd from behind, 

With brandiſh'd tail and blaſt of wind. 

So have I ſcen, with armed heel, 

A wight beitride a Common-weal, 

While ſtill, the more he Kick'd and ſpurr'd, 

Tie lets the ſullcn jade has ſtirr'd. 


905 


910 


915 


925 


AAS. 


PAKI 4 CANJO II. 


THE ARCUMENT:. 


T he catalog ue and chara@ter 

Of ih enemies beſt men of war, 

IV hom, in a fal harangue, the Xright 
Defies, anc challenges to fight : 

#7 encounters 7 algo, rouls the Bear, 
And takes the Fidaler priſoner, 

Conveys Him to inchanted cnjile, 


There ſhuts him ſaſt in wooden Baſlile. 


HERE was an ancient ſage philoſopher 
1 hat had read Alexander Koſs over 
Aud ſwore the world, as he could prove, 
Was made uf fighting and of love. 
Juſt ſo Romances ue, for what ec 5 
Is in them all but love and batiles ? 
O' tit” firſt of theſe W. have no great matter 
To treat of, but a world o' the latter, 
In which to do the injur'd 1151 
We mean in wunt concerns jy 
Cortes our authors are to blame, 
For to make fore well-ſounding- name 
A pattern fir for modern knight 8 
To copy ont i frays and fiahts 
(Like thoſe tiiat a whele ſtreet do raze 1 
To build a palace ia the place) 


tight. 10 


BUTLERS POEM 


They never care how man others 
They kill, without regard of wo hers, 


Or wives, ot children. io they can 


Make up tome fierce, de ad doing man, 
Compos'a of many ingredient \ alours, 
FT it like the manhood of nine tailoi 


So a wild Tartar, when he ſpies 


2 
I & 


A man that 's handiome, valiant, wiſe, 


It he can bill him, thinks r W 
« ſpirit ; 


_— 25 his beauty, aud hy 
As 1 iutt 10 much he enjoy'd, 
Peet in another is d elt troy'd: 

For & hen a giant 'S {lain in fight, 
A 


It 1s: heavy caie, no doubt, 


A m - ſho, iid have his brains heat out, 
tall, and has large bones, 
A men Kill een for their ſtongs. 


Becuuſe he's 


But as tor our part, we ſhall tell 
The naked truth of w hat befel, 
And as an equal friend to both 
The Knight and Bear, but more 


But give to each his due deſert, 
And never coin a fon mal lve on 't, 


And mow'd o'erthwart, or cleft downright, 20 


e to Troth, 
With ther faction mall take part, 


45 


To make the knight overcome the giant. 


This b'ing profe if, we've hope 


And nov go on where we lett ot. 


They rode, but autho:s ha! 
Determin'd whe ther * ace or Ons 
{That is to ſay, v 


We icave it, and goon, as now 


ng not 


As they do teri 't, oi faccuſ: th 


Suppoſe they did, no matter how; 


Yer 
NM ytter:ious light it was a trot : 
But et that pats ; they 


LO pur their hving engines on: 


For as whipp'd top and bandy'd balk, 


The learned hold, are unteuals; 
So hories tiiev athem to be 
Mere engincs made by Geometry, 


Aud u ere invented firſt from engines, 
:As Indian Britains were from Pens uns, 


So let them be, as I was ſaying, 
They their live engines 
Unti! they react?” the fat 
Wich tit nem 
hie dite Fharſalian Plain, where 
Was 0 y Wag 
And nerce auxiliary 

i hat came wo: aid the! 
no nov beg 111 to take the 
AS Kiiglht from FAS 
For as our Modern v 1 its behold, 
NI. —_ ted a pick-be ck on the 0:4, 
Ia Cl 
Rais' d on his aged beait, could tee ; 
Yet not tafficie: t to Oy 

All poſtures of the enemy : 


nien, 
ir brethren; 
field, 


ene, from ſubtic hints, have got 


now begun 


g'd 't ixt paitiant cattle 


- , ! 
* OT itecd hekeld, 


further off, much further he, 


5 CNUUgH, 


pid, [167 ſtay ing 
al champain 
did then encamp on; 
15 = 


tei 


Ver. 
firſt editions of 1603. 


. 1 
74. Rais'd on, & c.] Fr] 


Wherefore he hids the Squire ride further, 
J obſerve their numbers and their or der, 
That when their motions he had known, 
Ho minht know ho to fit his own. 

Mean ile he ſtopp'd lis willing ſteed, 
To fit himſelf for martial deed : 

bah kinds of metal he prepar'd, 

Eher to give Mos or to u ard; 

Co. age and {tzel, both of great force, 
Prev r' £37 better or for u 3 

Wis deatti-charg'd piſtols he did fit well, 
Pawan cat from life-preſerving vit'le. 
Tete being prim'd, with force he Jahour'd 
To free 's ſword from retentive icabbard ; 
Al after many a pa untul pluck, 

From ruſty durance he bud tuck : 

Tun ſhook himte'f, to ſee that proweſs 

In {cabbard of his arms fat jooſe; 

And, rad upon his deſperate foot, 

On air p-l:ve he gaz'd about, 

Portending blood, like blazing ſtar, 

The beacon of approaching war. 

NH rode on with no lets ſpeed 

Th n Hugo in the f, nett did; 

Bu t far more in recurning m. ide; 

For nom the for he had ſurvey d, 

Kng'd, as to him they did appears 

With van, main-battle, wings, and rear. 
Ft head of al! this warlike 1abble, 
Covucromwarch'd, expert and able. 
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090 
i 


go 


ITO 


105 


Ver. $5, 85.] Thus altered, 1674, 


Co nage within, and ſteel without, 


Tygi:c and to receive a rout, 
Ver. 92.] Thus altered, 1674, 
tie clear'd at length the rugged tuck. 


1674, 
Ihe Squire ↄdvanc'd with gre 


| 


ater ſpeed 
n Could TY S: pected tro1 11 his ttced, 


17 . 6 _# 
. 99, 100,] Thus altered in the edition of 


0 

t Ver. 101, 10] Fut with a great deal were re- 

5 n the fee be bad diſcern dl the 

ND UTR &1tioHns of 1503. 

ö Ver. 80. So call'q, from crad, a fiddle. This 
Hh Jac t-: an lin r. . lived in the 
Excnha ge in the Strand. He had formerly 

i ws 3ErvICC Of the Kaoun heads, and had 

08 im * 3 this brought him to decav, fo 

5 : boy Sec to ſerape apon a fidtle, from 

1 n tor his bread. Mr. But- 

- iy = 2.) aces him at the head of his 

tes ugh ntry lid erſions arc generally at- 

„nn: fit dler or baugp!per. 1 Would ob- 


Inſtead of trumpet and of drum, 

Th>t makes the warrior's ſtomach come, 
Whote ncite whets valour ſharp, like beer 
By thunder turn'd to vinegar 

(For if a trumpet ſound, or drum beat, 
Who has not a month's mind to combat?) 
A ſqueaking engine he apply'd 

Unto his neck, on north-eaſt ſide, 

Juſt where the haugman docs diſpoſe, 

To ſpecial friends, the knot of noote : 

For *tis great grace, when ſtateſmen ſtraight 

Diſpatch a friend, let others wait. 

His warped ear hung o'er-the ſtrings, 

Which was but ſouſe to chitterhags : 

For guts, ſome write, ere they are ſodden, 
re fit for muſic or for pudden ; 

From whence mea borrow every kind 

Of minftrelty by ftring or wind. 

His orifly be rd was long and thick, 

With which he ſtrung his tuidle- tick 

For he to horſe tail ſcorn'd to owe 

For what on his own chin did grow. 
Chiron, the four-lezg*'d bard, had both 

A bcard and tail of his own growth; 

And yet by authors 'tis averr'd, 

He made uſe only of his beard, 

In Staffor lire, where virtuous worth 

Does raife the min{treiſv, no Firth, 

Where | ulls do cluic the boldeſt King 

And ruler o'er the men of itring 

(As cace in Perſia, tis ſaid, 

King' 5 wereprocl. um'd by a horſe that neigh” 
le, bravely venturing ata crowa, 

By chance of war was beaten Cowny 

And wounded fore : his leg then broke, 

Had got a deputy of oak ; 

For when a thin in fight is cropt, 

The knee with oe of timber 's propt, 

Eſteem'd more honourable than the other, 14g 

And takes as; though tic younger brother. 

Next march'd brave Orſin, ſa nous for 

Wiſe conduct, and fucceſs in war; 

A ikilful leader, ftout, ſevere, 

Now Maorikal to the champion Bear. 
With truncheon tipp'd u ith iron head, 

The warrior to the liſt he led; 

With tolemn march, and itatty pace, 
But far mot e gave and ſole ma face; 

Grave as the Emperor of Per, 

Or Spaniſh po entate, Don Diego. 

1 was oi knowledge great, 


110 


175 


120 


125 


130 


150 


155 


i his leader 
Either tor charge or for retreat :; 


ſerve in this place, that we have the exatt choratce 
ters of the uſual attendauts at a bear -beating fully 
drawn, and a catalog: warriors, conformable 
to the practice of Epic poets, 
Ver. 147. Next mar ch'd 5rawe 
kw d, in te two fi. it edition 
Goſiing, 9110 kept bears at? 
wark. However, ſay 
and faft for the Kump i 


6 51 


Ori Next fol- 
01 1653. Joſhna 
greg de in South- 
!.2 ſtood hard 


eir Nager, 


> Vatan e 
a1 dll. 


14 BUTLER'S POEMS. 


He knew when to fall on pell-mell, 

To fall back, and retreat as well. 160 

So lawyers, eſt the Bear defendant, | 

And jlaintif Dog, ſhould make an end on 't, 

Do ſtave and tail with Writs of Error, 

Reverſe of Tudgment, and Demurrer, 

To le: them breathe a while, and then 165 

Cry Whoop, and fet them on again. 

As Romulus a wolf did rear, 

So he was dry-nurs'd by a bear, 

That fed him with the purchas d prey 

Of many a fierce and bloody fray; _ 170 

Bred up, where diſcipline moſt rare is, 

In n ihtary garden Paris: 

For ſoldiers, herctofore, did grow 

In gardens juſt as weeds do now 3 

U il ſome ſplav-foot politicians 175 

T' Apollo offer'd vp petitions 

For 1.confing a new invention 

Thev ad found out of an antique engine, 

Io rot out all the weeds, that grow 

In public gardens, at a blow, 180 

And leave th' herbs ſtanding. Quoth Sir Sun, 

My friends, that is not to be done. 

Net do e! quoth Stateſman ; Yes, an 't pleaſe ye, 
When tis once known, you 'l] ſay *tis eaſy. 

Why then let's know it, quoth Apollo: 135 

We ll beat a drum, and they Mall follow, 

A drum! (quoth Phoebus) Troth that 's true, 

A pretty invention, quaint and new : 

But though of voice and inſtrument 

We are th undoubted preſident, 190 

We ſuch loud muſic do not profeſs, 

The Devil 's maſter of that office, 

Where it mutt paſs; if 't be a drum, 

He fign it with Cler. Parl. Dom. Com.; 

To him apply yourſelves, and he 195 

Will ſoon diſpatch you for his fee. 

They did ſo; but it prov'd ſo ill, 

They 'd better let them grow there ſtill. 

Bu: to reſume what we diſcourſing 

Were on before, that is, ſtout Orſin; 200 

That which of oft by ſundry writers 

Has been apply'd t' almoſt all fighters, 

More juſtl/ may be aſcrib'd to this 

Than any other warrior, (wiz.) 

None ever acted both parts bolder, 205 

Both of a chieftain and a ſoldier, 


— 


Ver. 1599 160.] Thus altered in the edition of 
1674, 


Knew when t' engage his bear pe!l mel], 
And when to bring him off as well, 


Pell-mell, i. e. confuſedly, without order. 


Ver. 194.] The Houſe of Commons, even be- 
fore the Rump had murdered the King, and ex- 
pelled the Houſe of Lords, uſurped many branches 
of the Koyal Prerogative, and particularly this 
for granting licences for new inventions. 


He was of great deſcent, and high 

For ſplendour and antiquity, 

And from celeſtial origine 

Deriv'd himſelf in a right line; 7 

Not as the ancient heroes hid, 

Who, that their baſe- births might be hid 

(Knowing they were of doubtful gender, 

And that they came in at a windore) 

Made ſupiter himſelf, and others 215 

O' th” Gods, gallants to their own mothers, 

To get on them a race of charapions 

(If which od Homer firſt made lampoons) 

Arctopny.ax, in northern ſphere, 

Was his undoubted anceſtor; 220 

From him his great forefathers came, 

And in all ages bore his name: 

Learn'd he was in med'cinal lore, 

For by his fide a pouch he wore, 

Replete with ſtrange hermetic powder, 225 

That wounds nine miles point-blank would ſolder; 

By ixilful chemiſt, with great coſt, 

Extradled from a retten poſt ; 

But of a heavenlier influence 

Than that which mountebanks diſpenſe; 230 

Though by Promethean fire made, 

As they do quack that drive that trade. 

For as when ſlovens do amiſs 

At others' doors, by ſtool or piſs, 

The learned write, a red-hot ſpit 25 

B' ing pradently apply'd to it, 

Will convey miichief from the dung 

Unto the part that Cid the wrong; 

So this did healing, and as fare 

As that did miſchief, this would cure. 242 
Thus virtuous Orfin was cadued 

With learning, conduct, fortitude, 

Incomparable ; and as the prince 

Of poers, Homer, ſang long ſince, 

A ſkilful leech 1s better far 

Than half an hundred men of war ; 

So he appear'd and by his ſkill, 

No lefs than dint of ſword, could Kill. 
The gallant Bruin march'd next hum, 

With vitage formidably grim, 239 

And rugged as a Saracen, 

Or Turk of Mahomet's own kin, 

Clad in a mantle della guerre 

Of rough impenetrable fur; 


wr 


LY 


And in his noſe, like Indian King, 2753 
He wore, for ornament, a ring; 

About his neck a threefold gorget, 

As rough as trebled leathern target ; 

Armed, as herald's cant, and languzd, _ 


Or, as the vulgar ſay, ſharp-fanged: 
For as the teeth in beaſts of prey 
Are ſwords, with which they tight in fray, 


— — 


Ver. 211.] This is one inſtance of the Authors 
making great things little, though his talent la 
chiefly the other way. 

Ver. 238. Unis the part, &c.] Unto the 512 
in the two firſt editions 1663. 


go {words 
Vich the 
He was b. 
A Ruthan 
And *mor 
Of v hom 
That ſerve 
As witl tl 
$CcrimncK 
With who 
And wie 
And quart 
Ang thou! 
Did few t 
And th' E. 
And every 
He was nc 
Bit ate it 
He ad trad 
More than 
Who write 
Of noble ! 
And got o: 
As ſtout a: 
Full many 
Talzo! and 
Zach ſtrivi 
Of a ſav'd 
To guard! 
To aid h's 
E ſeveral 
Church-fel 
Bt Talgol, 


Never got 


Nut man 
ABC many 
He many a 
Did, like a 
But Guy w 
ade tl 


BUTLER: 


80 ſwords, in men of war, are teeth 

wich they do eat their vittle with. 
4 was by birth, tome authors write, 
A Ruman, ſome a Muſcovite, 
And mong the Coffacks had been bred, 
Of whom we in Diurnals read, 
That ſerve to fill up pages here, 
As with their bodies diiches there. 
Ser imniky vas his couſin-german, 
With whom he 1erv'd, and fed on vermin ; 
And when tiefe fail'd, he'd tack his claw 83 

And quarter himſelf upon his paws: 
Ang though his countrymen, the Huns, 275 
Did Gew their meat between their bums 

And th? korſes* backs o'er which they ſtraddle, 
And ever: man ate ups his ſaddle ; 
He was not half ſo nice as they, 
Bit ate it raw when 't came in 's way. 
He ad trac'd the countries far ind near, 
More than Le Blanc tue traveller, 
Who writes, he ipcus'd in India, 
Of noble houſe, a lady gay, 
And got on her a race of worthies 
As ſtout as any upon earth is. 
Full many a fight for him between 
Talzo! and Orfin oft had been, 
Tach {trivins to deſerve the crown 
Of a ſw'd citizen; the one 
To guard his Bear, the other fought 
To aid h's Dog ; both made more ſtout 
E ſeveral ſpurs of neighhourhooq, 
Curch-fellow-membe: ſhip, and blood ; 
Dt Talgol, mortal foe to cows, 
derer got aught of him but blows ; 
Blows hard and heay , ſuch as he 
Had lent, repaid with uſury, 

Yet Talgol was of courage ſtout, 
And v:nquifh'd oftener than he fought ; 
Inur «tolabo ur, fweat, and toil, 
And, like a champion, ſhone with ol: 
Rint many a widow his Keen blade, 

and many fatherleſs, had made; 
Ke many a boar and Uuge dun- cov 
Did, uke ner Guy, o'erthrow ; 
But Guy with him in fight compar 4, 
Ui lite the boar or dun-cow far'd : 
ul 6 pexter troops of ſheep h' had fought 
Tian Ajax or beld Don Quixote 

Aud many a ſerpent of fell rind, 
Wia wings before and ſtings behind, 


230 


235 


290 


295 


300 


395 


310 


Sade ned; as poets ſay, long agone, 

Mm $1 Geo Toe, Saint Gecrge, did the Dragon. 

Vi eng'ne, nor device polemic, 315 

55 „ nor doctor epidemic, 

ay h ttor'd with deletery med' cines, 

cn wogever took is dead fince) 

l L et fe at fo vi aſt a colo! 1 

1e bath the ander vor ls as he ; 320 
N 99.] A butcher in Newrate- market, 


wb 


 aterwards obtained a captain's commiſſion 


If | Ius r. . 
1 s rebeilious brayery at Naſeby, as Sir R. 
tity: all Ze obſerves, 


Ss FUENS. 


For he was of that noble trade 

That demi-gods and heroes made, 
Slaughter, and knocking on the head, 
The trade to which they all were bred; 
And is, like others, glorious when 
'Tis great and large, but baſe, if mean: 
The former rides in triumph for it, 
The latter in a two-wheel'd chariot, 
or daring to protzne a thing 

So ſacred with vile bungling. 

Next theſc the brave Magnano came, 
Maignano, great in martial fame; 

Yet when with Orſin he wag'd fight, 
Tis tung he got but little by 't: 

Yet he was tierce as foreſt-buar, 

Whoſe ſpoils upon his back he wore, 
As thick as Ajax' leyen-fold thield, 
Which o'er his brazen arms he held ; : 
But braſs was feeble t refiſt 

Ie fury of his armed fiſt; 349 
Nor coulu the hardeſt ir'n hold out 

Azaiaſt his vlovs, but they would through it. 

In magic he as deeply read, 

As he that made the b: azen-head ; 
Profoundly ſkili'd in the black art, 
As Englith Merlin for his heart; 

But far more ſkilful in the ſpheres, 
Than he was at the fiev< and thears. 
He could tiansform himfeit in colour, 
As like the devil as a collier; 

As lik as hypocrites, in ow, 

Are to true ſaints, or crow to crow. 

Of warlike engines he was author, 
Devis'd for quick diſpatch of flaughter : 
The cannon, blunderbuts, and ſaker, 

le was th' inventer of, and maker: 
The trumpet and the kettle-drum 
Did both from his invention come. 
He was the firſt that e'er did teach 
To make, and how to {top a breach. 
A lance he bore with iron pike, 
Th' one half would thruſt, the other ftrike ; 
And when their forces he had join'd, 
He ſcorn'd to turn his parts behind. 
He Trulla lov'd, Trulla, more bright 
Than burniſh'd armour of her knight ; 
A bold virago, ſtout and tall, 
As Jone of trance, or Englith Mall: 


325 


330 


335 


345 


350 


359 


353 


Ver. 331.] Simeon Wait, a tinker, as famous 
an Independent preacher as Purroughs; who, 
with equal blaſphemy tohis Lord of Hoſts, would 
ſtyle Oliver Cromwell the archangel giving battle 
to the Devil. 


Ver. 365. ] The daughter of James Spenſer, de- 
bauched by Magnano the tinker. So called, be- 


cauſe the tin er's wife or miſtreis was commonly 


called his trail. Sce “ The Coxcomb,“ a Cue 
medy, 
Ver. 368.] Alluding, 1 to Mary Carle 


fon, called Kentiſh Miel 5 but more cummon!y The 


16 


Through perils both of wind and limb, 
Through thick and thin the follow'd hum 
In every adventure h' undertook, 
And never him or it tortook : 
At breach of wall, or kedge ſurpriſe, 
She ſhar'd i' th' hazard and the prize; 
At beating quarters up, or forage, 375 
Behav'd herſelf with.mnatchleſs courage, 
And laid about in fight more buſily 
Than th' Amazonian Dame Pentheſile. 
And though ſome critics here cy thame, 
And ſay our authors are to blame, 
That (ſpite of all philotophers, 
Who hold no females {tout but bears, 
And hereiofore did fo abhor 
That women thould pretend to war, 
They would not ſuffer the ſtout'ſt dame 386 
To ſwear by Hercules's name) 

iake tecble ladies, in their works, 
To fight like termagants and Turks; 
To lay their native arms aſide, 
Their modeſty, and ride aſtride; 
To run a-tilt as men, and wield 
Their naked tools in open field; 
As ſtout Armida, bold Thaleſtris, 
And the that would have been the miſtreſs 
Of Gundibert, but he had grace, 
And rather too a country laſs; 
They ſay 'ti- falſe without all ſenſe, 
But of pernicious conſequence 
To government, which they ſuppoſe 
Can never be upheld in prote ; 
Strip Nature naked to the Kin, 
You ' find abou: her no ſuch. thing, 
It may be ſo, yet what we tell 
Of Trulla, that 's improbable, 

hall be depos'd by thoſe have ſeen 't, 
Or, what 's as good, produc'd in print 
And if they will not take our word, 
Well prove it true upon record, 

The upright Cerdon next advans'd, 

Of all his race the valiant'ſt: 
Cerdon the Great, renown'd in ſong, 
Like Ilerc les, for repair of wrong: 


379 


390 


3 
2 
* 


40⁰ 


410 


— — ——— 


Cerman Princeſs; a perſon notorious at the time 
this Firſt Part of Hudibras was publithed, She 
was tran{ported to Jamaica 1671: but returning 
from tranſportation too ſoon, ſhe vas hanged at 
Tybury Jan. 22. 1572-3. 


Ver. 322.] This and three following lines nct 
* 3 5 . * — © 
in the two firſt editions of 1663. 


brother Colonel Hewſon. The Poet oberes, tliat 
his chief talent lay in preaching, Is it not then 
indecent, and beyond the rules of decorum, to 


A one-eyed cobler, like his 


—ͤäũ— 22 


introduce him into ſick; rough company : No: it 
is probable he had but nel ſet up the trade of a | 


Teacher; and we may conciude that the Poet did 
not think that he had fo much ſanctity as to debar 
him tue pleaiure vi hi beloved diverhen oi Bar- 
baiting. 


t 
{ 
| 
| 


SHI ELERS TOLMNS. 


Ne rais'd the low, and fortiſy'd 
The weak 2gaintt the fhongeit fide: 


[! 
On hun 11 Mates) deathlefs writ, 


| has be read that never hit 


415 


He had a weapon keen and fierce, 


That though a bull-hide ſhield would pierce, 


And cut it in a tliouſand pieces, 

Though tougher than the Knight of Greece's, 420 
With whom his bluck-thumb'q anceſtor 

Was comrade in the ten years? war: 

For when the reſtleſs Greeks fat down 

So many years before Troy town, 


And were renown'd, as Homer writes, 42 
For well-ſol'd boots no lefs than fights, 


WS 


They ow'd that glory oaly to 
His anceſtor, that made them ſo. 
Faſt friend he was to Reformation, 


Until *twas worn quite out ol faihion ; 
Next reQtitier of wry law, 


And would make three to cure one flaw, 
Learned he was, and could take note, 
Tranſcribe, collect, tranſlate, and quote: 


But pre.cching was his chiefeſt talent, 43 


WH 


Or argument, in which being valiant, 


Ver. 435.] Mechanics of all ſorts were then 


Preachers, and ſome of them much followed and 


admired by the mob. © 


44 


D 


«c 


T 

J 7 of — 1 , 
The Reofermada, preciſely character ©, by 
Church-wcarden, p. II. 
4 6s 


4 * 


5 I am to tell thee, Chef- 
tiin Rcader, (iays Dr. Featley, preface to his 


er Cipp'd, wrote 1643, and publiſhed 1647, 
. 1.) “ This new year of new changes, never 


heard of in former ages, namely, of ftables 
turned into temples, and Iwill beg leave to add, 
temples turned into ſtables (as was that St. 
Paul's, and many more), ſtall; into quires, 
ſthophoards into communion-iables, tubs into 
pulpits, aprons into linen ephods, and mecha- 
nics of the loweſt rank into prieſts of tue high 
places. wonder that our dgor-poſts and vals 
lu et not, upon which ſuch notes as theſe have 
been lately attixed ; on ſuch a day, fuch a brev- 
er's clerk exerciſeth ; ſuch a tailor expaundeth; 
ſuch a waterman teacheth, If cooks, inffead 
of mincing their meat, fall upon divid:ng ot 
Ward; if tailors leap up from the ſhopboat 
into the pulpit, and patch up ſermons out « 
{ſtolen ſhreds ; if not only of the loweit of the 
people, as in Jeroboam's time, priefts are cc. 
ſecrated to the Moſt High God—Do we matte! 
to ſee ſuch confuſion in the Ch ct 25 there 1», 
hey are humouronſly girded in a tract entitled, 
n a4 N. wel 
eee are felt-makers 
(ſays he) who can roundly deal with the blocks 
beals and neutral dimicaſters of the wor; 
coblers who can give goud rules for ubfts 
walking, and handle Scripture to a hw 
couchmen who know how to laſh the beat) 


>nOPMtes, : b the headitrong infolences 
enormities, and curb the head £ « 


2 
— 
d 

F 
i 


* 
I,» 
is 


! 
uud 


of this brutiſh age, ſtoutly exhorting us to 18 
y ſtruction 
G 


vp for the truth, teft the vv heel of * 1 
roundly overrun us. We have wearer o 


We 1154 to la 


ke ram or 
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BUTLER'S POEMS. 


Wo ns'd to lay abont and tickle, 

Like ram or bull at Conventicle : 

for difputants, like rams and bulls, 

do felt with arms that ſpring from ſculls. 
Lit Colon came, bold man of war, 

0-4in'd to blows by fatal ſtar ; 

dent expert in command of horſe, 

Be cruel, and without remorſe. 

n which of Centaur long ago 

W., aid, and has been wreſted to 

dome other knights, was true of this, 

Ks 414 his horſe were of a piece; 

Ole tit did inform them both, 

" foif. ſame vigour, fury, wroth: 

Yer he was mach the rougher part, 

il aways had a harder heart, 

Abona his horſe had been of thoſe 

That fed on man' fleſh, as fame goes: 

bane food Cor horſe ! and yet, alas! 

| may he true, for fleſh is graſs. 

ly he was, and no lets able 

Tun Hercules to clean a {table ; 

M great a drover, and as great 

\ccitic too, in hog or Heat. 

E-rin'd the womh up of his mother, 

Mme Tellus, *cauſe ſhe wanted fother, 

ni rroender, wherewith to f. ed 

Eo {if and his lefs cruel ſtzed, 

+ 2 queſtion whether he 

0:'; horſe were of a family 

e worthipful ; till antiquaries 

fer they ad almoſt por'd out their eyes) 

| very learnedly decide 

e duuneſs on the horſe's ſide, 

i prov'd not only horſe, but cows, 

«7; p'cs, were of the elder houſe : 

I beaſts, when man was but a piece 

Of exth himſelf, did th' earth poſſeſs. 

ieworthies were the chief that led 

e (ombatants, each in the head 

Gus command, with arms and rage 

Lady, and longing to engage. 

de MMmercus rabble was drawn out 

(i feveral counties round abont, 

* ages remote“, and ſhires 

cat and weſtern hemiſpheres. 

en foreign pariſhes and regions, 


— 


T 
— 


* 


"I 
722 


24 


* 


egerent manners, ſpeech, religions, 
e men and maſtiſfs: ſome to fig hit 
tene and honuur, forme for ſiglit. 


LO 


F. 
i) 
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| 


440 


445 


460 


465 


470 


480 


485 


k . . 5 
neetle inform us of the ſhuttle-.ſwiftneſs 
Je tines, and pracically tread out the vi- 


Feu. 


"We of all ſubloanary things till the web of 


T 
Ar nie be cu 


* cut off : and here are mechanics, of 
% Eon, who cart ſeparate the pieces of 


*= #, 
iu” 
15 41 1 


1 irom thoſe of damuation, meafure 
UN every I f 1 
„ every man's portion, and cut it out by a 


read, ſuh fta nei⸗ 

Lead, ſubamiall 
14 
* 


* ell-ottomed concluſion.“ 


r 
e 455. Calc, Ned Perry, an hoſtlet. 


. FT) 


E ly prefling tie points, till 
kh ©; 43% taſhionably filled up their wogk 


| 3 ([D] 


17 


And now the field of death, the liſts, 
Were enter'd by antagoniſts, 
And blood was ready to be broach'd, 
V/hen Hudibras in haſte approach'd, 490 
With Squire and weapons to attack them; 
Bt firſt thus from his horſe befpake them. 
What rage, O Citizens ! what fury 
Doth you to theſe dire actions hurry ? 
What ceſtrum, what phrenetic mode 495 
Makes you this laviſh of your blood, 
Witte the proud Wies your trophies boaſt, 
And unreveng'd walks Waller's ghoſt ? 
What towns, what garriſons, might you, 
With hazard of this blond, ſubdue, 800 
Which now y are bent to throw away 
In vain untriumphable fray ? 
Shall faints in civil blovodthed wallow 
Ot ſaints, and let the Cauſe lie fallow ? 
The Cauſe, for which we ought and ſwore 505 
So Holey, ſhall we now give o'er? 
Then becaute quarrels 1till ars ſeen 
With oatlis and fwearings to begin, 
Une Solemm League and Covenant 
Will feem a mere God-dam-merant, 510 
And we that took it, and have foughs, 
As lewd as drunkards that fall out: 
For as we make war for the King 
Againſt himielf, the ſelf-ſame thing, 
Some will not ſtick to ſwear, we do 315 
For God and for Religion too; 
For if Bear-beating we allow, 
What good can Retormation do ? 
The blood and treaſure that's laid out 
Is thrown away, and goes for nought. 520 
Are theſe the fruits o' th' Proteſtation, 
The prototype of Reformation, 
Which all the faints, and fome, ſince martyrs, 
Wore ja their hats like wedding garters, 
When "twas reſolv'd by either Houſe 525 
Six Members* quarrel to eſpouſe? 
Did they, for this, draw down the rabble, 
With zeal and noiſes formidable, 


Ver: 495.] Orfrum ſigni fies the gad- bee or 
horſe-fly, 

Ver. 496.] Sir W. Waller was defeated at the 

Deviſes. 
Ver. 502. 504.] Mr. Walker obſerves, & That 
all the cheating, eovetous, ambitious perſons of 
the land, were united together under the title 
* of the Godly, the Saints, and ſhared the fat of 
te the land between them: and he calls them 
the Saints who were canonized no where but in 
the Devil's Calendar. 

Ver. 813, £84.] The Preſhyterians, in all their 
wars agaluſt the King, niaintained fill, That they 
fought for him; for they pretended to diſtin- 
guiſh his political perſon from his natural one; 
iis political perſon, they ſaid, muſt be, and was, 
with the Parliament, though his natural perſon 
was at war with them, 


— — —_——— ——— 
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And make all eries about the Town 
oin throats to cry the Biſhops down; 
Vl having round begirt the palace 
(As once a month they do the gallows) 
As members gave the ſign abont, 
Set up their throats with hideous ſhout. 
When tinkers hawPd aloud to ſettle 
Cherch-Diſcipline, for patching kettle ; 
No ſow-ge!der did blow his horn 
To geld a cat, but crv'd Reform: 
The oyſter- Women lock'd their fiſh up, 
And trudg'd away, to cry No Biſhop ; 
The mouſe-trap- men laid fave-alts by, 
And gainſt v' Coenellors did cry; 
Rotchers left old cloaths in the lurch, 
And fell to turn and patch the Church; 
Some cry'd the Covenant, inſtead 
Of pudding-pies and ginger-bread; 
And ſome for brooms, old boots, and ſhoes, 
Bawl'd out to purge the Common- Houſe; 
Inſtead of Kkitchen- ſtuff, ſome cry 
A Gofpel-preaching Miniſtry; 
And ſome for old ſuits, coats, or cloak, 
No Surplicesmor Service-book : 
A ſtrange harmonions inclination 
Of all degrees to Reformation. 
And is this 111? Is this the end 
To which theſe Carrvings-on did tend? 
Hath Public Faith, like a young heir, 
For this taken up all ſorts of ware, 
And run int' every tradeſman's hook, 
Till both turn'd bankrupts, and are broke? 
Did Saints, for this, bring in their plate, 
And erow das if they came too late? 


530 


535 


* 


559 


555 


550 


For when they thonght the Cauſe had need on't, 


Happy was he that cou'd be rid on't. 


Did they coin piſs-pots, bowls, and flaggons, 565 


Int' officers of horſe and dragoons ? 
And into pikes and muſqueteers 

Stamp beakers, cups, and porringers 2? 
A thimble, bodkin, and a ſpoon, 

Did ſtart up living men, as ſoon 

As in the furnace they were thrown, 
Juſt like the dragon's teeth being ſovn. 
Then was the Cauſe ot goſd and plate, 
The Brethrens' oiferings, conſecrate, 


_—_ 


Ver. 530.] * Good Lord (favs the 7 Inforreer, 
4 p. 12.) what a deal of dirt was thrown in the 
“ Biihops' faces !--what infamous Hallads were 
„ ſung! what a thick cloud of epidemicab hatred 
hung ſuddenly over thera ; fo far, that a dog 
** with a black and white face was called a Bi- 


«c hop,” , 


Ver. 553, 554.] Thoſe flights, which ſeem moſt 
extravagant in our Poet, were really excelled by 
matter of fact, The Scots (in their Large Decla- 
ration, 1637, p. 41.) begin their petition againſt 
the Common Prayer-book thus = We men, 
« women, aud children, and ſervants, having 


* conſilered, &c.” Jahr? Hiſt. of Wicked 


Piet, 


Like th' Hebrew calf, and down before it 87 
The Saints ſell proſtrate, to adore it: ws 
So Hy the Wicked—and will yon 

Make that ſarcaſmous Candal true, 

By running after Dogs and Pears, 

Beaſts more unclean than calves or fteers ts 
Have powerful Preachers ply'd their tongues, 
And Jaid themſelves out and their lungs ; 
Us'd all means, both du ect and ſin' ſter, 

I th' power of Goſpel-preaching Min'ſter 2 
Have they invented tones to win 

The women, and make them draw u 
The men, as Indians with a female 

Tame elephant inveigle the male? 

Have they told Prov'dence what it muſt do, 
Whom to avoid, and whom to truſt to 903 


LET 
7 


r 


Ver. 586.] Ie was 2 common practice to inform 
God of the tranſactions of the times. „ Oh, ni 
„good Lord God (ſays Mr. G. Swathe, Pen, 
& p.12.) I hear the King hath ſet up his ſtandlnd 
at York againſt the Parliament and City of Lug 
don. Look thou upon them, take their cau 2 
« into thine own. hand; appear thou in the ce 
© of thy Saints, the cauſe in handlt is thr nu, 
« Lord, We know that the King is mifled, de- 
« Inded, and deceived by his Popiſh, Arminia, 
& and temporizmg, rebellious malignant faction 
„ and party, &c ""—* They would (favs Dr, 
Echard) in their prayers and ſermons tell Cos, 
& that they would be willing to be at any charge 


- 
Lay 


© or trouble for him, and to do, as it were, aur“ 


„ kindnets for the Lord; the Lord might nw 
e truſt them, and rely upon them, they fend 


& not fail him: they ſhouſd not be univindful of 1 
« fis buſineſs; his werk theuld not ftand fil, 2 


& nor his deffgns be neglected. They malt nec, 
„ ſay, that they had formerly received ſome ha- 
« yours from God, and have been, ast were, 
ee hcholden tos the Almighty; but they cid no! 


rauch queſtion but they ſhould find ſome 07- Y 
& portunity of making ſome amends for the M.7 
„good things, and (as I may fo fay) chte 
« which they had received from him. Inveed, 55 
©« for thoſs that are weak in the Faith, and ©" 3 
get hut babes i Chriſt, it is fit that they H 
© keep ſome diſtance from God, ſhould Cees! 


« before him, and ſtand (as 1 may fay) cap 1 
e hand to the Almighty: but for thoſe that are 

© ſtrong in all Gifts, and grown up in ACO, 
« and are come to a ſulneſs and ripcneb 12 


© Lord fefus, it is comely enough f take a gien 


* 
. 1 3 
* 1} \\ it 


& chair, and fit at the end of the table, 300, 
« their cock'd hats on their head, to [ay 0 
« we thought it not amils to eall upon thee thi 
« evenir g, and lat thee know how affairs _ : 
« we have been very watchful fince we were an 


. = WINE. 7" ery honeful con- 
4 with thee ; and they axe in a very hope! 


25 1 3 
30 
' _ 


ee 
* ret us 
8e q 


« dition; we hope that thou wilt not 10% 85 
« for we are very thoughtful of thy concen. 
« we de ſomew hat long to hear from thee ; bats 2, 
hing (5494 


& thou pleaſeſt to give us fuch 4 


'o 0 iS fi 


—  —— — 
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117-6 d the Enemy's deſign, lis & remis, omnibus neruis, 
2-4 hich way belt to countermine ? Aud all t' advance the Cauſe's ſervice, 
P.4(crib'd what ways It hath to work, And ſhall all now be thrown away 
Oe will ne'er advance the Kirk? In petulant inteftine fray ? 
oi the news o' th' laſt expreſs, 395 Skull we, that in the Covenant ſwore, &; 
A after good or bad ſucceſs Each man of us, to run before 
Me pravers, not ſo Ke petitions Another ſtill in Refurmat.on, 
As ve: tivres and propoſitions Give Dogs and Bears a «diſpenſation ? 
(Such is he Ar my did preſent How will Ditſentins Brethren reliſu it? 
To they Creation, be Parl'ament)z 499 | What will Malignants fay ? Videlicet, 8 0 
nsch they free! will confeſs, That each man ſwore to do his beit 
They u:! not, cannot acquieſee, To damn and perjure all the reſt ? 
Unleſs ti © work be carry'd on And bid the Devil take the hinmott. 
I the ſam: way they 'ravebegun, Which at this race is like to win moſt, 
Niete Church and Common-weal 60; | They I fay our buſineis, to Refurm 635 
Am flame, bright as their zeal, The Church and State, is but a worm; 
(n which the Saints were all agog, For to ſubſeribe, unſight, unicen, 
\nd all this for a Bear and Dog? Joan unknown Church-(:icipline, 
Th Fail ainent «Me up petitions What 15 it elſe, but betore-hand 
do ttelf. and tent them like commitſianss 510 T' engage, and after underſtznd? 640 
Ty will-atfo teu pet ons, down For vw hen we ſwore to Carry on 
I every cuy an” great town, The pretent Reformation, 
Wit power to ety horſe and men, According to the pureſt inede 
Holz te bring them hack agen? Ot char ches bet-reſorm'd Abroad, 
Fr this did many, man; a mile, 61; | What did we elfe but make a vow 945 
Nee mantolly 1+ rank and file, j To do ve know not what nor how ? 
Wil papers in their hats, that how For no three of iis will agree 
A: if they to the pillury ode? We. e Or V. lat churches theſe mould be; 
Have mts Couries, theſe efforts, } + 1d is indeed the ſelf-fame caſe 
Been yd by people of all ſorts, S204 V/:th theirs that ſu ore tts; 650 
Or the French League, in which men vow'd 
— Te fight to che 12 drop of blood. 
Tete tlanders will be thruwn upon 
* ve ſhan be (as I may ſoſay) good te thee in The Cauie and Wn We BArvy "TY 65 
* {rm hing elte when it hes in ow way.” See it we 1 may + - headlong 55 
2 rem rk able Scotch Prayer nnch to the ſame C 
N 5 7 . 3. - a * * « hd od x 7 
e * by Mr. l, 0c 20%. p. 330% When flighteſt fins are greateſt crimes. 
But we the matter ſo ſhall handle, 
Ver. 602.) Allding, probaliy, to cheir ſaucy As to remo. e that odious (canal: C60 
ens with God from the pulpit. Mr. | In name of King and Patbament, 
des, in st. Clement's Church, near Temple- charge you all, no more foraent 
br, uled the folle wing words: 4 O Lord, thou This fend, but Keep the peace between 


vit never given us a victory this long while, | V our brethren and your countrymen, 

is - ati Ta 7. ” AY A NF: oxy av ty . % - 
en, C Lord, te fling into a ditch, and there | Where your retpect:ive dwellings are. 

lenveus;“ And one Robin tu, in his Praver! But to that purpoſe firſt tur render 

etampton, Aug 26, 1642, expreſſed him. The Fiddler, as the prime otfenger, 

„m ihe tollowing manner: O God, O God, 


* 551 


* 


” MvBy are tlie haus that are lift up againſt us: 
4 GICTE1S O! 5 'telf J . 
ede gee un mt ite alen de, | {Vet $56) Tho Holy Leagucin France, doin 
eee _— oy ang made tor d. e EXU1 pation of the Proteſtant 
weir pablic ſermons. Gather IF _ GC by" ee Aha hives ages bay 2 
Mr. K. Harris, Fa Sern:on e . as 3 __ one _ —_ oy I 
ee ee . c we. ference only of circumitances) mit faith tf: ly 
eee eee 2 tranſcribed, Nor cid the lucceſs ot both difier 
1 5 A ein = mol C than the intent and pul poſe - for, n the 
„ os oa Gr Bk ps = wa Getty uctiin of vaſt nen of people Ot all torts, 
rab: that is, if I may ſpeak it ren, _ _ be, F e de 
mug, pute Lord out of countenance : ** ee — 5 _ Its — * 
i UM, as You would tar, to the bluth unlet a + rot of R e * 1 die Phe Fe 3 
Ye natloes of an. e 2, 5 * in the way ot Refoi motion, ſo didt he French, Ww 
the Holy League, to fight to the laſt drop of blood. 
314 2 
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20 BUTLER 


h' incendiary vile, that is chief 
Autiior and engineer of miſchiet; 6-0 
That mokes divikon between friends, 
For profane and malignant ends. 
He and that eng ine of vile noiſe, 
On which illegally he plays, 
Shall (dium fac both be brought 675 
To condign pun'ttment, as they ought. 
This mult be done, ard 1 would ſain fee 


Mortal ſo ſturdy as to gainſay; x. 
For then I il take another courſe, 
And ſoon reduce you al! by force. 680 


This ſaid, he clapt his hand on fword, 
To ſhew he meant to kcep his word. 

But Falgol, who had long ſuppreſt 
Inflamed, wrath in glowing bro: {t, : 
Which now began to rage and burn as 625 
Implacably as flame in furnace, 
Thus amwer'd him: Thou vermin wretched, 
As cer in mentted pork was hatched ; 
"Chou ratl of Worſhip, that doſt grow 
Ou rump of juſtice as of cos; 650 
How dar'ſt thou with that ſullen grave 
* th (If, old ir'n, and other baggage, 
With which thy ſteed oi bones and leather 
Has broke his wind in halting hither ; 
How durit th* I ſay, adventure thus 695 
T* oppole thy lum ber againſt us ? 


Ver. 673656..] The threatening puniſhment 
to the Fiddle; was much like the threats of the 
Prazmatical troopers to puniſh Ralph Pobhin's 
wagzon, Plain Dealer, vol. I. I was driving 
* (ſays he) into a town upon the 29th or May, 
* where my Waggon Was to dine: there came up 
% ina great rage ſeven or eight of the troopers 
„% that were quartered t ere, and aſked “ What 
« buſmed out my hoes for?“ I told them, © To 
4 drive flies away.“ But-they ſaid, © I was a Ja- 
cs cohite raſcal; that my horſes were guilty of 
« high treaſon, and my waggun ought to be 
6c hanged,” '—] antwer, & It was already drawn, 
« and within a yard or two of being quartered ; 
ä butas to being! nanged, it was a compliment we 
4% had no occaſiou for, and therefore deſired them 
© to take it back again, and keep it in their own 
& hands, ti'l they had an opportunity to make uſe 
4 of it. —I had no ſponer ſpoke theſe words, 
% but they fe!l upon me like thunder, ſtript m y 
„ cattle in atwinkling, and beat me black aud 
* blue with my own oak-branches.” 


Ver. 683, 684.] It may be aſked, Why Talgol 
was the firſt in anſwering the Knight, when it 
ſeems mere imcumbent upon the Bearward ta 
make a defence > Probably Taigol might then 
he a Cavalier; for the character the Poet has 
given him Goth not inter the contrary ; and hs 
anſwer carries rong indications to juſtify 
CoOniecture, 


Ver. dag. Is lam'd, and tid in bolting b ler. 
Thus Rang in the two fir Sditious of 456 


0 


Could thine impertinence find out 


No wort. employ itſelf about, 

Where thou, ſecure from wooden blow 

Thy buiy vanity might ſhow ? 109 
Was no di my Ite a-foot between 

The « caterwauling Breth:en ? 

N fabtle 8] eftion rais d among 

Thoſe gut-e'-their wits „an thoſe i' th' wrong? 
N > prize between theft combatants 

O' th' times, the land and water ſaints, 
her e chien might” it ſtickle, without ha ard 
Of trage to thy hide and mazzard, 

Anynut, for want of buſineſs come 

To us to * thus troublefome, 710 
To interrupt our better ſort | 
Of diſputants, and ſpoil our ſport ? 
Was there no felony, no bawd, 
Cutpurſe, or burglary abroad? 

No token pig, nor phunder'd zoofe, 
To tie thee up from breaking looſe ? 
No ale unlicens'd, broken h edve, 

For which thou ſtatute might'ſt alledge, 
Tio keep thee buſy from foul evil, 

And tame dune to thee from the Devil? 723 
Did no Commmtee fit, where he 

Miglit cut out journey-work for thee. 

And ſet th' a taſk, with ſubornation, 

To ſtitch up ſale and ſequeſtration, 

To cheat, with holineſs and zeal, 723 
All parties and the common-u eal ? 

Much better had it been tor thee 

He *al kept thee where th' art us'd to be, 

Or ſent th' on buſineſs any whither, 


153 


— * 


So he had never brouglit thee hither ; 739 
But if th' haſt brain enough in ſcull 

To keep itſelf in lodging whole, 

And not provoke the rage of ſtones, 

And cudgels to thy hide and bones, 

Tremble, and vaniſh while thou may'lt, 734 


Which Pl not promiſe if thou ſtay'it. 

At this the Knight greu high in wroth, 

And lifting hands and eyes up both, 

Three times he ſmote on ſtomach ſtout, 

From whence, at lengih, theſe words broxe : 
Was 1 for this entitled Sir, [749 


And girt with truſty ſword d and ſpur, 


Ver. 732.) To keep within ite aging. Edit, 16-44 
1654, 1689, 1694, 1700. Reſtored to the pteſent 
reading 1 704. 


Ver. 741.] Hudibras ſhewed leſs patience 37 
on this than Don Quiz otg did upon aasee ccaf.ons 
whcre he calm 'y diſtinguiſhes betwi 
2ud an injury. The Ki ight 5 irritated t the 


ſatirical: ni Wer &f 7: 12 l, aud Vents hi: rage b 
N aud u 


* * 
an w * 


} 


Nianner Cz etly ſuited to his chara 
hts P Os 28 worked! up to 2 height ti 
to be expreſſed in words, he as ately 1: - 
into AC * ; but, alas! at his firlt entrance = 
it, he meets with an unluck K y de ke ment, 
an amen that the ſucceſs wou! 14 be as indifle: 


5 thi: cauſe in which he was engaged. 


T o Ed 
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For fame and honour to wage battle, 
1 hus to be brav'd by foe to cattle ? 
Not all that pride that makes thee ſ ell 
As big as the © oft low -up veal, 
Nor all tiy tricks and fleights to cheat, 
And fel! thy carrion for good meat; 
Not all 1 iy magic to repair 
Yecay'd oideage in tough lean ware, 
uke natura! nam N thy work, 
4 ttop the gangrene in ſtale pork ; 
5 v. that force ha it makes rhee p roud, 
: by bullock ne'er withitood ; 
; e arm'd with all thy cle 
And axes, made to hew down lives, 
Salle or help thee to evade 
he hand of Juſtice, ort his blade, 
Viich I, her {word-bearer, do carry, 
p reivil deed and military: 
Nor (hall thete words, of venom baſe, 
\ nich thou halt from their native place, 
e ftomach, pump'd to fling on me, 
Couneveng'd, though am free; 
: n down the 


e'er be ſa d that wight 

With g u tl, thive and baſes white, 

And round hlunt trunchcon by his fide, 
great a man at arms defy'd 


„or tall 1 


At would in] bor Grizel it mood. 
Dor: wi - their tongues thelr \ 
Bat men with hands, as thou ſhalt feel. 
is fad, with haſty rage he ſnatch'd 
NH. o a thot, that in hol! ters watch'd, 


And be wing COCK, tie level'd tull 
A. itt a v outfie of TalzoPs ſcull, 
I at he {ſhould ne'er ſtir further, 


Nor ene cow or bultock murder: 
Þ.: Pa!las came in thape of Ruſt, 


Wu words far bitterer than wormwood, 


bond Ion 1 3 
Aud cn ixt the ſpring and hammer thruſt 


<]} 
2. 
Ln 


750 


eavers, knives, 755 


-60 


/ 


{fame throat ſhall devour them: 


Liks tainted beef, and pay dear for them : [765 


770 


wounds do heal, 


Ia ile t. 


1 Ur it editions ot 1093» 


7:1.] Turn death of nature to thy verb. 


Ver. 5$1=733.] This, and another paſſage in 


* a. 5 
Cana, are the onh; 
— el uced 1 l t! 


1% Poem: 


6-2, "+ all ay c! ne C oniequentl, 
eien un ecc lupernatural aſſiſtance: 


places where deities are 
as it was not intended 
none of the heroes 
how then 
to * uſhered in here, and Mars af- 


GG * Probab! iy th ridicule Homer and Vir- 
25 uno terns ſcarce perform any action (even 
W005 „ele tealte) without the ſenſible aid of a 
#; 01 LM to maulfeſt that it was not the want 


3 Uldies, My choice, that made our Poet avoid 
3 Wen ludterfioes. Mo he os ee 
| Man es. He has given us a ſample of his 
1 "4k Way 11 e ee writing in the paſſage be- 
eben 9918 US 
* . ar which, taken in its naked in caning, is 
y 126 WW, That tl 

"F he Kue an's piftol was, for want of 


! 2 Mats Dou 

"2 anche ifty, that it would not fire; or, 
NIL att W 

3 ics ore, that the ruſt was the cauſe of 
$2 5+ — * LOIN 


Vin. 


Her gorgon ſhield, which made the cock 
Stand it tf, as *twere transtorm'd to ſtock. 
Meanwhile fterce Talgol, gathering might, 783 
With rugged truncheon charg'd the Knight; 

But he, with petronel up-heav'd, 

Initea of ſhield, the tow receiv'd ; 

The gun recoil'd, as well it might, 

Not us'd to tuch a kind of fight, 790 
And ſhrunk from its great maſter's gripe, 
Knock'd down and ftunn'd with mortal ftripe. 
Then Hudibras, ich fui ious haſte, 

Drew out his {ord ; vet not fo faſt 

But Talgol firit, With hardy thwack, 795 
Twice bruis'd his head, and twice his back; 

But when his nut-brown tword was out, 

With ſtomachliug he laid about, 

Imprinting many a wound upon 

His mortal foe, the truncheon: Zoo 
The truſty cudgel did oppoſe 

Itſelf againit dead-doing blows, 

To guard his leader from fell bane, 

And then reveng'd itſelf again. 

And though the tword (ſome underſtood) 805 
ta force had much the odds of wor, 

Twas nothing ſo; both fides were valanc't 

So equal, none Knew which was varPant'tt : 

For wood, with honour being engag'd, 

Is ſo implacably enrag'd, 810 
Though iron hew and mangle fore, 

Wood wounds and bruifes honour more. 

And now both Knights were out of breath, 

Tir'd in the hot purtuits of death 

Whilft all the reſt amaz'd ſtood ſtill, 815 
Expecting which ſhould take or Kill. 

This Hudibras obſerv'd; and fretting 

Conqueſt ſhould be io long a- getting, 

He drew up all his force into 

One body, and that into one blow; 820 
But Talgol wiſely avoided it 

By cunning fleight ; for had it hit 

The upper part of him, the blow 

Had flit as ſure as that below. 


Ver. 784.] Stand ftif, as if 'twere turn'd t' a 
Hock. In editions 1674, 1684, 1689, 1694, 1700, 
1:04. Reſtored 1710, 

Ver. 7$6.] Smote the Knight, 
tions of 1664. 


Ver. 787, 73$.] 


In the two edi. 


And he with ruſty piſtol held 
To take the bluw on like a ſhield, 


Thus altered 1674, 1634, 1689, 1694. 1700. Re- 
ſtored 1704. 


Ver. 797. ] But when his rugged ſrvard 2vas out. 
In the two firſt editions of 1663. 


Ver. 798.4 Courage: fly, 1674 to 1704, inclu- 
five. 
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Meanwhile th” incomparable Colon, 

To aid his friend, began to fall on; 
Him Ralph encounter'd, and ſtraight grew 
A diſmal combat *twixt them tuo: 
Th' one arm'd with metal, th' other with wood, 
This fit far bruiſe, and that tor blood. 830 
With many 2 ſtiff thwack, many a bang, 

Flard crab-tice and old iron rang, 
While none that ſaw them could divine 
To which fide conqueſt would incline ; 
Until Magnano, who did envy 

That two ſhould with fo many men vy, 
By ſubtle ratagem of brain | 
Perſurm'd what force could ne'er attain ; 
For he, by foul hap, having tound 

Where thiſtles grew on barren ground, 

In haite he drew his weapon out, 

And having cropt them from the root, 

He clapp'd them underneath the tail 

Ot ſeed, with pricks as ſharp as nail: 

The angry beaſt did traight reſent 

"The wrong done to his fundament, 

Began to kick, and fling, and wince, 

As if he ad been beſide his ſenſe, 

Striving to diſengage from thiſtle, 

That gall'd hum ſorely under his tail; 
inſtead of which, ke threw the pack 

Of Squire and baggage, from his back; 
And blundering ſtill, with ſmarting rump, 
He gave the Knight's ſteed ſuch a thump 
As made him reel. The Knight did ſtoop, 855 
And ſat on farther fide aſlope. 

This Talgul viewing, u ho had now 
By fleight eſcap'd the fatal blow, 

He rafly'd, and again fell tot; 

For, catching foe by nearer foot, 

He lifted with ſuch might and ſtrength, 

As would have hurl'd him thrice his lengtly 
And daſh'd his brains (if any) out; 

2ut Mars, that fill protects the ſtout, 

In pudding-time came to nis aid, 

And under him the Bear convey 'd; 


825 


845 


L50 


860 


86 5 


Ur 


Ver. 825.] 


But now fierce Colon gan draw on, 
To aid the diſtreſs'd champion. 


In the two firſt editions of 1663. 
Ver. 338.] A fierce diſpute. 1674 to 1704, in- 
clufive, 
Ver. $44.] Wtb prickles ſharper than a nail. 
Edit. 1674, to 1704, Incluives 


Ver. 846.] And feel regret on fundament. In 
the two firtt editions of 1663. 


Ver. $5;.] That ſtagger'd bim. Edit. 1674, to 


1700, incluſive. 
Ver. 864, $65.] I would here obſerve the judg- 
ment of the Poet: Mars is introduced tothe Knight's 
advantage, as Pallas had beca before to lis diſ- 


SUTLER'S FOEMS. 


To thake off bondage from his ſnout : 


4 


The Bear, upon whoſe ſoft fur-gown 


The Knight with all his weight fell down, 
The friendly rug preſerv'd the ground, 
And headlong Knight, from bruiſe or wound: 856 
Like feather-bed betwixt a wall, 

And heavy bruut of cannon- ball. 

As Sancho on a blanket fell, 

And had no hurt, our's far'd as well 

In body, though his mighty ſpirit, 35 
Being heavy, did not ſo well bear it, 
The Bear was in a greater fright, 

Beat down, and worſted by the Knight; 
He roar'd, and rag'd, aud flung about, 
880 
His wrath inflam'd, boil'd o er, and from 

His jaws of death he threw the foam; 

Fury in ſtrauger poſtures threw him: 

And more thai ever herald drew him : 

He tore the earth, which he had ſav'd 885 
From ſquelchof Knight, and ſtorm'd and tavd, 
And vex'd the more, becauſe the harms 
He felt were 'gainſt the law of arms: 
For men he always took to he 

His friends, and dogs the enemy; 

Who never ſo much hurt had dene him: 
As his own fide did falling on him: 

It griev'd him to the guts tho! they, 

For whom head fought fo many a trays 
And ferv'd witli lois of blood fo long, 555 
Should offer fuch inhi. man wrong ; 
Wrong of unſoldier-like condition, 

For which he flung down his commiſſion; 
And laid about him, till his note 

From thrall of ring and cord broke looſe. 
Soon as he felt himſelf enlarg'd, 
Through thickeſt of his foes he charg'd, 
And made way through th' amazed crew; 
Some he o'er-ran, and ſome o'erthrew, 
But took none; for by haſty flight 905 
He ſtrove t' eſcape purſuit of Knigh', 
From whom he fled with as much haſte 
And dread as he the rabble chac'd ; 

Jn haſte he fled, and ſo did they, 
Each and his fear a ſeveral way. 


905 


910 


_—_—_—_— 


| appointment. It was reaſonable that the Gov 0: 


War ſhould come in to his atſiſtance, ſince 2 C0. 
deſs had intereſted herſelf on the fide of his -_ 
mies (agreeably to Homer and Virgil). Has de 
Knight directly ſallen to the ground, he lad bout 
probably diſabled from future action; e 
quently the battle would too toon have been _ 
mined : beſides, we may obſerve a beautifu. 8. 
dation, to the honour of the hero: be falls uh, | 
the Bear, the Bear breaks looſe, and the Ka 
tors run: ſo that the Knight's tall is the pr 1 7 
cauſe -f this rout, and he might | ulli, 2 
terwards did, aſcribe the hondur of the vob 
himſelf. 

Ver. N _ 
editions 1674, 1684, 1689, 19944 17» 
Reitor'd 1710 as abuvcs 


4 


. - ble [1 
-onquering X.“ 
go6.] Avoid the conquering 1705 
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Though 
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Ver. g2; 
den of if 
Ver, qQ2 
tions of 
Ver, 92 
editions of 
Ver. 93 
—5 arp 
titlons 1 
Reſtored 1 
Ver. 94. 
firſt editio 
Ve 
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. 947 


Ver, gas 
bars, , 
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Crowdero only kept the field, 
vot ſtirting from the place he held, 
Though beaten down, and wounded ſore 
I th! Fiddle, and a leg that bore 
One fide of him. not that of bone, 915 
dut much its better, th' wooden one. 
He ſpying Hadibras lie ſtrow'd 
Upon the ground, like log of wood, 
With fright of fall, ſuppoſed wound, 
And los of u. ne, in a ſwound, 920 
In haſte he ſnateh'd the weoden limb 
That hurt i th? ankle lay by him, 
And, fitting it for ſudden fight, : 
Straight drew it up, © attack the Knight ; 
For getting up on ſtump and huckle, 925 
lle with the foe began to buckle, 
von ing to be reveng'd, for breach 
0f Crowd and ſkin, upon the wretch, 
Sole author of all detriment 
He and his fiddle underwent, 930 
But Ralpho {who had now begun 
adventure reſurrection 
from heavy ſquelch, and had got up 
Upon his legs, with ſprained crup) 
Loking about, beheld pernicion 935 
Approaching Knight from felt muſician ; 
Heinatch'd his whinyard up, that fled 
When he was falling off his ſteed 
(As rats do from a falling houſe), 
To hide itſelf from rage of blows ; 940 
And, wing'd with ſpeed and fury, flew 
To reſcue Knight ſrom black and blue ; 
Vhich ere he could atchieve, his ſconce 
Iue leg encounter'd twice and once; 
And now 'twas rais'd to ſmite agen, 945 
en Ralpho thruſt himſelf hetween; 
He took the blow upon his arm, 
To ſhield the Knight from further harm, 
And, joining wrath with force, beſtow'd 
On th' wooden member ſuch a load, 950 
Thy down it fell, and with it bore 
Lrowdero, whom it propp'd before, 


A— "hb 


\ 
Ver. 920.] Caſt in ſtvound. In the two firſt Ni- 
dens of 1663. 
Ver. 923.] And liſting it, &c. In the two firſt 
Witions of 166 3 


Ver, 924. to fall on K. t. In the two firſt 
Aitions of 1663. 


=: tharge the Knight entranc'd prepar'd,— Thus the 


tions 16-4 162 , 
4, 1634, 1689, 16 170@, 1704. 
Reſtored 1710, N w 


V 5 . : 
ger. 044.) The ſkin encounter d, &c. In the two 
{t editions. 


Ver. 947 88855 > 
" 947.] on fide and arm. Two editions of 
3. 


Ver, 943.) To ſhield 


hou 


the Knight entranc'd from 
la che two fir ſt Re ane, 15 


Ver, 93*, 936.] Looking about, beh:ld the Bard, | 


To him the Squire right nimbly run, 

And ſetting conquering foot upon 

His trunk, thus ſpoke: What deſperate frenz 
Made thee (thou whe!p of Sin) to fancy 
Thyfelf, and all that coward rabble, 

T' encounter us in battle able? 

How durſt th', I ſay, oppote thy Curſhip 
*Gainſt arms, avthority, and worlhip, 960 
And Hudibras or me provoke, 

Though all th» limbs were heart of oak, 

And th' other half of thee as good 

To bear out blows as that of wood ? 

Could not the whipping-pott prevail, 965 
With all its rhetoric, nor the jail, 

To keep from flaying ſcourge thy ſkin, 

An ancle free from iron gin? 

Which now thou ſhalt—hur firſt our care 

Mult fee how Hudibras does fare. 970 
This ſaid, he gently rais'd the Knight, ; 
And fet him on his bum upright. 

To rouſe him from lethargic dump, 

He tweak'd his noſe, with gentle thump 
Knock't on his hreaſt, as if 't had been 973 
To raife the ſpirits lodg'd within: 
They, waken'd with the noiſe, did fly 
From inward room, to window eye, 
And gently opening lid, the caſement, 
Look'd out, but yet with ſome amazement. 980 
This gladded Ralpho much to ſee, 

Who thus beſpoke the Knight. Quoth he, 
Tweaking his nofe, You are, great Sir, 

A ſelf-denying conqueror ; 

As high, victorious, and great, 985 
As e' er fought for the Churches yet, 

If yoa will give yourfelf but leave 

To make out what y” already have; 

That 's vitorv. The foe, for dread 

Of your nine-worthineſs, is fled, 990 
All fave Crowdero, for whoſe like 

You did th' eſpous'd Cauſe undertake ; 

And he lies priſoner at your feet, 

To be diſpos'd as you think meet, 

Either for life, or death, or ſale, 995 
The gallows, or perpetual jail: 

For once wink of your powerful eye 
Muſt ſentence him to live or die. 

His Fiddle is your proper purchaſe, 
Won in the ſervice of the Churches; 
And by your doom maſt be allow'd 
To be, cr be no more, à Crowd: 

For though ſucceſs did not confer 

Juſt title on the conqueror z 

Though difpenſations were not ſtroug 
Concluſions whether right or wrong: 
Although Gat-goings did confirm, 
And Owning were but a meer term; 
Yet as the wicked have no right 

To th” creature, though uſurp'd by might, 1079 


Y 955 


1000 


1005 


Ver. roog.] It was a principle maintained by 
the Rehels of thoſe days, that dominion is founded 
on grace, and therefore if a man wanted grace 
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The property is in the ſaint, 

From whom they* injuriouſly detain 't; 
Of him they hold their luxuries, 

Their dogs, their horſes, whores, and dice, 
Their riots, revels, maſks, delights, 
Pimps, buffoons, fiddlers, paraſites ; 
All which the ſaints have title to, 

And ought t' enjoy, if they 'd their due, 
What we take from them is no more 
Than what was ours by right before: 
For we are their true landlords ſtill, 
And they our tenants but at will. 

At this the Knight began to rouze, 

And by degrees grew valourous : 

He ſtar'd about, and feeing none 

Of all his foes remain but one, 


He ſnatch'd his weapon that lay near him, 


And from the ground began to rear him, 
Vowing to make Crowdero pay 

For all the reſt that ran away. 

But Ralpho now, in colder blood, 

His fury mildly thus withſtood : 

Great Sir, quoth he, your mighty ſpirit 
Is rais'd too high; this ſlave does merit 
To be the hangman's buſineſs, ſooner 
Than from your hand to have the honour 
Of his deſtruction; I that am 

A Nothingneſs in deed and name, 

Did ſcorn to hurt his forfeit carcaſe, 

Or ill entreat his Fiddle or caſe: 

Will you, great Sir, that glory blot 

In cold blood, which you gain'd in hot? 
Will you employ your conquering ſword 
To break a Fiddle, and your word ? 
For though I fought and overcame, 

And quarter gave, *twas in your name : 
For great commanders always own 
What 's proſperous by the ſoldier done. 
To ſave, where you have power to kill, 
Argues your power above your will; 
And that your will and power have leſs 
Than both might have of ſelfiſhnels, 
This power which, now alive, with dread 
He trembles at, if he were dead 

Would no more keep the ſlave in awe, 
Than if you were a Knight of ſtraw : 
For Death would then be his conqueror 
Not yon, and free him from that terror. 
If danger from his life accrue, 

Or honour from his death, to you, 

*T were policy and honour too 

To do as you reſolv'd to do: 
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But, Sir, *twould wrong your valour much, 


To ſay it needs, or fears a crutch. 
Great conquerors greater glory gain 
By foes in triumph led, than flaia : 


106 5 


{in their opinion) if he was not a ſaint or a godly 
man, he had no right to any lands, goods, or 


c attles. The Saints, as the Squire ſays, 


had a 


richt to all, and might tak e it, whereyer they had 


@ power to do it. 


The lanrels that adorg their brows 

Are pull'd from living, not dead boughs, 
And living foes: the greateſt fame 

Of cripple flain can be but lame: 

One half of him 's already ſlain, 

The other is not worth your pain ; 

Th' honour can but on one fide light, 


royo 


As worthip did, when y' were dubb'd Knight; 


Wherefore I think it better far 

To keep him priſoner of war, 

And let him faſt in bonds abide, 

At court of juſtice to hetry'd; 
There if h' appear fo bold or crafty, 
Where may be danger in his ſafety, 
If any member there diſlike 

His face, or to his beard have pique : 
Or if his death will ſave or yield, 
Revenge or fright, it is reveal'd, 
Though he has quarter, ne'ertheleſs 
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10%9 


1085 


M have power to hang him when you pleaſe; 


This has been often done by ſome 


Of our great conquerors, you know whom ; 


And has by moſt of us been held 

Wiſe juſtice, and to ſome reveal'd: 

For words and promiſes, that yoke 

The conqueror, are quickly broke ; 

Like Samſon's cuffs, though by his own 

Direction and advice put on. 

For if we ſhould fight for the Cauſe 

By rules of military laws, 

And only do what they call juſt, 

The cauſe would quickly fall to duſt. 

This we among ourſelves may ſpeak ; 

But to the wicked or the weak 

We muſt be cautious to declare 

Perfection-truths, ſuch as theſe are, 
This ſaid, the high outrageous mettle 

Of Knight began to cool and ſettle. 

He lik'd the Squire's advice, and ſoon 

Reſolv'd to ſee the buſineſs done; 

And therefore cliarg'd lum firſt to bind 

Crovydero's hands on rump behind, 

And to its former place and uſe 

The wooden member to reduce, 

But force it take an oat! before, 

Ne'er to bear arms againſt him more. 
Ralpho diſpatch'd with ſpeedy hafte, 

And having ty'd Crowdero taſt, 


1090 


1:79 
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Ver. 1934.] When the Rebels had taken à pr. 
ner, though they gave him quarter, and pron 
ed to ſave his life; yet if any of them afterwares 

. thought it not proper that he ſhould be ſaved, & 
was only ſaying it was revealed to him tha 


u- 
ris 


t ſucha 


. f twith⸗ 
one would die, and they hanged him up, noth! 


ſtanding the promiſes before made. 


obſerves of Harriſon the Regicide, à butCc 


ment army, 


Dr. South 
her by 
* ; aria 
profeſſion, and preaching Colonel in my = 
« That he was notable for ha! 


. EP ehers 
4e killed feveral after quarter given by e,, 


“ uſing theſe words in doing it; 


. Ls 
be 
« Curied be. 


« who doth the work of the Lord neglig*"'!} 
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Ke gave Sir Knight the end of cord, 

To lead the captive of his ſword 

I triumph, whilſt the ſteeds he caught, 
And them to further ſervice brought. 

The Squire, in ſtate, rode on before, 
And on his nut-brown whinyard bore 
The trophee-Fiddle and the caſe, 

Leaning on ſhoulder like a mace, 

The Knight himſelf did after ride, 

lealing Crowdero by his fide ; 

And tow'd him, if he lagg'd behind, 

Like boat, againſt the tide and wind. 

Thus grave and ſolemn they march on, 
Until quite through the town they ad gone; 
At further end of which there ſtands 

An ancient caſtle, that commands 

Tu adjacent parts; in all the fabrick 
You ſhall not ſee one ſtone or a brick, 

But all of wood, by powerful ſpell 

Of magic made impregnable : 

There neither irou- bar nor gate, 

Portcullis, chain, nor bolt, nor grate, 
And yet men durance there abide, 

I dungeon ſcarce three inches wide; 

Wich roof ſo low, that under it 

They never ſtand, but lie or fit : 

And yet ſo foul, that whoſo is in, 

to the middle-leg in priſon ; 

I circle magical confin'd, 

With walls of ſubtle air and wind, 

Which none are able to break thorough, 
Until they 're freed by head of borovgh. 
Thither arr:v'd, th' adventurous Knight 
And bold Squire from their ſeeds alight 
Atth' outward wall, near which there ſtands 
A Baſtile, built t' impriſon hands; 


1115 


1120 


1125 


1130 


1150 
8y ſtrange enchantment made to fetter c 
The leſſer parts, and free the greater: 

For though the body may creep through, 
The hands in grate are faſt enough: 
And when a circle *bout the wriſt 1155 


I made by beadle exorciſt, 


mens 


Ver. 1122.] Plac'd on his oer. Editions 1674, | 


1544, 163g, 1700. Leaning on ſpeulder, reſtored 
179% | 


Ver. 1130.] This is an enigmatical deſcription 
*f a pair of ſtocks and whipping-poſt ; it is ſo 
P*mpous and ſublime, that we are ſurpriſed ſo 
aodle a ſtructure could be raiſed from ſo ludicrous 
2 \ubject. We perceive wit and humour in the 
melt light in every part of the deſcription: 
22 how lappily imagined is the pun in ver. 
>a How ceremonious are the conquerors in 
"Paying the trophies of their victory, and im- 
bn aß the unhappy captive ! What a diſmal f- 
r le make at the dark proſpect before 
3 theſe circumſtances were neceſſary to 
a * exludited, that the reader might commiſe- 
e as favourite Knight, when a change of for- 


de pi brought him into Crowdero's 


Vor. II. 


. 


| 
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The body feels the ſpur and ſwitch, 

As if 't were ridden poſt by witch, 

At twenty miles an hour pace, 

And yet ne'er ſtirs out of the place. 

On top of this there is a ſpire, 

On which Sir Knight firſt bids the Squire 
The Fiddle, and its ſpoils, the caſe, 

In manner of a trophee place. 

That done, they ope the trap-door gate, 
And let Crowdero dowa thereat, 


Like hermit poor in penſive place, 

To dungeon they the wretch commit, 
And the ſurvivor of his feet ; 

But th” other, that had broke the peace, 
And head of Knighthood, they releaſe, 
Though a delinquent falſe and forged, 
Yet being a ſtranger, he 's enlarged, 
While his comrade, that did no hurt, 
Is clapp'd up faſt in priſon for 't: 

So Juſtice, while the winks at crimes, 
Stumbles on innocence ſometimes. 


* 
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PART I CANTO IIL 


THE ARGUMENT. 
The ſcatter'd rout return and rally, 


And is made priſoner : then they ſeize 
Th” inchanted fort by florm, releaſe 


T ſhould have firſt ſaid Hudibras. 


Y me! what peri's do environ 

The man that meddles with cold iron ! 
What plaguy miichiefs and miſhaps 
Do dog him till with after-claps ! 
For though Dame Fortune ſeem to ſmile, 
And leer upon him, for a while, 
She Ul after ſhew him, in the nick 
Of all his glories, a dog-trick. 
This any man may fing or ſay 
I' th' ditty call”d, What it a Day? 
For Hudibras, who thought he ad won 
The field. as certain as a gun, 
And having routed the whole troop, 
With victory was cock-a-hoop, 
Thinking he *ad done enough to purchaſe 
Thank igiving-day among the Churches, 
Wherein his mettle and brave worth 
Might be explain'd by holder-forth, 
3 KE. 


Crowdero making doleful face, a 


Surround the place ; the Knight does ſally, 


Crowdero, and put the Squire in ' place; 
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And regiſter'd by fame eternal, 
In deathleſs pages of Diurnal, 
Found in few minutes, to his coſt, 
He did but count without his hoſt, 
And that a turnſtile is more certain 
Than, . in events of war, Dame Fortune. 
For now the late faint-hearted ront, 
O'erthrown and ſcatter'd round about, 
Chac'd by the horror of their ſear, 
From bloody fray of Knight and Bear, 
(All that the Dogs, who in purſuit 
Of the Kuight's victory ſtood to t, 
And moſt ignobly fought to get 
The honour of his blood and ſweat) 
Seeing the coaſt was free and clear 
O' the conquer'd and the conqueror, 
Took heart again, and fac'd about, 
As if they meant to ſtand it ont : 
For by this time the routed Bear, 
Attack'd by th' enemy i' th' rear, 
Finding their namber grew too great 
For him to make a ſafe retreat, 
Like a bold chicftain ſac'd about; 
But wiſely dondting to hold out, 
Gave way to fortune, and with haſte 
Fac'd the proud foe, and fled, and fac'd, 
Retiring ſti!l, until he found 
He ad got th' advantage of the ground, 
And then as val'antly made head 
To check the foe, and forthwith fled, 
Leaving no art untry'd, nor trick 
Of warrior ſtout and politick, 
Until, in ſpite of hot purſuit, 
He gain'd a paſs, to hold diſpute 
On better terms, and ſtop the courſe 
Of the proud foc. With all his force 
He bravely charg'd, and for a while 
Forc'd their whole body to recoll ; 
But ſtill their numbers fo increas'd, 
He found himſelf at length opprets'd, 
And all evaſions ſo uncertain, 
To ſave himſelf for better fortune, 
That he refolv'd, rather than vield, 
To die with honour in the field, 
And ſell his hide and carcaſe at 
A price as high and deſperate 
As e'er he could. This reſolution 
He forthwith put in execution, 
And bravely threw himſelf among 
The enemy, i' th' greateſt throng ; 
But wh t could ſingle valour do, 
Againſt ſo numerous a toe ? 
Yet much he did, indeed too much 


To be believ'd, where th' odds were ſuch ; 
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Ver. 385. 


Took bears again, and fac'd about. 


Took heart of grace, in the two firſt editions of 


1663. 


Ver. 37.] For xow the bel, deſeated Bear. Thus 
altered 1674, 1684, 1689, 1094, 1720, Reſtored 


as above, 1704. 


But one againſt a multitude, 
Is more than mortal can make good: 
For while one party he oppos'd, 
His rear was ſuddenly inclos'd, 
And no room left him for retreat, 
Or fight, againſt a foe ſo great. 
For now the Maſtives, charging home, 
To blows and handy gripes wee come; 80 
While manfu!ly himſelf he bore, 
And, ſetting his right foot before, 
He rais'd himſelf to ſhew how tall 
His perſon was above them all. 
This equal ſhame and envy ſtirr'd 85 
In th' enemy, that one ſhould beard 
So many warriors, and fo ſtout, 
As he had done, and ſtav'd it ont, 
Diſdaining to lay down his arms, 
And yield on honourable terms, 5 
Enraged thus, ſome in the rear 
Attack'd him, and {ome every where, 
Till down he fell; yet falling fought, 
And, being done, ſtill laid about; 
As Widdrineton, in doleful dumps, 95 
Is ſaid to fight upon his ſtumps. 
But all, alzs! had heea in vain, 
And he inevitably flain, 
If Trulla' and Cerdon in the nick 
To reſcue him had not been quick? 190 
For Trulla, who was light of foot, 
As ſhafts which long- field Parthians ſhoot 
(But not ſolight as to be borne 
Upon the ears of ſtanding corn, 
Or trip it oer the water quicker 105 
Than witches, when their ſtaves they liquor, 
As ſome report) was got among 
The foremoſt of the martial throng ; 
There pitying the vanquiſh'd Bear, 
She call'd to Cerdon. Who ſtood near, 119 
Viewing the bloody fight; to whom, 
$121: we (quoth ſhe) ſtand ſtill bum-drum, 
And ſee ſtout Bruin, all alone, 
By numbers baſely overthrown ? 
Such feats already he as atchiev'd, I; 
In ſtory not to be believ'd, 
And *twould to us be ſhame enough, 
| Not to attempt to fetch him off, 
would (quoth he) venture a limb 
To ſecond thee, and reſcue him; 120 


75 


— 


Ver. 102.] As ſhafts ⁊obicb long-field Parthians 
eat. Thus it ſtands in the two firſt editions of 
1663, and, I believe, in all the other editions t0 
this time. Mr. Warburton is of opinion, that 
long-filed would be more proper; 35 the ng 
were ranged in long files, a diſ»ofition proper or 
their manner of fighting, which was by ſudden 
retreats and ſudden charges. Mr. Smith, of * 
leſton, in Norfolk, thinks that the following 4 
teration of the line would be an improvement: 


As long-field ſhafts, which Parthians ſhoot, 
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But then we muſt about it ſtraight, 
Or elſe our aid will come too late; 
Quarter he ſcorns, he is ſo ſtout, 

An thecefore cannot long hold out. 


About their heads to clear the ground, 
And, joining forces, laid about 

& fiercely, that th' amazed rout 
Turn'd tail again, and ſtraight begun, 
As if the devil drove, to run. 


This ſaid, they wav'd their weapons round 125 


130 


Meanwhile they? approach'd the place where Bruin 


vas now engag'd to mortal ruin: 
rue conquering foe they ſoon allail'd, 
Firſt Trulla ttav'd, and Cerdon tail'd, 
Uatil their Maſtives lo0s'd their hold: 
and yet, alas! do what they could, 
The worſted Bear came off with ſtore 
Of bloody wounds, but all before: 

Fer as Achilles, dipt in pond, 

Was anabaptiz'd free from wound, 
Made proof 2gainft dead-doing ſteel 
All over, Fut the Pagan heel; 

do did our champon's arm defend 

All of him but the other end, 


His head and ears, which in the martial 


Encuunter loſt a leathern parcel : 

Fr; as an Auſtrian archduke once 
Had one ear (which in ducatoons 

Is half the coin) in battle par'd 

Cloſe to his head, ſo Bruin fared ; 
But tugg'd and pull'a on th' other de, 
Like (crivener newly crucify'd: 

Or like the late-corrected leathern 
Lars of the circumciſed brethren, 

But gentle Trulla into th' ring 

He wore in's noſe convey'd a ſtring, 


The warrior to a graſſy bed, 
As authors write, in a cool ſhade, 
Wiich eglantine and roſes made; 
Clote by a ſoftly murmuring ſtream, 
Where lovers us'd to loll and dream 
There leaving him to his repoſe, 
Secured from purſuit of foes, 
And wanting nothing but a ſong, 
And a well-turn'd theoi bo hung 
Upon a bough to eaſe the pain 
lis tugg d ears ſuffer d; with a ſtrain 
They both drew up, to march in queſt 
Vf his great leader and the reſt. 

for Orſin (who was more renown'd 


ia For tout maintaining of his ground, 
; of ln ttanding fight, than for purſuit, 
510 As being not ſo quick of ſoot) 

that Vs not long able to Kee p pace 

1ans l th others tha: purſued the chace, 
r for zn found himſelt left far behind, 
Iden di out of heart and out of wind ; 
Her orie d to behold h's Bear purſued 

g al do daſely dy a multitude, 


And like to fall not by the proweſs, 
ut numbere, of huis coward foes. 
_y d, and Kept as heavy a coil as 
Wt Hercules, for loſs of Hy las; 


With which ſhe march'd before, and led 
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Forcing the vallies to repeat 

The accents of his {ad regret : 

Re beat his breaſt, and tore his hair, 
For lots of his dear crony Bear, 

That Echo, from the hollow ground, 
His doletul wailings did reſound 

More wiſtſully, by many times, 

inan in ſmall poets ſplay-foot rhimes, 
That make her, in their ruthful ſtories, 
To aniwer to int'rogatories, 

And moſt unconſcionably depoſe 

To things of which ſhe nothing knows ; 
Aud when ihe has ſaid all the can tay, 
'T1s wretted to the lover's fancy. 

Quoth he, O whither, wicked Bruin, 
Art thou fied? to my———Echo, Ruin, 
[ thought thou *&ſt ſcorn'd to budge a ſtep 
For fear. Quoth Echo, Marry guep. 
Am not I here to take thy part? 

Then what has quail'd thy ſtubborn heart? 
Have theſe hones rattled, and this head 
So often in thy quarrel bied ? 

Nor did Jever winch or grudge it 
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For they dear ſake, Quoth the, Mum budget. 


Think'tt thon 'twill not be laid i' th? difh 


Thou turn'dft thy back? Quoth Echo, Fiſh. 


To run from thoſe thou adit overcome, 
Thus cowardly ? Quoth Echo, Mum. 
But what a venge ance makes thee fly 
: rom me too, as thine enemy ? 
Or, it thou haſt no thought of me, 
Nor what I have endur'd for thee, 
Yet ſhame and honour might prevail 
To keep thee thus from turning tail : 
For who would grutch to ſpend his blood in 
His honour's cauſe? Qu-th ſhe, a Puddin. 
Tuis ſaid, his grief to anger turn'd, 
Which in his manly ſtomach burn'd ; 
Thirſt of revenge, and wrath, in place 
Ot forrow, now began to blaze. 
He vow'd the authors.of his woe 
Should equal vengeance undergo, 
And with their bones and fleſh pay dear 
For what he ſuffer'd, and his Bear. 
Tis being refoly'd, with equal ſpeed 
And rage he haſted to proceed 
To action ſtraight ; and giving o'er 
To ſearch for Bruin any more, 
He went in queſt of Hudibras, 
To find him out where'er he was ; 
And, if he were above ground, vow'd 
He d ferret him, lurk where he would. 
But ſcarce had he a furlong on 
This reſolute adventure gone, 
Wen he encounter'd with that crew 
Whom Hudibras did late ſubdue. 
Honour, revenge, contempt, and ſhame, 
Did equally their breaſts inflame. 
Mog theſe the fierce Magnano was, 
And Talgol, foe to Hudibras ; 
Cerdon and Cclon, warriors ſtout, . 
nd re olute, as ever fought ; 
Whom furious Orſin thus beſpoke : 


Skall we (quoth he) thus baſely brook | 
3[E]z 7” 
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The vile affront that paltry aſs, 
And feeble ſcoundrel, Hudibras, 

With that more paltry ragamuffin, 
Ralpho, with vapouring and huffing, 
Have put upon us, like tame cattle, 

As if they' had routed us in battle? 
For my part, it ſhall ne'er de ſard 

I for the waſhing gave my head: 

Nor did I turn my back for fear 

O' th” raſcals, but loſs of my Bear, 
Which now I'm like te undergo ; 

For whether theſe fell wounds, or no, 
He has receiv'd in fight, are mortal, 

Is more than all my fkill can foretel : 
Nor do I know what is become 

Of him, more than the Pope of Rome ; 
But if I can but find them ont 

That caus'd it (as I ſhall no doubt, 
Where'er they in hugger-mugger lark) 
I'll make them rue their handy work, 
And with that they had rather dar'd 
To pull the devil by the beard. 

Quoth Cerdon, Noble Orſin, th' haſt 

Great reaſon to do as thou fay'ſt, 

And ſo has every body here, 

As well as thon haſt, or thy Bear: 
Cthers may do as they fee good ; 

But if this twig be made of wood 
That will hold tack, I'll make the fur 
Fly bout the ears of that old cur, 

And th“ other mungrel vermin, Ralph, 
That brav'd us all in his behalf. 

Thy Bear is ſafe, and out of peril, 
Though lugg'd indeed, and wounded very ill; 
Myſelf and Trulla made a ſhift 

To help him out at a dead lift; 

And having brought him bravely off, 
Have left him where he 's ſafe enough: 
There let him reſt ; for if we ſtay, 
The ſlaves may hap to get away. 

This ſaid, they all engag'd to join 

Their forces in the ſame deſign, 

And forthwith put themſelves, in ſearch 
Of Hudibras, upon their march: 

Where leave we them a while, to tell 
What the victorious Knight befel; 

For ſuch, Crowdero being faſt 

In dungeon ſhut, we left him laſt. 
Triumphant laurels ſeem'd to grow 
No-where ſo green as on his brow, 

L aden with which, as well as tir'd 
With conquering toil, he now retir'd 
Unto a neighbouring caſtle by, 

To reſt his body, and apply 

Fit med'cines to each glorious bruiſe 

He got in fight, reds, blacks, and blues ; 
To mollify th' uneaſy pang 

Of every honourable bang, 

Which being by ſkilful midwife dreſt, 
Ke laid him down to take his reſt. 
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But all in vain: he ad got a hurt 
O th' inſide, of a deadlier ſort, 
By Cupid made, who took his ſtand 
Upon a widow's jointure land 
(For he in all his am' rous battles, 
No *dvantage-finds like goods and chattles) 
Drew home his bow, and, aiming right, : 
Let fly an arrow at the Knight ; 
The ſhaft againſt a rib did glance, 
And gall him in the purtenaace ; 
But time had fomewhat 'ſwag'd his pain, 
After he found his ſuit in vain ; 726 
For that proud dame, for whom his ſoul 
Was burnt in's belly like a coal 
(That belly that ſo oft did ake, 
And ſuffer griping for her fake, 
Till purging comfits, and ants* eggs 325 
Had almoſt brought him off his legs) 
Us'd him fo like a baſe raſcallion, 
That old Pyg—(what d' y' call him) malion, 
That cnt his miſtreſs out of ſtone, 
Had not ſo hard a hearted one. 238 
She had a thouſand jadiſh tricks, 
Worſe than a mule that flings and kicks; 
"Mong which one croſs-grain'd freak ſhe had, 
As inſolent as ſtrange, and mad; 
She could love none but only ſuch 335 
As icorn'd and hated her as much, 
"Twas a ſtrange riddle of a lady; 
Not love, if any lov'd her: hey-day ! 
So cowards never uſe their might, 


3's 


315 


So ſome diſeaſes have been found 

Only to ſeize upon the ſound. 

He that gets her by heart, muſt ſay her 
The back way, like a witch's prayer. 


To compaſs what he durſt not aſk : 

He loves, but dares not make the motion; 
Her ignorance is his devotion : 

Like caitiff vile, that for miſdeed 

Rides with his face to rump of ſteed; 35 
Or rowing ſcall, he's fain to love, 

Look one way, and another move; 

Or like a tumbler that does play 

His game, and look another way, 

Until he ſeize upon the coney; 355 
Juſt ſo does he by matrimony. 

But all in vain ; her ſubtle ſnout 

Did quickly wind his meaning ont; 

Which ſhe return'd with too much ſcorn, 


Yet much he bore, until the diſtreſs 
He ſuffer d from his ſpiteful miſtreſs 


— 


— — 


1663, this and the following line ſtand thus: 


As how he did, and aiming right, 
An arrow he let fly at Knight. 


Ver. 338.] Hey-day !—Ha-d+y! in all edition! 


| till 1594; then altered to Hey-day / 


But againſt ſuch as will not fight. 348 | 


Meanwhile the Knight had no ſmall taſk 343 


To be by man of honour borne ; 360 | 


Ver. 315, 316.] In the two firſt editions o 
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Did tir his ſtomach and the pain 

He had endur'd from her diſdain, 
Turn'd to regret ſo reſolute, | 

That he reſolv'd to wave his ſuit, 

and either to renounce her quite, 

Or for a while play leaſt in fight, 

This reſolution being put on, 

Ke kept ſome months, and more had done, 
But being brought ſo nigh by Fate, 
The victory he atchiey'd fo late 

Did fet his thoughts agog, and ope 

A door to diſcontinued hope, g 
That ſeem'd to promiſe he might win 
His dame too, now his hand was in; 
And that his valour, and the honour 


he ad newly gain'd, might work upon her: 


Theſe reaſons made his mouth to water 
With amorous longings to be at her. 
Voth he, unto himſelf, Who knows 
dat this brave conqueſt o'er my foes 
May reach her heart, and make that ſtoop, 
As I but now have forc'd the troop ? 
If ncthing can oppugn love, 
And virtue invious Ways can prove, 
What may not he confide to do, 
That brings both love and virtue too? 
But thou bring'ſt valour too, and wit, 
Tuo things that ſeldom fail to hit. 
Valour's a mouſe-trap, wit a gin, 
Which women oft are taken in : 
Then, Hudibras, why ſnouldſt thou fear 
To be, that art a conqueror ? 
Fortune the audacious doth javare, 
but lets the timidous miſcarry : 
Then, while the onour thou haſt got 
| ſpick-and-ſpan new, piping hot, 
tice her up bravely thou hadſt beſt, 
And truſt thy fortune with the reſt. 
duch thoughts as theſe the Knight did keep, 
More than his bangs, or fleas, from ſleep; 
And as an owl, that in a barn 
Sees a mouſe creeping in the corn, 
des ſtill, and ſhuts his round blue eyes, 
Ait he ſlept, until he ſpies 
The little beaſt within his reach, 
Then tarts, and ſeizes on the wretch 3 
$ from his couch the Knight did ſtart, 
To ſeize upon the widow's heart, 
Crring with haſty tone, and hoarſe, 
Ralpho, diſpatch, to hurſe, to horſe. 
And 'twas but time; for now the rout, 
Ve leſt engag' d to ſeek him out, 
peedy marches were advanc'd 
Upto the fort where he enſconc'd, 
ad all tie avenues had poſſeſt, 
wut the place, from eaſt to weſt. 

That done, a while they made a halt 
Ty "ew the ground, and where t' aſſault: 
then call'd a council, which was beſt, 
bs fiege or onſlaught, to inveſt 
a enemy; and *twas agreed 

2 and onſlaught to proceed. 
o being reſoly'd, in comely ſort 
go drew up t' attack the fort; 
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29 
When Hudibras, about to enter 
Upon another-gates adventure, 
To Ralpho call'd aloud to arm, 
Not dreaming of approaching ſtorm. 439 


Whether Dame Fortune, or the care 

Of angel bad, or tutclar, 

Did arm, or thruſt him on a danger, 

To which he was an utter ſtranger, 

That foreſiglit might, or might not, blot 435 

The glory he had newly got; 

Or to his ſhame it might be ſaid, 

They took him napping in his bed, 

To them we leave it to expound, 

That deal in ſciences profound, 449 
His courſer ſcarce he had beſtrid, 

And Ralpho that on which he rid, 

When ſetting ope the poſtern gate, 

Which they thought beſt to {ally at, 

The foe appear'd, drawn up and drill'd, 445 

Ready to charge them in the field. 

This ſumew hat tartled the bold Knight, 

Surpriz'd with th' unexpected fight ; 

The bruiſes of ls bones and fleſh 

He thought began to ſmart afreth ; 


Till, recollecting wonted courage, Toy 
His fear was ſoon converted to rage, 

Andthus he ſpoke: The coward foe, 

Whom we but now gave quarter to, 

Look, yonder 's rally'd, and appears 455 


As if they had out-run their fears ; 

The glory we did lately get, 

The Fates command us to repeat; 

And to their wills we muſt ſuccomb, 

Quocunque t abunt, tis our doom. 459 

This is the ſame numeric crew 

Which we ſo lately did ſubdue, 

The ſelf- ſame individuals that 

Did run, as mice do from a cat, 

When we courageouſly did wield 455 

Our martial weapons in the field, 

To tug for victory : and when 

We ſhall our ſhining blades agen 

Brandiſh in terror o'er our heads, 

They 'll ſtraight reſume their wonted dreads. 470 

Fear is an ague, that foriakes 

And haunts, by fits, thoſe whom it takes; 

And they *ll opine they feel the pain 

And blows they felt to-day again. 

Then let us boldly charge them home, 475 

And make no doubt to overcome. | 
This ſaid, his courage to inflame, 

He call'd upon his mittre:s' name, 


Ver. 437.] Sed is the ſpelling uſed in all editions 
to 1704, incluſive, Altzred to ſaid, 1610. 


Ver. 444.] To take the field, and ſally at. In edit. 
1674, and the following ones, to 1704, exciu- 
ſive. 


Ver. 472.] And baunts by fits. Hawnts by turns, 
in the two firſt editions of 1663, 
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His piſtol next he cock'd anew, 

And out his nut- brown whinyard drew 

And, placing Ralpho in the front, 

Reſerv'd himſelf to bear the brunt, 

As expert warriors uſe ; then ply'd, 

With iron heel, his courſer's ſide, 

Conveying ſympathetic ſpeed 

From hee! of Knight to heel of ſteed. 
Meanwhile the foe, with equal rage 

And ſpeed, advancing to engage, 

Both parties now were drawn ſo cloſe, 

Almoſt to come to handy-blows, 

When Orſin firſt let fly a ſtone 

At Raipho; not ſo huge a one 

As that which Diomed did maul 

Aneas on the bum withal ; 

Vet big enough, if rightly Lurl'd, 

T* have ſent him to another world, 

Whether above ground, or be ow, 

Which ſaints twice dipt are deſtin'd to, 

The danger ſtartled the bold Squire, 

And made him ſome few ſteps retire ; 

But Hudibras advanc'd to 's aid, 

And rous'd his ſpirits, half diſmay'd : 

He wiſely doubting leſt the ſhot 

Of th' enemy, now growing hot, 

Might at a diſtance gall, preſs'd cloſe, 

To come pell-mell to handy-blows, 

And that he might their aim decline, 

Advanc'd {till in an oblique line; 

But prudently forebore to fire, 

Till breaſt to breaſt he had got nigher ; 

As expert warriors uſe to do, 


When hand to hand they charge their foe, 


This order the adventurous Knight, 
Mott ſoldier-like, obſerv'd in fight, 
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When Fortune (as ſhe's wont) turn'd fickle, 515 


And for the foe began to ſtickle. 
The more ſhame for her Goodyſhip 
To give ſo near a friend the flip. 

For Colon, chuſing out a ſtone, 
Level'd ſo right, it thump'd upon 
His manly paunch with ſuch a force, 
As almoit beat him off his horſe. 

He loos'd his whinyaid, and the rein, 
But laying fait hold on the mane, 
Preſerv'd his ſeat: and as a gooſe 

In death contracts his talons cloſe, 
So did the Knight, and with one claw, 
The tricker of his piſtdl draw. 

The gun went off and as it was 
Still fatal to ſtout Hudibras, 

In all his feats of arms, when leaſt 
He dre nat of it to proſper beſt, 

So now he far'd : the ſhet, let fly 

At random ' mong the enemy, 


520 


$25 


330 


Ver. 23. ] He load bis cobinyand. Thus it ſtands 
Altered, 1674, to, 


in the firſt editions of 1663. 


He loos d bis <veapen : ſo it continued to 1700, Al- 
ter ed, 1704, to, He loſt bis wwhyniard, 


Pierc'd Talgol's gabardine, and grazing 33; 
Upon his ſhoulder, in the paſſing 
Lodg'd in Magnano's braſs habergeon, 
Who ſtraight, A ſurgeon ery'd, A ſurgeon: 
He tumbled down, my as he fell, 
Did Murther, Murther, Murther, yell. 540 
This ſtartled their whole body fo, 
That if tbe Knight had not let go 
His arms, but been in warlike plight, 
He ad won (the ſecond time} the fight; 
As, if the Squire had but fall'n on, $45 
He had inevitably done. 
But he, diverted with the care 
Of Hudibras's hurt, forbare 
To preſs th' advantage of his fortune, 
While danger did the reſt diſhearten. $56 
For he with Cerdon being engag'd 
In cloſe encounter, they both wag'd 
The fight ſo well, twas hard to ſay 
Which fide was like to get the day. 
And now the buſy work of Death $85 
Had tir'd them ſo, they *greed to breathe, 
Preparing to renew the fight, 
When the diſaſter of the Knight, 
And th' other party, did divert 
Their fell intent, and forc'd them part, $60 
Ralpho preſs'd up to Hudibras, 
And Cerdon where Magnano was, 
Each ſtriving to confirm his party 
With ſtout encouragements and hearty, 
Quoth Ralpho, Courage, valiant Sir, 865 
And let revenge and honour ſtir 
Your ſpirits up; once more fall on, 
The ſnatter'd foe begins to run: 
or if but half ſo well you know 
To uſe your victory as ſubdue, $70 
They durſt not, after ſuch a blow 
As you have given them, face us now ; 
But from ſo formidable a ſoldier 
Had fled like crows when they ſmell powders 


Wav'd o'er their heads, and fled as oft; 

But if you let them recollect 

Their ſpirits, now diſmay'd and checkt, 

You 'I have a harder game to play, 

Than yet ye 'ave had, to get the days 680 


— 


and the three follow ing lines theſe two are uſed, 


As Ralpho might, but he with care 
Of Hudibras his hurt forbare. 


Ver. 548.] In 1674, Hudibras bis wund, '9 
1704, excluſive, 


Ver. 581.] He had wvith Cerdon, &c. Editions 
1674 to 1704, excluſive. 


Ver. 553-] So deſperately. 1674, &c. 


altered 1674 to 1704, excluſive, 


Thrice have they ſeen your ſword aloft $75 | 


Ver. 545.] In the two firſt editions, for this 


Ver. 560.] And force their fullen rage to part» Tha 


Thus 
By Hudi 
His thou 
He lately 
Jo whic 
Tells me 
The kno! 
That fror 
With mo 
My days 
] am for 
Lither of 
Fortune, 
Reſoly'd t 
] am not 
Or trivial 
Yet I'd he 
For if I th 
Or that w 
To make; 
*Twere thi 
We fly, ar 
For them 1 
And dange 
Stand to it 
To let ther 
In all the t 
Vs nobler tl 
Fer thoſe tl 
Tike place 
This ſaid 
i/mountec 
To ſeize the 
rell from t! 
Theſe being 
To Hudibra 
u mann 
He haſted ti 
Thrice he e 
But, by his 
Ne w.s pull 
it" advanta 
ifither he! 
dad having 
Prepar'd 2 
Wien Orfin 
e dloody 
05 Talgol w 


— 
Ver, 587, 
tedons to I 
ven $974] 

ve, 
Ver 60 
1 
2 1663, but 
Ver, 575. 


The aj 
*epar*d 


"Ws altered 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 


Thus ſpoke the ſtout Squire, but was heard 
Ey Hudibras with ſmall regard. 
His though's were fuller of the bang 
He lately took, than Ralph's harangue ; 
To which he anſwer'd, Cruel ate 585 
Tells me thy counſel comes too late. 
The knotted blood within my hoſe, 
That from my wounded body flows, 
With mort il criſis do h portend 
My days to appropinque an end. 590 
] am for action now unfit, 
Liber of fortitude or wit, 
fo tun, my foe, begins to frown, 
Keſoty'd to pull my ſtomach down. 
] am not apt, upon a wound, 595 
Or trivial baiting, t deſpond ; 
Yet I'd be loth my days to curtail ; 
For if I thought my wounds not mortal, 
Or that we 'ad time enough as yet 
To make an honourable retreat, 600 
"Twere the beſt courſe; but if they find 
We fly, and leave our arms behind, 
For them to ſeize on, the dithonour, 
And danger too, is ſuch, I'll ſooner 
Stand to it boldly, and take quarter, 605 
To let them ſee I am no ſtarter, 
In all the trade of war no feat 
) nobler than a brave retreat: 
For thoſe that run away, and fly, 
Icke place at leaſt o' th' enemy. 610 
This ſaid, the Squire, with active ſpeed, 
Di\mounted from his bony ſteed, 
To ſcize the arms which, by miſchance, 
rell from the bold Knight in a trance: 
Theſe being found out, and reſtor'd 615 
To Hudibras their natural lord, 
aa man may ſay, with might and main 
He haſted to get up again. 
Thrice he eſſay d to mount aloft, 
But, by bis weighty bum, as oft 626 
He w.$ pull'd back, till having found 
Thi vantage of the riſing ground, 
ther he led his warlike ſteed, 
dad having plac'd him right, with ſpeed 
Peyar'd again to ſcale the beaſt ; 625 
Wien Orfin, who had newly dreſt 
is bloody ſcar upon the ſhoulder 
Vi Talgol with Promethean powder, 


LO 


- 


de. 587.] The knotted Blood. Thus it is in all 
$40N8 to 1710, and then altered to clotred bluod. 


e 3974] Curtal, In all editions to 1904, in- 


A % bog, 610.] Not in the two firſt editions 
' 1953, but added in 1674. 


Ver, 619.] 


T . . . . 2 
ws active Squire, with might and main, 
1 *2Par'd in haſte to mount again, 


*W Mered 1674, Reftor'd 1 704. 


And now was ſearching for the ſhot 
That laid Magnano on the ſpot, 
Behel4 the ſturdy Squire aforeſaid, 
Preparing to climb up his horſe-fide z 
He left his cure, and laying hold 
Upon his arms, with courage bold 
Cry'd out, 'Tis now no time to dally, 
The enemy begin to rally 
Let us that are unhart and whole 
Fall on, and happy man be *s dole. 
This faid, lice to a thunderbolt, 
He flew with fury to th' aſſault, 
Striving the enemy to attack 
Before he reach'd his horſe's back. 
Ralpho wa mounted now, and gotten 
O'erthwart his heaſt with active vau'ting, 
Wriggling his body to recover 
His ſeat, and cait his right leg over; 
When Orfin, ruſhing in, beſtow'd 
On horſe and man fo heavy a load, 
The beaſt was ſtartled, and begun 
To ick and fling like mad, and run, 
Bearing the tougi Squire like a ſack, 
Or ſtout King Richard on his back ; 
Till, ſtumbling, he threw him down, 
Sore bruis'd, and caſt into a ſwoon. 
Meanwhile the Knight began to rouſe 
The ſparkles of his wonted proweſs ; 
He thruſt his hand into his hHoſe, 
And found, both by his eyes and noſe, 
"Twas only choler, an not blood, 
That from his wounded bady flaw'd, 
i his with the hazard of the £quire, 
Inflam'd him with deſpitoful ire; 
Courageouſly he fac'd ahout, 
A:d drew his other pritol out; 
And now had half wav bent the cock, 
When Cerdon gave fo fierce a ſhocæ, 
With ſturdy truncheon, thwart his arm, 
That down it fell, and did no harm 
Then {toutly preiling on with ſpeed, 
Aſſay'd to pull him off his ſteed. 
The Knight his ſword had only left, 
With which he Cerdon's head had cleft, 
Or at the leaſt crop'd off a limb, 
But Orſin came, and reſcued him. 
He with his lance attack'd the Knight 
Upon his quarters oppoſite : 
But as a barque, that in foul weather, 
Toſs'd by two adverſe winds together, 
Is bruis'd and beaten to and fro, 
And knows not which to turn him to; 
So far'd the Knight between two ſoes, 
And knew not which of them t' oppoſe z 
Till Orfin, charging with his lance 
At Hudibras, by ſpiteful chance 
Hit Cerdon ſuch a bang, as ſtunn'd 
And laid him flat upon the ground, 
At this the Knight began to cheer up, 
And, raiſing up himſelf on ſti: rup, 
Cry'd out, Victoria; he thou ther:, 
And I ſhall ſtraight diſpatch another 
To b-ar thee company in death ; 
But firſt I'll halt a while, and breathe z 


31 


639 


655 


669 


665 


670 


675 


68⁰ 


683 


690 


— 


1 — MC 


L 5 — 
— — 0 — 


— BT .- — — 
3 IR” WITS OPER —— —————ů— (— 


—— — 2 1 


. — : 
23 •n—̃ Ä 


— — P — 


„ — — - - _ 
8 —— . a 
— — A 

3 — — 


PP 


32 


As well he might; for Orſin, griey'd 
At th' wound that Cerdon had received, 
Ran to relieve him with his lore, 

And cure the hurt he gave before. 
Meanwhile the Knight had wheel'd about 
To breathe himſelf, and next find out 
Th advantage of the ground, where beſt 
He might the ruffled foe infeſt. 

This being reſolv'd, he ſpurr'd his Reed, 
To run at Orſin with full ſpeed, 

While he was buſy in the care 

Of Cerdon's wound, and unaware z 

But he was quick, and had already 

Unto the pat apply'd remedy ; 

And ſeeing th' enemy prepar'd, 

Drew up, and ſtood upon his guard: 
Thea like a warrior right expert 

And ſki}ful in the martial art, 

The ſubtle Knight ſtraight made a halt, 
And judg'd it beſt to ſtay th' aſſault, 
Until he had reliev'd the Squire, 

And then (in ordei) to retire; 

Or, as occaſion ſhould invite, 

With forces join'd renew the fight. 
Ralpho, by this time diſentranc'd, 
Upon his bum himſelf advanc'd, 
Though ſorely bruis d; his limbs all o'er 
With ruthleſs bangs were {tiff and fore : 
Right fain he would have got upon 

His feet again, to get him gone, 

When Hudibras to aid him came. 


Quoth he (and call'd him by his name) 


Courage, the day at length is ours, 
And we once more, as conquerors, 
Have both the field and honour won; 
The foe is profligate and run : 

2 rge:n all ſuch as can, for ſame 

This hand hath ſent to their long home; 
And tome lie ſprawling on the ground, 
With many a gaſh and bloody wound. 
Cœſar himſelf could never ſay 

He got two victories in a day, 

As I have done, that can ſay, twice I 
In one day veni, vidi, vici. 

The foe 's ſo numerous, that we 
Cannot ſo often wincere, : 

And they perire, and yet enow 

Be leſt to ſtrike an after-blow 2 

Then, leit they rally, and once more 
Put us to fight the buſineſs o'er, 

Get up, and mount thy ſtced ; diſpatch, 
And let us both their motions watch. 
Quoth Ralph, I ſhould not, if I were 
In caſe for action, now he here; 

Nor have l turn'd my back, or hang'd 
An arſc, for fear of being bang'd. 

Jt was for you I got theſe harms, 
Adventuring to fetch off your arms. 
The blows and drubs I have receiv'd, 
Have bruis'd my body, and bereav'd 
My limbs of ſtrength: unleſs you ſtoop, 
And reach your hands to pull me up, 
I ſhall lie here, and be a prey 

To thoſe who now are run away, 


695 


700 


705 


710 


715 


720 


725 


730 


745 


750 


„ 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 


That tho) ſhalt not (quoth Hudibras ;) 

We read, the Ancients held it was 

More honourable far ſervare 

Civem, than ſlay an adverſary ; 

The one we oft to-day have done, 

The other ſhall diſpatch anon: 

And though thou *rt of a different church 
I _ not leave thee in the lurch. , 
This ſaid, he jogg'd his good ſteed niche 
And ſteæer'd him gently towards the Suite 
Then bow ing down his body, ſtretch'd g 
His hand out, and at Ralpho reach'd; 
When Trulla, whom he did not mind, 
Charg'd him like lightening behind, 
She had been long in ſearch about 
Magnano's wound, to find it out, 

But could find none, nor wherethe ſhot 
That had ſo ſtartled him was got : 

But having foand the worſt was paſt, 
She fell to her own work at laſt, 

The pillage of the priſoners, 

Which in all ſeats of arms was her's ; 
And now to plunder Ralph ſhe flew, 
When Hudibras his hard fate drew 

To ſuccour him; for as he how'd 

To help him up, ſhe laid a load 

Of blows ſo heavy, and plac'd ſo well, 
On th other fide, that down he fell. 
Yield, ſcoundrel baſe, (quoth ſhe) or die; 
Thy life 1s mine, and liberty ; 

But if thou thinkꝰſt I took thee tardy, 
And dar'ſt preſume to be ſo hardy 

To try thy fortune o'er afreſh, 

I'll wave my title to thy fleſh, 

Thy arms and baggage, now my right, 
And, if thou haſt the heart to try 't, 
I'll lend thee back thyſelf a while, 

And once more, for that carcaſe vile, 
Fight upon tick. - Quoth Hudibras, 
Thou offer ſt nobly, valiant laſs, 

And I ſhall take thee at thy word. 

Firit let me riſe and take my ſword; 
That ſword which has ſo oft this day 
Through ſquadrons of my foes made way, 
And ſome to other worlds diſpatcht, 
Now with a feeble ſpinſter matcht, 
Will bluſh, with blood ignoble ſtain'd, 
By which no honour 's to be gain'd : 
But if thou it take m' advice in this, 
Conſider, whilſt thou may'ſt, what tis 
To interrupt a victor's courſe, 

B* oppoſing fuch a trivial force : 

For if with conqueſt I come off, 

(And that I ſhall do ſure enough) 
Quarter thou canſt not have, nor grace, 
By law of arms, in ſuch a caſe 


760 


775 


70 


785 


790 


793 


—— — 


Ver. 791—795.] What a generous and ur- 
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greateſt figure in the Canto, 
the valiant hero of the Poem. 
inſtances, I believe, in either remance 0¹ 


that come up to this. 


and alone conq 


There are te- 
hiſtory 


ikes the 
vers 


Both wi 
I ſcorn 
(Clappi 
To ſheu 
Quarter 
If thou e 
But leſt | 
When I 
I took th 
Arm, an 
This f: 
And on t 
Of blow: 
That her 
Stand to 
It is not f 
Shall ſerv 
More tha 
The blou 
Although 
Honour, 
At once 11 
Which fir 
Above his 
Of blows 
As if he n 
But ſhe up 
And by ot 
Waiting at 
To pay all 
Which lon 
The Knig| 
Reſolving 
And the w 
Avoiding | 
He charg'd 
As almoſt | 
No ſooner 
But in ſhe 
With home 
She laid hit 
And, mow 
Goth ſhe, 
Ot a1! thy y 
Say, will tl 
I wav have 
Or wilt they 
And ſtain t 
A man of u 
In bafely hy 
And when! 
To give NO « 
Now, thou h 
To make m' 
— 
5 Ver. 856. 
ing lines, in 
tons, theſe 
I + 
Shall I Wave 
Or wilt they 
Thou ſaldſt 
thou ' 

Wap Joſt thy 

Vol. II. 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 33 


If 
"tt 
| 
Why doſt not put me to the ſword, vit 
Both which I now do offer freely. "bs pa a from thy word ? 8 
; ſhe) thou coxcomb filly, y uy - 7 1 1 
I corn (quoth the) r 815 Quoth Hudibras, The day 's thine own ; il 
(Clapping he an e. rag” ch) Thou and thy ſtars have caſt me down : 870 | | 
To ſhew how much the priz'd his ſpee My aurels are tranſplanted now, Wl 
Quarter or counſel from a foe ; : And flouriſh ou thy conquering brow : | 
If thou canſt force me to it, do : My loſs of honour 's great enough, | 
gut left it ſhould again be ſaid, 4 $20 | Thou needſt not brand it with a ſcoff; . | 
When I have once more won thy heads Sarcaſms may eclipſe thine own, 8-5 \ 
I took thee napping, unprepar d, But cannot blur my loſt renown : | 
Arm, and betake thee to thy guard, I am not no in Fortune's power, 
This ſaid, ſhe to her tackle fell, He that is down can fall no lower. 
And on the Knight let fall a peat 826 | The ancient herozs were illuſtrious 
Of blows ſo fierce, and pr eſs'd 2 For being benign, and not bluſtrous 880 
That he retir”d, and follow'd 's bum. : Againſt a vanquiſh'd foe: their ſwords | 
Stand to 't (quoth — fo yield to mercy ; Were ſharp and treachant, not their words; 
It is not fighting arfee-verfie 24h. [ did in fight but cut work out 
Shall ſer ve thy turn,-This ſtirr d his ſpleen 820 © Hh courteſies about, 
More than the danger he Was in, 3 Quaoth ſhe, although thou haſt deſery'd, 885 
The blows he felt, or was to feel, Baſe Slubberdeoullion, to be ſery'd 
Although kh. already made him reel; us thou didſt vow to deal with me, 
Honour, deſpight. revenge, and ſhame, If thou hadſt got the victory. 
At once into his ſtomach came; q Yet Lihall rather act a part 
Which fir'd it fo, he rais'd his arm 35 That ſuits my fame, than thy deſert. 890 
Above his head, and rais'd a ſtorm Thy arms, thy liberty, beſide 
Of blows ſo terrible and thick, All that * on th* outſide of thy hide, 
As if he meant to haſh her quick: Are mine by military law, 
But ſhe upon her truncheon took them, 8 Of which I will not bait one ſtraw ; 
And by oblique diverſion broke them, * The reſt, thy life and limbs, once more, 895 
Waiting an opportunity Though do!. bly forfeit, I reſtore. 
To pay all back with uſury, Quoth Hudibras, It is too late 
Which long ſhe fail'd not of ; for now tet as ſtipulate 
The Knight with one dead doing blow What thou command'it I muſt obey; 
Reſolving to decide the fight, : 845 Yet thoſe whom I expung'd to-day, 999 
And the with quick and cunning fleight Of thine own party, I let go, 
Avoiding it, the force and weiglit Aud gave them lite and freedom too, 
lle chart d upon it was fo great, Both Dogs and Bear, upon their parole, 
As almoſt ſway'd him to e le- $50 Whom I took priſoners in this quarrel, 
No ſooner the th' advantage found, . 0 
But in ſhe flew ; and — ; — 9 * 82 
With home-made thruſt, the heavy ſwing, PPP 
She laid him flat upon his ſide, That gave 3 quarter too? 
And, mounting on his trunk aſtride, Crowdero whom, in irons bound, 
Goth ſhe, I told thee what would come 855 Thou baſely threw'tt into Lob's pound, 91S 
Ot al! thy vapouring, baſe ſcum : Where ſtill he lies, and with regret 
"ay, will the Jaw of arms allow His genereus bowels rage and fret ; 
3 wn re oy i m_ But now thy carcaſe ſhall redeem, 
Wit thou rather break thy word, 8 0 im. 
And ſtain thine honour, than thy ſword? 860 And ſerve to be exchang'd for him, 8 
A man of war to damn his ſoul, N 
In baſely breaking his parole; , gui . 
And whea be ore the fight, tn · had · t vow d rer 
To iv ter in cold blood: taliation, thou; very diſgracetu K 
l give no qua! ter in col. 5 e cage Is not the Poet to be blamed 
Now thou haſt got me for a Tartar, 86 5 Knight $ Kaen. ireful conditi 
To make m' againſt ill take quarter for bringing his hero to ſuch a direful conditiong 
make m againſt my will take quarter, and for repreſenting him as ſtript — W 
2 rtainly. It was her right, by 
Ver. 886.] Inſtead of this and the nine ſollow- _—— denen the Poet muſt oblerve), 
d taes, in edition 1674, and the following edi- * = leaf Trulla acted 
915, theſe four ſtood in the two firſt editions of | to uſe her captive at her pleaſure, Tr 
1662 ? more honourably by him than he expected, and 
wy generouſly ſcreened him from a threatening 
Stall 1 ave quarter now, you ruffin? ſtorm, ready to be poured on him by her com- 
Or wilt thou be worſe than thy huffing ? rades. With what pomp and ſolemnity does this 
Thou ſaidſt th? wouldſt Kill me, marry wouldſt famous heroine lead the captive in triumph to the 
„ waau! ſtocks, to the eternal honour of her ſex ! 
25 * then not, thou Jack-a-nods thou ? 3(F] 
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This ſaid, the Knight did ſtraight ſubmit 915 
And laid his weapons at her feet, 
Nen he diſrob'd his gaberdine, 
And with it did himſelf reſign. 
©1- took it, and forthwtih diveſting 
Te mantle that ſhe wore, ſaid jeſting, 920 
: 2ke that, and wear it for my ſake ; 
The threw it o'er his ſturdy back. 
nd as the French, we conquer'd once, 
Now give us laws for pantaloons, 
he length of breeches, and the gathers, 925 
Port-cannons, perriwigs, and feathers; 
Juſt ſo the proud inſulting laſs 
Array'd and dighted Hudibras. 
Meanwhile the other champions, yerſt 
In hurry of the fight diſperſt, 930 
Arriv'd, when Trulla won tlie diy, a 
To ſhare 1' th* honour and the prey, 
An out of Hudibras's hide 
With vengeance to be ſatisfy'd; 
Which now they were about to pour 935 
Upon him in a wooden ſhower, 
But Truila thruſt herſelf between, 
And ftriding 9'er bis back again, 
She brandiſh'd o'er her head his ſword, 
And vow'd they ſhould not break her word; 940 
She ad giv*'r him quarter, and her blood, 
Or theirs, ſhould make that quarter good; 
For the was bound, by law of arms, 
To ſee him ſafe from further harms, 
In dungeon deep Crowdero, caſt 945 
By Hudibras, as yet lay faſt, 
Where, tothe hard and ruthleſs ſtones, 
His great heart made perbetual moans 
Him he reſolv'd that Hu !'bras 
Should ranſom, and upply his place. 950 
This ſtopp'd their fury, and the baiting 
Which towards Hudibras was haſting 
Ther thor ght it was but juſt and right 
That what ſhe had atch ev'd in fight 
Sus thovld diſpoſe gt how ſhe pleas'd; 955 
Crowdero ought to be releas'd: 
Nor could th tony way be done 
So wel! as this ſhe pitch'd upon: 
For who a better could imagine ? 
This therefore they reſoly*d i engage in. 960 
The Kn.gut and squire firſt they made 
Riſe fro: the ground where they wee laid, 
Then :nounted both upon their horſes, 
But with their tagoe to the arſes. | 
Orin led Fud:broc's beait, 965 
And Talzol thar which Raipho preſt; 
Wo ito'.t Nagnann, valiant Cerdon, 
And Colon, waite.! as a guard on: 
All uſhering Trulla in the reer, 
With th* arnis of either priſoner, 970 
In nis prond order aud array 
1h-y rat tthemſe! Jes up! 11 their way, 
Siu to reach the inchanted Caſtle, 
Venere tout Crowaern in durance lay ſtill. 
Thith r w:th gre ter ſpeed than ſnows 975 
And triunrh over corquer'd toes 
Lo uſ. © allow, or than the Pars, 
Or page%ilts borne before lord-mayors, 


They all advanc'd, and round about 


Are wont to uſe, they ſoon arriv'd, 
In order ſoldier like contriv'd, 980 
Still marching in a warlike poſture, 
As fit for battle as for muſter. 
The Knight and Squire they firſt unhorſe, 
And bending 'gainſt the fort their force, 
Begirt the magical redoubt. 955 
Magnan' led up in this adventure, 
And made way for the reſt to enter: 
For he was ſkilful in Black Art, 
No leſs than he that built the fort, 999 
And with an iron mace laid flat 
A breach, which ſtraight all enter'd at, 
And in the wooden dungeon found 
Crow dero laid upon the ground: 
Him they releaſe from durance baſe, 995 
Reſtor'd t' his Fiddle and his caſe, 
And liberty, his thirſty rage 
With luſcious vengeance to aſſuage; 
For he no ſooner was at large, 
But Trulla ſtraight brought on the charge, 1005 
And in the ſelf-ſame limbo put 
The Knight and Squire where he was ſhut; 
Where leaving them in Hock ley-i“-th'-hole, 
Their bangs and durance to condole, 
Confin'd and conjur'd into narrow 100; 
Enchanted manſion to know ſorrow, 
In the ſame order and array 
Which they advanc'd, they march'd away: 
But Hudibras, who ſcorn'd to ſtoop 
To Fortune, or he ſaid to droop, 1019 
Chee 'd up himſelf with ends of verſe, 
And ſavingꝗs of philoſophers, 

Quoth he, Th” one half of man, his mind, 
Is, fi juris, unconfin'd, 
And cannot be laid hy the heels, 1015 
Wharc'er the other moiety feels. 
Tis not reſtraint, or liberty, 
That makes men priſoners or free; 
But perturbations that poſſeſs 
The mind, or equanimities. 1020 
The whole world was not half ſo wide 
To Alexander, when he cry'd, 
Becauſe he had but one to ſubdue, 
As was a paltry narrow tub to 
Diogenes; who is not {.1d 1025 
(For anght that ever I could read) 
To whine, put finger i th' eye, and ſob, 
Becauſe he ad ne'er another tub. 
The Ancients make two ſeveral kinds : 
Of proweſs in heroic minds, 1039 
The active and the paſſive val'ant, 
Both which are parilib-a gallant; 
For both to give blows, and to carry, 
in fights are equi-neceffary : 
But in defeats the paſtive ſtout 
Are always found to ſtand it out 
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\ioſt deſperately, and to out-do To take the height on 't, and explain 
The active, gainſt a conquering foe, : To what degree it is proiane ; 
Though we with blacks and blues are ſuggil'd, V hats“ ever will pot with (thy what-d ve cu) 
Or, as the vulgar ſay, are cudgel'd, 1040 Thy lic ht jump right, thou call it Syuodical: 10 
He that is valiant, and dares fight, As if Preſbytery were a ſtandard 
Thouzh drubb'd, «an loſe no honour by tt. To ſize whatſoever s to be fl; nder'd. 
Konoar 's a leaſe for lives to come, Doſt not ren emt-ec how this da 
And cannot be extended from Thou to my beard woit bo'.' ay, 


The legal tenant : 'tis a chattel 1045 | That thou couldit prove Vear-bating equal! 
Not to be forfeited in battle. With Synods, orthodox a legal? 

If he that in the field is ſlain, Do, if thou can'ſt, for I deny“ 

Be in the bed of Honour lain, And dare thee tor: :h all thy light. 
He that is beaten may be ſaid Quoth Ralpho, 1 ruly that is no 
To lie in Honour's truckle- bed. 1050 | Hard matter for a mai to d, 


10 

For as we ſee thꝰ eclipſed ſun That has but an guts in's brains, 

B; mortals is more gaz'd upon An: could beiieve it worth his g ins: 

Than when, adorn'd with all his light, But ſuce you date and urge me to it, 

He ines in ſerene ſky moſt bright; You *!! tina I've light enoug! to do it. 

do valour, in a low eſtate, | 1055 Synods are My!tical Bear-gardens, 10 

z moſt admir'd and wonder'd at. V here Elders, Deputies, Church-wardene, 
Quoth Ralph, How great I do not know And othcr Members of the Court, 


Ve may by being beaten grow ; 

But none, that ſee how here we ſit, 

Will judge us overgrown with wit. 1060 
As Cifted Brethren, preaching by 

Acamnal hour-glaſs, do imply 

livmination can convey 

nto them what they have to ſay, 

But not how much; ſo well enough 1065 
Know you to charge, but not draw off: 

for who, without a cap and t auble, 

Having fubCacd a Bear and rabble, 

And might ich honour have come off, 

Would put it o a ſecond proof? 1070 
Apolitic exploit, right fit 

for Preio-terian zeal and wit. 


Manage the Babylonith ſport : 

For -rolocntor, Scribe, aud Bear-ward, 

Do differ only in a were word I: 
t are but ſeveral ſynagogues 

Of carnal men, and Fears aud Dogs: 

Both antichriſtian alſemblics. 

To miici:;ef bent as far 's in them lies: 

Both ſtave and tail, with fierce co tefts, 110 
The one with men, the other beaſts, 

The difference is, ihe one fights with 

The tn!: gue, the other with the teeth; 

And that they bait but Pears in this, 

in th' other Souls and Confciences ; 1110 
Where d ints themſelves are brought to ſtore 


F. Goſpel- light and Conſcience” ſake; 
Qoth Hudibras, That cuckoo's tone, Expos'd to Scribes and Preſbyters, 
N o, thou always harp'ſt upon: Inſtead of Maſt:ve Dogs anc Curs; 
When thou at any thing wonldſt rail, 1075 


han whom they *ve lets humanity, 1115 
For theſe at ſouls of men will fly. 
This to the Prophet did appear, 
Who in a viſion ſaw a Bear, 
Ver. 1061, :062.] In thoſe days there was al- Pretiguring the beaſtly rage 
Wy an hour-laſs ſtocd by the pulpit, in a frame | Ot Church rule, in this latter age 3 1120 
Goa made on purpoſe for it, and faſtened to | As is demonftrated at full 
le u on which the cuſhion lav, that it might By him that baited the Pope's Bull. 
de viſible to the whole congregation : who, if the | Bears naturally are beaſts f p-ev, 
mon did not hold till the glaſs was out (which | That live by rapine ; ſo do they. 
ves turned up as ſoon as the text was taken), | What are their Orders, Conſtitutions, 1125 
wou ſoy that the preacher was lazy; and if he | Chnrch-cenſures, Curſes, Abſolutions, 
belton much longer, would yawn and ſtretch, | But ſeveral myſtic chains they make, 
* fizns ſignify to the preacher that they | To tie poor Chriſtians to the ſtake ? 
And then ſet Heathen officers, 


dan do de weary of his diſcourſe, and wanted 
Inſtead of Dogs, about their ears. 1130 


Twou mak'ft Preſbytery thy ſcale, 


3 Ulmiſſeg, | Theſe hour-glafſes remained in 
"me cuurches till within theſe forty years. 


: For to prohibit and diſhenſe, 
* er 107 .] Ralpho looked upon their ill plight To find out, cr O mae offence; 
be owit 


en hay his maſter's bad conduct; and, Of bell and heaven to iſpoie, 
3 his reſentment, he ſatirize- him in the | To play with ſouls at fait and looſe ; 
by * part of his character, his religion: 
Ar brings on the old arguments | © — 

znods. The Poet, who thought he had 1 WW 
dat lafticiently laſhed ag Ver. 1129. They were more tyrannical in 
dic tener laſhed claſſical aſſemblies, very | th Kcers of the bi court 
n Lempletes it, now there is full leiſure | office can auf once * , 
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To ſet what characters they pleaſe, 
And mul&s, on fin and godlineſs; 
Reduce the Church to Goſpel-order, 
By rapine, ſacrilege, and murther ; 
To make Preſbytery ſupreme, 
And Kings themſelves ſubmit to them; 
And force all people, though againſt 
Their conſciences, to turn Saints ; 
Muſt prove a pretty thriving trade, - 
When Saints monopoliſts are made: 
When pious frauds and holy ſhifts 
Are Diipenſations and Gifts, 
There godlineſs becomes mere ware, 
And every Synod but a fair. 
Synods are whelps o' th* Inquiſition, 
A mongrel breed of like pernicion, 
And growing up, became the fires 
Of Scribes, Commiſſioners, and Triers ; 
Whoſe buſineſs is, by cunning ſleight, 
To caſt a figure for men's light, 
To find, in lines of heard and face, 
The phyfiognomy of Grace; 
And by the ſound and twang of noſe, 
If all be ſound w thin diſcloſe ; 
Free from a crack or flaw of ſinning, 
As men try pipkins by the ringing ; 
By black caps underlaid with white, 
Give certain gueſs at inward light: 
Which Serjeants of the Goſpel wear, 
To make the Sp'ritual Calling clear. 
The hanckerchief about the neck. 
(Canonical cravat of Smeck, 
From whom the inſtitation came, 
When Church and State they ſet on flame, 
And worn by them as badges then 
Of Spiritual Warfaring-man) 


1135 


1140 


1145 


1150 


1165 


1170 


Ver. 1156.] Theſe Triers pretended to great 
kill in this reipe&; and if they diſliked the beard 
or face of a man, they would, for that reaſon 
alone, refuſe to admit him, when preſented to 
a living, unleſs he had ſome powerful friend 


to fnpport him. 


© The queſtions that theſe men 


% put to the perſons to be examined were not 
« abilities and learning, but grace intheir hearts, 
« and that with ſc bold and ſaucy an inquiſition, 
« that fome men's ſpirits trembled at the inter- 
& rogatories; they phraſing it ſo, as if (as was 
« ſaid at the councilof Trent) they had the Holy 


« Ghoſt in a cloke-bag.” 


Their queſtions generally were theſe, or ſuch 
like, When were you converted ? Where did you 
begin to feel the motions of the Spirit? In what 
year? in what month? in what day? about what 
hour of the day, had you the ſecret call, or mo- 
tion of the Spirit, tonndertake and labour in the 


miniſtry 


What work of grace has God wrought 


upon your ſoul? And a great many other queſti- 
ons about regeneration, predeſtination, and the 


like. | 


Ver. 1166. ] Smcflymuuus was a club of holders- 


forth. 
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judge rightly if Regeneration 

Be of the neweſt cut in faſhion : 
Sure *tis an orthodox opinion, 
That Grace is founded in dominion. 
Great piety couſiſts in pride; 


The rule is to be ſanRify'd ; " 
To domineer, and to controul, 

Both o'er the body and the ſoul, 

Is the moſt perfect diſcipline 
Of Church-rule, and by right divine, 11% 


Bell and the Dragon's chaplains were 

More moderate than theſe by far: 

For they (poor knaves) were glad to cheat, 

To get their wives and children meat; 

But theſe will not be fobb'd off ſo, f 

They muſt have wealth and power too; 

Or elſe with blood and deſolation 

They 'll tear it out o' th' heart o th' nation, 
Sure theſe themſelves from primitive 

And Reathen prieſthood do derive, 1198 

AV hen Butchers were the only clerks, 

Elders and Preſbyters of Kirks ; 

Whoſe directory was to kill, 

And ſome believe it is ſo ſtill. 

The only difference is, that then 

They flaughter'd only beaſts, now men. 

For then to ſacrifice a Bullock, 

Or, now and then, a child, to Moloch, 

They count a vile abomination, 

But not to ſlaughter a whole nation, 

Preſbytery does but trantlate 

The Papacy to a free ſtate : 

A common-wealth of Popery, 

Where every village is a See 

As well as Rome, and muſt maintain 

A tithe-pig meti opolitan ; 

Where every Preſbyter and Deacon 

Conimands the keys for cheeſe and bacon, 

und every hamlet 's governed 

By 's Holineſs, the Church's head, 

More haughty and ſevere in's place, 

Than Gregory and Boniface, 

Such Church muſt, ſurely, be a monſter 

With many heads : for if we conſter 

What in th* Apocalypſe we find, 

According to th' Apoſtle's mind, 

is that the Whore of Babylon 

With many heads did ride upon, 

Which heads denote the ſinful tribe 

Of Deacon, Prieſt, Lay-elder, Scribe, 
Lay-elder, Simeon to Levi, 

Whote little finger is as heavy 

As loins of patriarchs, prince-prelate, 

And bi ſhop- ſecular. This zealot 

Is of a mongrel, diverſe kind, 

Cleric before, and Lay behind ; 

A lawleſs linſy-woolſy brother, 

Half oi one order, half another; 

A creature of amphihious nature, 

On land a beaſt, a fiſh in water : 

That always preys on grace or fin j 

A theep without, a wolf within, 

This fierce inquiſitor has chief 
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1195 


12009 


1205 


1213 


1:30 


| 


Dominiou over men's belief 


1216 
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&« beaſts; 


At manners; can pronounce a faint 1235 
luolatrous or ignorant, | 
When ſuperciliouſly he ſifts 
Through coarſeit boulter others gifts : 
For all men live and judge amits, 
Whoſe talents jump not juſt with his; 1240 
He Il lay on Gifts with hands, and place 
0n dulleſt noddle Light and Grace, 
rue manufature of the Kirk. 
Thoſe paſtors are but th' handy work 
Of his mechanic paws, inſtilling 1245 
Divinity in them by feeling : 
From whence they ſtart up Choſen Veſſels, 
Made by contact, as men get meaſles. 
50 Cardinals, they ſay, do grope 
At ti other end the new-made Pope. 1250 
Hold, hold, quoth Hudibras, ſoft fire, 
They ſay, does make ſweet malt. Good Squire, 
Feſtina lente, not too fait, 
Fur haſte (the proverb ſays) makes waſte. 
The quirks and cavils thou doſt make 1255 
Are falſe, and built upon miſtake : 
And I ſhall bring you with your pack 
Of fallacies, t' Elenchi Lack ; 
And put your arguments in mood 
And figure to be underſt od. : 1260 
II force you, by right ratiocination, 
Toleave your vitilitigation, 
And make you keep to th' queſtion cloſe, 
And argue dialecticus. 
The queſtion then, to ſtate it firſt, 1265 
s, Wlach is better or which worſt, 
Synods or Bears? Bears I avow 
To be the worſt, and Sy nods thou; 
But, to make good th” aſſertion, 
Thou ſay'ſt they 're really all one. 1270 
If fo, not worſe ; for if they 're idem, 
Why then tantundem dat tantidem. 
For if they are the ſame, by courſe 
Neither is better, neither worſe. 
But deny they are the ſame, 1275 
More than a maggot and I am. 
That both are animalia 
| grant, but not rationalia : 
For though they do agree in Kind, 
Specific difference we find; 
and can no more make Bears of theſe, 
Than prove my horſe is Socrates. 
That Synods are Bear-gardens, too, 
Thou doſt affirm ; but I ſay No: 
And thus I prove it, in a word ; 128 5 
Whatſvever Aſſembly 's not impower'd 
ToCenſure, Curſe, Abſolve, and Ordain, 
Can be no Synod : but Bear-garden 
Has no ſuch power; ergo, 'tis none, 
And fo thy ſophiſtry 's o'erthrown. 1290 
But yet we are beſide the queſt'on 
Which thou diaſt raiſe the firſt conteſt on; 
Forthat was, Whether Bears are better 
Than Synod-men ? I ſay, Negatur, 
Tuat Bears are beaits, and Synods men, 1295 
ls held by all: they 're hetter then; 
for Bears and Dogs on four legs go, 
A: beaſts; but Synod-men on two. 


1280 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 37 


Tis true they all have teeth and nails; 
But prove that Synod-men have tails; 
Or that a rugged ſhaggy fur 

Grows o'er the hide of Preſhyter; 

Or that his ſnout aud ſpacious ears 

Do hold proportion with a Bear's. 
A Bear 's a ſavage beaſt, of all 1305 
Moſt ugly and unnatural; 

Whelp'd without form, until the dam 

Has lickt it into a ſhape and frame: 

But all thy light can ne'er evict, 

That ever Synod-man was kickt, 1319 
Or brought to any other faſhion 

Than his own will and inclination. - 

But thou doſt further vet in this 
Oppuga thyſelf aud ſenſe ; that is, 

Thou wouldſt have Prethyters to go 1315 
For Bears and Dogs, and Bear-wards too: 
A ſtrange chimera of beaſts and men, 
Made up of pieces heterogene ; 

Such as in Nature never met 

In eden: jubye#s yer. 

Thy other arguments are all 
Suppofures hypothetical, 

That do but beg; and 1ve may chuſe 
Either to grant them, or refuſe. : 
Much thou haſt ſaid, vic I know when 1325 
And where thou ſtol'ſt from other men, 
(Whereby 'tis plain thy Light and Gifts 
Are all but plagiary ſhifts) 

And is the tame that Rauter ſaid, 

Who, arguing with me, broke my head, 
And tore a handful of my heard; 

The ſelf-tame cavi!s then I heard, 
When, being in hot diſpute about 

This controverſy, we fell out: 

And what thou know'tt I anſwer'd then, 1335 
Will ſerve to anſwer thee again. 

Quoth Ralpho, Nothing but th* abuſe 
Of human learning you produce 
Learning, the cobweb of the brain, 
Profane, erroneous, and vain ; 


1329 


1330 


1346 


— — 


Ver. 1329.] The Ranters were a vile ſe& that 
ſprung up in thoſe times. Alexander Roſs ob- 
ſerves, ©* That they held that God, devil, angels, 
« heaven, and hell, Sc. were fictions and fables : 
« that Moſes, John Baptiſt, and Chriſt, were 
« impoſtors; and what Chriſt and the Apoſtles 
« acquainted the world with, as to matter of re- 
* ligion, periſhed with them: that preaching 
and praying are uſeleſs, and that preaching is 
« but public tying: that there is an end of all 
« miniſtry and adminiſtrations, and people are 
© to be taught immediately from God, c. 


Ver. 1339.] Ralphd was as great an enemy to 
human learning as Jack Cade and his fellow re- 
bels. Cade's words to Lord Say, before he or- 
dered his head to be cut off:“ I am the beeſom 
© that muſt fweep the Court clean of ſuch filth as 
thou art: thou haſt moſt traiterouſly corrupt - 
ed the youth of the realm, in erecting a gram- 
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A trade of knowledge, as replete 

As others are with fraud and cheat 

An art t' incumber Gifts and wit, 

And render both for nothing fit ; 

Makes Light unactive, dull, and troubled, 1345 
Like little David in Saul's doublet : 
A cheat that ſcholars put upon 
Other men's reaſon and their own; 
A fort of error to enſconce 
Abſurdity and ignorance, 

That renders all the avenues 

To truth impervious and abſtruſe, 
By making plain things, in debate, 
By art perplext and intricate : 

For nothing goes for Senſe or Light, 1355 
'That will not with old rules jump right ; 
As if rules were not in the ſchools 
Deriv'd from truth, but truth from rules. 
This Pagan, Heatheniſh invention 

Is good for nothing but contention : 

For as, in ſword-and-buckler fight, 

All blows do on the target light ; 

So when men argue, the great'ſt part 

O' th' conteſt falls on terms of art, 

Until the fuſtian ſtuff be ſpent, 

And then they fall to th' argument. 
Quoth Hudibras, Friend Ralph, thou haſt 
Out-run the conſtable at laſt : 

For thou art fallen on a new 

Diſpute, as ſenſeleſs as untrue, 

But to the former oppoſite, 

And contrary as black to white ; 

Mere diſparata; that concerning 
Preſbytery, this human learning ; 


1350 


1360 


1365 


1370 


PIES 


« mer ſchool: and whereas before our forefathers 
% had no other books but the Score and the Tally, 
thou haſt cauſed Printing to be uſed ; and, con- 
« trary to the King, his crown and dignity, thou 
* haſt built a Paper-mill. It will be proved to 
thy face, that thou haſt men about thee that 
« uſually talk of a noun and a werb, and ſuch abo- 
« minable words, as no Chriſtian ear can endure 
« to hear.” 


It was the opinion of thoſe tinkers, tailors, &c. 
that governed Chelmsford at the beginning of the 
Rebellion, © That learning had always been an 
« enemy to the Goſpel, and that it were a happy 
« thing if there were no univerſities, and that 
« all books were burnt except the Bible.“ 


« I tell you (ſays a writer in thoſe times) wick - 
& ed books do as much wound us as the ſwords of 
« our adverſaries; for this manner of learning is 
« ſuperfluous and e : many tongues and lan- 
« guages are only confuſion; and only wit, reaſon, 
« underſtanding, and ſcholarſhip, are the main 
« means that oppoſe us, and hinder our cauſe ; 
« therefore, if ever we have the fortune to get 
© the upper hand, we will down with all law and 
« learning, and have no other rule but the Car- 
« penter's, nor any writing or reading but the 
Score and the Tally.” 


Two things ſ' averſe, they never 1 
But in thy rambling DOD met, * by 
But I ſhall take a fit occaſion 

T” evince thee by” ratiocination, 

Some other time, in place more proper 

Than this we 'rein; therefore let 's ſtop here, 
And reſt our weary'd bones a while, [1389 
Already tir'd with other toil. 
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PART II. CANTO J. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


be Knight, by damnable Magician, 
Being caſt illegally in priſon, 
Lowe brings his a&ion on the caſe, 
And lays it upon Hudibras. 
How he receive the Lady's viſit, 
And cunningly folicits his ſuit, 
Which fhe defers ; yet on parole, 
Redeems him from th* inchanted hole. 


UT now, t' obſerve Romantique method, 
Let bloody ſteel a while be ſheathed ; 
And all thoſe harſh and rugged ſounds 
Of baſtinadoes, cuts, and wounds, 


I 


% 


Arg. Ver. 1, 2.] Thus altered, 1674, 


The Knight being clapp'd by th' heels in priſon, 
The laſt unhappy expedition. 


Reſtored, 1704. 


Arg. Ver. 5.) How be receives, &c. How bt 
revi's, &c. In the two firſt editions of 1663 · 


Ver. 1.] The beginning of this Second Part ma 
perhaps ſeem ſtrange and abrupt to thoſe who 
do not know that it was written on purpoſe iu 
imitation of Virgil, who begins the Fourth Book 
of his Aneids in the very ſame manner, At T. 
gravi, &c. And this is enough to ſatisfy the 5 
riofity of thoſe who believe that invention i" 
fancy ovght to be meaſured, like caſes in — 
by precedents, or elſe they are in the powe 
the critic. 


Ver. 2.] Let bloody feel, &c. Altered to rally 


ſteel, 1674, 1684, &c. To truſty feel, 1700. Re- 
ſtorcd 1794. 
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doudle mea 
ing on Rex 
that f 2 re 
raced up 
contradict! 


BUT LER“ 


Exchang'd to love's more gentle ſtyle, 5 
T5 let our reader breathe a While: 
In which, that we may be as brief as 
[5 poſſible, by way of preface, 
t not enough to make one ſtrange, 
Tiat ſome men's fancies ſhould ne'er change, 10 
but make all people do and ſay 
The ſame things {till the ſelf-ſame way? 
dome writers make all ladies purloin'd, 
4nd kaights purſuing like the whirlwind : 
Others make all their knights, in fits 15 
0fjealouſy, to loſe theirwits; : 
Till, drawing blood o' th' dames, hike witches, 
They 're forthwith cur'd of their capriches. 
dme always thrive in their a:nours, 
y pulling plaſters off their ſores; 20 
& cripples do to get an alms, 
uſt fo do they, and win their dames. 
me force whole regions, in deſpite 
geography, to change their ſite ; 
Make former times ſhake hands with latter, 25 
And that which was before come after. 
But thoſe that write in rhyme {till make 
The one verſe for the other's ſake ; 
For one for ſenſe, and one for rhyme, 
l think, 's ſufficient at one time. 30 
But we forget in what ſad plight 
We u hilom left the captive Knight 
And penfive Squire, both bruis'd in body, 
And nonjur'd into ſafe cuſtody. 
Tir') with diſpute, and ſpeaking Latin, 35 
As well as bafting and Bear-baiting, 
Ard deſperate of any courſe, 
To free himſelf by wit or force, 
His only ſolace was, that now 
Hi dog-bolt fortune was ſo low, 40 
That either it muſt quick ly end, 
Or turn about again, and mend, 
In which he found th' event, no leſs 
Than other times, beſide his gueſs, 
There is a tall long-ſided dame, 45 
(But wond'rous light) ycleped Fame, 
That like a thin camelion boards 
Herſelf on air, and eats her words; 


Ver. 5.} And the three following lines, ſtood 
iu tie two firſt editions of 1663, as follow: 


And unto love turn we our ſtyle, 

To let our readers breathe a while, 

by this time tir'd with the horrid ſounds 

Of blows, and cuts, and blood, and wounds. 


Ver. 10.] That ſome men's fancies, & c. That a 
Mn'Stancy, in the two firſt editions of 1664. 


Ver. 30.] Whilom. Formerly, or, ſome time 
480. Altered to lately, 1674. Reſtored 1704. 


— 48.J. The beauty of this conſiſts in the 
1 3 the fir alludes to Fame's liv- 
that if a port, The ſecond is an inſinuation, 

, © eport is narrowly enquired into, and 


iced up to th "He 0 . 
do INC original author, it is made to 
Wtradict itſelf. OY 4 
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Upon her ſhoulders wings ſhe wears 
Like hanging fleeves, lin'd through with ears, 30 
And eyes, and tongues, as poets liſt, 
Made good by deep mythologiſt: 
With theſe ſhe through the welkin flies, 
And ſometimes carries truth, oft lies; 
With letters hung, like eaſtern pigeons 
And Mercuries of furtheſt — : 1 
Diurnals writ for regulation 
Of lying, to inform the nation, 
And by their public uſe to bring down 
The rate of whetſtones in the Kingdom. 60 
About her neck a pacquet-mail, 
Fraught with advice, ſome freſh, ſome ſtale, 
Of men that walk d when they were dead, 
And cows of monſters brought to bed; 
Of hailſtones big as pullets' eggs, 65 
And puppies whelp'd with twice two legs ; 
A blazing-ſtar ſeen in the weſt, 
By fix or ({-yen men at leaſt. 
Two trumpets ſhe does ſound at once, 
But both of clean contrary tones ; 70 
But whether both with the ſame wind, 
Or one before, and one behind, ; 
We know not, only this can tell, 
The one ſounds vilely, th' other well, 
And therefore vulgar authors name 75 
Th' one Good, th' other Evil Fame. 
This tattling goſſip knew too well 
What miſchief Hudibras hefel, 
And ſtraight the ſpiteful tidings bears 
Of all, to th' unkind Widow's ears. 80 
Democritus ne'er laugh'd ſo loud, 
To ſee bawds carted through the crowd, 
Or funerals, with ſtately. pomp, 
March flowly on in ſolemn dump, 
As the laugh'd out, until her back, 3 
As well as ſides, was like to crack. | 
he vow'd the would go ſee the ſight, 
And viſit the diſtreſſed Knight; 
To do the office. of a neighbour 
And he a goſſip at his labour 90 
And from his wooden jail the ſtocks, * 
To ſet, large his fetter - locks; 
And by exchange, parole, or ranſom, 
To free lum from th' inchanted manſion. 
This being reſolv'd, ſhe call'd for hood 95 
And uſher, implements abroad 
Which ladies wear, beſide a ſlender 
Young waiting-damſel to attend her. 
All which appearing, on ſhe went 
To find the Knight, in limbo pent : . 100 


39 


; 


ky 


Ver. 77.] This tattling goſſip, &c. Troattling 


goſſip, in the two firſt editions of 1663. Altered, 
as it ſtands here, 1674. 


Ver. 91.] And from his wooden jail, &c, This 
and the following line ſtand in the two editions 
of 1664 thus, 


* 


That is to ſee him deliver'd ſafe 
Of 's wooden burden, and Squire Ralph, 


| 
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And *twas not long before ſhe found 

Him and his ſtout Squire in the pound ; 

Both coupled in inchanted tether, 

By further leg behind together ; 

For as he ſat upon his rump, 

His head, like one in doleful dump, 

Between his knees his hands apply'd 

Vnto his ears on either fide, _ 

And by him, in another hole, 

Affficted Ralpho, cheek by jowl, 

She came upon him in his wooden 

Magician's circle, on the ſudden, 

As ſpirits do t' a conſurer, 

When in their dreadful ſhapes th' appear. 
No ſooner did the Knight perceive her, 

But ſtraight he fell into a fever, 

Inflam'd all over with diſgrace, 

To be ſeen by* her in ſuch a place; 

Which made him hang his head and ſcoul, 

And wink and goggte like an owl; 

He felt his brains begin to ſwim, 

When thus the Dame accoſted him. 
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This place (quoth ſhe) they ſay 's inchanted, 


And with delinquent ſpirits haunted, 


That here are ty'd in chains, and ſcourg'd, 


Until their guilty crimes be purg'd : 
Look, there are two of them appear, 
Like perſons I have ſeen ſomewhere. 
Some have miſtaken blocks and poſts 
For ſpectres, apparitions, ghoits, 
With ſaucer-eyes and horns ;- and ſome 
Have heard the devil beat a drum ; 
But if our eyes are not falſe glaſſes, 
That give a wrong account of faces, 
That beard and I mould be acquainted, 
Before *twas conjur'd and inchanted ; 
For though it be disfigur'd ſomewhat, 
As if 't had lately been in combat, 
It did belong to a worthy Knight, 
Hgwe'er this goblin is come by 't, 
Vhen Hudibras the Lady heard 
Diſco ſing thus upon his beard, 
And ſpeak with ſuch reſpect and honour 
Both cf the beard and the beard's owner, 
He thought it beſt to ſet as good 
A face npon it as he cou'd ; 
And thus he ſpoke: Lady, your bright 
And radiant eyes are in the right; 


The heard 's th' identique beard you know, 


The ſame numerically true ; 
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Ver. 111, 112. ] There was never, certainly, a 
pleaſanter ſcene imagined than this before us; it 
is the moſt diverting incident in the whole Poem. 
The unlucky and unexpected viſit of the Lady; 
the attitude and ſurprizc of the Knight ; the con- 
fuſion and bluſhes of the lover; and the ſatirical 
raillery of a miſtreſs, are repreſented in lively 
colours, and conſpire to make this interview 


wonderfully pleaſing. 


Ver. 142.] Diſcourſing thus upon his beard, Al- 
tered, 1674. To take Kind notice of bis beard. 


Reſtored 1704. 


Nor is it worn by fiend or elf, 

But its proprietor himſelf. 

O heavens ! quoth ſhe, can that be true ? 

I do begin to fear 'tis you ; 

Not by your individual whiſkers, 

But by your dialect and diſcourſe” 

That never ſpoke to men or beaſt 

In notions vulgarly expreſt : 

But what malignant ſtar, alas 

Has brought you both to this ſad paſs ? 
Quoth he. The fortune of the war, 

Which I am leſs afflicted for, 

Than to be ſeen with beard and face 

By you in ſuch a homely caſe. 

. Quoth ſhe, Thoſe need not he aſham'd 

For being honourably maim'd; 

If he that is in battle conquer'd, 

tlave any title to his own beard, 

Though your's be ſorely lugg'd and torn, 

It does your viſage more adorn 


And cut ſquare by the Ruſſian ſtandard, 
A torn beard 's like a tatter'd enfign, 


That petticoat about your ſhoulders, 
Does not ſo well become a ſoldier's; 
And I 'm afraid they are worſe handled, 


And thoſe nneaſy bruiſes make 

My heart for company to ake, 

To ſee ſo worſhipful a friend 

I' tir pillory ſet, at the wrong end. 
Quoth Hudibras, This thing call'd Pain 

Is (as the learned Stoics maintain) 

Not bad /impliciter, nor good, 

But merely as 'tis underſtood. 

Senſe is deceitful, and may feign 

As well in counterfeiting pain 

As other groſs pbæ nome nas 

In which it oft miſtakes the caſe. 

But ſince th' immortal intellect 

(That *s free from error and defect, 

Whoſe objects {till perſiſt the ſame) 

Is free from outward bruiſe or maim, 

Which nought external can expoſe 

To groſs material bangs or blows, 

It follows we can ne'er be ſure 

Whether we pain or not endure, 

And juſt ſo far are ſore and griev'd 

As by the fancy is believ'd. 

Some have been wounded with conceit, 

And dy'd of mere opinion ſtraight; 

Others, though wounded ſore in reaſon, 

Felt no contuſion, nor diſcretion. 

A Saxon duke did grow fo fat, 

That mice (as hiſtories relate) 


Ate grots and labyrinths to dwell in 

' His poſtique parts, without his feeling; 
Then how *s it poſſible a kick Þ 
Shou'd e'er reach that way tothe quick 


Although i' th' rear, your beard the van led; 
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Than if *twere prun'd, and ſtarch'd, and lander'd, 


That 's braveſt which there are moſt rents in. 
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Ver. 164. ] In ſuch a be caſe. - 
tique caſe, in the two firſt editions of 1664. 
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Quoth ſhe, T grant it is in vain 

Fur one that 's baſted to feel pain, 

vecauſe the pangs his bones endure 

Contribute nothing to the cure; 

Yet honour hurt is wont to rage 

With pain no medicine can aſſuage. i 
Quoth he, That honour 's very ſqueamiſn, 

That takes a baſting for a blemith : 

tor what's more honourable than tcars, 

Or tin to tatters rent in wars? 

dome have been beaten till they Knew 

What wood a cudgel 's of by ti blow: 


215 


Some kick'd, until they can feel whether 


A thoe be Spaniſh or neat's leather; 
And yet have met, after long running, 225 
With forme whom they have taught that cunning. 
The fartheſt way about, to o'ercome, 
I: th* end does prove the neareſt home. 
Zy laws of learned duelliſts, 
They that are bruis'd with wood or fiits, 
And think one beating may for once 
Sucker, are cowards and pultroons ; 
But if they dare engage t a ſecond, 
They 're ſtout and gallant fellows 1eckon'd. 
Ti! old Romans freedom did beſtow, 235 
Our priaces worſhip, with a blow, 
King Pyrrhus cur'd his ſplenetick 
And teſty courtiers with a Kick. 
Tiz Nexus, when ſome mighty lord 
Or Potentate 's to be reſtor'd, 
An! pardon'd for ſome great offence, 
With which he 's willing to diſpenſe, 
Firſt has him laid upon his belly, 
Then beaten back and fide t' a jelly; 
That done, he riſes, humbly bows, 
And gives thanks for the princely blows ; 
Departs not meanly proud, and bualting 
Ot his magnificent rib-roaſting. 
Tac beaten ſoldier proves moſt manful, 
Tua, like his ſword, endures the auvil, 
Aud juſtly 's held more formidable, 
De more his valour 's malleable : 
t he that fears a baſtinado, 
i run away ſrom his own ſhadow : 
And though I 'm now in durance faſt, 
I cur own party baſe'y caſt, 
atom, exchange, parole, refus'd, 
dad worfe than by th' enemy us'd ; 
ia cloſe tataſta ſhut, paſt hope 
Vitor valour to elope ; 
s beards, the nearer that they tend 
earth, ſtill grow more reverend ; 
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Ver. 232.] Pult cent. So in all editions to 1716, 
"lie, Altered, afterwards, to pat cens. 

Ver. 239. A King of /Ethiopia, 

Ver 4 Jas? 1 
=y 3 N. Par ſen d for ſome great offence. 
Ad tht iollowing line, in the two editions 
« 1664, ang thus; 


To tis good grace, for ſome offence 
LOR beiore, and pardon'd fince, 
iL 
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And cannons ſhoot the higher pitches, 
The lower we let down their breeches ; 
I'll make this low dejected fate 
Advance ms to a greater height. 
tuoth the, You 'ave almoſt made me 

Wirth that which did my pity move, 
Great wits and valours, like great ſtates, 
Do ſoretimes fink with their own weights: 
In' extremes of glory and of ſhame, 
Like eaſt and weſt, become the ſame, 
No Indian prince has to his palace 
More followers than a thief to the gallows., 
But iſ a beating ſeem ſo brave, 
What glories muſt a whipping have ? 
Such great atchievements cannot fail 
To caſt falt on a woman's tail : 
For it I thought your natural talent 
Of paſſive courage were ſo gallant, 
As you ſtrain hard to have it thought, 
could grow amorous, and doat. 

When Hudibras this language heard, 
He prick'd up 's ears, and troik'd his beard. 
Thought he, this is the lucky hour, 283 
Wines work when vines are in the flower: 
This crifis then I' ſet my reſt on, 
And put her boldly to the queſt' on. 

Madam, what you would ſeem to doubt, 
Shall be ts all the world made out; 290 
How I've been drubb'd, and with what ſpirit 
And magnanimity I dear it; 
And if you doubt it to be true, 
I'll ſtake myſelf down againſt you; 
And :f I fail in love or trothi, 233 
Be vou the winner, and take both. 

O1125th me, I've heard old cunning ſtagers 
Say, fouls for arguments uſe wagers; 
Aud though I prais'd your valour, yet 
did not mean to baulk your wit; 300 
Wick if you have, you muſt needs know 
What | have told you before now, 
And you L* experiment have prov'd, 
I can not love where I'm beloy'd. 

Quoth Hudibras, *Tis a caprich 
Beyoud th' infliction of a witch; 
Zo cneats to play with thoſe ſtill aim, 

hat do not underſtand the game. 
Love in your heart as idly burns 
As fire in antique Roman urns 
To warm the dead, and vainly light 
1 hoſ only that ſee nothing by 't. 
Have you not power to entertain, 
And render love for love again; 
AS no man can draw in hw muh 
At once, and force out air beneath? 
Or do you love yourſelf ſo much, 
To bear all rivar; elſe a grutch ? 
What fate can lay a greater curſe 
Than you upon yourſelf would tore ? 
For wedlock without love, ſome ſay, 
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in love 
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Is but a lc without a key. a 
It is a kind of rape to marry „ 
One that neglects, or cares not for ye: 
. 
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For what does make it raviſhment 

But being againſt the mind's conſent ? 
A rape that 1s the more inhuman, 

For being aRed by a woman. 

Why are you fair, but to entice us 

To love you, that yon may deſpiſe us? 
But though you cannot love, you ſay, 
Out of your own fanatick way, 

Why ſhould you not at leaſt allow 

The ſ that love you to di ſo too? 

For, as you fly me, and pu ſue 

Love more averſe, fo 1 do you; 

And am by your own doct: ine taught 
To practice what you call a fault. 

Quoth ſhe, if what you ſay is true, 

You muſt fly me as 1 do you; 

But 'tis not what we do, but ſay, 
In love and preaching, that muſt ſway. 

Quoth he, To bid me not to love, 

Is to forbid my puiſe to move, 

My beard to grow, my ears to prick up, 
Or (when I'm in a fit) to hiccop. 
Command me to piſs out the moon, 
And 'twill as eafily be done. 

Love's power's too great to be withſtood 
By feeble human fleſh and blood. 

"Twas he that brought upon his knees 
The hectoring kill-cow Hercules; 
Transform'd his leager- lion's ſkin 

T' a petticoat, and made him ſpin; 
Seiz'd on his club, and made it dw indle 
T' a teeble diſtaff and a ſpindle. 

»Twas he that made Emp<crors gallants 
To their own ſiſters and their aunts ; 
Set Popes and Cardinals agog, 

To play with pages at leap- frog: 

*Twas he that gave our Senate purges, 
And fluxt the Houſe of many a burgeſs; 
Made thoſe that repreſent the nation 
Submit, and ſuffer amputation; 

And all the Grandees o' th' Cabal 
A3journ to tubs at ſpring and fall. 

He mounted Synod-men, and rode them 
To Dirtv-Lane and Little Sodom; 
hae them curvet like Spaniſh ſenets, 
And take the ring at Madame 'S, 
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Ver. 332.] Fanatique in ſome of the firſt edit i- 
on, and fanatich in the reſt, from 1700, if not 
ſooner, to this time. Might not farraflick have 
been as proper, as his miſtreſs expreſſes herſelf, 
Verſes 45, 546? | 


And yet 'tis no fantaſtick pique 
I have to love, nor coy dit}ike. 


Ver. 376. And tale the ring at Madam 's,] 
vas the perſon H name was daſhed, 

Stennet - L'Eſtrange, (Key 0 Hudibras) © Her 

ſays Sir Rage rofeſſion a broom- man, and 

« uſband was by y: a "way 
Sus followeu the laudable employ 

& lay-elder. 8 And macage 111 


« ment of bawdingy 8 
« trigues for thoſe Brothers ant Siſters whol 


« purity conſiſted chiefly in the whiteneſs of 
« their linen,” 


* 


BUTLERS POEMS. 


_*Twas he that made Saint Francis do 


—_———— ů—·ðꝛ 


More than the devil could tempt him to, 
In cold and froſty weather grow 
Enamour'd of a wife of ſnow ; 
And though ſhe were of rigid temper, 
With melting flames accoſt and tempt her 
Which after in enjoyment quenching, ; 
He hung a garland on his engine. 
Quoth ſhe, If love have theſe effects, 
Why is it nat forbid our ſex ? 
Why is 't not damn'd and interdicted, 
For diabolical nd wicked ? 
And ſung, as out of tune, againſt, 
As Turk and Pope are by the Saints? 
I find Ive greater reaſon for it, 
Than I believ'd before, t' abhor it. 
Qoth Hudibras, Theſe ſad effects 
Spring from your Heatheniſh neglects 
Of Love's great power, which he returns 
Upon yourſelves with equal ſcorns, 
And thoſe who wor: hy lovers ſlight, 
Plagues with prepoſterous appetite : 
This made the beauteous Queen of Crete 
To take a town-bull for her ſweet; 
And from her greatneſs ſtoop ſo low, 
To be the rival of a cow : 
Others to proſtitute their great hearts, 
To be bat oons' and monkeys' ſweethearts: 
Some with the devil himſelf in league grow, 
By 's repreſentative a Negro, 
Twas this made veſtal maid love-ſick, 
And venture to be bury'd quick : 
Some by their fathers and their brothers 
To be made miſtreſſes and mothers. 
"Tis this that proudeſt dames enamours 
On lacquies and walers de chambres ; 
Their haughty ſtomachs overcomes, 
And makes them ſtoop to dirty grooms; 
To ſlight the «-orld, and to diſparage 
Claps, iſſue, infamy, and marriage. 
* ſhe, Theſe judgments are ſevere, 
Yet ſuch as I ſhould rather bear 
Than iruſt men with their oaths, or prove 
Their faith and ſecreſy in love. 
Says he, There is as weighty reaſon 
For ſecreſy in love, as treaſon, 
Love is a burglarer, a felon, 
That at the windoreeve does ſteal in, 
To rob the heart; and with his prey 
Steals out again a cloſer way ; 
Which whoſoever can diſcover, 
He s {wie (as he deſerves) to ſuffer. 
Love is a fire, that burns and ſparkles 
In men, as naturally* as in charcoals, 
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Ver. 406.] On lacguies and v 


alets de cham- 


bres, Warlets des chambres, in all edit, to 170% 


incluſtve. 


Ver. 418.] That at the windore eye deer flea'f 


Thus in all editions to 1684, incluſive. 
to window eye, edition 1709. Reſto! 
1726, if not 100ner. 
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Which ſooty chemiſts ſtop in holes, - ans 
When ont of wood they extract coals; 
« lovers ſhould their paſſions choke, 
ha: though they burn they may nut ſmoke, 
lis like that ſturdy thief that Role 
and dragg'd beaſts backwards into 's hole; 430 
So ove does lovers, and us men 
Draws by the tails into his den, 
That no impreſſion may diſcover, 
aud trace t his cave the wary lover. 
gut if you doubt I ſhould reveal 435 
What you intruſt me under ſeal, 
[ii prove myſelf as cloſe and virtuous 
4; your own ſecretary” Albertus. 
Goth ſhe, grant you may be cloſe 
n hiding what your aims propoſe : 440 
Lore-pallions are like parables, 
y which men till mean ſomething elſe: 
Though love be all the world's pretence, 
Money 's the mythologick ſenſe, 
The real ſubſtance of ti. e ſhadow, 445 
Which al addreſs and courtſhip 's made to. 
Thought he, I underſtand your play, 
And how to quit you your own Way; 
He that will win his dame, muſt do 
As Love does, when he bends his bow; 450 
With one hand thruſt the lady from, 
And with the other pull her home. 
Iz. aut, quoth he, wealth is a great 
P:ovocative to amorous heat: 
|: all philtres and high diet, 455 
Tiat makes love rampant, and to fly out: 
Tis beanty always in the flower, 
That buds and bloſſoms at fourſcore : 
Tu that by which the fun and moon, 
At their own weapons, are out-done : 460 
That makes Knights -errant fall in trances, 
Aud lay about them in romances : 
Tis virtue, wit, and worth, and all 
That men divine and ſacred call : 
fur what is worth in any thing, 465 
But 10 much money as 'twill bring) 
Or what but riches is there known, 
uch man can ſolely call his own, 
lu u luch no creature goes his half, 
Cel it be to ſquint and laugh? 470 
| v0 confels, with goods and land, 
axe a wife at ſecond hand; 
duc uch you are : nor is 't your perſon 
a; ftumach 's ſet ſo ſharp and fierce on: 
Butt; (your better part) your riches, 475 
lat my enamour'd heart bewitches : 
Le: "ec your fortune but poſſeſs, 
A lttle your perſon how vou plzaſe, 
Vr make it o'er in truſt to the devil, 
Lau ind me reaſonable and civil. 430 


N 1. 1 * . 
* hanging of yourſelt or drowning ; 
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. Yer, 433.] Scoring, Thus it ſands in all edi. 
... WW 16%, incluſive. Altered to g 


Your only way with me to break 435 
Your mind, ts breaking of your neck 
For as, when merchants break, o'erthrown 
Like nine-pins, they ſtrike others down ; 
So that would break my heart; which done, 
My tempting fortune is your own. 
Theſe are but trifles ; every lover 
Will damn himſelf over and over, 
And greater matters undertake 
For a lets worthy miſtreſs' ſake : 
Yet thev 're the only ways to prove 
Tir” unfeign'd realities of love; 
For he tha: hangs or beats out 's brains, 
The devil's in him if he feigns. 
Quoth Hudibras, This way's too rough 
For mere experiment and proof; 
It is no jeſting, trivial matter, | 
To ſwing i' th' air, or douce in water, 
And like a water-witch try love ; 
That 's to deſtroy, and not to prove: 
As if a man ſhould be diſſected, 
To find what part is diſaffected : 
Your better wav 15 to make over, 
In truſt, your fortune to your lover : 
Truſt is a trial; if it break, 
'Tis not ſo deſperate as a neck: $10 
Beſide, th” experiment's more certain; 
Men venturenecks to gain a fortune : 
The ſoldier does it every day 
(Eight to the week) for ſixpence pay; 
Your pettifoggers damn their ſouls, 515 
To itore with Knaves, in cheating fools; 
And merchants, venturing through the main, 
Slight pirates, 1ocks, and horns, for gain: 
This is the way I adviſe you to; 
Truſt me, and fee what I will do. $20 
Quoth ſhe, I ſhould be loth to run 
Mytelf all th' hazard, and you none; 
Which muſt be done, unleſs ſome deed 
Of your's aforeſaid do precede : 
Give but yourſelf one gentle ſwing, 525 
For trial, and I 'I cut the ſtring ; 
Or give that reverend head a maul, . 
Or two, or three, againſt a wall, 
To ſhew you are a man of mettle, 
And I' engage myſelf to ſettle. 530 
noth he, My head 's not made of braſs, 
As Yrrar Bacon's noddle was, 
Nor (like the Indian's ſcull) fo tough, 
That, authors ſay, twas muſket-proof; 
As it had need to be, to enter, 535 
As yet, on any neu adventure: 
You ſee what bangs it has endur'd, 
That would, before new feats, be cur'd : 
But if that 's all you ſtand upon, » 
Here ſtrike me, Luck, it ſhall be done. 540 
Quoth ſhe, The matter 's not ſo far gone 
s you fuppoſe ; two words t' a bargain ; 
That may be done, and time enough, 
When you have given downright proof ; 
And yet'tis no fantaſtic pique 545 
have to love, nor coy diſlike 
'Tis no implicit, nice averſion 
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T' your converſation, mien, or perſon; 
3 [G] 2 


- 


— gz 


44 


But a juft fear, leſt you ſhould prove 
Falſe and perfidious in love : 

For, if I thought you could be true, 
1 could love twice as much as you. 

Quoth he, My faith, as adamantin 

As chains of Deſtiny, I 'Þ maintain: 
True as Apollo ever ſpoke, 

Or oracle trom heart of oak; 

And if you 'I give my flame but vent, 
New in cloſe hupper-mugger pcnt, 
And ſnine upon me but benignly, 
With that one and that other pigſney, 
The ſun and day ihall ſooner part, 
Than love or you ſhake off may heart 
The fun, that ſhall no more diſpence 
His own, but your bright influence. 
TI carve your name on harks of trees, 
With true-loves-knots and flouriſhes 

That ſhall infuſe eternal ſpring, 

And everlaſting flovriſhing; 

Drink every letter on 't in ſtum, 

And rake it briik champaign become, 
VWhere'er you tread, your foot ſhall iet 
The primroſe and the violet; 

All ſpices, perſumes, and ſweet powders, 
Shall borrow from your breath their odours ; 
Nature her charter ſhall renew, 

And take all lives of things from you; 

The world depend upon your eye, 

And when you frown upon it, die: 

Only our loves ſhall ſtill ſurvive, 

New worlds and natures to outh ve, 

And like ta heralds moons remain, 

All creſcents, without change or wane. 

Hold, hold, quoth ſhe, no more of this, 

Sir Knight, you take your aim amiſs; 

For you will find it a hard chapter, 
To catch me with poctick rapture, 

In which your Maſtery of Art 

Doth ſhew itſelf, and not your heart: 
Nor will you raiſe in mine combuſtion, 

Ry dint of high heroic fuſtian. 

She thet with poetry is won, 

Js but a defk to write upon; 

Ind what mea fav of her, they mean 

No more than on the thing they Jean, 

Some with Arabian ſpices ſtrive 

T* embalm her cruelly alive; 

Or ſeaſon her. as French cooks uſe 

Their haut-gmf'r, Bauillics, or rageujts : 

Tife her fo barbarouſly ill, 

To grind her lips upon a mill, 

Until the face: deubice doth 

hit their rhymes rather than her month : 
Her mouth, compar'd t an ovſter's, with 
A row of pearl in :, ſtead of teeth. 


Othe:s make poſics of her cheek:, 
Where red and whiteſt colour mix; 

In which the lily and the roſe, 

*r Indian lake and ceruſe ges. 

ine tun and moon, by her bright eyes, 
>clips'd, and darken'd in the ties, 
Ar- hut black patches, that the wears, 
Cut jute ſuus, and moons, and ſtars; 
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By which aſtrologers, as welt 

As thoſe in heaven above can tell 

What ſtrange events they do foreſhow 61 
Unto her under-world below. : 
Her voice, the muſic of the ſpheres, 

So loud, it deafens morta's' ears, 

As wiſe philoſophers have thought, 

And that 's the cauſe we hear it not. 629 
This has been done by ſome, who thoſe 

They“ ador'd in rhyme would kick in proſe; 
And in thoſe ribbons would have hung, 


Of which melodiouſly they ſung, 


That have the hard fate to write beſt 625 
Of thoſe ſtill that deſerve it leaſt; : 
It matters not how falſe or forc'd, 

So the beſt things be ſaid o“ th' worſt; 
it goes for nothing when *tis ſaid, 

Only the arrow 's drawn to th' head, 630 
Whether it be a ſwan or gooſe 


They level at: fn ſhepherds uſe 


To {et the ſame mark on the hip 
Both of their ſound and rotten ſheep : 
For v-its that carry low or wide, 63 
Muſt be aim'd higher, or beſide 
The mark, which elſe they ne'er come nigb, 
But when they take their aim awry, 
But I do wender you thould chuſe 
This way t' attack me with your Muſe, 640 
As one cut out to paſs your trickson, 
With Fulhams of poetick fiction: 
I rather hop'd I ſhould no more 
Hear from you o' th' gallanting ſcore; 
For hard d1y-baſtings us'd to prove 645 
The readieſt remedies of love, 
Next a dry- diet; but if thoſe fail, 
Yet this uneaſy loop- hol'd jail, 
In which ye 're hamper'd by the fetJock, 
Cannot but put y' in mind of wedlock ; 6:0 
Wedlock, that 's worſe than any hole here, 
Tf that may ſerve you for a cooler 
T allay your mettle, all agog 
Upon a wife, the heavier clog : 
Nor rather thank your gentler fate, 655 
That for a bruis'd or broken pate 
Has freed vou from thoſe knobs that grow 
Much harder on the marry'd brow : 
But if no dread can cool your courage, 
Frem venturing on that dragon, marriage; 666 
Yet give me quarter, and advance 
To nobler aims your puiſſance; 
Level at beauty and at wit; 
The faireſt mark is cafieſt hit. 

Quoth Hudibras, I am beforehand 66; 
In that already, with your command ; 
For where does beauty and high wit, 
But in your conſtellation, meet ? 

Quoth ſhe, What does a match imp'y. 
But likeneſs and equality? 70 


5 


Ver. 6134.) And the three following lines, bot 
in the two firſt editions of 1664, but added 1674. 


Ver. 642.) A cant word for falſe dice. 
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{know you cannot think me fit 
Ty he th yoke-fellow of your wit; 
Nor take one of fo mean deſerts, 
To be the partner of your parts; 
4 «race which, if I could believe, 675 
i've not the Conſcience to receive. 
I at conſcience, quoth Hudibras, 
Is mifinform'd ; FI ate the cate. 
\ man may be a legal donor, 
Ot an, thing whereof he 's owner, 680 
and may confer it where he liſts, 


v, thode that are proprietors, 685 
4, | mzy give or ſell my horſe. 
Goth the, I grant the caſe 15 true, 
Ang proper tw ixt your horſe and you; 
Vat vv ether J may take, as well 
As you may give away or fell? 650 
kwwers, vou Know, are bid beware; 
aud worſe than thieves receivers are. 
a ſhall Janiwer Hue and Cry, 
For 2 Roan-gelding, twelve hands high, 
A fpurr'd and ſwitch'd, a lock. on 's hoof, 695 
Are! mane? Can I bring proof 
Whore, hen, by whom, and what y* were ſold for, 
aud in the open market toll'd for? 
Or, hold I take you for a ſtray, 
You rut be kept a year and day, 700 
(tre © can own you) here i' th' pound, 
here, if ye 're ſought, you may be found; 
And in the mean time I muſt pay 
Fer all your provender and hay. 
Queta ke, It tends me much upon 705 
T cnervate this objection, 
Aud prove myſelf, by topick clear, 
Ne gelding, as you would infer, 
Leis of virility's averr'd 
To de the cauſe of loſs of beard, 710 
Hat does (like embryo in the womb) 
{\hortive on the chin become: 
Thu firſt a woman did invent, 
la end y of man's ornament, 
demitamis of Babylon, 715 
bo firſt of all cut men o' th' ſtone, 
1» war their beards, and laid foundation 
Of tow-geldering operation: 
Look on this beard, and tell me whether 
Fuchs wear tuch, or geldings either? 720 
Next appears 1 am no horſe, 
That I can argue and diicourſe, 
Hive but two legs, andne'cr a tail. 
Goth me, That nothing will avail; 
h eme phJoſophers of late here, 725 
Vine men have four legs by Nature, 
that 'tis cul om makes them 20 
cr cnecuſly upon but tuo; 
1 i _ W any - 2 de good a 
mat loft himſelf in a wood, 
abe down t' a man, was wont 
un wo. ves upon all four to hunt. 
A for your reaſons drawn from tails, 
cant tay they 're true or falſe, 
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Till you expl .in yourſelf, and ſhow 
B' experiment 'tis fo or no. 
Quoth he, If you II join iſſue on 't, 
Fil give vou ſatisfactory account; 
So you will promiſe, if you loſe, 
To ſettle all, and be my ſpouſe. 
That never ſhall be done (quoth ſhe) 
To one that wants a tail, by me; 
For tails by Nature ſure were meant, 
As well as beards, for ornament ; 
And though the vulgar count them homely, 
In men or beaſt they are ſo comely, 
So gentee, alamode, and handſome, 
Fil never n arry man that wants one: 
And till you can demonſtrate plain, 
You have one equal to your mane, 
I'll be torn piece-meal by a horſe, 
Ere Ul take vou for better or worſe. 
The Prince of Cambay's daily food 
Is aſp, and baſiliſk, and toad, 
Which makes him have fo ſtrong a breath, 
Each night he ſtinks a queen to death; 
Yet I ſhall rather lie in 's arms 
Than yuur's on any other terms. 
Quoth he, What Nature can afford- 
I thall produce, upon my word; 
And if the ever gave that boon 
To man, Pl prove that I have one; 
dean by poſtulate illation, 
When you thill offer juit occaſion; 
But ſince ye 'ave yet deny'd to give 
My heart, your priſoner, a reprieve, 
But made it fink down to my heel, 
Let that at leaſt your pity feel ; 
And for the ſufferings of your martyr, 
Give its poor eatcrtainer quarter; 
And by diſcharge, or mainprize, grant 
Delivery from this baſe reſtraint. 
Quoth ſhe, I grieve to ſec your leg 
Stuck in a hole here like a peg, 
And if I knew which way to do 't, 
(Your honour ſafe) I'd let you out. 
That dames by jail-delivery 
Ot errant knight have been ſet free, 
When by enchantment they have been, 
And ſometimes for it, too, laid in, 
Is that which Knights are bound to do 
By order, oath, and honour too ; 


Put aiding of diſtreſſed damoſels ? 

But for a lady, no ways errant, 

To irec a Knight, we have no warrant 
In any authentical romance, 

Or claſſic author yer of France; 

And I'd be loth to have you break 
An ancient cuſtom for a f.eak, 

Or innovat.on intioduce 

In place of things of antique uſe, 

To free your heels by any courſe 

That might h' unwholeſome to your ſpurs : 
Which 1t 1 ſhould content unto, 

It is not in my power to do; 

For *tis a ſervice muſt be done ye 
With ſolemn previous ceremony; 
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Which always has been us'd t' untie 
The charms of thoie who here do lie: 800 
For as the Ancients heretofore 
To Honovur's temple had no door 
But that which thorough Virtue's lay; 
So from this dungeon there 's no way 
To honour'd freedom, but by paſſing $05 
That other virtuous ſchool of laſhing, 
Where knights are kept in narrow liſts, 
With wooden lockets "bout their wriſts ; 
In which they for a while are tenants, 
And for their ladies ſuffer penance : $10 
Whipping, that 's Virtue's governeſs, 
Tutreis of arts and ſciences :; 
That mends the groſs miſtakes of nature, 
And puts new life jnto dull matter; 
That lays foundation for renown, 815 
And all. ne honours of the gown : 
This ſuffer'd, they are ſet at large, 
And freed with honourable diſcharge; 
Then, in their robes, the penitentials 
Are ſtraight preſented with credentials, 820 
And in their. way attended on 
By magiſtrates of every town ; 
And, all reſpect and charges paid, 
They 're to their ancient feats convey'd. 
Now if you l venture, ior my fake, 82 5 
To try the touglmeſs of your back, 
And 1uffer (as the n eſt have done) 
The laying of a whipping-on 
(And may you proiper in your ſuit 
As you with equal vigour do 't) 839 
J here engage myſelf to looſe ye, ; 
And free your heels from caperdewſie. 
Rut fince our ſex's modeſty 
Will not allow I ſhould be by, 
Bring me on oath a fair account, 835 
And honour too, when you have don 't; 
And I' admit you to the place 
You claim as due in my good grace. 
If matrimony and hanging go 
By deſtiny, why not whipping too ? 840 
What medicine elſe can cure the fits 
Of lovers when they loſe their wits ? 
Love is a boy, by poets ſtyl'd, 
Then ſpare the rod, and tpoil the child. 
A Fer{.:n emperor whipp'd his grannam, 845 
The ſea, his mother Venus came on ; 
And hence ſome reverend men approve 
Of roſemary in making love. 
As ſkilful hoopers hoop their tubs 
With Lydian and with Phrygian dubs, 8 50 
Why may not wh pping have as good 
A grace, perform'd in time and mood, 


Ver. $z1.] I here ergage wyſcif ts [roſe ye. This, 
and the following line, thus altered, 1674, &c. 


J here engage to be your bayl, 
And tres you from the unknightly jayl. 


Thus continues to 1700, incluſive, Reſtored 1704. 


With comely movement, and by art, 
Raiſe paſſion in a lady's heart? 
It is an eaſier way to make 855 
Love by, than that which many take. 
Who would not rather ſuffer whipping, 
Than ſwallow toaſts of bits of ribbon ? 
Make wicked verſes, treats, and faces, 
And ipell names over, with beer-glaſſes? $6 
Be under vows to hang and die 
Love's ſacrifice, and all a lie? 
With China-oranges and tarts, 
And whining plays, lay baits for hearts? 
Bribe chamber-maids with love and money, 86; 
To break no roguiſh jeſts upon ye? 
For lilies lumn'd on cheeks, and roſes, 
With painted perfumes, hazard noſes ? 
Or, venturing to be briſk and wanton, 
Do penance in a paper lantern ? 870 
All this you may compound for now, 
B, ſuffering what I offer you; 
Which is no more than has been done 
By knights for ladies long agone. 
Di not the great La Mancha do ſo $*z 
For the Infanta De! Toboſo? 
Did not th' illuſtrious Baſſa make 
Himſelf a ſlave for Miſſe's ſake, 
Ard with bull's pizzle, for her love, 
Was taw'd as gentle as a glove ? 880 
Was not young Flotio ſent (to cool 
His flame for Biancafiore) to ſchool, 
Where pedant made his pathic bum 
For her ſake ſuffer martyrdom ? 
Did not a certain lady whip, $35 
Of late, her huſband's own lordſhip ? 
And though a grandee of the Houle, 
Claw'd him with fundamental blows ; 
Ty'd him ſtark- naked to a bed-poſt, 
And firk'd his hide, as if ſhe ad rid poſt; 890 
And after in the Seſſions court, 
Where whipping 's judg'd, had honour for 't? 
This ſwear you will perform, and then 
Il ſet you from th' inchanted den, 
And the Magician's circle, clear. $95 
Quoth he, I do profeſs and ſwear, 
And will perform what you enjoin, 
Or may I never ſee you mine. 
Amen, (quoth ſhe) then turn'd about, 
And bid her Squire let him out. 
But ere an artiſt could be found 
T* undo the charms another bound, 
The ſun grew low, aud left the ſkies, 
Put down (ſome write) by ladies“ eyes. 
Ver. $94.] I'll ſet you from th inchanted den. In 
all is to eee JI free Jeu, in 
later editions. 


Ver. 903.] The evening is here finely one 
ed; the Epics are not more exact in defcriv! s 
times and ſeaſons than our Poet: We may m 
his hero morning and night; and it ſhould __ 
ſerved, in the concluſion of this Canto 8 
mably to the practice of the Critics PO w_ 
and Virgil) that one day is only paſſed ſunc* 


| opening of the Poem. 
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moon pull'd off her veil of light, 
— * face by day from ſight, 
(Myſterious veil, of brightneſs made, 
That 's both her luſtre and her ſhade!) 
And in the lantern of the night, 
With ſhining horns hung out her light; 
For darkneſs is the proper ſphere 
Where all falſe glories uſe t' appear. 
The twinkling ſtars began to muſter, 
Ang glitter v ith their borrow'd luſter, 
While ſleep the weary'd world reliev'd, 
By counterfeiting death reviv'd, 
His whipping penance, till the morn, 
Our votary thought it beſt t' adjourn, 
And not to carry on a work 
0f ſich importance in the dark, 
With erring haſte, but rather ſtay, 
And do't in tk' open face of day; 
And in the mean time go in que 
Of next retreat to take his reſt, 
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PART II. CANTO II. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Knizht and Squire in hot diſpute, 
Within an ace 4 falling out, 

Are parted with a ſudden fright 

Of firange alarm, and ſtranger ſight ; 
With which adwventuring to flickle, 
They 're ſent away in nafly pickle, 


Is ſtrange how ſome men's tempers ſuit 
(Like bawd and brandy) with diſpute, 
That for their own opinions ſtand faſt 
Only to have them claw'd and canvaſt ; 


900 That keep their conſciences in caſes, 5 
A fiddlers do their crowds and baſes ; 
Ne et to be us'd, but when they re bent 
Toplay a fit for argument : 
Make true and falſe, unjuſt and juſt, 
— Of no uſe but to be diſcuſt; 10 
. In 


A —— 


ver. 911, 912.] 
Fir darkneſs is the proper ſphere, 
ere all falſe glories uſe t' appear. 


Theſe two lines not in the firſt editions of 1664, 
ad firſt inſerted 1674. 


Me a.] (Lite bawod and brandy). Brandee, in 
4! editions to 1704, incluſive. 


Diſpute, and ſet a paradox, 
Like a ſtrait boot, upon the ſtocks, 
And ſtretch it more unmercifully 
Than Helmot, Montaigne, White, or Tally. 
So th' ancient Stoics, in their porch, 
Witn fierce diſpute maintain'd their church, 
Beat out their brains in fight and ſtudy, 
To prove that virtue is a body, 
That bonum is an animal, 
Made good with ſtout polemick brawl ; 
In which ſome hundreds on the place 
Were ſlain outright, and many a face 
Retrench'd of noſe, and eyes, and beard, 
To maintain what their ſeR averr'd. 
All which the Knight and Squire, in wrath, 25 
Had like t' have ſuffer'd, for their faith; 
Each ſtriving to make good his own, 
As by the ſequel ſhall be ſhown, 

The ſun had long fince, in the lap 
Of Thetis, taken out his nap. 
And, like a lobſter boil'd, the morn 
From black to red began to turn ; 
When Hudibras, whom thoughts and aking 
'Twixt ſleeping kept, all night, and waking, 
Began to rub his drowſy eyes, 
And from his couch prepar'd to riſe, 
Reſolving to diſpatch the deed 
He vow'd to do with truſty ſpeed : 
But firſt with knocking loud, and bawling, 
He rouz'd the Squire, in truckle lolling : 
And after many circumſtances 
Which vulgar authors in romances 
Do uſe to ſperd their time and wits on, 
To make impertient deſcription, 
They got (with much ado} to horſe, 
And to the Caſtle bent their courſe, 
In which he to the Dame before 
To ſuffer whipping-duty ſwore : 
Where now arriv'd, and half unharneſt, 
To carry on the work in earneſt, 
He ſtopp'd, and paus'd upon the ſudden, 
And, with a ſerious forehead plodding, 
Sprung a new ſcruple in his head, 
Which firſt he {cratch'd, and after ſaid; 
Whether it be direct infringing 
An oath, if I ſhould wave this ſwinging, 
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Ver. 14.] Mourtaygn, or, Mountaign—and Tully, 
In all editions to 1704, incluſive. Altered to 
Montaign and Lully, in 1710, or 1716. 


Ver. 29.] Several of the books in Homer's 
Iliad and Odyſſey begin with deſcribing the 
Morning: fo, alio, does Mr. Butler take care to 
let the world know at what time of the day 
(which he exactly deſcribes) theſe momentous 
aRions of his hero were tranſated. The morn- 
ing's approach, the Knight's riſing, and rouzing 
up his Squire, are humourouſly deſcribed. a 


Ver. 438. WVWhipping duly fevore, In the firſt 
editions. 


Ver. 5, 86.] This dialogue between Hudibras 
and Ralph ſets before us the hypocriſy and vil - 
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And what I've ſworn to bear forbear, This, therefore, may be juſtly reckon'd Did ne 
And ſo b' equi vocation ſwear; A heinous fin. Now to the ſecond : Bef re 
Or whether 't be a leſſer fin That Saints may claim a diſpenſation r : h, 
To be forſworn, than act the thing; 60] To ſwear and forſwear on occaſion Th Al 
Are deep and ſubtle points, which muſt, doubt not but it will appear 105 dad the 
T* inform my Conſcience, be diſcuſt; With pregnant light: the point is clear. Totike 
In which to err a tittle may Oaths are but words, and words but wind: Toſwe 
To errors infinite make way : Too feeble implements to bind ; : The Sol: 
And therefore 1 defire to know 65 | And hold with de ds proportion fo To take 
Thy judgment, ere we further go. As ſhadows to a ſubſtance do. 110 Tutorc 
Quoth Ralpho, Since you do injoin 't, Then when they ſtrive for place, 'tis fit Did they 
I ſhall enlarge upon the point; The weaker veſſel ſhould ſubmit. Furthe 1 
And, for my own part do not donbt Although your Church be oppoſite Ani ifte 
Th' afti-mative may be made out. 70 | To ours, as Black friars are to White, And chat 
But fir ſt, to tate the caſe aright, In rule and order, yet I grant 115 But vet 11 
For beſt advantage of our light; You are a Reformado faint; To tear 
And thus 'tis; Whether 't be a fin And what the Saints doclaim as due, Dil they! 
To claw and curry your own ſkin, You may pretend a title to: With Ele 
Greater or leſs, than to forhear, 75 Zut Saints, whom oaths and vows oblige, If that ty 
And chat you are forſworn forſwear. Know little of their privilege ; 129 Astalle 2s 
But firſt, o' th' firſt: The inward man, Further (I mean) than carrying on Da they n 
And outward, like a clan and clan, Some ſelt- advantage of their own : QC) t 
Have always heen at daggers-drawing, For if the devil, to ſerve his turn, For Protef 
And one another clapper-clawing ; 80 | Cantell truth, why the Saints ſhould ſcorn, That did tf 
Not that they really cuff or fence, W hen it ſerves theirs, to ſwear and lic, 125 Fer Privile: 
But in a ſpiritual myſtick ſenſe; think there 's little reaſon why: In uch tl 
8 Which to miſtake, and make them ſquabble Elſe he as a greater power than they, An unte, 
In literal fray,- 's abominable: a Which were impiety to ſay. | left in be 
*Tis Heatheniſh, in frequent uſe 85 | We 're not commanded to forbear, Dil they ne 
With Pagans and apoſtate Jews, Indefinitely, at all to ſwear ; 130 lo prop an 
To offer ſacrifice of Bridewells, But to tiwear idly, and in, vain, Aud after tu 
Like modern Indians to their idols; Without felf-intereſt or gain Vi Fcers, a 
And mongrel Chriſtians of our times, For breaking of an oath and lyingy O Cromwe| 
That expiate !1-{s with greater crimes, go Is but a Kind of felf-denying, Wire al thy 
And call the ſou! abomination A faint-like virtue; and from hence 135 Vou'd that 
Contrition and mortification. Some have broke oaths by Providence: Ar, Marry v 
Is 't not enough we're bruis'd and kicked, Some, to the glory of the Lord, A troll'd t 
With ſinful members of the Wicked; Perjur*d. themſelves, and broke their word : mir Arm 
Our veflels, that are ſanctify'd, 95 | And this the conſtant rule and praQtice A tels us | 
Profan'd, and currv'd hack and fide : Of all our late Apoſtles” acts is. 14» atoarhs ay 
But we muſt claw ourſelves with ſhameful Was not the Caute at firſt begun And that by | 
And Heathen ſtripes, by their example? With perjury, and carry'd on? 5 lerve for a 
Which (were there nothing to forbid it) Was there an oath the Godly took, | Wat was the 
Is impious, becauſe they did it; 100 | But in due time and place they broke om 
Did we not bring our oaths in firit, 145 we Public F; 
Before our plate, to have them burſt, ound t' Oh 
Aud caſt in fitter models, for dali that go 
lainy of all parties of the Rebels with regard to | The preſent ule of Church and War ? : "9d Privat, 
Oaths; what equivocations and evaſions they : 3 tus were no 
made uſe of, to account for the many per- | _ | : BE 0 keep the G. 
juries they were daily gnilty of, and the ſeve- Ver. 136.] When it was moved in the Houfe 1 * confine 
ral vaths they readily took, and as readily | Commons to proceed capitally againſt the Ning ae wert ca 
broke, merely as they found it ſuited their | Cromwell ſtood up and told them,“ That i a 1 s ot th 
intereſt, as appears from verſe 107, Kc. and | © man moved this with deſign, he Ty _—_ \. 510 Peer 
verſe 377, &c. of this Canto, and Part III. “ him the greateſt traitor in the world ; but wes | | the Geof] 
Cant. iii. verſe 547, &c. Archbiſhop Bramhall“ Providence and neceſſit had caft them < ” ye TR he m 
ſays, **That the bypocrites of thofe times, though | it, he thould pray to God to bleſs * ie oe N toy 
« they magnified the obligation of an oath, yet | © ſels.” And when he kept the King clole E wo: * Sh Taft; 
« in their own Caſe diſpenſed with all oaths, | ner in Cariſbrook Caſtle, contrary 3 1 1 ae. cere 
& civil, military, and religious. We are now proteſtations, he affirmed, a he q ＋ ih ſus Ang "ny, but; 
: & teld (ſays he) that the oaths we have taken “ not let him keep his word. A wy 5 they a ter ne 
are not to be examined according to the inter- trary to the public faith, they murdered , pr = a ſal t 
« pretation of men: No! How then? Surely | pretended they could not reſiſt the motioꝶs de Seri 
& according to the interpretation of devils.“ Spirit, 
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dia not cur Worthies of the Houſe, 

Pef.r2 they broke the peace, break vows ? 
ror having freed us firſt from both 

Ti Allegiance and Suprem'cy dath, 

Did tler not next compel the nation 

To take, and break the Proteſtation ? 

To tu ear, and after to recant, 

The Solemn League and Covenant? 

To rate th? Engagement, and diſclaim it, 
Eniorc'd by thoſe who firſt did frame it? 
da they not ſwear, at firſt, to fight 

Fur the King's ſafety and his right? 

Ani after marc!1'd to find him out, 


An chars'd him home with horſe and foot ; 


But yet till had the confidence 
To {wear it was in his defence? 
Di! they not ſwear to live and die 

With Klex, and ſtraight laid him by? 

If tha: were all, for ſome have ſwore 

asfalie as they, if they did no more. 

a they not {wear to maintain Law, 
Inch that {wearing made a flaw ? 

For Proteſtant religion vow, 
That dd that vowing diſallow ? 
tur Privilege of Parliament, 
lunch that wearing made a rent? 
Ani Une, of all the three, not one 
teen being, tis well known. 

Dey not fear, in expreſs words, 
Toprop and back the Houſe of Lords? 
Ad after torn'd out the Whole houſefull 
Vi Pcers, as dangerous and unuſeful. 
Cromwell, with deep oaths and .vows, 
Wire n the Commons out o' th' Houle ; 
Vou'd that the Red-coats would diſhand, 
av, marry would they, at their command; 


ab Army turn'd them out of door. 
ths tells us plainly what they thought, 
Wtitoaths and ſwearing go for nought, 
an that by them th” were only meant 
krve for an expedient. 

Wat was the Public Faith found oat for, 
4710 fur men of what they fought for ? 
The Public Faith which every one 

bound d' obſerve, yet kept by none; 
And that go for nothing, why 

aach Private Faith have ſuch a tie ? 
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e Good and Juit in awe, 
bete confine the Bad and Sinful, 
"moral Cattle in a pinfold. 
an's of thi heaw'nly realm a Peer; 
Al 35 0 Peer is hound to ſwear, 
uon the Goſpel of his Honour, 
| ach he may diſpoſe, as owner, 
pong tough the thing be forgery, 
* . eee it is no perjury, i 
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Were not purpos'd, more than Law, 
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4 trol d them on, and ſwore, and ſwore, 185 
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And Saints have freedom to digreſs, 
And vary from themas they pleaſe ; 
Or miſinte pret them by private 
Inſtructions, to all aims they drive at. 
Then why ſhould we ourſelves abridge, 
And curtail our own privilege ? 
Quakers (that, like to lanterns, bear 
Incir light within them) will not twear z 
Their Goſpel is an Accidence, 

By which they conſtrue Conſcience, 
And hold no fin ſo deeply red 

As that of breaking Priſcian's head, 
(The head and founder of their order, 


That ſtirring hats held worſe than murder) 


Theſe, thinking they re oblig'd to troth 
In ſwearing, will not take an bath: 


Like mules, who, if they 've nat their will 


To keep their own pace, ſtand ſtock ſtill: 
But they are weak, and little know 
What tree-horn Conſe ences may do, 
"Tis the temptation of the devil 

hat makes all human actions evil; 

For Saints may do the fame things by 
The Spirit, in ſincerity, 

Which other men are tempted to, 

And at the devil's inſtance do, 

And ye: the actions be contrary, 

Juſt as the Saints and Wicked vary, 
For as on land there is no beaſt 

But in ſome fiſh at ſea 's expreſt; 

So in the Wicked there 's no vice 

Of which the Saints have not a ſpice ; 
And yet that thing that 's pious in 

The one, in th' other is a fin. 

I; 't not ridiculous and nonſenſe, 

A Saint ſhould be a flave to Conſcience, 
That ought to be above ſuch fancies, 
As far as above Ordinances ? 

She 's of the Wicked, as I gueſs, 


B' her looks, her language, and her dreſs ; 


And though, like Coi.ſtables, we ſearch 
For falſz wares one another's Church; 
Yet all of us hold this for true, 

No faith is to the Wicked due. 

For truth is precious and divine, 

Too rich a peail for carnal ſwine, 

Quoth Hudibras, All this is true; 

Yet is not fit that all men knew 

Thoſe myſteries and revelations ; 

And therefore topical evaſions 

Of ſubtle turns and thifts of ſenſe, 

Serve beſt with th' Wicked for pretence; 
Such as the learned Jeſuits uſe, 

And Pretbyterians, for excuſe 

Againſt the Proteſtants, when th' happen 
To find their Churches taken napping : 
As thus; A breach of Oath is duple, 

And either way admits a ſcruple, 

And may be ex parte of the maker, 

More criminal than th' injur'd taker 3 
For he that ſtrains too far a vow, 

Will break it, like an o'er-bent bow: 
And he that made, and forc'd it, broke it, 
Not he that ſor Convenience took it, 
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A broken oath is, guatenus oath, 

As ſound t all purpoſes of troth ; 

As broken laws are ne'er the worſe, 
Nay, till they 're broken have no force. 
What 's juſtice to a man, or laws, 

That never comes within their claws ? 
They have no power, but to admoniſh; 
Cannot control, coerce, or puniſh, 
Until they *re broken, and then touch 
Thoſe only that do make them ſuch. 
Beſide, noengagement is allow'd 

By men in priſon made for good ; 

For when they re ſet at liberty, 

They re from thi engagement too ſet free. 
The Rabbins write, When any Jew 
Did make to God or man a vow, 
Which afterwards he found untoward, 
And ſtubborn to be kept, or too hard, 
Any three other Jews o' th' nation 
Might free him from the obligation : 
And have not two Saints power to uſe 
A greater privilege than three Jews ? 
'The court of Conſcience, which in man 
Should be ſupreme and ſoveran, 

Is 't fit ſhould be ſubordinate 

To ev'ry petty court in th' ſtate; 

And have leſs power than the leſſer, 
Todeal with perjury at pleaſure ? 

Have its proceedings diſallow'd, or 
Allow'd, at fancy of pye-powder ? 
Tell all it does, or does not know, 

For ſ..earing ex officio P 

Be forc'd t' impeach a broken hedge, 
And pigs unring'd at vi, franc. pledge 
Piſcover thieves, and bawds, recuſants, 
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Prieſts, witches, eaves-droppers, and nuſance ; 


Tell who did play at games unlawful, 
And who fill'd pots of ale but half-full ; 
And have no power at all, nor ſhift 

To help itſelf at a dead lift ? 

Why ſhould not Conſcience have vacation 
As well as other Courts o' th' nation; 
Have equal power to adjourn, 

Appoint appearance and return; 

And make as nice diſtinction ſerve 

To ſplit a caſe, as thoſe that carve, 
Invoking cakolds' nan es, hit joints? 
Why ſhould not tricks as ſlight do points? 
Is not th* High-court of Juſtice ſworn 

To judge that law that ſerves their turn? 
Make their otvn jealouſies high-treaſon, 
And fix them whomſoe'er they pleaſe on ? 
Cannot the learned Counſel there 

Make laws in any ſhape appear ? 

Monld them as witches do their clay, 
When they make pictures to deſtroy, 
And vex them into any form 

That fits their purpoſe to do harm ? 

Rack them until they do confeſs, 
Impeach of treaſon whom they pleaſe, 
And moſt perfidiouſly condemn 

Thoſe that engag'd their lives for them ? 
And yet do nothing in their own ſenſe, 
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But what they ought by Oath and Conſcience. 340 


| Thoſe banks and dams, that, like a ſcreen, 


4 I think there 's little reaſon for 't. 
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Can they not juggle, and with flight 
Conveyance play with wrong and right ; 
And fell their blaſts of wind as dear 

As Lapland witches bottled air ? 


Will not Fear, Favour, Bribe, and Grudge, 345 


The ſame caſe ſeveral ways adjudge ? 

As ſeamen with the ſelf-ſame gale, 

Will feveral different courſes ſail ; 

As, when the ſea breaks o'er its hounds, 
And overflows the level grounds, 


Did keep it out, now keep it in; 
So when tyrannical uſurpation 
Invades the freedom of a nation, 


The laws o' th' land, that were intended 355 


To keep it out, are made defend it. 

Does not in Chancery, every man ſwear 
What makes beſt for him in his anſwer? 

Is not the winding-up witneſſes, 

And nicking more than half the buſineſs? 
For witneſſes, like watches, go 

Juſt as they 're ſer, too faſt or flaw ; 

And where in Conſcience they're ſtrait-lac'd, 
"Tis ten to one that fide is caſt. 

Do not your 2 give their verdict 

As if they felt the cauſe, not heard it ? 
And as they pleaſe, make matter o fact 
Run all on one fide, as they re packt? 
Nature has made man's breaſt no windores, 
To publiſh what he does within doors; 
Nor what dark ſecrets there inhabit, 
Unleſs his own raſh folly blab it. 

If Oaths can do a man no good 

In his own buſineſs, why they ſhou'd, 

In other matters, do him hurt, 


He that impoſes an Oath makes it, 
Not he that for Convenience takes it: 
Then how can any man be ſaid 


To break an Oath he never made? 3% 1 


Theſe reaſons may perhaps look oddly 
Toth' Wicked, though they evince the Godly; 
But if they will not ſerve to clear 

My honour, I am ne'er the near. 


Honour is like that glaſſy bubble, 3%; 


That finds philoſophers ſuch trouble, 

Whoſe leaſt part crackt, the whole does fly, 

And wits are crackt to find out why. 
Quoth Ralpho, Honour 's but a word 

To twear by only in a Lord: 

in other men 'tis but a huff 

To vapour with, inſtead of proof, 

That, like a wen, looks big and ſwells, 

Is ſenſeleſs, and juſt nothing elſe. 
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Let it (quoth he) be hat it will, 395 : 


It has the world's opinion till. 
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Ver. 345. Crudge. 
editions. 

Ver. 353.] So when tyrannical, in the 
editions. Altered to 97 
fooner. 
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zut 25 men are not wiſe that run Beſides, it is not only foppiſh, 
The {lighteſt hazard they may ſhun, Bur vile idolatrous, and Popiſh, 
There may a medium be found out For one man out of his own ſkin 
To clear to all the world the doubt ; 400 | To fritk and whip another's fin; 
And that is, 1f a man may do 't, As pedants out of ſchool-boys' breeches 4655 
By proxy whipt, or ſubſtitute, Do claw and curry their own ſtehes. 
Though nice and dark the point appeary But in this caſe it is profane, 
(Qoth Ralph) it may hold up and clear. And ſinf I too, becauſe in vain ; 
That Sinners may ſupply the place 495 | For we muſt take our Oaths upon it 
Of ſuffering Saints, is a plain caſe, You did the deed, when I have done it. 470 
Juſtice gives ſentence many times, Quoth Hudibras, That's anſwer'd ſoon ; 
0n one man for another's crimes. Give us the whip, we 'll lay it on. 
Our Brethren of New-England uſe Quoth Ralpho, That we may ſwear true, 
Choice malefactors to excuſe, 410 | *Twere properer that I whipp'd you; 
And hang the Guiltleſs in their ſtead, For when with your conſent *tis done, 475 
Of whom the Churches have leſs need 5 The act is really your own. 


As lately 't happen'd ; In a town 

There liv'd a Cobler, and but one, 

That out of Doctrine could cut Uſe, 415 
And mend men's lives as well as ſhoes, 

This precious Brother having ſlain, 

ln times of peace, an Indian, 

Nut out of malice, but mere zeal, 

(Becauſe he was an Infidel) 420 
The mighty Tottipo:tymoy 

Sent to our Elders an envoy, 

Complaining ſorely of the breach 

0f league held forth by Brother Patch, 

Azaintt the articles in force 425 
Between both Churches, his and ours, 

For which he crav'd the Saints to render 

Ito his hands, or hang th* offender ; 

zut they maturely having weigh'd 


Quoth Hudibras, It is in vain 
(1 ſee) to argue ' gainſt the grain, 
Or, like the ſtars, incline men to 
What they 're averſe themſelves to do: 480 
For, when diſputes are weary'd out, 
Tis intereſt fill reſolves the doubt: 
But ſince no reaſon can confute ye, 
I'll try to force you to your duty; 
For ſo it is, howe'er you mince it; 435 
As, ere we part, I ſhall evince it; 
And curry (if you ſtand out) whether 
You will or no, your ſtubborn leather, 
Canſt thou refuſe to hear thy part 
I' th' public Work, baſe as thou art? 490 
To higgle thus, for a few blows, 
To gain thy Knight an opulent ſpouſe, 
Whoſe wealth his bowels yearn to purchaſe, 
They had no more but him o' th' trade, 439 | Merel; for tl intereſt of _ Charches ? 
(A man that ſerv'd them in a double And when he has it in his claws 495 
Cap.city, to teach and cobble) Will not be hide-bound to the Cauſe : 
Retuly'd to ſpare him; yet to do Nor ſhall thou find him a curmudgin, 
The Indian Hoghan Moghan too If thou diſpatch it without grudging: 
5 3 in his ſtead did 435 | If nor, reſolve, ny = go, 
ang an old Weaver that was bed- rid; That you and I muſt pull a crow, £62 
Then wherefore may not you be ſkipp'd, ve ad beſt (quoth Ralpho) as the Ancients 
And in your room another whipp'd ? Say wiſely, Have a care o' th' main chance, 
For all plloſophers, but the Sceptic, And Look before you ere you leap; 
Hol whipping may be ſympathetic. 449 | For As you ſow, ye 're like to reap : 
It 1s enough, quoth Hudibras, And were y' as good as George-a-Green, 503 
Thou haſt refolv'd and clear'd the caſe ; I would make hold to turn again; 
andcanſt, in Conſcience, not refuſe, Nor am I doubtful of the ifſue 
* "un N to raiſe Uſe: In a juſt _— and ” ne is ſo, 
now thou wilt not (for my ſake Is 't fitting for a man of honour 
8 90 9 y _ To whip = Saints, like —_ L 510 
en ſtrip thee of thy carnal jerkin A Knight t' uſurpthe Beadle's office, 
<a give thy ourward-fellow 3 ferking ; For which v' ann, to to raiſe brave trophies? 
a will re es — 1 — 
8 Will be ſtopp'd. 2 ut for your own 1: ar, 
"th Ralpho, you * matter; P And 3 Churches, which may chance, 515 
For in all ſcruples of this nature, : From hence to ſpring a variance, 
No man includes himſelf, nor turns And raiſe among themſelves new ſcruples, 
de point upon his own concerns, When common danger hardly couples. 
no man of his own ſelf catches 455 | Remember how in arms and politicks 
The itch, 5 amorous French aches; We ſtill have worſted all your holy tricks; 20 
% man does himſelf convince | Trepann'd your Party with intrigue, 
nis own doctrine, of his ſins: 1 ad took — — down a peg: 
And though allcry down ſelf, none means New-model'd th' Army, and caſhier'd 
dun felf in a literal ſenſe: 460 | All that to Legion Smec adher'd; 
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Made a mere utenſil o' your Church, 
And after left it in the lurch; 
A ſcaffold to build up our own, 
And when we 'ad done with 't pull'd it down ; 
Capoch'd your Rabbins of the Svnod, 
And inapp'd their Canons with a Why-not: 530 
(Grave Synod-men, that were rever'd 
For ſolid face, and depth of beard) 
Their Clailick model prov'd a maggot, 
Their Direct'ry an Indian pagod ; 
And drown'd their Diſcipline like a kitten, 
On u hich they ad been fo long a fitting ; 
Decry'd it as a holy cheat, 
Grown cut of date and abſolete, 
And all the Saints of the firſt graſs, 
As caſtling foals of Balazm's afs. 

At this the Knight grew high in chafe, 
And, itaring furiouſly on Ralph, 
He trembled and look'd pale with ire, 
Like athes firſt, then red as fire. 
Have i (quoth he) been ta'en in fight, 
And tor fo many moons lain by 't, 
And when all other means did fail, 
Have been exchang'd for tubs of ale? 
Not but they thought me worth a 1anfom 
Much more conſiderable and handſome, 
But for their own ſakes, and for fear 
They wers not tate when ! was there; 
Now to be baffled by a ſcoundrel, 
Au upſtart Sectary, and mongrel, 
Such as breed out of peccant humours 
Of our own Church, like wens or tunmaAurs, 
And, like a magzgat in a ſore, 
Would that which gave 1t life devour : 
It never ſhall be done or ſaid: 
' With that he ſeiz'd upon his blade; 
And Ralpho too, as quick and bold, 
Upon his baſket hilt laid hold, 
With equal readineſs prepar'd, 
To draw and ſtand upon his guard; 
When both were paried on the ſudden, 555 
With hideous clamour, and a loud one, 
As it all ſorts of noiſe had been 
Contracted into one ioud din; 
Or that wme member to be choſen 
Had got the odds above a thoutand ; 
Ana by the gregtneſs of his noiſe, 
Prov'd fittett ior his country's choice. 
This range ſurpriial put the Knight 
And wrathful Squire into a frigitt ; 
Aud though they ſtood prepar'd, with fatal 
Impetuous rancour to join battle, 
Both thought it was the wifelt courte 
To wave the fight, and unt to tories 
And to ſecure, by ſwiſt retreating, 
Themſeties from danger of werie beating. 
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Ver. 529.] O'-reach'd, in all editions but the 
19 firſt of 1654, O 1704, inclufive. Capoch'd, 
reftared in later editions, which tgnifics £90..6, 
or blindfuldcd.. 

Ver. 543.] This and the following line, not in 
ne two nrſt editions of 1664. Added 1674, 
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Yet neither of them would diſparage, 

By uttering of his mind, his courage ; 
Which made them ſtoutly keep their ground, 
With horror and diſdain Wind-bound. ; 
And now the cauſe of all their fear 

By ſlow degrees approach'd ſo near, 

They might diſtinguiſh different noiſe 

Of horns, and pans, and dogs, and boys, 
And kettle-drums, whoſe ſullen duh 
Sounds like the hooping of a tub. 

Put when the fight appear'd in view, 

They found it was an antique ſhew; 

A triumph that, far pomp and {tate, 

Did proudeſt Romans' emulate : 

For as the Aldermen of Rome 

Their foes at training overcome, 

And not enlarging territory, 

(As ſome, mittaken, wiite in ſtory) 

Being mounted in their beſt array, 

Upon a carre, and who but they ? bb 
And followed with a world of tall-lads, 

That merry ditties troll'd, and batlads, 

Did ride with many a Good-morrow, 

Crying, Hey for our toun, through the Borough; 
So when this triumph drew ſo nigh, bog 
They might particulars deſcry. 

They never ſaw two things ſo pat, 

In all reſpects, as this and that. 

Firtt he that led the cavalcate 

Wore a fow-gelder's flagellate, 619 
On which he blew as ſtrong a lever, 

As weli-fee'd lawyer on his hrev'ate, 

When over one another's heads 

They charge (three ranks at once) like Sweads. 
Next pans and kettles of al keys, 615 
From trebles down to double baſe; 

And after them, upon a nag, 

That might pats for a forehand ſtag, 

A Cornet rode, and on his faff 

A imock ifplay*d did proudly wave 628 
Ihen bagpipes of the loudeſt drones, 

With {nutfling, broken-winded tones, 

Whote blaſt; ot air, in pockets ſhut, 

Sound filthier than from the gut, 

And make a viler noiſe than ſwine, 62 
In windy weather, when they whine. 

Next one upon a pair of panniers, 

Full fraught with that which, for good- manners, 
Shall here be nameleſs, mixt with grains, 
Which he diipens'd among the ſwans, 635 
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Ver. 387. They might dflinnuiſh, & c.] They 
might diſcern reſpeFtive neije, in the two firſt editions 
of 1604. 

Ver. 596. Their fact.] For foes, in all editions to 
1705, incluſive. : 
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| Ver. 609, 6i0.] Cas alcute,. — Flagellute, in the 
tour firſt ecütions. Afterwards altered to, ca- 
walcade, fiagelict. | 
Ver. 6:3, 614.] Theſe two lines ar? not in the 
' evo firſt editions of 1664, but added in 19574 
' Like Saveads, altt red, 1684, do Sævegel. 
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ad buſuy upon the crowd 
ar random round about beſtow'd, 
Then, mounted on a horn'e horſe, 
One hore 4 gauntlet and gilt ſpurs, 
Tv'u to un pummel of a long Word 635 
He held teverſt, the point turn'd downward : 
Next after, om a raw-bon'd ſteed, 
The conqueror's Standard- bearer: 1d, 
\nd V ore aloft befor the champion 
Ahetticcat dito nd, and rampant ; 
Near whom the -\mazon teiumphaut 
poltrid her beat, and on the rump on 't 
der lick to tall, and bum to bum; 
The warrieo wintom overcome, 
Arad wit aſpindle and a diſtaff, 
Wiich as he rode he made } in twiſt off; 
And when he loiter d, o'er her ſhoulder 
(battiz'd the reformado ſoldier. 
geo g the Dame, and round about, 
ud whicilcrs and ſtaffiers on foot, 6:0 

With lackies, grooms, valets, and pages, 
lu fic and proper equipages z | 
tom ſome torches hore, ſome links, 
hei te the proud yirago minx, 
It was hoch Madam and a Don, G55 
Lice Nero's Sporus or Pope joan; 
naa tit periods the whole rout 
their throats with clamorous ſhout, 
1.ght trantported, and the Squire, 
Put up their weapons and thei ire; 
Anc t adlib as, who us'd to ponder 
On fect üzhts with judicious wonder, 
Could 119td ne longer to impart 
Ws rmadverbons, for his heart. 

me, In all my life, till now, 
Ira op ofane a ſhow 3 
I a Vavantth invention, 


ich Heathen writers often mention; 
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Ur who made it 1.2) read Goodwin, 

RV's, or Cælius Khodogine, 67 
an all Grecian speeds and Stows, 

Tuat heit deſcribe thote ancient ſhows; 
and obſerv'd all fit decorums 

Ve ing deſcrib'd by eld hiitorians: 5 
rasthe N man conqueror, 675 
Ti.t put an end to foreign war, 
Eiterticy the town in triumph for it, 

bore a late with him in his chariot 

is nieting female brave 

Grnes, behind her here, a flave: 
8 Ancients lang ago, 

wen ey in field defy'd the foe, 

* Winer mantles della guerre, 

e proad Standard-beater here, 

V, 0 on his ſpear, in dreudtul manner, 68 5 

b "Nia perticoat for hatmer. 
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And as in antique triumph egos 
Were borne for myſtical intrigues ; 
here 's one, in truncheon like a ladle, 
Tliut carries eggs too, freſh or addie ; 
And ſtill at random, as he goes, 
Among the rabble-rout beſtous. 
Quoth Ralpho, You miſtake the matter; 69g 
For all i: auitiquity you ſmatter 
Is bit aer ding us'd of courſe, 
When The grey mare 's the better horſe ; 
When o'er tne breeches greeFF women 
Fight, to extend their vaſt dominion, 
And in the cauſe impatient Grizel 
Has dJrubb'Q her lutband with bull's pizzle, 
nd brought him under Covert-haron, 
To tuin her vaſſal with a murrain ; 
When wives their ſexes ſhift, like hares, 
And ride their luiſbands, like night-mares, 
And they, in mortal battle vanquiſh'd, 
Are of their charter diſenfranchis'd, 
And by tbe right of war, like gills, 
Condemn'd to dift.fF, horns, and wheels: 
For when men by their wives are cow'd, 
Their horns of courſe are underſtaod. 
W.th Hudibras, Thou ſtill giv'ſt ſentence 
Impertinently, and againſt ſenſe ; 
is not the leaſt diſparagement 
To be defeated by th” event, 
Nor to be beaten by main force 
That does not make a man the worſe, 
Although his ſhoulders with battoon 
Be clau d and cudgel'd to ſome tune. 
A tailor's prentice has no hard 
Meaſure, that 's bang'd with a true yard: 
But to turn tail, or run away, 
And without biows give up the day; 
Or to ſurrender exe th' aſſault, 
"That 's no man's fortune, but his fault; 
And readers men of honour leſs 
Than all th* adverſity of ſucceſs ; 
And only unto ſuch this ſhew 
Of horns and petticoats is due, 
There 1s a !eitgr profanation, 
Like that the Romans call'd Ovation: 
For as ovation was allaw*d 
For conqueſt purchas'd without blood; 
So men decree thoſe leſſer ſhows 
For victory gotten without blows, 
3. dint of ſharp had words, which ſome 
Give battle with, and overcome ; 
Theſe mounted in a chair-curule, 
Which Moderns call a Cucking-ſtool, 
March proudly to the river's tide, 
And o'er the waves in trmmnph ride; . 
Lise gukes of Venice, who are ſaid 
Tie Adriatic fea to wed ; 
And have a gentler wife than thoſe 
For whom the ſtate decrees thoſe ſhows, 
But both are Heathenith, and come 
From th' Whores of Babylon and Rome, 
And by the Saints thould be withſtood, 
As antichriſtian and lewd ; ' 
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This ſaid, they both advanc'd, and rode 

A dog-trot through the bawling crowd 

T” attack the leader, and ſtill preſt, 

Till they approach'd him breaſt to breaſt : 

Then Hudibras, with face and hand, 

Made 1igns for ſilence; which obtain'd, 
hat means (quoth he) this devil's proceſſion 
ith men of orthodox profeſſion? 760 

*Tis ethnique and idolatrous, 

From Heatheniſm deriv'd to us. 

Does not the Whore of Babylon ride 

Upon her horned Beaſt aſtride, 

Like this proud Dame, who either is 

A type of her, or the of this? 

Are things of ſuperſtitious function, 

Fit to be is'd in Goſpel ſanſhine ? 

It is an antichriſtian opera, 

Much us'd in midnight times of Popery ; 

Of running after ſelf-inventions 

Of wicked and profane intentions; 

'To ſcandalize that ſex for ſcolding, 

To whom tlie Saints are ſo beholding. 

Women, who were oui firſt apoſtles, 

Without whoſe aid we d all been loſt elſe ; 

Women, that left no ſtone unturn'd 

In which toe Cauſe might be concern'd ; 

Brought in their children's ſpoons and whiſtles, 

To purchaſe ſwords, carbines, and piſtols 780 

Their huſbands, cyllies, and ſweethearts, 

To take the Saints and Churches? parts; 

Draw ſeveral Gifted Brethren in, 

That ſor the Biſhops would have been, 

And ſix'd them conſtant to the party, 

With motives powerful and hearty : 

Their huſbands robb'd, and made hard ſhifts 

T' adminiſter unto their Gifts. 

All they could rap, and rend, and pilfer, 

To ſcraps and ends of gold and filver ; 

Rubb'd down the Teachers, tir'd and ſpent 

With holding forth for Parliament ; 

Pamper'd and edify'd their zeal 

Wi th marrow-puddings many a meal : 

nabled them, with thore of meat, 

On controverted points, to eat ; 

And cramm'd them, till their guts did ake, 

With caudle, cuſtard, and ptum-cake. 

What have they dane, or what left undone, 

That might advance the Cauſe at London? Soo 

March'd rank and file, with drum and enſign, 

T* intrench the City far defence in; 
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Ver. 775.] The women were zealous contri- 
datos to the Good Cauſe, as they called it. Mr. 
James Howel obſerves, That unuſual volun- 

* tary collections were made hoth in town and 
country; the ſeamitreſs brought in her ſilver 
de thimble, the chamber-maid her bodkin, the 
« cook her ſilver ſpoon, into the common trea- 
% ſury of war, - And ſome ſort of females were 
« freer in their contributions, ſo far as to part 
© with their rings and ear-rings, as if ſome gol- 
den calf were tobe molten and ſet up to be ido- 
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Rais'd rampiers with their own ſoft hands, 
To put the enemy to ſtands ; 

From ladies down to oyſter-wenches 
Labour'd like pioneers in trenches, 
Fall'n to their pick-axes and tools, 

And help'd the men to dig like moles. 
Have not the hand - maids of the City 
Choſe of their Members a Committee, 
For raifing of a common purſe, 

Out of their wages to raiſe horſe ? 

And do they not as Tryers ſit, 

To judge what officers are fit ? 

Have they—At that an egg let fly 

Hit him directly o'er the eye, 

And running down his cheek, beſmear'd 
With orange-tawny ſlime his beard; 

But beard and ſlime being of one hue, 
The wound the leſs appear'd in view. 
Then he that on the panniers rode, 

Let fly on th' other ſide a load, 

And, quickly charg'd again, gave fully, 
In Ralpho's face, another volley. 

The Knight was ſtartled with the ſmell, 
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And for his ſword began to feel; 


And Ralphio, ſmother'd with the ſtink, 
Grafp'd his, when one that bore a link 
O' th” ſudden clapp'd his flaming cudgel, 
Like linſtock, to the horſe's touch-hole ; 
And ſtraight another, with his flambeau, 
Gave Ralpho o'er the eyes a damn'd blow. 
The beaſts began to kick and fling, 
And forc'd the rout to make a ring; 
Thro' which they quickly broke their way, 835 
And brought them off from further fray; 
And though diforder'd in retreat, 
Each of them ſtoutly kept his ſeat: | 
For quitting both their {words and reins, 
They graſpꝰd with all their ſtrength the manes, 849 
And, to avoid the foe's purſuit, 
With ſpurring put their cattle to 't, 
And till all four were out of wind, 
And danger too, ne'er look'd behind, 
After they ad paus'd awhile, ſupplying 
Their ſpirits, ſpent with fight and flying, 
And Hudibras recruited force 
Of lungs, for action or diſcourſe ; 

aoth he, That man is ſure to loſe 
> fouls his hands with dirty foes; 
For where no honour 's to be gain'd, x 
'Tis thrown away in being maintain'd: 
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Ver. 807.] Fals, in the three firſt editions 
ition 1684. = 

. ne ya, « The Houſe conſidered in 
& the next place, that divers weak perſons _ i 
„ crept into places beyond their abilities; mw 4 
to the end that men of greater parts ma) ” 5 
put into their rooms, they appointed the 1 1 
Middleſex, Mrs. Dunch, the Lady * w - 
the Lady Anne Waller, by reaſon 0 - | 
« great experience in ſoldiery in the Kong : „ 
« to be a Committee N * for the buſineſs. Þ 

&« The Parliament of Ladies. # 

3 839.] Reins, in the four firſt editions. 


« 


BUT LER“ 


Tas Ill for us we had to do 
With ſo dithonourable a foe : 
For though the law of arms doth bar 
The uſe of venom'd ſhot in war, 
Yet by the nauſeous ſmell, and noĩſome, 
Their caſe- hot ſavour ſtrong of poiſon, 
And doubtleſs have been chew'd with teeth 
Of ſome that had a ſtinking breath ; 
Elſe, when we put it to the puſh, 
They had not given us ſuch a bruſh : 
But as thoſe pultroons that fling dirt 
Do but defile, but cannot hurt ; 
80 all the honour they have won, 
Or we have loſt, is much at one. 
Twas well we made ſo reſolute 
A brave retreat, without purſuit ; 
For if we had not, we had ſped 
Much worſe, to be in triumph led ; 
Than which the Ancients held no ſtate 
Of man's life more unfortunate. 
But if this bold adventure e'er 
Do chance to reach the Widow's ear, 
| may, being deſtin'd to aſſert 
Her fex's honour, reach her heart: 
And as ſuch homely treats (they ſay) 
Portend good fortune, ſo this may. 
Veſpaſian being daub'd with dirt, 
Was deſtin'd to the empire for t; 
And from a ſcavenger did come 
Tobe a mighty prince in Rome : 
And why may not this foul addreſs 
Preſage in love the ſame ſuccefs ? 
Then let us ſtraight, to cleanſe our wounds, 885 
Advance in queſt of neareſt ponds ; 
And after (as we firſt defign'd) 
Swear I've perform'sd what ſhe enjoin'd. 
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* PART 11. CANTO 111. 
THE ARGUMENT. 
The Knight with various doubts poſſeft, 
ha To win the Lady goes in queſt 
Uf Sidrophel the Roſycrucian, 
To know the De/P nies” reſolution ; 
—_ With whom being met, they bath chop logic 
tions Hut the ſcience aſtrologic; 
| | Tull falling from diſpute to fight, 
ted in The Comjuror”s wor fled by the Knight. 
6 
m_—y OUBTLESS the pleaſure is as great 
"ay be Of being cheated, as to cheat; 
Lady Y * er 
. and cr. $63. Witbout purſuit. ] T avoid purſuit, in 
7 ed de two firſt editions — . * 
dom, Þ 1 579.] This, and the five following lines, 
ſineis. thy, he two firſt editions of 1664. Added in 
1005, 
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As lookers-on feel moſt delight, 
That leaſt perceive a juggler's ſleighit, 
And, till the leſs they underſtand, 
The more they' admire his ſleight of hand. 
Some with a noiſe and greaſy light 
Are ſnapt, as men catch larks by night, 
Enſnar'd and hamper'd by the ſoul, 
As nooſes by the legs catch fowl. 
Some with a medicine and receipt 
Are drawa to nibbl- at the bait ; 
And though it be a two-foot trout, 
'Tis with a ſingle hair pull'd out. 
Others believe no voice t' an organ 
So ſweet as lawyer's in his bar-gown, 
Until with ſubtle cobweb-cheats 
They re catch'd in knotted law, like nets; 
In which, when once they are imbrangled, 
The more they ſtir, the more they 're tangled; 20 
And while their purſes can diſpute, 
There 's no end of th' immortal ſuit, 
Others ſtill gape t' anticipate 
The cabinet-defigns of Fate, 
Apply to wizards, to foreſee 
What ſhall, and what ſhall never be; 
And, as thoſe vultures do torebode, 
Believe events prove bad or good: 
A flam more ſenſeleſs than the roguery 
Of old auruſpicy and augury. 
That out of garbages of cattle 
Preſag'd th' events of truce or battle; 
From flight of birds, or chicken's pecking, 
Succeſs of great'ſt attempts would reckon : 
Though cheats, yet more intelligible, 
Than thoſe that with the ſtars do fribble. 
This Hudibras by proof found true, 
As in due time and place we *ll ſhew : 
For he with beard and face made clean, 
Being mounted on his ſteed again 
(And Ralpho got a cock -horſe too, 
Upon his beaſt, with much ado) 
Advanc'd on for the Widow's houſe, 
T” acquit himſelf, and pay his vows ; 
When various thoughts began to buſtle, 
And with his inward man to juſtle. 
He thought what Janger might accrue, 
If ſhe ſhould find he ſwore untrue ; 
Or, if his Squire or he ſhould fail, 
And not be punctual in their tale, 
It might at once the ruin prove 
Both of his honour, faith, and love: 
But if he ſhould forbear to go, 
She might conclude he "ad broke his vow; 
And that he durſt not now, for thame, 
Appear in court to try his claim, 
This was the pen” worth of his thought, 
To paſs time, and uneaſy trot. 
Quoth he, In all my paſt adventures 
Ine er was ſet fo on the tenters. 
Or taken tardy with dilemma, 
That every way I turn does hem me, 
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Ver. 25.] Apply to wizards, Run after, in the 
edition of 1654. 
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And with inextricable doubt 
Beſets my puzzled wits about: 
For though the Dame has been my bail, 65 

0 free me from enchanted jail, 

Yet as a dog committed cloſe 

For ſome offence, by chance breaks looſe, 

And quits his clog :; but all in vain, 

He ſtill draws aſter him his chain: 70 
So though my ankle ſhe las quitted, 

My heart continues ſtil} committed; 

And like a bail'd and mainpriz'd lover, 
Although at large, I am bound over: 

And when I ſhall appear in court 75 
To plead my cauſe. and anſv. er for 't, 

Unleſs the judge do partial prove, 

What will become of me and love ? 

For if in our account we vary, 

Or but in circumſtance miſcarry; 80 
Or if ſhe put me to ſtrict proof, 

And make me pull my doublet off, 

To ſhe:v, by evident record, 

Writ on my ſkin, I've kept my word, 

How can I e'er expect to have her, 85 
Having demurr'd unto her favour ? 

But faith, and love, and honour loſt, 

Shall be reduc'd t a Knight o' th? Poſt? 

Beſide, that itripping may prevent 

Wat lem to prove by argument, 90 
And juſtify I have a tail, 

And that way, too, my proof my fail. 

Oh ! that I could enucleate, 

And ſolve the problems of my fate; 

Gr find, by necromantic art, 95 
How far the Deſt'nies take my part; 

For if I were not more than certain 

To win and wear her and her fortune, 

I'd go no farther in this courtſhip, 

To hazard ſoul, eſtate, and worſhip: 100 
For though an oath obliges not, 

Where au thing is to be got 

(As thou haſt prov'd), yet *tis profane, 

And ſinful, when men ſwear in vain. 

Quoth Ralph, Not far from hence doth dwell 
A cunning man, hight Sidrophel. { 105 
That deals in Deſtiny's dark conntels, 

And ſage opinions of the Moon tells; | 

To whom all people, far and near, 

Gn deep importances repair; 110 
When braſs and pewter hap to ſtray, 

And linen flinks out o' the way; 

When geeſe and pullen are ſeduc'd, 

And ſows of ſucking pigs are chows'd ; 

When catile feel indiipofition, 115 
And need th' opinion of phy ſician: 

When murrain reigus in hogs or ſheep, 

And chickens languilſh of the pip; 
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Ver. 106.] William Lilly, the famous aftro- 
loger of thoſe times, who in his vearly almanacks 
foretold victories for the Parliament with as 
much certaiaty as the preachers did in their er- 
mons. ; 


When yeſt and outward means do fail, 
And have no power to work on ale; 120 
When butter does refule to come, 
And love proves croſs and humourſome ; 
To him with queſtions, and with urine, 
They for diſcovery flock, or cu ing. 
Quoth Hudibras, This Sidrophel 123 
I 've heard of, and ſhould like it well, 
If thou cauiſt prove the Saints have freedom 
To go to ſorcerers, when they need them. 

Says Ralpho, There 's no doubt of that; 
Thoſe principles I quoted late 130 
Prove that the Godly may alledge 
For any thing their privilege, 

And to the devil himfelf may go, 

If they have motives thereunto : 

For, as there is a war between 135 
The devil and them, it is no ſin, 

If they by ſubtle ſtratagem 

Make uſe of him, as he does them, 

Has not this preſent Parliament 

A ledger to the devil ſent, 140 
Fully impower'd to treat about 

Finding revolted witches out? 

And has not he, within a year, 

Hang'd threeſcore of them in one ſhire? 

Some only for not being drown'd, 145 
And ſome for ſitt ng above ground, 

Whole days and nights, upon their breeches, 
And teeling pain, were hang'd for witches; 
And fome for putting knavith tricks 

Upon green geeſe and turkey-chicks, 150 
Or pigs that ſuddenly deceaſt 

Of griefs unnatural, as he gueſt ; 

Who after prov'd himſelf a witch, 

And made a rod for his own breech, 

Did not the devil appear to Martin 15 
Luther in Germany, for certain? 

And would have gull'd him with a trick, 

But Mat. was too, too politick. 

Did he not help the Dutch to purge, 

At Antwerp, their cathedral church? 160 
Sing catches *o the Saints at Maſcon, 

And tell them a!l they came to atk him ? 
Appear in divers ſhapes to Kelly. 

And ſpeak i' th' Nun of London's belly ? 
Meet with the Parliament's Committee, 165 


LT) 


At Wooditock, on a perfonal treaty? 
At Sarum take a cavalier, 

I” th' Caule's ſervice, priſoner ? 

As Withers in immortal rhyme 


Has regiſter*d to after-time. 179 
Do not our great Reformers uſe 

This Sidrophel to forebode news; 

To write of victories next year, 

And caſtles taken yet i” th' air 

Of battles fought at ſea, and ſhips 
Sunk two years hence, the lat eclipſe ? 


— — 
| Ver. 169.] This Withers was A Puritanical 
ofticer in the Parliament army, and a great pre- 
tender to poetry, as appears from is Poems 
cuumerated by A. Wood, 
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Th' intelligible world he knew, 225 
A total 0 « throw given the King 5 And all men dream on 't to be true, 
In Cornwall, horſe and ſoot, next ſpring ? That in this world there 's not a wart 
And has not he pol! 1t-blanis forctold 5 2 That has not there a counterpart; 5 
Whatloc'er the Cloſe Committee would! 12 Nor can there on che face ot ground 
Male Mars and Saturn for the 8 An individual beard be found 230 
[liz Meon for fundamental ares! | Se has not, in that toreigu nation, 
tie 7 m. the Bull, aud Goat — A fellow ot the telt-ſame tatiuon ; 
Agatiztt ae Rook of CON ETIIAT | 33 So cut, fo colour'd, aud to Ccutt'd, 
Tue 4 9h pion take the Proteſtation, 9 As t! os are in th' inferior world. 
] 1 ar cugage for reformation ! Bt red Dew's pietaces betore, 235 
e all the Royal ſtars rec ant, The De vil, and tuchd, o'er aud ver; 
Ll ap und, and take the Covenant þ And ali ih? mtrigues "tv it lm and Kelly, 
Goth Hudibras, The cate is clear o Leicus and th* Emperor, wou. d tell ye: 
The Saints map? employ a coijuter, 2 But with the moon was more tamiliac 
as tuo Lact proved it by their practice z Than e'er was almanac well-willer ; 240 
Ny argument nge matter of 1. ct is: * ſecrets underſtood fo clear, 
zul we are beſt of 2 H led to ] hat tome belicv'd he had been there; 
Was principles by what they do. - | Knew when the was in fittelt mood 
WIG us Nt advance * queſt "95 For cutting COrns, or letting blood; 
e e rags, ws. When for anointing icabs or irches, 243 
950 the Fates and he adviſe, e bom applying leuches; 
5 60 er Wave t 2 dare F When fows and niches may be ipay'd, 
ud, he turn 0 nn his tee 5 we And in what gu neit cy > made; 
2d eittdons ON ti adventure nds. Whcther the wane be, rau 
Wet leave a Frey and Kalph 2 nile, Bert to ſet garlic, or ſow 10 ; 150 
2 nents wake age We 9 Wixo irſt tound out the man 1 bi moon, 
| ws x ga ag ww ge _ hand. That the Ancients was unk n 
* d pare di - 3 = ok je are I 205 Hon ea Jukes, ak rls, ala ers, 
wg Are in ihe piauetary i res; 
Wy atotophy , and ſtatics, Loew airy empire and mand, 255 
ig bp apt ll , WY. a. Their ſeveral ttrengths vy ca and land; 
. eee n What factious they ave, aud what they drive at 
dos that turns the ſpit pub ic vogue, or What in private: 
ben uimntcit, and plics his feet 10 TOS VS ee e F 
— 12 . Vo Ic wenat Gchigns and Intereits 
1 ine . heel, but all in NNE ain Eacu part, manages conteits. 260 
* "A oo pe ola rag yang s he wade an initrument to know 
of View x kay 10 3 out 8. WAS : [t tic thine at tull UE un; on 
„aa ti: circle of e,, 215 | That 8 25 Hon as der the thone, ſtraight 
Dh. advance his natural parts, "rome tere day or night demonitrate; 
Mfalling back Rill, for retreat, Tell what her diameter to an inch is, 2 
DP Og Parr hangs 4, And pr0Cthut the 's not made of green cheeſe. 
" = J0$8(6, caut, and cheat: 1 d itrate, that the man in 
Wa tot iowls that live in water " Would cps ee ER 4 
e never wet, he did but fatter ; 220 | ihe nen 8 4 _—_ lediterraneanz 
4 dar er be labour'd to appear, And U1at it is no dog nor _ = 3 
9 uderitanding fill was clear; That ttands behind um at his breech, 7 
A — biting "any : But a huge Caſpian tea, or lake, 
65 E. i, 4 UCCNEC! Knowledge boaſted, 3 3 2 1 legs itake ; 
7 "PP 4 tiodge Bacon, and Bob Groſted, With arms, winch men tor legs miſtake; 
"3 ; Jo large a gult his tail compotes, 
—_— And what a goudly bay his note is; 
90 4 Fer. 524, Roger Pacon, commonly called Friar 
23 : unn the reign of our Edward L and tor croachments upon the Engliſh church and mo- 
A le Mill he had in the mathematich s, _ EE bes —_ rertecuted by Tope Innocent, 
1 rabh le acchunted a conju: er, and had re but 1: is net certain that he was det”. d, though 
3 ef the Brazen Head fathered upou | s —_ bo 
# | ignorant Monks of thoſe days. Baxle e e ny ; 
* 0 . 61 _ was Piſhop of Lincoln, Ver. 235] Dee was a Welſhman, and edu- 
i t U I at D, 1235. © He was tuſpeR- catcd at Clord, where he cummirriced doctor 
Jon ae Clergy ty be a conjurer ; for which | and alter ards travelled into foreign parts, in 
Ine he wa "deprived by Pope tanccent IV. quett of chemiſtry, Oc. 
a. vogel to appear at Rome.“ But this Ver. 238.] Albertus Laſcus, Laſky, or Alaſco, 
$4 mitt ez for the Pope's tien to him Prince Palatine of Poland, concerned with Dee 
1 alin med by his ft 'ankly expoſtulating w 1th and Kelly. 
0 4 aud be letter) on his en- | 3 [1] 
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How many German leagues by th' ſcale 275 
Cape Snout's from Promonto y Hail. 

He made a planetary gin, 

Wanich rats would run their own heads in, 
And come on purpoſe to be taken, 

Without th* expence of cheeſe or bacon. 280 
With lute-ſtrings he would counterfeit 

Maggots that crawl on diſh of meat; 

Quote moles and ſpots on any place 

O'th* body, by the index face; 

Detect loſt maidenheads by ſneezing, 235 
Or breaking wind of dames, or piling ; 

Cure waits and corns, wich application 

Of medicines to th* imagination; 

Fright agues into dogs, and ſcare, 

With rhymes, the tovth-ach and catarrh ; 290 


© Chace evil ſpirits away by dint 


Of ſickle, horſe-thoe, hollow flint; 
Spit fire out cf a walnut-ſhell 
Which made the Reman flaves rebel; 
And fire a mine in China here, 295 
With i apathe ic gun- powder. ; 
He Þ hatfoever 's to be known, 
But in 1 ore than he Knew vould own. 
What medicine 'twas that Paracelſus 
Could make a man with, as he tells us; 300 
What ligur'd ſlates are beſt to make, 
On watery ſurface, duck or drake ; 
What bowling-ſtones, in running race 
Upon a board, have wafteſt pace; 
Whecher a pulſe beat in the black 305 
Liit of à dappled louſe's back; 
If ſyſtole or diaſtole move 
aicxeſt when he's in wrath or love; 
hen two of them do run a race, 
Whether they gallop, trot, or pace; 315 
How many {cores a flea will jump, 
Of his own length, from head to rump, 
Which Socrates and Chærephon 
In vain atfay'd ſo long agone ; 
Whether his ſnout a perſect note is, 315 
And not an elephant s proboſcis ; 
How many different ſpecieſes 
Of maggots breed in ro ten cheeſe; 
And which are next of kin to thoſe 
Engender'd in a chandler's noſe 320 
Or thoſe not ſeen, but underſtood, 
That live in vinegar and wood. 
A paltry wretch he had balſ-ſtarv'd, 
That him in place of zany ſerv'd, 
Hight Whachum, bred to daſh and draw, 325 
Not wine, but more unwholſonie law: 


525ůůä„ũ„.„b,ñ 


Ver. 317. Hæru mary different ſpecicſes. | Speci's's 
in editions 1664, 1674, 1684. Altered to „e- 
Cieſes, 169. 

Ver. 325. Machum.] Journeyman to Siqro- 
phel, who was one Tom Jenes, a 'oolith Welſhmen. 
In a Key to a poem of Mr. Butler's, Wihnchum 1s 
ſaid to be one Richard Grein, who publithed a 
pamphlet of about five ſheets of ba e ribaldry, 
and called, Fudibras in a Snare, It was prin'ed 
about the year 1667. 
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To make 'twixt words and lines huge gaps, 
Wide as meridians in maps ; ; 
To ſquander paper, and ſpare ink, 

Or cheat men of their words, ſome think. 330 
From this, by merited degrees, 

He'd to more high advancement riſe, 

To be an under-conjurer, 

Or journeyman aftrologer : 

His buſineſs was to pump and wheedle, 335 
And men with their own keys unriddle ; 
To make them to themtelves give anſwers, 
For which they pay the necromancers; 
To fetch and carry” intelligence 

Of whom, and what, and where, and whence, 343 
And all difcoveries diſperſe 

Among th” whole pack of conjurers 
What cut-purſes have left with them, 
For the right owners to redeem, 
And what they dare not vent, fin4 out, 345 
To gain themſelves and th' art repute; 

Draw figures, ſchemes, and horoſcopes, 

Ot Newgate, Bridewell, brokers' ſhops, 

Of thieves aſcendant in the cart, 

And find out all by rule of art : 350 
Which way a ferving-man, that's run, 

With clothes or money away, is gone; 

Who pick'd a fob at Holding-forth, 

And where a watch, for half the worth, 


May be redeem'd; or ſtolen plate 355 


Re!tcr'd at conſcionable rate. 

Beſide all this, he ſerv'd his maſter 

In quality of poetaſter, 

And rhymes appropriate could make 

To every month i' th' almanack ; 369 
When terms begin and end could tell, 

With their return, in doggerel ; 

When the Exchequer opes and ſhuts, 

A ſowgelder with ſafety cuts; 

When men may eat and drink their fill, 365 
And when be temperate, if they will ; 
When uſe, and when abſtain from vice, 
Figs, grapes, phlebotomy, and ſpice. 
And as in priſon mean rogues beat 


Hemp tor the ſervice of the great, 37% 


So Whachum beat his dirty brains 
T* advance his maſter's fame and gains, 
And, like the devil's oracles, 

put into doggerel rhymes his ipells ; 
Which, over every month's blank page 373 
I th* almanack, ſtrange bilks preſage- 

He would an «clegy compoſe 

On maggots ſquecz d out of his noſe ; 

In lyric numbers write an ode on ' 
His miſtrels' eating a black-pudden; f 
And, when impriſon'd air eſcap'd her, 

It puft him with poetic rapture. 

His ſonnets charm'd th' attentive crowd, 
By wide-mouth'd mortal troll'd aloud, 


hat, circled wath his long-ear'd gueſts, 385 ; 


Like Orpheus look'd among the beaſts: 
A carman's horſe could not pats by, 
But ſtood ty'd up to poetry; 

No porter's burthen paſs'd along, 


But ſerv d for burthen to his ſong: 390 5 


Each window like a pillory appears, 2 
With heads thruſt through, nail d by the ears; 
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zu trades run in as to the ſight | 
£ Ot monſters, or their dear delight | 
4 The callows-tree, when cutting purſe 395 
5 preeds buſineſs for heroic verſe ; | 
s Wach none does hear but would have hung 


ere been the theme of ſuch a ſong. 
Thoſe two together long had liv'd, 
„ manſion prudently contriv'd, 
Where neither tree nor houſe could bar 
The free detection of a ſtar ; 

ua nigh an aucient obelitk 

W.z rais'd by him, found out by Fiſk, 

0 which was written, not in words, 

ky: hieroglyphic mute of birds, 

Mary rave pithy ſaws, concerning 

Ti; worth of aſtrologic learning: 

f om top of this there hung a rope, 

To which he faſten'd te eſcope, 

The tpect cles with which the ſtars 

W rex in ſmalleſt characters. 

Þ tuypen'd as a boy, one night, 

Di fy his tartel of a kite, 

Tie frangeft long-wing'd hawk that flies, 
Thy like a bird of Paradiſe, 

(r 1zrald's martlet, has no legs, 

Var hatclies young ones, nor lays egas; 

tis tran was fix yards long, milk-white, 
am end of which there hung a light, 
sd in lantern made of paper, 
Tizt far off like a ftar did appear: 
Tus S\drophel by chance eſpy'd, 
And with amazement ſtaring wide, 

es is! quoth he, what dreadful wonder 
b nat appears in heaven yonder ? 

& comet, and without a beard ! 

rar that ne'er before appear'd ? 

In certain tis not in the ſcrowl 

Gal choſe beaſts, and fith, and fowil, 
an which, like Indian plantations, 

e eamed ſtock the conftellations ; 

i tiofe that drawn for ſigns have been 
0% touſes where the planets inn. 
{muſt de ſupernatural, 
Lüeßeen de that cannot-ball 
, aatt i' tht air point-blank upright, 
Ve dane to that prodigious height 
=, earn'd philoſophers maintain, 
„er came backwards down again, 
11 the airy region yet 
be the body of Mahomet - 
Wun be above the ſhade 
"2 by the earth's round bulk is made, 
ala able it may, from far, 

e no bullet, but a far. 
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This ſaid, he to his engine flew, 
Piac'd near at hand, in open view, 
And rais'd it till it level'd right 
Againti the glow-worm tail of kite 
Then peeping through, Bleſs us! (quoth he) 
It is a planet, now, I fee; 
And, if I err net, by this proper 


400 Figure, that's like tobacco- ſtapper, 
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4.) Mr, Butler alludes to one Fit, of 
N obſerves, that he was a licentiate in 
1 born near Framlingham in Suffolk; 
2 country ſchool, and deſign'd for 
„ but went not thither, ſtudying 
©. Arology at home, which afterwards 
-Itiſed at Colcheſter ; after which he came 


— A 


I: thould be Saturn : yes, 'tis clear 
"Tis Sa urn; but what makes him there? 
He 's got between the Dragon's tail 
And tarther leg bettind o' th' Whale; 
Pray heaveu divert the tatal omen, 
For 'tis a prodigy not common, 
And can no lets than the world's end, 
Or Nature's funeral, portend. 
With that he fell again to pry, 
Through perſpective, more wiſtſully, 
When, by miſchance, the fatal ſtring, 
That kept the towering fowl on wings 
Breaking, down fell the ſtar. Well thot, 
Quoth Whachum, who right wifely thought 
He ad level'd at a ſtar, and hit it; 
But Sid rophel, more ſubtil-witted, 
Cry'd out, What horrible and fearful 
Portent is this, to ſee a ſtar fall? 
It threatens Nature, and the doom 
Will not be long before it come 
When ſtars do fall, *tis plain enough 
The day of judgment's not far off : 
As lately *twas reveal'd to Sedgwick, 
and ſome of us find out by rnagick; 
Then, ſince the time we have to live 
In this world 's ſhorten'd, let us ſtrive 
To make our beſt advantage of it, 
And pay our loſſes with our profit. 

This feat fell out not long before 
The F-.ight, upon the forenam'd ſcore, 
In queit of Sidrophel advancing, 
Was now in proſpect of the manſion; 
Whom he ditcovering, turned his glais, 
And found far off 'twas Hudibras. 

Whachum (quoth he) look yonder, ſome 
To try or uſe our art are come. 
The one's the learned Kniglit; —ſeek out, 
And pump them what they come about. 
Whachum advanc'd, with all ſubmiſ”neis 
I” accoft them, but much more their buſineſs; 
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Ver. 477.] William Sedgwick, a whimſical 
enthuſiait, ſometimes a Preibyterian, ſometimes 
an Independent, and at other times an Anabap- 
tiſt; ſometimes a prophet, and pretended to 
foretel things, out of tte pulpit, to the deſtruction 
of ignorant people; at other times pretended to 
revelations ; and, upon pretence of a viſton that 
Doomſday was at hand, he retired to the hovſe of 
Sir Francis Ruſſel in Cambridgeſhire ; and, finding 
ſeveral gentlemen at bowls, called upon them to 
prepat e for their diſſolution ; telling them rhat he 
had lately received a revelation that doomſday 
would be ſome day the week following. Upon 
which they ever after called him Daamſday Sedg- 
With, 
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Heheld a ſtirrup, while the Knight 
From leathern Bare-bones did alight; 
And taking from his hand the brid-, 
Approach'd, the dark Squire to umriddle. 
He gave him firſt the time o' th' day, 
And welcom'd him, as he might fay: 500 
He aſk'd him whence they came, and whither 
Their buſineſs lay? Quoth Ralpho, Hither, 
Did you not lofe ?—Quoth Ralplio, Nay. 
Quoth Whachum, Sir, I meant your way! 
Your Knight, qu<th Ralpho, is a lover, 
And pains intolerable doth ſuffer ; 
For lovers hearts are not their own hearts, 
Nor lights, nor lungs, and fo forth downwards, 
What t me *—Qnoth Ralpho, Sir too long, 
Three years it off and on hes hung. 510 
Quoth he. I męant u hat time o'the day tis: 
Quoth Ralpho, between ſeven and e.ght ' tis. 
Why then (quoth Whachum) my ſmall art 
Telis me the dame has a hard heart, 
Or great eſtate.—Quotho Ralpho, A jointer, 51 5 
Which makes him have ſo hot a mind t' her. 
Meanwhile the Knight was making water, 
Before he fell upon the matter 
Which having done, the Wizard ſteps in, 
To give him ſuitable reception; 
But kept his buſineſs at a bav, 
Till Whachum put him in the way; 
Who having now, by Ralpho's light, 
Expound<d th' errand of the Knight, 
And what he came to know, drew near, 
To whiſper in the conjurer's car; 
Which he prevented thus: What was 't, 
Quota he, that I was ſaying laſt, 
Before theſe gentlemen arriv'd? 
Quoth Whac um, Venus you 1ctriev'd 
In oppoſition with Mars, 
And no benign and friendly ſtars 
T' allay the effect. Quoth Wizard, So! 
In Virgo? Ha! quoth Whachum, No: 
Has Saturn nothing to do in it, 
One tenth of 's circle ta a minute? 
Tis well, quoth he,Sir, vou *11 excuſe 
This rudeneſs I am forc'd to uſe ; 
It is a ſcheme and face of heaven, 
As th' aſpects are diſpos'd this cven, 
IT was contemplating upon 
When you arriv'd ; but now l've done. 
Quoth Hudibras, If I appear 
Unſeaſonable in coming here 
At fuch a time, to interrupt 
Your ſp:culations, Which I hop'd 
Aſſiſtance from, and come to ule, 
Tis fit that I aſk your excuſe, 
By no means, Sir, qu/h tidrophet: 
The ſtars your coming did foretel; 
J did expect vou here, and knew, 
Before you ſpike, your buſineſs too. 
Quoth Hudihras, make that appear, 
And I ſhall credit whatſoe'er 
You tell me after, on your word, 
Howe'er unlikely or ab{urd, 
You are in love, Sir, with a widow, 
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And for three years has rid your wit 
And paſſion, without -lrawing bit; 

And now your buſineſs is to know 

If you ſhall carry her or no. 

Qnoth Hudibras, You 're in the right, 
But how the devil you came by 't 
can't imagine ; for the ſtars 

I'm ſure, can tell no more than horſe; 
Nor can their aſpects (though you pore 
Your eyes out on them) tell you more 
Than th' oracle of ſieve and ſheers, 
That turns as certain as the ſpheres ; 
Bat if the devil's of your countel, 

Much may be done, my noble Donzel 
And 'tis on this account 1 come, 

To «no from you my fatal doom. 
Quoth Sidrophel, If you ſuppoſe, 

Sir Kniglit, that Jam one of thoſe, 

I might ſuſpect, and take th” alarm, 
Your buſineſs is but to inform; 

But if it be, 'tis ne'er the near, 

You have a wrong fow by the ear; 

For I aſſure you, for my part, 

I only deal by rues of art; 

Such as are lawful, and judge by 
Concluſion of aſtrology; 

But for the devil know nothing by him, 
But only this, that I defy him. 

Quoth he, Whatever others deem ye, 
I underſtand your metonymy 3 

Your words of ſecond-hand intention, 
118 

The myſtic ſenſe of all your terms, 
That are indeed but magic charnis 

To raiſe the devil, and mean one thing, 
And that is down-right conjuring ; 
And in itſelf more warrantable 
Than cheat, or canting to a rabble, 
Or putting tricks upon the moon, 
Which by confederacy are done, 

Your ancient conjurers were wont 

To make her from her ſphere diſmount, 
And to their incantation ſtoop; 

They ſcorn'd to pore through teleſcope, 
Or idly play at bo-peep with her, 

To find out cleudy or fair weather, 
Which every almanack can tell, 

Pet haps as learnedly and well 

As you yourſelf, —Then, friend, doubt 
You go the fartheſt way about: 

Your modern Indian magician 

Makes but a hole in th; earth to piſs in, 
And ſtraight reſolves all queſtions by t, 
And feldom fails to be i“ th' right. 
The Roſycrucian way 'S more ture 
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Quoth he, that dues not greatly heed you, 


When things by wrongful names you mention ; x 
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To bring the devil to the lure; . 

Each of them has a ſeveral gin, 1. 
To catch intelligences in. 3 
Some by the noſe, with furnes trep2n themy 

As Dunſtan did the devil's grannam; 

| 2 — 

, brio 

Ver. 618.] St. Dunſtan was made Arch! ”_ 
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chers with characters and words 
C:tch them, as men in nets do birds; 
And ſome with ſymbols, ſigus, and tricks, 
Engr rav'd in planctary nicks. 
their own influences vill etch them 

* n from their orbs, arreſt, and catch them; 
Make mem depe ſe and anſwer to 625 
Ali qu ions, ere they let them go. 
bumbe aſlus Kept a devi!'s bird 
Cut in the pur mel of his ſword, 
Thar t taught him all the cunning 
Of pait and ſuture mountebanks. 
Kelly did all his feats upon 
Tue devil's looking-glais, 2 ſtone, 
Where playing with lum at to-peep, 
He led all problems ne'er io deep. 
| rippa on a Stygian pug, 
| ' th garb and ha dit of a dog, 
cas his tutor, and the cur 
ad to th' occult plale 0 her. 
And taught him f:bt'ly to mamain 
All other ſciences are vain. 
To this, quoth Sidrophello, Sir, 
Agrippa was no comurer, 
Nor Paracelins, no, vor Behmen; 
Nor was tile dog a cacodæ mon. 
But « true dog, that would fhew tricks 
For tl: Emperor, and leap o'er ſticks ; 
Would fetch and carry, was more civil 
Than other dogs, but yet no devil; 

And whatſoe'er hes Aale to do, 

He went the ſelf- ſame way we go. 

as tor the Roſy croſs philoſophers, 

Wim you will have to be but ſorcerers, 
What they pretend to is no more 

Ihen Trilmegiſtus did before, 

Pythagoras, o d Zoroatter, 

And Apallonius their maſter, 

To whom they do confeſs they owe 

All that they do, and all they know. 
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arts 21 = ee (qualifications much above the 

cen the age he lived in) gained him firit 
the : rae of a Conjurer, and then of a Saint: he 
'» 12: cred as fach by the Romanitts, who keep a 
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6 adap in honour of him, yearly, on the 19th of 
5 May. Ver. ©, 670.] Such — were Thomas 
Lilly calls him, Speculator 10 75 Dee; was born | then an ignorant foliciter. John Blackſtone, 2 
' Yorceſter, and bred an apothecary, and was a | poor thop-keeper of Newcaſtle. lohn Birch, for- 
(19 5004 proficient in chemiſtry, and pretended merly a carrier, afterwards colonel. Richard 
6 have | the x rand elixir, or philoſopher's ſtone, | Salway, colonel, formerly a grocer's man. Tho- 
e! y tells us he made, or at leaſt 6 mas Rainſborough, a ikipper cf Lynn, colone 
tema Friar in Germany, on the and vice-admira} of Enyiand. Colonel Tho- 
the Emperor's dominions. He pre- | mes Scott, a brewe.'s clerk, Colonel Philip 
de a + Foe 1 . F | 
613 ſr + e an; 1 1108 in A cry ital or beryl Skip 201 1, 01 19 lia ly 41 M Aggoner fo Sir Francis 
: - Slals ( a roand ſtone like a cryſtal). by ere. Col nel 8 m jon * ſerving- man Co- 
rt. © an Prince Roſembetg of Germany, the 5 ith. Co! onel pride, a foundling and dray- 
peror's Viceroy in! 1 hen ia, were long of the | man. Colonel He ſon, a one-eyed cobler ; and 
CTY. 44h 1 010 
— ak 2 nian! Dee, and often preſent Colonel Ha: rite; a, a butcher, Theſe, and hun- 
i000 Und h OG az was once the King of Po- (reds more, attected to be thought gentlemen, 
LS. KN l j ' : y > wo Er 
Uhekal woe : iſe at: bu LY OVICCY C5, that he was fo | and lord 200 it 0 perto! 13 of tue firſt rank anl 
g 2 nat the angels would not appear to hin ü Aality. 
N »'Jy 296 UE ched. IT Toh uim. 
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Quoth Hudibras, Alas! what is 't t' us 
Whether 'twzs ſaid by Triſmegiſtus, 
If it be non{enie, falfe, or myſtic, 
Or not mtelligible, or fophiitic ? 
Tis not antiquity, nor author, 
That makes truth Truth, altho* Time's daughter; 
*T was he that put her in the pit, 60 5 
Before he pull'd her out of it; 
And as he eats his ſons, juſt fo 
He fees Pr his davgliters too. 
Nor does it follow, "cauſe a herald 
Can make a gentleman, ſcarce a year old, 
To be deſcended of a race 
Of ancient Kings in a ſwall ſpace, 

hat we ſhould all opinions hold 
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ie. that we can make old. 
Quot.i Sidrophel, It is no part 67 


Of prudence to cry down an art, 

And what it may periorm deny, 

Lecauſe you underſtand not why 

(As Averrhois plav'd but a mean trick, 
To damn our whole art for eccentric) 

For who knows all that Knowledge contains? 
Men dwell not oa the tops of muuntains, 
But on their fides, or riſing's teat ; 

So "tis with Knowledge's vai: height, 

Do not the hiſtories of a'l ages 

Relate iniraculous preiages 

Of ſtrange turns, in the world's affairs, 
Foreſcen bo” aſtrologers, ſoothſayers, 
Chuldeans, tearn'd Genethliacs, 

And ſore that have writ almanacks ? 
The Median Emperor dreamt his daughter 
Had piſt all Aſia under water, 

And that a vine, ſprung from her haunches, 
O'erſpread his empiie with its branches; 
And did not footliayers expound it, 

Is after by th' event he faund it? 

When Cæſar in the ſenate fell, 

Did net the ſun eclips'd foretell, 

And, in reſentment of his flaughter, 

Look pale for almoſt a year after? 
Auguttus having, by* overſight, 

Put on his left ſhoe fore his riglit, 
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Had like to have been ſlain that day, 
By ſoldiers mucinying for pay. 
Are there not myr:ads of this fort, 
Which ſtories of all times report? 
Is it not ominous in all countries, 
When crow's and ravens croak upon trees ? 
The Roman ſenate, when within 
The city walls an owl was ſeen, 
Did cauſe their cleroy, with luſtrations, 
(Our Synod calls Humiiiations) 
The round-tac'd prodigy t' avert 
From doing town or country hurt. 
And it an uw! have ſo much power, 
Why thould not plunets have much more, 
That in a region far above 
Inferior fow!s ot the air move, 
And ſhould tec further, and forek now 
More than their augury below: 
Though that once te: v'd the polity 
Of mighty itates to govern by; 
And this is what we take in hand 
By powerful art to underſtand; 
Which, how we have periorm'd, all ages 
Can ſpeak th' events ct our preſages. 
Have we not lately, in the moon, 
Found a new world, to th' old unknown? 
Diſcover'd {ea and land Columbus 
And Magellan could never compaſs ? 
Made mountains with our tubes appear, 
And cattle grazing on them there? 
Quoth riudibras, you lie fo ope, 
hat 1“ without a teleſce pe, 
Can find your tricks out, and deſcry 
Where you tell trutn, and where you lye: 
For Anaxagoras, long agone, 
Saw hulls, as well as you, i' th* moon, 
And held the fun was but a piece 
Of red-hot iron as big as Greece ; 
Believ'd the heavens were made of ſtone, 
Becauſe the ſun had voided one; 
And, rather tlian he would recant 
Th' opinion, ſuffer'd baniſhment. 
But what, alas is it tous, 
Whether i th moon men thus or thus 
Do eat their porridge, cut their corns, 
Or whe her they have tails or horns * 
What trade trom thence can vou advance, 
But what venearer have from France? 
What can cur travellers bring home, 
That is not to be learned at Rome? 
What .potitics, or ftrange opinions, 
That ars not in our own dominions ? 
What ſcienc: can be brought from thence, 
In which we do not here commente ? 
What revelations, or religions, 
That are not in our native regions? 
Are ſweating lanterns, or ſereen- fans, 
Made better there than they're in France: 
Or do they teach to ſing and play 
O' th' guitar there a newer May? 
Can they make plays there, that ſhall fit 
The public humour with leſs wt? 
Write wittier Gances, quainter move, 
Or fight with more ingenious biows * 
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Or does the man i' th* moon look big, 

And wear a huger periwig ? 

Shew in his gait, or face, more tricks 

Than our own native lunaticks? 

But if we' ontdo him here at home, 

What good of your deſign can come? 

As wind i' th' hypocondres pent, 

Is but a blaſt if downward ſent ; 

But if it upward chance to fly, 

Becomes new-light and prophecy ; 

So when your ſpeculations tend 

Above their juſt and uſeful end, 

Although they promiſe ſtrange and great 

Diſcovei1es of things far ſet, 

They are but idle dreams and fancies, 

And favour ſtronely of the ganzas. 

Tell me but what 's the natural cauſe 

Why on a fign no painter draws 

The full-moon ever, but the half ? 

Reſolve that with your Jacob's ſtaff; 

Or why wolves raiie a hubbub at her, 

And dogs howl when ſhe ſhines in water ? 

And I ſhall freely give my vote, 

You mav know ſomething more remote, 
At this deep Sidraphel look'd wiſe, 

And ſtaring round with owl-like eyes, 

He put his face into a poſture 

Of ſapience, and began to bluſter; 

For, having three times ſhook his head 

To ſtir his wit up, thus he ſaid: 

Art has no mortal enemies 

Next 1gnorance, but owls and geeſe; 

Thoſe conſecrated geeſe, in orders, 

That to the capitol were warders, 

And being then upon patrol, 

With noiſe alone beat off the Gaul ; 

Or thoſe Athenian ſceptic owls, 

That will not credit their own ſouls, 

Or any ſcience underſtand, 

Beyond the reach of eye or hand ; 

But, meaſuring all things by their own 

Knowledge, hold nothing's to be known: 

Thote wholeſale critics, that in coffee- 

Houſes cry down al! philoſophy, 

And will not know upon what ground 

In Nature we our doctrine found, 

Although with pregnant evidence 

We can demonſtrate it to ſenſe, 

As I juſt now have done to you, 

Foretelling what you came to know. 

Were the ſtars only made to light 

Robbers and burglarers by night ? 
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To wait on drunkards, thieves, d-, 


And lovers ſolacing behind doors, 
Or giving one another pledges 

Of matrimony under hedges ? 

Or witches ſimpling, and on gibbets 
Cutting from malefactors ſnippets ? 
Or from the pillory tips of ears 

Of rebel-ſaints and perjurers ? 

Only to ſtand by, and ook on, 

But not know what is faid or done! 
Is there a conſtellation there 

That was not born and bred up here; 
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aud therefore cannot be to learn 
ln any inferior concern? 
Were they not, during all their lives 
5 Moſt of them pirates, whores and thieves ? 
15 And is it like they have not ſtill 
lu their old practices ſome {kill ? 
|; there a planet that by birth 
10 Does not derive its houſe from earth; 
And therefore probably muſt know 
What is and hath been done below: 
Who made the Balance, or whence came 
The Bull, the Lion, and the Ram ? 
Did not we here tne Argo rig, 
Make Berenice's periwig? 
| Whoſe livery does the coachman wear? 
85 0r who made Catſiopeia's chair ? 
bit and therefore, as they came from hence, 
Van us may hold intelligence. 
Flo deny'd the world can be 
borern'd without geometry, 
(for money being the common ſcale 
U things, by meaſure, weight, and tale, 
I all tu' affairs of church and ſtate, 
Ts both the balance and the weight) 
Taen much leſs can it be without 
brine aſtrology made out; 
Thzt puts the other down in worth, 
2317 as heaven 's above the earth. 
Theſe reaſons (quoth the Knight) I grant 
Are ſomething more figni ficant 
Than any that the learned uſe 
Con this ſubject to produce; 
dal yet they re far from ſatisfactory, 
: elahliſh and keep up your factory. 
n the ſun has twice 
«ured tus ſetting and his riſe; 
wee has he riſen in the weſt, 
man; times ſet in the eaſt; 
bu whether that be true or no, 
b 21 
* devil any of you know. 
«me hold the heavens, like a top, 
MIR by circulation up, 
dus were /t not for their whecling round 
e inſtantly fall to the ground; 
ße Empedocles of old, 
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er him modern authors, hohl. 
+119 believ'd the fun and moon 
coma other planets run. 
dae Mercury, ſome Venus, ſeat 
"the Sun himſelf in height. 
5 Nu d Scaliger complain'd 
] Nha * 3 Copernicus maintain'd, 
320 1 "ha twelve hundred years and odd, 
3 1 left its ancient road, 
eakrer to the earth is come, 
ty thouſand miles from home; 
Ne 4 moft notor tous flam, 
eg that lad fo little ſhame 
Nu. u ch topperies abroad, 
to have his rump welt claw'd; 
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Which Monſieur Bodin hearing, ſwore 
That he deterv'd the rod much more, 
That durſt upon a truth give doom, 

He knevv leſs than the Yope of Rome. 
Caidan heliev'd great ſtates depend 

Upon the tip o' th' Bear's-tail's end, 
That, as ſhe whiſk'd it towards the fun, 
Strow'd mighty empires up and down; 
Which others ſay mutt needs be falle, 
Becauſe your true bears have no tails. 
Some ſays the Zodiac contteilations 
Have long ſince chang'd their antique ſtations 
Above a ſign, and prove the fame 

In Taurus now, once in the Ram; 
Affirm'd the Trigons chopp'd andchang'd, 
The watery With the fiery rang'd ; 

Then how can their effects ſtill hold 

To be the ſame they were of old? 

This, though the art were true, would make 
Our modern ſoothſayers miſtake; 910 
And is one cauſe they tell more lyes, 

In figures and nativities, 

Than th' old Chaldean conjurers, 

In ſo many hundred thouſand years; 
Beſides their nonſenſe in tran{lating, 

For want of Accidence and Latin, 

Like Idus, and Calendæ, Engliſht 

The Quarter-days, by ſkilful linguiſt ; 

And yet, with canting, fleight, and cheat, 
"Twill ſerve their turn to do the feat; 
Make fools believe in their foretecing 

Of things beſore they are in being; 

To ſwallow gudgeons ere they 're cateh'd, 
And count their chickens ere they're hatch'd; 
Make them the conſtellations prompt, 977 
And give them back their own accompt; 
But ſtill the beſt to him that gives 

The belt price for 't, or beſt believes. 

Some towns, ſome cities, ſome, for brevity, 
Have caſt the *verſal world's nativity, 

And made the infant-ſtars confeſs, 
Like fools or children, what they pleaſe. 
some calculate the hidden fates 

Of monkevs, puppy-dcgs, and cats; 
Some running-nags, and fighting-cocks ; 
Some love, trade. law-fuits, and the pox : 
Some take a meaſure of the lives 
Of fathers, mothers, huſbands, wives; 
Make oppoſition, trine, an4 quartile, 
Tell who is barren and who iertlle ; 
As if the planets” firſt aſpect 
Thie tender infant did infect 
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Ver. 894. Ile knero leſs, &c.] He knew ns more &c. 
two firſt editions 1664. 

Ver. g916.] This and the three following lines 
inſerted 1674. In the firit editions of 1664, 
they ſtand thus: 


Some ſay the ſtars 1' th. Zodiack, 
Are more than a whole ſign gone back 
Since Ptolemy ; and prove the ſame 


In Taurus now, then in the Ram. 
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In ſoul and body, and inſtil 
All future good aud future ill; 
Which in their dark fataPties lurking, 945 
At deſtin'd periods fall a working, 
And break out, like the hidden ſeeds 
Of long diſeaſes, into deeds, 
In friendſhips, enmitics, and ftrife, 
And all th' emergencies of lite: 950 
No ſooner does he pecp into 
The world, but he haas Cone his do, 
Catch'd all diſeaſes, took all phyfick 
That cures or kills an anthat is ſick ; 
Marry'd his punctual doſe of wives, 955 
Is cuckolded, and breaks, or thrives. 
There's but the twinkling of a ſtar 
Between a man of peace and war ; 
A thief and ju ſtice, fool and Knave, 
A huffing otticer and a ſlave ; 960 
A crafty lau yer and pick-pocket, 
A great philoſopher and a block head ; 
A formal preacher and a player, 
A learn'd phyfician and manflayer: 
As if men from the ſtars did ſuck 965 
Old-age, diſenſes, and ill-luck. 
Wit, tolly, honour, virtue, vice, 
Trade, travel, women, claps, and dice, 
And draw, with the firit air they b:cathe, 
Battle and murder, ſudden death. 970 
Are not theſe fine commodities 
To be imported from the ſkies, 
And vended here among the rabble, 
For ſtaple goods and warrantable ? 
Like money by the Druids borrow'd, 975 
In th' other world to be reſtored. 
Quoth Sidrophel, to let you Know 
You wrong the art, and artiſts too, 
Since arguments are loſt on thoſe 
That do our principles oppoſe, 980 
J will (although I've done 't before) 
Demovitrate to your ſenſe once more, 
And draw a figure that ſhall tell vou, 
What you, perhaps, forget befel you, 
By way of horary inſpeRion, 985 
Which ſome account our worſt erection. 
With that he circles draws, and ſquares, 
With cyphers, aſtral characters, 
Then looks them oer to underſtand them, 
Although ſet down hab- nab, at random. 990 
Quott he, This ſcheme of th' heavens ſet, 
Diicovers how in fight you met, 
At Kingſton, with a May-pole idol, 
And that y' were bang'd both back and ſide well; 
And, though you overcame the Bear, 995 
The dogs beat you at Brentford fair; 
Where iturdy butchers broke your noddle, 
And handled you like a fop-doodle, 
Quoth Hudibras, I new perceive 
You are no conjurer, by your leave: 1000 
That paltry ſtory is untrue, 
And for g'd to cheat ſuch gulls as you. 
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Not true! quoth he; Howe'er you vapour, 
I can what 1 atfirm make appear; 
Whachum ſhall juſtify it t' your face, 1005 
And prove he was upon the place: 
He play'd the taltiabancho's part, 
Transform'd t' a Frenchman by my art; 
He ſtole your cloak, and pick'd your pocket, 
Chov's'd and catdes'd ye like a blockhead; 1010 
And what you loft I can produce, 
Ir you deny it, here i“ th'houſe. 

Quvuih Hudibras, I do believe 
That argument's demonſtrative; 

Ralpho, bear witneſs, and go fetch us 1015 
A conitable to ſeize the wreiches ; 

For though they 're both falſe knaves and cheats, 
Impoſtors, jagglers, counterſeits, 

I'll make them terve for perpendiculars, 

As true as e'er were us'd by bricklayers, 1020 
They're guilty, by their own contetfions, 

Of ſelony: and at the Seſſions, 

Upon the bench, I vill ſo handle them, 

That the vibration of this pendulum 

Shall make all tailors' yards of one 1oz; 
Unanimous opinion; 

A tliing he long has vapour'd of, 

But now tha!l make it out by proof. 

Quoth Sidrophel, I do not doubt 
To find friends that will bear me out: 5030 
Nor have I hazarded my art, 

And neck, ſo long on the State's part, 
To be expos'd, i' th' end, to ſutfer 
By ſuch a braggadocio huffer. 

Huffer ! quoch Rudibras, this ſword 1035 
Shall down thy falſe throat c. am that word. 
Ralpho, make haſte, and call an otficer, 

To apprehend this Stygian ſophiſter; 
"'Me:n-while I'll hold them at à bay, 
Leit he and Whachum run away. 104⁰ 

But Sidrophiel, who from th' aſpect 
Of Hudibris did now erect 
A fixure woiſe portending far 
Than that of moſt malignant far, 

Believ'd it now the fittett moment 1045 
To ihun the danger that might come on t, 
While Hudibras was all alone, 

And he and Whachum, two to one. 

This being reſoiv'd, he ſpy'd, by chance, 
Behind the Coor an 1ron Jance, 1959 
That many a ſturdy limb had gor'd, 

And legs, and loins, and thoulders bor'd; 

He fnatch'd it up, and made a pais, 

To make his way through Hudibras. ; 
Whachum had got a fire-fork, 1055 
With which he vow'd to do his work; 
But Hndibras was well prepar'd, 
And ſtoutly ſtood upon his guard: 

He put by Sidrophello's thruſt, 

And in right manſully he ruſht; 

he weapon from his gripe he wrung, 
And laid him on the earth along. 
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Whachum his ſea-coal prong threw by, 
And baſe'y turn'd his back to fly; 
B t Hudibras gave him a twitch, 106 5 
As quick as lightning, in the breech, 
Juſt in the place where honour 's lodg'd, 
A; wiſe philoſophers have judg'd, 
Becauſe a Kick in that place more 
Hurts honour, than deep wounds before. 1070 
Quoth Hudibras, The ſtars determine 
You are my priſoners, bate vermin: 
Could they not tell you ſo, as well 
As what I came to know foretel ? 
By this what cheats you are we find, 1075 
That in your own concerns are blind, 
Your lives are now at my diſpoſe, 
To be redeem'd by fine or blows: 
But who his honour would defile, 
To take, or ſell, two lives fo vile? 1080 
give you quarter; but your pillage, 
The conquering warrior's crop and tillage, 
Which with his fword he reaps and plows, 
That 's mine, the law of arms allows. 
This ſaid in haſte, in haite he fell 1085 
To rummaging of Sidrophel. 
Firſt he expounded both his pockets, 
And found 4 watch, with rings and lockets, 
Which hai been left with him t' erect 
A figure for, aud fo detect; 1090 
Acopper-plate, with almanacks 
Lograv'd upon't, with other Knacks 
Of Booker's, Lilly's, Sarah Jimmers, 
And blank - ſchemes to diſcover nimmers; 
A moon-dial, with Napier's bones, 1095 
And ſeveral c:nſt-ilation ſtones, 
Engrav'd in planetary hours, 
That over mortals had frange powers 
To make them thrive in law or trade, 
and ftab or poiſon to evade; 1100 
la wit or wiſdom to improve, 
and be viRtorioiis in love. 
Whachum had neither croſs nor pile, 
H plunder was not worth the while; 
all which the conqueror did diſcompt, 1105 
Io pay for curing of his rump- 
Du Sidrophel, as full of tricks 
As Rota- men of politicks, 
Yaight caſt about to over reach 
T unwary conqueror with a fetch, 1110 
An! make him glad, at leaſt, to quit 
Bis victory, and fly the pit, 
before the ſecular prince of darkneſs 
Ari d to ſeize upon his carcaſe: 
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1055 
Ver. ogz.] John Booker was horn in Man- 
Geſter, and was a famous aſtrolov er in the t me 
"the Cell wars. He was a great acquaintance 
p a Lilly's; and ſo was this Sarah ſimmers, whom 
2 Lilly calls Sarah Shelbern, a great ſpeculatrix. 
fit dans he was very familiar with her (g 
W2); 10that it is no wonder that the Knight 
derer of their knick-kuacks in Sidrophel's 
diner, 
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And as a fox, with hot purſuit 
Chac'd through a warren, caſt about 
To fave his credit, and among 
Dead vermin on a gallows hung, 
And while the dogs run underneath 
Eſcap'd (by counterfeiting death) 
Not out of cunning, but a train 
Ot ato ns juſtlings ia his brain, 
As learn'd philoſophers give out; 
So Sidrophello caſt about, 

And fell to 's wonted trade again, 
To ſeign himſelf in earneſt ſlain: 
Firſt ſtretch'd out one leg, then another, 
And, ſeeming in his breaſt to tmother 

A broken figh; quoth he, Where am I? 
Alive, or dead? or which way came I 
Through ſo immenſe a ſpace ſo ſoon ? 
But now I thought myſelf i' th* moon, 
Ind that a monſter, with huge whiſkers, 
More formidable than a Switzer's, 

My Fody through and through had drill'd 
And Whachum by my fide had kill'd ; 
Had croſs-examin's both our hoſe, 

And plunder'd all we had to loſe. 

Look, there he is! I fee him now, 

And feel the place I am run through: 
And there hes Whachum by my ſide 
Stone dead, and in his own blood dy'd. 
Ol! oh! with that he fetch'd a groan, 
And feil again iato a ſwoon, 

Shut both his eyes, and ſtopt his breath, 
And to the life out- acted death, 

That Hudibras, to all appearing, 

| Belicy'd him to be dead as herring. 

| He hold it now no longer fafe 

| To tarry the return of Ralph, 

But rather leave him in the lurch: 
houglu he, he has abus'd our Church, 
Refus'd to give himſelf one fir Kk 

To carry on the Public Work; 

Detpis'd our Synod-men like dirt, 

And made their Diſcipline his ſport ; 
Divulg'd the tecrets of their Claiſes, 


, 


Diſparag'd their tythe-pigs, as Pagan, 

And tet at naught their cheeſe and bacon; 

Rail'd at their Covenant, and jeer'd 

Their reverend Parſons, to my beard; 

For Il which ſcandals to be quit 

At once, his juncture falls out fit. 

I 't make him heuceforth to beware, 

And tempt my fury. if he dae: 

He muſt at leaſt hold up his hand, 

By twelve frecholders to be ſcann'd, 

Wo, by their ſkill in palmiſtry, 

Will quickly read his deſtiny, 

And make him glad to read his leſſon, 

Or take a turn tor 't at the Seſſion, 

Uuleſ his light and gifts prove truer 

Than ever yet they did, I'm ſure; 

For if he 'icape with whipping now, 

'Tis more than he can hope to do; 

And that willdiſengage my Conſcience 

Of th' obligation, in his owg ſente: 
3K. | 


And their Conventions prov'd high-places : 
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I'll make him now by force abide 

What he by gentle means deny'd, 1180 
To give my honour ſatisfaction, 

And right the Brethren in the action. 

This being reſolv'd, with equal ſpeed 

And conduct he approach'd his ſtced, 

And, with activity unwont, 1135 
Aiſſay'd the lofty beaſt to mount; 

Which once atchiev'd, he ſpurr'd his palfry, 

To get from th' enemy and Ralph free; 

Left danger, fears, and foes behind, 

And beat, at leaſt three lengths, the wind. 1190 


AN 


HEROICAL EPISTLE* 
HUDIBRAS TO SIDROPHEL. 


Ecce iterum Criſpinus. 


ELL, Sidrophel, though 'tis in vain- 
To tamper with your crazy brain, 

Without trepanning of your ſcull, 
As often as the moon 's at full, 
"Tis not amiſs, ere ye ' re giv'n o'er, 5 
To try one deſperate medicine more: 
For, where your caſe can he no worſe, 
The deſperat'ſt is the wiſeſt courſe, 
Is it poſſible that you, whoſe ears 
Are of the tribe of Iſiachar*s, 10 
And might (with equal reaſon) either 
For merit, or extent of leather, 
With Wiilam Pryn's, before they were 
Retrench'd and crucify'd, compare, 


— 


* This Epiſtle was publiſhed ten years aſter the 
Third Canto of this Second Part, to which it is 
now annexed, namely, in the year 1674; and 
is aid, in a Key to a burleſque poem of Mr, 
Butler's, publiſhed 1-06, p. 13, to have been 
occaſioned by Sir Paul Neal, a conceited virtnoſo, 
and member of the Royal Society, who conſtant- 
iy affirmed that Mr. Butler was not the Author 
of Hudibras, which gave rife to this Epiſtle ; and 


by ſome he lias been taken for the real Sidrophel 


of the Poem. This was the gentleman who, I am 
told, made a great diſcovery of an elephant in 
the moon; which, upon examination, proved to 
be no other than a mouſe which had miſtaken its 
way, and got into his teleſcope. ' See The Elephant 
in the Mom, in the ſecond volume of Butler's 
Poems. 


Should yet be deaf againſt a noiſe 


So roarins as the public voice? 


That ſpeaks your virtues free and loud, 
And openly in everv crowd, 

As loud as one that fings his part 

I' a wheel-barrow or turnip-cart, 

Or your new nick *d-nam'd old invention 
To cry green-haſtings with an engine; 
(As if the vehenience had ſtunn'd, 


And, 'cauſe your fclly 's now no news, 
But overgrown, and out of uſe, 
Perſuade v- urſelf there 's no ſuch matter, 
But that 'tis vaniſh'd out of Nature; 
When Folly as it grows in years, 

The more extravagant appears ; 

For who but you could be poſſeſt 

With ſo much ignorance and heaſt, 
That neither all men's ſcorn and hate, 
Nor being laugh'd and pointed at, 

Nor bray'd fo often in a mortar, 


But (like a reprobate) what courſe 
Soever us*d, grow worſe and worſe ? 
Can no transfuſton of the blood, 

That makes, fools cattle, do you good ? 
Nor pulting pigst” a bitch to nurſe, 
To turn them into mongrel-curs, 
Put you into a way, at leaſt, 

To make yourſelf a better heaſt ? 
Can all your critical intrigues, 

Of trying ſound from rotten eggs; 
Your ſeveral new-fonnd remedies, 
Of curing wounds and ſcabs in trees; 
Your arts of fluxing them for claps, 
And purging t! eir infected ſaps ; 
Recovering ſnankers, cryſtallines, 
And nodes and botches in their rinds, 
Have no effect to operate 

Upon that duller block, your pate? 
But ſtill it mult be lewdly bent 

To tempt your own due puni ment; 
And, like your whimſy'd chariots, draw 
The boys to curſe you without law ; 
As if the art vou have ſo long 
Profeſs'd, of making old dogs young, 
In you had virtue to renew 

Not only youth but childhood too, 
Can yon, that underſtand all hooks, 
By judging only with your looks, 
Reſolve all problems with your face, 
As others do with B's and A's ; 
Unriddle all that mankind Knows 
With ſolid hending of your brows; 
All arts and ſciences advance, 

With ſcrewing of your countenance, 
And with a penetrating eye 

Into th' abſtrateſt iearning pry; 
Know more of any trade b' a hint, 
Than thoſe that have been bred up in t, 
And yet have no art, true or falſe, 
To help your own bad natura!s ? 

But ſtill, the more you ftrive t appear: 
Are found to be the wretcheder: 


And torn your drum-heads with the ſound) 


Can teach you wholeſome ſenſe and nurture; 
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For fools are known by looking wiſe, 
As men find wooCcocks by their eyes, 80 | 
Hence tis that cauſe ye ave gain'd of th” "OM | 
A quarter ſhare (at moſt) of know ledge 

Ard brought in none, but ſpent repute, 

* lame 4 power as abſolute 

To judge, and cenſure, and controul, 85 
As if you Mete the ſole Sir Poll, 

And ſaucily pretend to Know 

Mate than yeur dividend comes to: 

You 'I nnd the thing ei not be done 

With ignorance and face alone: 99 
No, though ye *ve purchas'd to your name, 

In hiſtory, ſo great a fame; 

That now your talent 's to well known, 

For having all belief ou grown, 

That every firange prodigious tale 95 
k weafur'd by your German ſcales 

By wich the virtuoſi try 

The magnitude ot every lye, 

Caſt up to what it does amount, 

Aud place the bigg'it to your account; 100 
That 2:1 thoſe itories that are laid 

Too troly to ou, and thote made, 
are now fill charg'd upon your ſcore, 
And lehr authors nam'd no more. 
Alas! that facal:'y betrays 105 
Thote ;oonelt it deſigns to rat ſe; 

And all your vain renown 1.1 ſpoil, 

A; guns o'ercharg'd the more recoil; 

Though he that has but impudence, 

To all things has a fair pretence z 110 
And, put among his wants but ſhame, 

To alf the worl may lay his c aim: 

Though you have try d that nothing 's borne 
With. greater eaſe than public ſcorn, 


Ver. $6,] Sir Politick Would-be, ia “ Vol- 
bone.“ 


Ver. gt, 92. Theſe two lines, I think, plain- 
lv diſcover that Lilly, and not Sir au! Neal, was 
here lathed under the name of Siarsphel 3 for 
Li's frme abroad was indiſputab le. Mr. 
Sckland, who was many years Agent for the 
Par Lament in Holtand, thu: publ:thes Wo. OY 

came purpoſely into the Committee this day, 
to ſee the min who is fo famous in thoſe parts 

© bhere I have ſo long continued: I aiſu. e 

* you, his name is famous all over Europe. 

came to do him juſtice.” Lilly is alto care- 

„tell us, that the King of Sweden ſent him a 
uin and medal worth about ol. for mak - 

enn able mention of his Majeſty in one 

| „ manacks; which, he ſays, was tranſlated 
73 2 Arguage inoke at Hamburgh, and print- 
c and cried about the ſtrects as it was in Lon- 


wn, Tiws he trumpets to the world the fame 
7 «quired by his infamous practices, if we may 
d lis own hiſtory. 

Ver 103. 


5 ö 5 5 
ltare feen. etrays.] Deſtroys, in all the editions 


That all affronts do ſtill give place 


To your impenetrable face; 

That makes your way through all affairs, 

As pigs through hedges creep with theirs: 

Yet, as tis counterfeit and braſs, 

You wulſt not think *twill al» ays paſs; 120 
For all impoſtors, when they 're known, 
Are paſt their labour, and undone : 

And all the beſt that can befal 

An artif:cial natural, 

1s that which madmen find, as ſoon 

s once they 're broke loote from the moon, 
And, proot againſt her influence, 

Relapſe oc er ſo little ſenſe, 

To turn ftark fools, and ſubjects fit 

For ſport of boys and rabble-wit, 130 
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PART III. CANTO I. 


THE ARGUMENT, 


The Knight and Squire reſolve at once, 
The one the other tu renounce ; 

They bath approach the Lady's bower, 

The Squire l inform, the Kn'ght to evcce her, 
She ir-ats them with a maſquerade, 

By Furi-s aud FHobooblins made 

From which the Squire conveys the Knight, 
And fteal, him from himjelf by nigit. 


IS true ng lover has that power 

T' enforce a deſperate amour, 
As he that has tio ftrings t! his bow, 
Aud burns for love and money too; 
For then he 's brave and reſolute, 5 
Diſdains to render in his ſunt; 


2 


We are now come to the Third Part of Hudi- 
bras, which is conſiderably longer than either 
the Firſt or the Second; and yet can the ſeve- 
reſt critic ſay that Mr. Butler grows inſipid in 
his invention, or faulters in his judgment? 
No; he ftill continues to thine in both theſa ex- 
cellencies; and, to manifeſt the extenfiveneſs of 
his abilities, he leaves no art untried to ſpin out 
tlieſe alventures to a length proportionable to his 
wit and ſatire. Idare ſay the reader is not weary 
of him; nor will he be ſo at the concluſion of the 
poem: and the reaſon is evident, becauſe this laſt 
part is as fruitful of wit aad humour as the for 
mer; and a poetic fire is equally ditfufed through 
the whole Poem, that burns every where clearly 
and every where irreſiſtibly. 
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Has all his flames and raptures double, 
And hangs, or drowns, with half the trouble ; 
While thoſe who fillily purſae 
The ſimple downright way, and true, 10 
Make as unluckv applications, 
And ſteer agaivit the ſtream their paſſions, 
Some forge their miſtreſſes of ſtars, 
And, when the ladies prove averſe, 
And more untoward to he won 15 
Than by Caligula the moon, 
Cry out upon the ſtars for doing 
I offices, to crofs their wooing, 
When only by themſelves they 're hindered, 
For truſting thoſe they made her kindred, 20 
And ſtill, the harſher and hide-Lounder 
The damſels prove, become the fonder ; 
Far what mad lover ever dy d 
To gain a ſoit and gentle bride ? 
Or for a lady tender-hearted, 25 
In purling ſtreams or hemp departed ? 
Leap'd headlong int” Elyſium, 
Through th* windows of a dazzling room? 
But for ſome croſs ih- natur'd dame, 
The amorous fiy burat in his flame. 30 
This to the Knight could be no news, 
With all mankind {o much in uſe, 
Who therefore took the wiſer courſe, 
To make the mott of his amours, 
Reſolv'd to try all forts of ways, 35 
As follows in due time and place. 
No ſooner was the bloody fight 
Between the Wizard and the Knight, 
With all th' appurtenances, over, 
But he relaps'd again t' a lover, 40 
As he was always wont to do, 
When he ad diſcomfited a toe, 
And us'd the only antique philters 
Deriv'd from old heroictilters, 
But now, triumphant and victorious, 45 
He held th' atchicvernent was too glorious 
For ſuch a conqueror to meddle 
With petty conſtable or beadle, 
Or fly for refuge to the hoſteis 
Of th* inns of Court and Chancery, Juſtice; 50 
Who might, perhaps, reduce his cauſe 
To th' deal tiial of the laws, 
Where none eſcape, but ſuch as branded 
With red-hot irons have paſt harc-handed ; 
And it they cannot read one verſe 55 
1 th' Pialms, muſt fing it, and that 's worſe. 
He, therefore, judging it below him 
To tempt a ſhame the devil might owe him, 
Reſolv'd to leave the Squire for bail 
And mainprize for him to the jail, 60 
To anſwer, with his veſſel, all 
That might diſaſtrouſly betal, 
And thouzkt it now the fitteſt junRure 
To give the Lady a rencounter, 
T* acquaint her with his expedition, 65 
And conqueſt o'er the fiercp magician ; 
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Ver. 34. And us'd, &c.] Ard us'd as, in edit. 


Deſcribe the manner of the fray, 
And ſhew the ſpoils he brought away 
His bloody ſcourging aggravate, 
The number of the blows, and weight; 
All which might probably ſucceed, 
And gain belief he ad done the deed : 
Which he reſolv'd to enforce, and ſpare 
No pawning of his ſoul to ſwear; 
But, rather than produce his back, 
To ſet his conſcience on the rack; 
And, in purſuance of his urging 
Of articles perform'd, and ſcourging, 
And all things elſe, upon his part, 
Demand delivery of her heart, 
Her gocds and chattles, and good graces, 
And perſon, up to his embraces. 
Thought he, the ancient errant knights 
Won all their ladies' hearts in fights, 
And cnt whole giants into fritters, 
To put them into amorons twitters; 
V hoſe ſtubborn bowels ſcorn'd to yield, 
Unt'l their gallanrs were half kill'd; 
But when their bones were drubh'd fo fore, 
They durit not wooe one-combat more, 
the ladies' hearts hegan to melt, 
Subdued hy blows the'r lovers felt, 
So Spaniſh heroes, with their lances, 
At once wound hulls, and ladies“ fancies ; 
\nd he acquires the nobleſt ſpouſe 
That widows greateſt herds of cows; 
Then what may | expect to do, 
Who 've quell'd fo vait a buffalo? 
\jeanwhile the Squire was on his way, 
The K igat's late orders to obey; ; 
Who ſent him for a ſtrong detachment 
Of beadies, conſtables, and watchmen, 
T* attack the cunning-man, for plunder 
Committed falſely on his lumber; 
When he, who had ſo lately ſack'd 
The enemy, had done the fact, 
Had rifted all his pokes and fobs 
Ot gimccacks, whims, and jiggumbohs, 
Winch he by hook or crook had gather'd, 
And for his own inventions father'd ; 
And when they ſhould, at gaol-delivery, 
Unriddle one another's thievery, 
Botli might have evidence enouglt 
To render neither halter- proof: 
Ke thought it deſperate to tarry, 
And venture to be acceffary ; 
But rather w iſely ſlip his fetters, 
and leavethem far the Knight, his betters. 
He call'd to mind th' unjuſt foul play 
He would have offer'd him that day, 
To make him curry his own hide, 
Which no beaſt ever did beſide, 
Winnt all poſhableevaſion, 
But of the riding eifpentation ! 
And therefore, much about tie hour 
The Knight (for reaſons told heforc) 
| Re ſolv d to leave him to the fury 
Of juſtice and an unpack d jury, 
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The Squire concurr'd t* abandon him, 
And ferve him in the ſelf- ſame trim ; 
I acquaint the Lady what he ad done, 
And what he meant to carry on; 
What project twas he went about, 
When Sidrophel and he fell out ; 
His firm and ſtedſaſt reſolution, 
To ſwear her to an execution; 
Topawn his inward ears to marry her, 
And bribe the devil himſelf to carry her; 
In which both dealt, as if they meant 
Their party-ſaints to repreſent, 
Who never fail'd, upon their ſharing 
In any proſperous arms-bearing, 
To lay themſelves out to ſupplant 
Lach other couſin- german ſaint, 
But ere the Knight could do his part, 
ſhe $quiie had got fo much the ſtart, 
He 'ad to the Lady done his errand, 
And told her all his tricks aforehand. 
lutt as he finith'd his report, 
The Knight alighted in the court, 
And, having ty'd his beaſt t' a pale, 
And taking time for both to ſtale, 
He put his band and beard in order, 
Ine ſprucer to accoſt and hoard her: 
And now began t' approach the door, 
When ſhe, Wh' had tpy'd him out before,; 
Convey'sd the informer out of ſight, 
And went to entertain the Knigit; 
Vith whom encountering, after longees 
Of humble and ſubmiſſive congees, 
And alldue ceremonies paid, 
He ſivak'd his beard, and thus he ſaid : 
Madam, I do, as 1s my duty, 
Honour the ſhadow of your ſhoe-tye 3 
And now am come to bring your ear 
a preſent you Il be glad to hear; 
A leaſt I hope ſo: the thing 's done, 
Or may I never ſee the fun ; 
tor which I humbly now demand 
terformance at your gentle hand; 
And that you 'd pleaſe to do your part, 
have done mine, to my ſmart. 
With that he ſhrugg'd his ſturdy back, 
A 1f he felt his ſhoulders ake : 
but the, who well enough knew What 
before he ſpoke) he would be at, 
Pretended not to apprehead 
The my ſtery of what he mean'd ; 
and the;efore with'd him to expound 


SK 


9 


15 


130 


135 


140 


145 


150 


135 


160 


165 


170 


175 


| And what *twould hear t' a ſcruple prove, 


As other knights do oft make love; 
Which whether you have done or no 
Concerns yourfe.f, not me, to know; 
But if vou have, 1 ſhall confeſs 
are honetter than I could gueſs. 
Quu©th he, If you ſuſpect my troth, 
I cannot p oe it but by oath ; 
And if you make a queſtion on 't, 
I'll pawn my foul that I have done 't 
Aad he that wakes his foul his ſurety, 
think, doe give the beit ſecurity. 
Queth the, So e ſay the ſoul 's ſecure 

Aguintt diſtreſs and fo: feiture 
Is iree from action, and exempt 

rom execution an l contempt; 
And to be ſummon'd to appear 
In th' othe. world 's illegal here, 
And therefore few make any account 
Inv what incumbrances they run 't: 
For moſt meu carry things fo even 


Between this world, and hell, and heaven, 


Without the leaſt :Feace to either, 
They fieely deal in all together, 
Aud equatly abhor to quit 

This world for hy h, or bath for it; 


And when they pawn and daun their ſouls, 


The, are but priſoners on paroles. 
For that, quoth he, *tis rational 
They may be accomptable in all : 
For when there is that intercourſe 
Between d vine and human powers, 
That all that we determine here 
Commands obedience every where 
When penalt es may be commuted 
For tines, or ears, and executed, 
It follows nothing binds ſo falt 
Is ſouls in, pawn and mortgage paſt: 
For oaths are th' only teſts and feals 
Oz right and wrong, and true and falſe; 
And there 's no other way to try 
The doubts of la and juſtice by, 
Qu-»th the, What is it you would ſwear ? 
nere 's nu believing till T hear: 
For, till they re underſtood, all tales 
(Lise nonſenſe) are not true nor falſe. 
Quon ae, When I refoly*dt' obey 


What vou commanded th' other day, 


And to pe: forra my exerciſe, 


(Is fehools are wont) for your fair eyes, 


i” avoid all ſcruples in the caſe, 


s dark expreſfions lefs profound. 
adam, quoth he, I come to prove 
„aach I've ſuffer'd for your love, 

45 ke your votary) to win, 

ent ſpar'd my tatter'd ſkin ; 

and, for thoſe meritorious laſhes, 

"aa your favour and good graces, 
Yoth lhe, 1 do remeiuber once 

"hogs from th' inchanted fconce, 

d. You promis'd, for that favour, 

W dind YOur back to 'ts good behaviour 

obs = lake and ſervice vow'd 

upon ta heavy load, 


180 | I went to do 't upon the place; 

But as the caſtle is inchanted 

By Sidrophel the witch, and haunted 
With evil ſpirits, as you know, 

Who took. ray Squire and me for two, 
185 | Before 1 'ad hardly time to lay 

My weapons by, and diſarray, 

I heard a formidable noiſe, 

Loud as the Stentrophonic voice, 
That roar'd far off, Diſpatch, and trip, 
290 | I 'mready with th' infernal whip, 
That ſhall diveſt thy ribs of ſkin, 

To expiate thy lingering fin; 
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Thou 'aft broke perfidiouſly thy oath, 
And not periorm'd thy piighted troth, 
But ſpar'd thy renegado back, 


Where thou *adit fo great a prize at ſtake; 


Which now the Fates have order'd me, 
For penance and revenge, to fea, 
Unleſs tao i preſently make haſte; 
Time is, time was: and there it ceaſt. 
With which, though ſtartled, I confeſs, 
Yet th horror of tic thing was leſs 
Than tn other Qin apprehention 
Of interca don or prevention; 

Aud incretoie, ſnatching up tlie rod, 
Id upon my back a load, 

Reiviv'd to fpare no fleth and blood, 
I mage my wos and honour good; 
Tail tid, ond taking truce at length, 


For new recr.:ts of breath and ſtrength, 


J ceit ti blos hill ply'd as faſt, 

As if they ad been by lovers plac'd, 

In raptures of Hlatonic lat ing, 

Aud chaits contemplative bai daſhing ; 
When, taclug haſtily about, 

To ſtand upon my guad and ſcout, 

] found th' inferral cunning-wan, 
And th under-witch, ais Caliban, 
With ſcourges (like the Furies) arm'd, 
That on my outward qua ters ftorm'd. 
In haſte I ſaatch'd my Weapon up, 
And gave their helliſh rage a ſtop: 
Call'd tarice upon your name, and fell 
Conrageou!tty en Sidrophel, 


Who now, traisfoim'd himſelf t' a bear, 


Began to roar aloud and tear; 
When 1 as furiouſly preſo'd on, 

My weapon down his throat to run, 
Laid hold of him, but he broke Jooſe, 
And turn'd hiintelf into a gooſe, 

Div'd under water in a pond, 

To hide himſelf from being found. 

In vain I fought him; but as icon 

As I perceiv'd him fled and gone, 
Prepar'd, with equal haſte and rage, 
His under-tforcercr to engage; 

But, bravely icorning to denle 

My fword with feeble blood, and vile, 
1 judg'd it better from a quick- 

Tet hee to cut a knotted ſtick, 

With which 1 furiouſly Jaid on, 

Till in a harth and doleful tone 

It roar'd, O hold, for pity, Sir; 

J am too great a ſufferer, 

Abus'd, as you have been, b' a witch, 
But conjur'd int' a worſe caprich, 
Who ſends me out on many a jaunt, 
Old houſes in the night to haunt, 

For oppoitunities t' improve 

Deſigns of thic very or love ; 

With drugs convey'd in drink or meat, 
All feats or witches counterieit, 


Kill pigs and:geeſe with powder'd glaſs, 


And make it tor inchantment pals ; 
With cow-itch meazle like a leper, 


And cacke with tumes of Cuitey pepper; 
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Commit fantaſtical advowtry ; 
Bewitch Hermetic-men to run 

Stark ſtaring mad with manicon ; 
Believe mechanic virtuoſi 

Can raiſe them mountains in Potoſi ; 
And, ſillier than the antic fools, 
Take treaſure for a heap of coals; 
Seek out for plants with ſignatures, 
To quack off univerſal cures ; 

With figures ground on panes of glaſs, 
Make people on their heads to paſs : 
And mighty heaps of coin increaſe, 
Reflected from a ſingle piece; 

To draw in fools, whoſe natural itches 
Incline perpetaally to witches, 

And keep me in continual ſears, 

And danger of my neck and ears; 


And hemp on wooden anvils forg'd, 
Which others for cravats have worn 
Ahout their necks, and took a turn. 

I pity'd the ſad puniſhment 

The wretched caitiff underwent, 

And held my drubbing of his bone: 
Too great an honour tor pultrones ; 
For knights are bound to feel no blows 
From paltry andunequal foes, 

Who, when they flath, and cut to pieces, 
Do all with civileſt addretles : 

Their horſes never give a blow, 

But when they make a leg and bow, 


About the witch with many a queſtion, 
Qucth he, For many years he drove 
A kind of broking-trade in love, 
Employ'd in all th* intrigues and truſt 
Of feeble ſpeculative luſt; 

Procurer to th' extravagancy 

And crazy ribaldry of fancy, 

By thote the devil had forſook, 

As things below him, to provoke ; 
But being a virtuoſo, able 


He held his talent moſt adroit, 

For any myſtical exploit, 

As others of his tribe had done, 
And rais'd their prices three to one; 
For one predicting pimp has th odd; 
Of chaldrons of plain downright bawds. 
But, as an e!f (the devil's valet) 

Is not ſo flight a thing to get ; 

For thoſe that do his buſineſs beſt, 
In hell are us'd the ruggedeſt; 
Before ſo meriting a perſon 

Could get a grant, but in reverſion, 


F th' myſtery of a lady-monger : 
For (as ſome write) a witch's ghoſt 
As ſoon as from the body looſt, 
Becomes a puiney imp itſelf, 

And is another witch's elf: 

He, after ſearching far and near, 
At length found one in Lancaſhue, 
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When leis delinquents have been ſcourg'd, 


I therefore ſpar'd his fleſh, and preſt him 


To ſmatter, quack, and cant, and dabble, 


He ſerv'd two prenticeſhips, and longer, 


Make lechers, and their punks, with dewtry, 
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With whom he bargain'd beforehand, 
And, after hanging, entertain'd : 

Since which he *as play'd a thouſand feats, 
And praQis'd all mechanic cheats; 
Transform'd himſelf to th* ugly ſhapes 

Of wolves, and bears, bahoons, and apes, 
Which he has vary'd more than witches, 
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390 


Or Pharaoh's wizards, could their ſwitches; 


And all with whom he *as had to do, 
Turn'd to as monſtrous figures too; 
Witaeſs myſelf, whom he 'as abus'd, 
And to this beaſtly ſhape reduc'd, 
By feeding men heans and peaſe 
He crams in naſty c. evices, 
And turns to comfits by his arts, 
To make me reliſh for deſerts, 
And one by one, with ſhame and fear, 
Lick up the candy d proyender. 
Pede gut as h* was running on, 
Toe hat other ſeats he 'ad done, 
The Lady ſtort his full career, 
And told him now d as time to hear. 
If half thoſe things (ſaid the) be true, 
(They 're all, quoth he, I ſwear by you): 
Why then. ſaid ſhe, tht Sidrophel, 
Has damn'd himſelf to th” pit of hell, 
Who, mounted on a broom, the nag 
And hackney of a Lapland hag, 
In queſt of you came hither poſt, 
Within an hour (I'm ſure) at moſt, 
Who told me all you ſwear and ſay, 
Quite contrary another way ; 
Vow'd that you came to him, to Kkaow 
If you ſhould carry me or no, 
And would have hir'd him aud his imps 
To be your match-makes and pimps, 
T' engage the devil on your fide, 
An] teal (like Proſerpine) your bride; 
But he diſdaming to embrace 
do filthy a deſign and baſe, 
You fell to vapouring and hnfting, 
And drew upon him like aruttian ; 
darpriz' a him meanly, unprepar'd, 
betore he had time to mount his guard, 
and left him dead upon the ground, 
Vii many a bruiſe and deſperate wound; 
Sore you had broke 2ad robb'd his houle, 
and ftule his taliſmanique louſe, 
And all his new-found old inventions, 
Vt) flat felonious intentions, 
Which he could bring out where he had, 
And what he bought them for, and paid: 
> fea, his morpion, and puneſe, 
Bic A gotten for his proper eaſe, 
4"! all in perfect minutes made, 
4 wieſt artiſt of the trade; 
die couid prove it) ſince he loſt, 
oh as deen eaten up almoſt, 
Ard altorether right amount 
> Oy nundreds on account; 
To Ny *. he ad got ſufficient warrant 
ee te malefactors errant, 
* capacity of bail, 
% of a cart's or horſe's tail; 
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And did not doubt to bring the wretches, 
To ſerve for pendulums to watches, 
Which, moder w virtuolt ſay, 

Incline to han t every way. 

Bride, he wor and twore twas true, 
That, ere he went en gelt of you, 

He ſet a iizure to diicove. 

If vou were fied to ge or Dover, 

And found ic clear ttt, to betray 
Vourſelves and you fied this way, 
And that he was 15-3 0urtalit, 

To take you tomew i wt bereabout, 

He vow'd he ad inc igence 

Of all that paſs'd beſete and ſince, 

And found that, ere vu came to him, 

Y had been encav'ng lite and limb 
About a caſe of eager comcience, 
Where bath aboundd in your own fenſe, 
Till Ka pho, by his light and grace, 

Had clear'd all ſcruples in the caie, 


And prov” | that you might ſyear and own 


Whatever 's hy the Wicxed done; 

For which moit hatcly to requite 

The fervice of his gifts and light, 

You ſtrove t' oblige him, by wean force, 
To ſcourge his ribs inſtead of your's, 

But that he ſtood upon his guard, 

And all your vapour ing outdar'd ; 

For which, between you both, the feat 
Has never been perform'd as yet. 

While thus the Lady talk'd, the Knight 
Turn'd th' outſide of his yes to white 
(As men of inward light are wont 
To turn cheir optics in upon t); 

He wonder'd how ſhe came to know 
What he had done, and meant to do; 
Held up his attidavit-hand, 

As if he *ad been to be arraign'd; 
Caſt towards the door a ghaitly look, 
In dread of sSidrophel, and ſpoke: 

Madam, if but one word be true 

Of all the wizard has told you, 

Or but one ſingie circumſtance 

In all th' apocryphal romance, 

May dreadfu! earthquakes ſwallow down 
This veilel, that is all your own ! 

Or may the heavens fall, and cover 
Theſe reliques of your conſtant lover! 

You have provided well (quoth ſhe) 
(T thank you) for yourſelf and me, 
And ſhewn your Pretbyterian wits 
Jump punctual with the Jeſuits ; 

A moit compendious way, and civil, 
At once to cheat the world, the devil, 


And heaven and hell, yourſelves, and thoſe 


On whom you vainly think t' impoſe. 
Why then (quoth he) inay hell ſurprize. 
That trick (lid ſhe) will not paſs twice: 
I've learn'd how far I'm ty believe 
Your pinning oaths upon your ſleeve; 
But there 's a better way of clearing 
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What you would prove, than downright ſvea ing; 


For, if you have perform'd the feat, 
The blows are viſible as yet, 
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Enough to ſerve for ſatisfaction 
Of niceſt ſcruples in the action ; 
And if you can produce thoſe knobs, 515 
Although they re but the +. itch's drubs, 
I'll paſs them all upon account, 
As if your natural ſeif had don't; 
Provided that they paſs th' opinion 
Of able juries of old women, 520 
Who, us'd to judge all matter of facts 
For bellies, may do ſo for hacks, 
Madam (quoth he) your love 's a million, 
To dois lets than to be willing, 
As J am, were it in my power, 525 
T' obey what you command, and more; 
But for performing what you bid, 
I thank you as much as if 1 did. 
You know I ought to hays a care, 
To keep my wounds from taking air; 530 
For wounds in thoſe that are all heart, 
Are dangerous in any part, 
I find (quoth ſhe) my goods and chattles 
Are like to prove but mere drawn-battels ; 
For ſtill the longer we contend, 535 
We are but farther off the end; 
But granting now we ſhould agree, 
What is it you expect from me? 
Your plighted faith (quoth he) and word 
You paſt in heaven on record, 540 
Wheie all contracts, to have and t' hold, 
Are everlaſtingly enroll'd; 
And if 'tis counted rea on here 
To raze records, tis much more there. 
Quoth ſhe, There are no hargains driven, 545 
Nor marriages clapp'd up, in heaven, 
And that 's the reaſon, as ſome gueſs, 
There is no heaven in marriages ; 
Two things that naturally preſs 
Too narrowly, to be at eaſe; 550 
Their buſineſs there is only love, 
Which marriage is not like t' improve; 
Love, that 's too generous t* abide ' 
To be againſt its nature ty'd ; 
For, where 'tis of itſelf inclin'd, 555 
It breaks looſe when it is confin'd, 
And like the ſoul, its harbourer, 
Debarr'd the freedom of the air, 
Diſdains againſt its will to ſtay, 
But ſtruggles out, and flies away; 560 
And herefore never can comply 
T* endure the matrimonial tye, 
That binds the female nd the male, 
Where th' one is but the cther's bail; 
Like Roman gacicrs, whe": they flept, 565 
Chained to the priſoners they Kent, 
Of which the truc and fri hiulett lover 
Gives beſt ſecurit, to der, 
Marriage is ut a beaſt, ſome ſay, 
That carries double in foul way, 570 
And therefore tis not o b' admir'd 
It ſhould fo ſuddenly be tir' ; 
A bargain, at a venture made, 
Between two partners in ati eg 
(For what 's inferr'd by t' he and t hold, 575 
But ſomething paſt away, and jold?) 


That, as it makes but one of two, 

Reduces all things elſe as low, 

And at the beſt is but a mart 

Between the one and th' other part, »$0 
That on the marriage day is paid, 
Or hour of death, the bet is laid; 
And all the reſt of better or worſe, 
Both are but loſers out of purſe : 
For when upon their ungot heirs 885 
They' entail themſelves, and all that's theirs, 
What blinder bargain e'er was driven, 

Or wager laid at fix and ſeven? 

To paſs themſelves away, and turn 

Their children's fenanis ere they 're born? 596 
Beg one another idiot 

To guardians, ere they are begot; 

Or ever thall, perhaps, by th' one, 

Wuo is bound to vouch them for his own, 
Though got b' implicit generation, 595 
And general club of all the nation 

For which ſhe 's fortify*d no leſs 

Than ail the ifland, with four ſeas; 

Exacts the tribute of her dower, 

In ready inſolence and power, 609 
And makes him paſs away, to have 

And hold, to her, himſelf, her flave, 

More wretched than an ancient villain, 
Condem:..'d to drudgery and tilling ; 

While all he does upon the by, 60; 
She is not bound to juſtify, 

Nor it her proper coſt and charge 

Maintain the feats he does at large. 

Such hideous ſots were thoſe obedient 

Old vaſſa!s to their ladies regent, 619 
To givethe cheats the eldeſt hand 

In foul play by the laws o' th' land. 

For which ſo many a legal cuckold 

Has been run down in courts, and truckel'd: 
A law that moſt unjuſtly yokes 615 
All Johns of Stiles to Joans of Noakes, 
Without diſtinction of degree, 

Condition, age, or quality ; 

Admits no power of revocation, 

Nor valuable conſideration, 629 
Nor writ of Error, nor reverſe 

Of judgment paſt, for better or worſe ; 

Will not allow the privileges 

That beggars challenge under hedges, 

Who, when they're griev'd, can make dead horſes 
Their ſpiritual judges of divorces, [62z 
While nothing elſe but rem in re 

Can iet tie proudeſt wretches free; 

A ſtaveryv beyond encuring, 

Bu: that 'tis of their own procuring. 630 
As ſpiders never ſeek the fly, : 

But leave him, of himſeif, t apply; 

So men are by themſelves employ'd, 

To quit the freedom they enjoy d, * 
And run their neck, into a nooſe, Js 
They'd break them after to break looſe. 

As ſome whom death would not depart, 

Have done the feat themſelves by art: 

Like Indian widows, gone to bed, 

In flaming curtains, to the dead; 
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and men as often dangled for 't, 
And vet will never leave the ſports 
Nor do the ladies want excule 
For all the ſtratagems they uſe, 
To gain th' advantage of the ſet, 
And lurch the amorous rook and cheat. 
For, as the Pythagorean ſoul 
Runs through all beaſts, and fiſh, and fowl, 
And has a ſmack of every one, 
& love does, and has ever done ; 
And therefore, though tis ne'er ſo fond, 
Takes ſtrangely to the vagabond. 
"Tis but an ague that 's reverſt, 
Whoſe liot fit takes the patient firſt, 
That after burns with cold as much 
As iron in Greenland does the touch; 
Melis in the furnace of deſire, 
Like glaſs, that 's but the ice of fire; 
And when his heat of fancy 's over, 
comes as hard and frail a lover: 
For, when he 's with love-powder laden, 
And prim'd and cock'd by Mits or Madam, 
The imallelt ſparkle of an eye 
Gives fire to his artillery, 
And off the loud oaths go, but, while 
They 're in the very act, recoil; 
ence 'tis to few dare take their chance 
Vithuut a ſeparate maintenance; 
Ard w.dows, who have try'd one lover, 
ITrutt none again till they 've made over; 
Ur, it they do, before they marry 
The toxes weigh the geeſe they carry, 
And, ere they venture o'er a ſtream, 
know how to ſize themſelves and them. 
Whence wittieſt ladies always chuſe 
Toundertake the heavieſt gooſe : 
for now the world is grown ſo wary, 
That few of either ſex dare marry, 
But rather truſt, on tick, t' amours, 
The croſs and pile for better or wor ſe; 
A mode that is held honourable 
a well as French, and faſhionable : 
for when it falls out for the beſt, 
Vhere both are incommoded leaſt, 
la foul and body to unite 
% make up one hermaphrodite, 
Nil amorous, and fond, and billing, 
Like Philip and Mary on a ſhilling, 
They're more punctilios and capriches 
between the petticoat and breeches, 
Ao re petulant extravagances, 
Than poets make them in romances ; 
ough, when their heroes *ſpouſe their dames, 
car no more of charms and flames 
Por gen their late attracts decline, 
zu curn as Cager as prick'd wine, 
Ad all their catterwauling tricks, 
Learneſt to as zealous piques, 
nuch tu' Ancients wiſely ſignify'd 
by tl yellow manteaus of the bride : 
r jealouſy is but a kind 
cap and grincam of the mind, 
be natural effects of love, 
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But all the miſchief is, the doubt 

On whote account they firſt hroke out. 

For though Chineſes go to bed, 

And lie-in In their ladies' {tead, 

And, for the pains they took before, 

Are nurs'd and pamper'd to do more, 710 

O:r-green-men do it worſe, when they* hap 

To fall in labour of a clap ; 

Both lay the child to one another, 

But who's the father, who the mother, 

"Tis hard to ſav in multitudes, 

Or who imported the French goods. 

B.. t health and fickneſs beittg all one, 

Which both engag'd before to own, 

And are not with their bodies bound 

To worſhip, only when they *re ſound, 

Both give and take their equal ſhares 

Of all they ſuffer by falſ: wares ; 

A fate no lover can divert 

With all his caution, wit, and art: 

For 'tis in vain to think to gueſs 

At women by appearances, 

That paint and patch their imperfe&ions 

Of intellectual complexions, 

And daub their tempers o'er with waſhes 

As artificial as their faces; 

Wear under vizard-maſks their talents, 

And mother-wits hefore their gallants ; 

Until they 're hamper'd in the nooſe, 

Too faſt to dream of break ing looſe ; 

When all the flaws they ttrove to hide 

Are made unready with the bride, 

That with her wedding-clothes undreſſes 

Her complaiſance and gentileſſes; 

Tries all her arts to take upon her 

The government, from th' eaſy owner; 

Until the wretch is glad to wave 

His lawful right, and turn her ſlave ; 

Find all his having and his holding 

Reduc'd t' eternal noiſe and ſcolding ; 

The conjugal petard, that tears 

Down all portcullices of ears, 

And makes the volley of one tongue 

For ail their leathern ſhields too ſtrong ; 

When only arm'd with noiſe and nails, 

The female filk-worms ride the males, 

Transform thein into rams and goats, 

Like Syrens, with their charming notes; 

Sweet as a ſcreech-owl's ſerenade, 

Or thoſe enchanting murmurs made 

By th* huſband mandrake, and the wife, 

Both bury'd (like themſelves) alive. 
Quoth he, Theſe reaſons are but ſtrains 

Of wanton over-heated brains, 

Which ralliers in their wit or drink 

Do rather wheedle with than thiak. 

Man was not man in Paradiſe, 

Until he was created twice, 

And had his better half, his bride, 

Carv'd from th' original, his fide, 

T' amend his natural defects, 

And perfect his recruiting ſex ; 

Enlarge his breed, at once, and leffen 
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By changing them for other cares, 
As y! his dry'c- up paps appears. 

His ode, tet ſtupendous frame, 

Of all the yorld the anagram, 

Is of t] equal parts corpaR, 

In ape and KO \meiry exact, 

Oc wilich ths ef: and female fide 

Is to the ma: ay right a je 

Both jp in'd to: :<ther Vv. ith ſuch art, 
That nothing ele, but death can part. 


Th e hepventy ativats of your's, your eyes, 
Arts Face, tauat all the world {ui prize, 
Th-t Cazzle 5 al that ook upon ye, 


55 1c0; Ch all othe r 1:.61es tawny 3 
Thoſe raviſhing . chirming graces, 
Ale all made up of to half faces 
Jha', zn a mathe atic line, 
Lit et'\>e in other heavens, join; 
Of v1 Fr, 'f -1ther grew alone, 
"I would fright as much o lool upon: 
An ic wou that ſweet bud, your lip, 
Without the other's fzNoſhip, 
Our nobleſt ſentes act by pairs 
Twe eyes to ice, to hear two ears; 
Tir inte lige icers o' then ind, 
To wait upon the ſor! deſign' d: 
moe that ſerve the budy? alone 
Are hungle and confin'd to one. 

hut two parts, that meet 


And clinic at the equinoctial fit; 

And one iL dne works of Nature, 
Semp'd with her ſonatnie on matter; 
Which 23:1 hei CLEATUIES, TCR !eaf, 

©: {15i't blade of vrais, receive. 


Al which ſuficient'y declare 

x7 entirely marriage is her care, 
The only method that ſhe u es 

1 al: the wonders ſhe produces ; 

And thoſe that take their rules from her 

Can never be deceiv'd nor err: 

For what ſecures the civil life, 

But pavns of children, and a wife? 

That le. like hoſtages, at ſtake, 

To pay for al! men undertake ; 

To whom it is as neceſſary, 
s to be born and breathe, to marry; 

So univerf 1, all mankind 

In nothing elſe is of one mind: 

For in what ſtupid age or nation 

Was marriage ever out of faſhion ? 
Ualeſs among the Amazons, 

Or £cloiter'd F riars and Veſtal nuns, 

Or Stoice, who, to bar the freaks 

And loole exceties of the ſex, 
Prepoſteroufl; would have all women 
Turn'd vp to all the world in common; 
Though men weuld fin: 
In ſharinz of their public goods, 
Twould put them to more charge 
Than they 're ſupply'd 
Vir ii they graze 
As beaits do, of their native growths ; 
For ſimple wearing of their horns 
Will not ſuſſice to ſerve their turns, 


ſuch mortal feud 


of lives, 
with now by wives, 
and wear their clothes, 
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For what can we pretend t' inherit, 
Unleſs the marriage-deed will bear "it? 
Could claim no right to lands or rents, 
But for our parents' lctt cments; 

Had been but vo nger tons o' the earth, 
Debarr'd it all, but for our birth. 

What honou:s, or eſtatcs of pee:s, 
Could he pretery' d but by their heirs ? 
And „hat tecuiity maintains 

Their ght and title, but the banns ? 
What c:ow::s could be Hereditary, 

If grea*cit monarchis did n t marry, 

And with their cuniorts conſummate 
Their wer hticit interests or ſtaic ? 
For all th' amours of princes are 
But guarantees of peace or war, 

Or « hat but wariage Las a charm, 
Il. e rag: of empi. es to diſarm? 
Make bl: od anc defſclation ceaſe, 
nc fie and ted unite in peace, 
When ali their fierce conteus for forage 
Concluwacs ia articles of marriage ? 
Nor des the genial bed provide 

Leſs for the interetts of the bride, 
Vis elie had not the lea!l p.c'ence 
T' much as due benevolence ; 
Could no more title tab e up nher 

To virtue, quality, and honour, 

Than ladies errant unconfin'd, 

And ſeme-coverts to all mankind, 

i women would be of one piece, 
The virtucus matron, and the miſs; 
The nyzmphs of chaſte Diana's train, 
The {ame with thoſe in Leb kner's lane, 
But {or the difference marriage mares 
Twixt wives and ladies ef the Lakes: 
Be ſides the joys of place and birth, 
The ſex's paradiſe c cn carth, 

A priv:lege ſo ſacred held, 

That none will to their mothers yield, 
kot, rather than not go before, 
Abandon heaven at the door: 

And if th' indulgent law allows 

A greater freedom to the ſpoute, 

The reaſon is, becauſe the wife 

Juus preater hazards of her life ; 

Is truſted with the form ard matter 
Of all mankind, by careful Nature, 
Where man brings nothing but the Auff 
She frames the wondrous fabric of ; : 
Wlo therefore, in a {trait, may treely 
Demand the clergy of her belly, 

And make it ſave her the fame way 
It ſelaom miſſes to betray, 

Unieſs both, parties wich enter 

Into tlie Liturgy ind enturc- 

And though ſome fits of ſmall conteft 
SO! netimes {all ont among the beſt, 

hat is no more thin ev cry lover 
Does from his by ckney-lady ſuffer; 


That makes no breach of faith and love, 
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in ien both do the'r uttermoſt 

{0 get before and win the poſt, 

Yet waen they te at their r:ce's ends, 
They "Ie {till as Kind and constant fr ends, 
aud, to relieve heir wearineſs, 

vj urns give one another eale, 

© all tueſe falſe a arins of ttrite 

between the hu band and the wife, 


oo 


aud little quarre!s, often prove 905 
To be hut new recruits of love: 
hem tho why Pre always Kind or Coy, 
lu time muſt either tire or cley, 
Jus ate tacir loudeſt clamouis. more 
Tan a8 2 re relith'd, fweet or ſour; 910 
ha M"{Cc+, that proves bad or gœod, 
According as 'tis ungeritood, 
"A l aq ours a lover burns 
With fruwns, as well as ſmilgs, by turns; 
an hearts have been as oft with ff Len 915 
AS chuemit.g . S tur pris'd and flolen: 
Worwhy tnuuld more bewntching clamour 
TC 2VETS not as much Cramour ? 
tr C91 Make the fwretel airs, 
Al cars are a Kind of pray”>rs; 920 
1531.g% atlo.s for all thoſe grand 
Feu by marriage gain'd: 
e mug elle has po er to ſettle 
T.c 1: eits 01 love perpetual ; 
Al act anu deed that makes one heart 925 


kom anutligr's counterpart, 


Aupatics tines on faith and love, 
lab and regitter'd above, 
To vai the l;ppery knots of vows, 
Wiich nothing elſc but death can looſe, 930 
zal hat {ecurity's too ſtrong 
Te ware that gentle heart from wrong, 
Ik. tt9 its friend is glad to paſs 
It eil: a aud all it h; as, 
0, b ke an anchorite, gives over 935 
Ibs W. ald, for the heaven of a lover? 
Pt (quoth they there are forme few 
e take that courte, and find it true; 
St will ns whom the ſame does ſentence 
ven b* another way, repentance, 
> 4,T0WS are but thot at rovers, 
I: they hit they turn to lovers; 
n e191 ty conſequents 
up on more blind events 
x racers, when they play a ſet 
realelt Cunning at Piquet, 
Lud net with c caution, but _ In 
ano not What, unſizht vifeen, 
at do lovers, when pee re fait 
another's arms embrac' d, 
* UW p.under, and convey 
aner, USCA prize, away; 
dhe property of ſelves, 
ng Miidrea are by elves ? 
nad 0 ev uſe their perſons ſo, 
wa Wk ey to their fortunes do? 
7 tentunes! che pe rpetual aims 
£ 1 ecſta ſies and flames. 
enim mOne! " On the ook, 
«ls ny worldly d —but ſpoke 


940 
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(The formal livery and ſeifin 
That puts a lover in putte.iic n) 
To that alone the bridegroom's wedded, 
The bride a flam that 's fu perfeded: 
| To that their faith is ſtill made good, 
And all the oaths to us they vow'd; 
For when we once reſign var powers, 
We've nothing left we can call ours: 
Our moncy's now become the Mis 
Ot all vour hves and ſervices, 
Aud we, torfaken and poitpon'd, 
But haw.ils to what before we own'sd ; 
Which, as i made y' at firit gaiiant us, 
&% now hires others to ſupplant us, 
Until 'tis all turn'd out of doors 
(As ve had been) for new amours, 
For what did ever heirets yet. 
By being born to lorditips, get? 
8 the more lady me s of — 
s but expos'd to more t epannere, 
Pays for ti:ew projects and defly::s 
And for her own deſtruction lines; 
And docs but tempt them with her riches, 
Towſe her as the devil does witches 
Who takes it for a ſpecial grace 
To be their cully for a ſpace, 
That when the time's expir'd, the drazels 
For ever may become lis vaff Is: 
So the, bewitch'd by rooks and tpin its, 
Betrays herfelf, and all ſn' inherits ; 
Is bought and Told, like ſtolen gouds, 
By pimps, and m ratch-m; ikers, aud bawds z 
Until they force her to convey 
And tteal the chief 1 himſelf aw ay, 
T hefe are the everlaſting fruits 
Of all your paſſionate love. fui's, 
ON effects of all vour amorous fancies 
Fo portions and 1Inner.tances ; 
Yoer love-fick rapture, for fruition 
Of dowry, jointure, ard tuition ; 
To which you make addrets and courtſhip, 
And with your bodies ſtrive to we. thip, 
hat th' infant's fortunes may partake 
Of love too, for the mother's take. 
For theſe you play at purpoſes, 
nd love your loves with A's and B's; 
For theſe at Beſte and L' Ombre wooe, 
And play for love and money too: 
strive who thall be the ableſt man 
At right gallanting of a fan; 
And who the moſt genteely bred 
At ſucking of a vizard-bead ; 
How beſt t” accoit us in all quarters, 
T” our queſtiou-and-co mand new garters z 
And toh ly diicourfſe upon 
All torts of dreites pro aud can: 
For there 's no myſtery nor trade, 
But in the art of love is made; 
And when you have more Cchts-to pay 
han Michacimas and Lady-day, - 
And no way poihb:e to do 't 
But love and bath, and ret Neſs ſuit, 
To us y' apply, to pay the ſcores 


Of all yuur cully'd paſt amours ; 
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Act o'er your flames and darts again, 
And charge us with your wounds and pain 
Which others infl::erices long ſince 

Have charm'd your notes with, and ſhins ; 
For which the ſurgeon is unpaid, 

And like to be, without gur aid. 

Lord! what an amorous thing is want! 
How debts and mortgages inchant ! 

What graces muit that lady have, 

That can from executions ſave ! 

What charms, that can reverſe extent, 
And null decree and exigent ! 

What magical attracts and graces, 

That can redeem from Scire fucigs ! 

From bonds and ſtatutes can diſcharge, 
And from contempts of courts calarge ! 
Theſe are the higheſt exce!lencies 

Of all yoyr trye or ſalſe preienccs ; 

And you won!d damm yourſelf, and ſwear 
As much t' an heſteis dowager, 

Grown fat and purſy by retail 

Ot pots of becr and bottled alc. 

And find her fitter tor your turn, 

For fat is wondrous apt to burn ; 

Who at vour flames would ſoon take fire, 
Relent, and melt to your deſire, 

And, like a candle in a ſocket, 

Diſſolve her graces int' your pocket, 

By this time *twas grown dark and late, 
When they' heard a knocking at the gate, 
Laid an in haſte, with ſuch a powcer, 
The blows grew louder ſtill and louder ; 
Which Rudibras, as if they *d been 
Beſtow'd as freely on his kin, 
Expounding by his inward light, 

Or rather more prophetic fright, 

To be the Wizard, come to ſearch, 
And take him napping in the lurch, 
Turn'd pale as aſhes, or a clout, | 
Bat why, or wheretore, is a doubt ; 
For men wil tremble, and turn paler, 
With too much or too little valour, 
His heart laid on, as if it try'd 

To force a paſſage through his fide, 
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Ver. 1053, 1054.] Two days were but yet 
paffed fince the beginning of theſe adventures: 
we are now entering into the night wherein 
happened the moſt remarkable action in the whole 
Poem. Mr. Butler, in this piece of management, 
imitated Homer aud Virgil, who arc gpually ce- 
lebrated for their night-adventures. But who 
are the pertons that knock at the gate ? prabably 
two of the Lady's an ſervants :- for, as the and 
Ralpho (who all the time lay in ambiuſcade - had 
been deſcanting on the Knight's! villanics, fo they 
had undyubtedly laid this ichemg to be revenged 
of him: the ſervants were diſguiſed, and ated 
in a bold and hettoring manner, purſuant yo the 
in{traction given them by tlie Widow. The 
night was to be made believe they were Sidro- 
phel and Whachum. which made his tright and 
conſternation fo great, that we find im falling in- 
oon. 
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1025 Impatient (as he vow'd) to wait them, 


But in a fury to fly at them; 

And therefore beat and laid about 
To find a eranny to creep out. 
But the, who ſaw in what a taking 


The Rnight was by his furious quaking, 


Undaunted cry'd, Courage, Sir Knight, 
Know I m reſolv'd to break no rite 
Ot Hoſpitality to a ſtranger, 

But, to ſecure you out of danger, 


1035 Will here myſelf ſtand centinel, 


To guard this paſs 'gainft Sidrophel; 
Women, you know, do ſeldom tail 
To make the ſtouteſt men turn tail, 


And bravety fco.n to tarn their backs 


Upon the dup ratett attacks. 
At this the Snight grew reſolute 
AS Ironſide, or Hear diknute ; 
His fortirude began to rally, 


And out he cd aloud to ſally; 


But ſhe beiougit him to convey 

His courage rather out o' th' way, 
And lodye 11 :mbuſh on the floor, 

Oi fortity'd het.ind a door, 

That, it the enemy ſhould enter, 

He 11:gh: releve her in th' adventure. 
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Meanwlile, they Knoch d againſt the door, 1095 
5 d 


As fierce as at the gate before; 
Which made the renegado Knight 
Relapſe again U his former fright. 
He thought it deſperate to ſtay 
Tillth' enemy had forc'd his way, 
Put rather poſt himlelf, to ſerve 
The lady far a freth rc terve. 

His duty was not to diſpute, 

But what ſhe ad arder'd execute; 
Which he reſolv'd in haſte t' obey, 
And therefore ſtoutly march'd away; 
And all h* encounter'd fell upon, 
Though in the dark, and all alone; 
Till fear, that braver feats performs 
Than ever cqurages dar'd in arms, 
Had drawn him up before a paſs, 
To ſtand upon his guard, and face: 
This he courageouſly invaded, 

And. having enter'd, barricadoed ; 
Inſconc'd hiniſelf as formidable 
As could be underneath a table, 
Where he lay down in ambuth cloſe, 
T* expect th' arrival of his foes. 
Few minutes he had lain perdue, 
To guard his deſperate avenue, 
Refore he heard a dreadful ſhout, 
As loud as putting tothe rout, 

With which impatiently alarm'd, 
He fangy'd th' enemy bad ftorm'd, 
And, after entering, Sidrophel 

Was fallen upon the guards pell-mell : 
He theretoge ſent. out all his ſenſes 
To bring him ia intelligeugcs: 
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Which vulgars, out of ignorance, 

Miſtake for falling in a trance; 

But thoſe that trade in geomancy, 

Afirm io be the ſtrength of fancy; 

In which the Lapland Magi deal, 

And things incredible reveal. 

Meanwhile the foe beat up his quarters, 
And ſtorm'd the outworks of his fortrets ; 
And, as another of the ſame 

Degree and party, in arms and fame 

Tiat in the fame cauſe had engag'd, 

Ant war with equal conduct wag'd, 

Br venturing only but to thruſt 

Hs head a ſpan beyond his poſt, 

B a gencral of the Cavaliers 

Was drayg'd through” a window by the ears: 


1135 
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Hole was lerv'd in his redoubt, 1145 
And by the other end pull'd out. 
Soon as they had him at their mercy, 
Thy pat him to the cudgel fiercely, 
As if they *ad ſcorn'd to trade or barter, 
giving or by taking quarter: i150 
Izzy ttuutly on his quarters laid, 
3 Uni! his ſcouts came in t his aid: 
7 tor when a man is paſt his ſenſe, 
3 There's no wa» to reduce him thence, 
bitviging han by the ears or noſe, 1155 
Oe ting ou ot hea y blows, | 
An, if that ve ul not do the deed, 
To urning ih hot irons proceed, 
W ener was he come t' himſelf, 
) ron ius neck a turiy elf 1160 
Copy aa Ce, nis clover hoof, 
el vs attac d him with reproof ; 
„Mort l, deu art betray'd to us 
* vr mind, they evil genius; 
55 Var thy auric perjuries, 1165 
Ly o. each of taith, and turning lyes 
© emrea's privilege (againſt 
Ti Vicked) on themfely es, ne Saints, 
ts here thy wre:ched carcaſe ſent, 
[19 tur ald revenge and punithment ; 1170 
ach thou aft no no way to leſſen, 
by an open, free confeſſion: 
we catch thee ailing once, 
3 il tai! thy heavier o thy bones. 
11; Þ N made thee venture to betray, 1175 
33 the Lady's zart away ? 
tw OI bo matrimony — 
"I 3 contracts all matches, money, 
Wes mchantment of her riches, 
„* em apply t' your crony witches; 1180 


„urn would pas th' expence, 
er _ of OY j : 
ald h- 8 ** 
rat hundreth e e bo wY 

dog 2; at [| earn'd. 

een not love her then? ſpeak true. 1185 
We (quoth he) than J love you. 

g on 'aveus'd her and her money? 
Ind aig er up to alimony, 
runner dowry out in law, 


10 null in f 
ball her jointure with a flaw, 1190 
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And bar her widow's making over 
T' a friend in truſt, or private lover. 

What made thee pick and chuſe her out 1193 
T' employ their ſorcerics about? 
That which makes gameſters play with thoſe 
Who have leaſt wit, and moſt to loſe. 
But didſt thou ſcourge thy veſſel thus, 
As thou haſt damn'd thyſelf to us? 


1200 
I ſee you take me for an aſs: 
Tis true, I thought the trick would paſs 
Upon a woman well enough, 
As 't has been often found by proof; 
Whoſe humours are not to be won 1205 


But when they are impos'd upon; 
For Love approves of all they do 
That ſtand for candidates, and wooe. 

Why didtt thou forge thote ſhameful lyes 
Of bears and witches in diſguiſe ? 

That is nv more than authors give 
The rabble credit to believe; 

A trick of following their leaders, 
To entertain their gentle readers: 
And we have now no other way 
Of paſſing all we do or ſay; 
Which, whea 'tis natural and true, 
Will be believ'd by' a very few, 
Beſide the danger of offence, 

The fatal enemy of ſenſe. 

Why didit thou chuſe that curſed fin, 
Hypocriſy, to ſet up in? 

Becauſe it is the thriving'ſt calling, 
The only ſaints'-beil that rings all in; 
In which all Churches are concern'd, 
And is the eaſieſt to be learn'd: 

For no degrees, unleſs they“ employ it, 
Can ever gain mich, or enjoy it: 

A git: that is not o11y able 

To domineer among the rabble, 

But by the l»ws impower'd to rout 

And awe the greatelt that ſtand ovt : 
Wiuch feu hold forth againſt, for fear 
heir hands ſhoutd ſlip, and come too near; 
ror no fta eiſe, among the Saints, 1235 
Is taugut fo tenderly againſt. 

M lat made thee break thy plighted vows? 
That which mates others break @ houſe, 
And hang, and ſcorn you all, before 
Endure the plague of being poor. 

Quoth he, I ſee you have more tricks 
Taan ail our doating politicks, 

That are grown old, and out of faſhion, 
Compar'd with your new Reformation; 
That we mult come to ſchool to you, 

To learn your more refin'd and new, 

Quoth he, If you will give me leave 
To tell you what I now perceive, 

You Il tind yourſelf an errant chouſo, 
If y' were but at a Meetingshouſe. 

*Tis true (quoth he) we ne'ex come there, 
Becauſe w*' have let em out by th' year. 

Truly (quoth he) you can't imagine 
What wondrous things they will engage in 
That, as your telioweftends in hell 
Were angels all before they fell, 
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So are you like to be again, 

Compar'd with th' angels of us men. 
Quoth he, I am reſolv'd to be 

Thy ſcholar in this myſtery; 

And therefore nrſt defire to know 

Some principies on which you go. 
What makes a knave a Child of God, 

And one of us ?=—A livelihood, : 
What renders beat.ng out of brains, 

And murtier, goulinets '—Great gains. 
What 's tender con{cicnce *—TY1s a botch 

That will not bear the genticit touch; 

But, breaking out, diſpatches more 
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1265 


Than th' epidemical'tt plagy2-ſore, 1270 
What makes y' incroach upon our trade, 

And damn al! others — To be paid. 
What 's orthodox and true belicving 

Againſt a conſcience ?P—-A good living. 
What makes robelling gainſt kings 1275 


* 


A good old caute *—Adminifterings, 
What makes all doctrines plain and clear? 
About te- hundred pounds a-year, 
And that hich was prov'd true before, 
Prove falſe again ?f—I'wo hundred more, 1280 
What makes the breiking of all oaths 
A holy duty ?—Food an cloaths. 
What, lav's and ficedom, perſecution ? 
Being out of powe: and coniribntion, 
What makes a Chu:ch a den of thieves ?— 1285 
A Dean and Chapter, and white fleeves. 
Aud what would ferve, if th fe were gone, 
To mike it orthodox ?-Our own. 
What makes murality a ci ime, 
The mott notorious of the time; 
Morality, which both the Saints 
And Wicked too cry out ag inſt? 
»Cauſe grace and virtue are within 
prohibited degtees of kin; 
And therefore no true Salut allows 
They mall be tuilfer'd to cſpoule : 
For Saints can need no conicicnce, 
That with morality diſpenſe; 
As virtue s impioue, When tis roots 
In nature only, and nut imputed: 
But why the wicked ſhould do o, 
We neither kn, nor care to do, 
What's lberty of conſcience, 
FT th natural and geinine ſenſe! 
Tis to reſtore, with more iscurity, 
Rebellion to its ancient purity ; 
And Chnſuan liberty reduce 
To th' elder practice of the Jews ; 
For a large contcinnce is all ont, 
And ſigu nes the fame with none. 
It is enough (quoth be) for once, 
Ana has repries'd thy forteit bones; 
Nick Machiavel had ne'er © trick, 


(Though he gave his name io dur Old Nick) 
But was below the leaſt of theſe, 

That paſs i' th World for hulineſs. 

This faid, the Furies and the light 

In th' inſtant vaniſh'd out of fight, 
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The Queen of Night, whoſe large comman 


Rulcs all the Sca, and half the land, 

And over moiſt and crazy brains. 

In high ſpring-ti:l2s, at midnight reigns, 

Was now declining to the weſt, 1325 
To go to bed and take her reit; 


3 


When Hudibcas, who e Aubhboern blows 


Deny'd his bones that fort repoſe, 

Lay itil, expecting worſe and more, 
Stretch'd out at length upon tie floor ; 
And, though he ſhut his eyes as faſt 


As if he ad been to fleep his laſt, 
Saw all the ſhapes that fear or Wizards 
Do make the Devil wear for vizards ; 
And, prick ing up his ears, to hark 
If lie could hear, too, in the dark, 
Was firſt invaded with a groan 
And aſter in a ſcable tone, 
Ta.fe trembling words: Unhappy wretch, 
Wat haſt thou gotten by this fetch, 1343 
Or all thy tricks, in this new trade, 
Thy holy bh: otherho01 o' th' blade? 
Py faunteriag ſtill on ſome adventure, 
And gr wing to thy horſe a Centaur? 
To ſtuff thy in with ivelling Knobs 
Of cruel and hard-wooded drubs ? 
For ſtiſl thou 'aſt bad the wok on t yet, 
As well in conqueſt as defeat; 
Night is the ſabbath of  ankind, 
10 re{t the body and the mind, 7 
Which no thou art denv'd to keep, 
And cure thy labour'd corple with fledp. 
The Knight, v.ho hea;d the worde, ex. 
As meant to hum this reprimand, 
Becauſe the character did hit, 1355 
Point-blank upon his caſe f:: 
Believ'd .t was ſome drolling ſprite 
That ſtaid upon the guard that night, | 
And one of thoſe he ad ſeen, and telt 
The drubs he had fo freely dealt: 1359 
Waen, atter a ert paute and groan, 
The doleful Spirit thus went on; 

I his 'tis t engage wi h Dogs and Bears 


1335 


9 Ss C 
Ver. 1326, 3206} Our Poet mands 201 ee, 
deſcription of the morning's appr. 2 my 

nat I know of, b=1ides I: micit, Has pan TU 4 


C24 a f ou me 
the moon's declention ; he Ice! ned yt 4 9 808 
k iN 4% 

: 3s i 


Part il, 
4 ue 


oid beaten cuitom of deſcriung + 


. 1 02 Sor oe 
iin, which he had done once Cs 
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And left hita in the dork alone; 
With ſtink. of brimſtonz aud hie cn. 


a * 
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Camo !! 
y, and ajtogether juſt. 


ay; 


Pell-mell together by the eas, : 
And, after painful bangs and Knocks 2355 
ro he in limbo in the ſtocks, 

And from the pinacle of glory 

Fall heaqlung into Purgatory : 

(il nght he, this devil's full of malice, — 
That on my late diſaſters rallies _ 137 
Condemn'd to wlippins, but declin'd it, 

By being more heroic-minded ; 
And at a riding landed worte, _ 
With treats more ilovenly and Coarite ; 
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Enrand with fiends in ftubborn wars, 


Aud het diibutes v ith conjurers; 


1375 


And, when thou *adit bravely won the day, 


Wait fain to ſteal thyſeit away. 
J fee, thought he, this ſhanieleſs elf 


Weuld fairn ftea! me, too, from myſelf, 1380 
Dt impudently dates to own 
Wit 1 h: ive ſuffer'd for and done) 
aud now, but venturing to betray, 
Haſt me: with vengeance the ſame way. 
Tight he, how docs the devil know 1395 
Mit 'tw.s that 1 deſign'd to do? 
His oc of intelligence, 
His oracles, are cbas'd long fince ; 
And he Knows nothing of the Sain ts 
But u hat ſome treac..eruus ſpy acquaints. 1390 
This is ſome pettifogging fiend, 
dome under doo;-Keeper” o fr iend's friend, 
1\4t indertakes to underſtand, 
At jugel-s at the ſecond hand, 
Nan a 0.1 paſs tor & pir it Po, 1395 
&.. man's arg concerns foreknory, 
In 1 ne nut tea; han for t; 
TL rai ing dei do no iv Its 
Wah ta g cour'd Hi drooping heart, 1400 
And ae cry'd oat, What art? 
A (yuh bs) what nu ant of grace 
Ra brought to tis unhappy rice. 
iv oeheve thee, quoth the Knight; 
Tuus i 1 Pan furs thou 'rt zu the right: 
And know what 'tis that troubles tl ee, 1405 
beter thin thou hat guzſs'd of me. 
Iu art torue paltry, bl:ck-gaard ſprite, 
* cn. ad to dradgery in the nigh C3 
u halt no work to do in th' houſe, 
\ 1ltpeany to drop in ots; 1410 
VWithg t the raift og of which ſum 
To Ware not be ſo uoubleſome 
ne ch te flatterns black and blue, 
& * Ls. Fo th.ir wo: k to do. 
17 befinets, g od Pug-Robin, 1415 
54. bur dis er ſion dull d ry bo bing, 
4 a anatics in the dirt, 
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But I have fent him for a token 
To your l-w-count'y Hngen-Hogen, 
To wiofe inferoal ſhores I hope 
He ' (wing like tkippers in a rope: 
And, if ze en more juſt to me 
(As I am apt to think) than he, f 
am afraid it is as true 1435 
What th ill- affected {iy of you 
Ye 'ave ' ſpousd the Covenant ind Cauſe, 
By holding up your cl ven pay 
Sir ( aoth the Voice) cis _ I grant, 
Meade, and took, the Covenant; 
hut that no m re concerns the Cauſe, 
Than other pe: Jur ies do the laws, 
Which v hen they *'re prov'd in open court, 
Wear wooden peccadillo's for 't; 
And that 's the reaſon Covenanters 
Held up their hands, like rogues at bars. 
1 ſee (quoth Hudibros) from hence 
Thete ſcandals of the Sg ints commence, 
That are but natural effects 
Of *atan's n valice, and his tects?, 
Thote (pider-f.i that hang ty threads 
Spun out a' th“ enrrails of thin! cads. 
Sir (qq oth the \ Vo ce). nat may as true 
And properly be ſaid of you, 
Whale talents may compare with either, 
Or both the other put together: 
For all the Independen! 8 do, 
Is only what you forc'd them to; 
You, who no* content alone 
Witn tri ks to put the devil down, 
But muſt have arraics rais'd to back 
The Grcipel-werk you undertake : 
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As if art! Jery and edge- tools, 


Were th' only enfin to ſave ſouls ; 
Wlule he, poor devil, has no power 
Ey force to run doin and devour ; 
Has ne'er a Claſſis, cannot ſentence 
To ſtools, or pouti * of repentance; 
Is ty'd up on!, to deſign, 

1“ entice, and tempt, and undermine : 
In which you alt his arts outdo, 

And prove yourtelves his hetters too. 
Hence *tis poſfeſſions do lef< evil 
Than mere temptations of the devil, 

V hich all the horrid'ſt actions done 
Ale charg'd in conrts of law upon; 
Bec auie, unl. fs they he!p the elf, 

He can do little of himſelf; 

And therefore, where he's beſt poſſeſt, 
Acts moſt againſt his intereſt ; 
Surprizes none, but thyſ- who 'ave prieſts 
To turn him out, and exorciits, 
Supply'd with ſpiritual proviſion, 
And magazines of ammun:tion ; 

With croſſes, relics, cruciſixes, 

Eeads, pictures, rofaries, and pixes ; 
The tools of working our ſalvation 

By mere mec anic operation: 

With holy water, like a ſluice, 

To overflow all avenues : 
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He never offers to ſurprize, 
Although his falſeſt enemies; 

But is content to be their drudge, 
And on their errands glad to trudge : 
For where are all your forfeitures 
Intruſted in ſafe hands, but ours? 
Who are but jailors of the holes 
And dungeons where you clap-up ſouls; 
Like under-keepers,, turn the keys, 
T' your mittimus anathemas, 

And never boggle to reſtore 

The members you deliver o'er, 
Upon demand with fairer juſtice, 
Than all your covenanting Truſtees ; 
Unleſs, to punith them the worſe, 
You put them in the ſecular powers, 
And paſs their ſouls, as ſome demiſe 
The ſame eſtate in mortgage twice : 
When to a legal utlegation 

You turn your exconimunication, 
And, for a groat unpaid that 's dne, 
Diſtrain on ſoul and budy too. 

Thought he, 'tis no mean part of civil 
State-prudence to cajole the devil, 

And not to handle him too rough, 
When he 'as us in his cloven hoof. 

"Tis true {quoth he), that intercourſe 
Has paſs'd between your friends and ours, 
That, as you truſt us, in our way, 

To raiſe vour members, and to lay, 

We ſend you others of our own, 
Denounc'd to hang themſelves, or drown, 
Or, frighted with our oratory, 

To leap down headlong many a ſtory ; 
Have us'd al! means to propagate 
Your mighty intereſts of ſtate, 

Laid out our ſpiritual gifts to further 
Your great deſigns of rage and murther : 
For if the ſaints are nam'd from blood, 
We only 'ave made that title good ; 

And, if it were bat in our power, 

We ſhould not ſcruple to do more, 

And not be half a ſoul behind 

Of all Diſſenters of mankind. 


Right (quoth the Voice), and, as I ſcorn 


To be ungrateful, in return 

Of all thoſe kind good offices, 

I'll free you out of this diſtreſs, 

And ſet you down in ſafety, where 

It is no time to tell you here, 

The cock crows, and the morn grows on, 
When 'tis decreed I muſt be gone ; 

And, if T leave you here till day, 

You ell find it hard to get away, 
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With that the Spirit grop'd about 
To find th' inchanted hero out, 

Ant try'd with haſte to lift him up, 
But found his forlorn hope, his crup, 
Unſerviceable with kicks and blows, 
Receiv'd from harden'd-hearted foes, 
He thought to drag him by the heels, 


Like Gretham-carts, with legs for wheels; 


But fear, that ſooneſt cures thoſe ſor cs, 
In danger of relapſe to worle, 

Came in t' affiſt him with its aid, 
And up his ſinking veſſel weigh'd, 
No ſooner was he fit to trudge, 

But both made ready to diſlodge, 
The Spirit hors'd him, like a ſack, 
Upon the vehicle his back, 

And bore him headlong into th' hall, 
With ſome few rubs againſt the wall ; 
Where, finding out the poſtern lock'd, 
And th' avennes as ſtrongly block'd, 


H” attack'd the window, ſtorm'd the glaſs, 


And in a moment gain'd the paſs ; 


Through which he dragg'd the worſted foldicr's 
Fore-quarters out by th' head and ſhoulders, 15% 


And cautiouſly began to ſcout 

To find their fellow-cattle out ; 

Nor was it half a minute's queſt, 
Ere he retriev'd the champion's beaſt, 
Ty'd to a pale, inſtead of rack, 

But ne'er a ſaddle on his hack, 

Nor piſtols at the ſaddle-bow, 
Convey'd away, the Lord knows how, 
He thought it was no time to ſtay, 
And let the night too ſteal away ; 
But, in a trice, advanc'd the Knight 
Upon the bare ridge, bolt upright, 
And, gaoping out for Ralpho's jade, 
He found che ſaddle, too, was ſtray'd, 
And in the place a lump of ſoap, 

On which he ſpeedily leap'd up ; 
And, turning to the gate the rein, 
He kick'd and cudgel'd on amain ; 
While Hudibras, with equal haſte, 
On both fides laid about as faſt, 

And ſpurr'd, as jockies uſe, to break, 
Or padders to ſecure, a neck: 

Where let us leave them for a time, 
And to their Churches turn our rhyme ; 
To hold forth their declining ſtate, 
Which now comes near an even rate, 
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PART III. CANTO II. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Saints engage in fierce conteſts 
About their carnal intereſts, 

To ſhare their ſacrilegious preys 
According to their rates of Grace: 
Their various frenzies to reform, 
Wien Cromavell left them in a ſtorm ; 
Till, in th' efſige of Rumps, the rabbl: 
Burn all their Grandees of the Cabal. 


HE learned write, an inſe& breeze 
Is but a mungrel prince of bees, 
fail; before a form en cows. 
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Then bore them, like the devil's dam, 
Whoſe fon and — are the ſame; 
And yet no natural tie of blood, 

Not intereſt for the common good, 
Could, when their profits interfer'd, 
Get quarter for each other's heard : 

Fer when they thriv'd they never fadg'd, 
But _ hy the ears engeg'd; 

Like dogs that fnarl about a bone, 

And play together when they 've none; 
As by their trueſt chara e 
Their conſtant actions, plain 
Rebellion now began, for lack 

£ zeal and plunder, to grow lick ; 

The Cauſe and Covenant to letfen, 

And Providence to be out of ſeaſon: 

For now there was no more to purchaſe 

Q* th" King's revenue, and the Church's, 
But all divided, ſhar'd and gone, 

That us'd to urge the Brethren on; 

Which torc'd the ſtubborn'ſt for the Cauſe, 
To croſs the cudgels to the laws, 

That what by breaking them they 'ad gain'd, 
By their ſupport might be maintain'd; 
Like thieves, that in a hemp-plot lie, 
Secur'd againſt the Hue-and-cry ; 

For Preſbyter and Independent 

Were now turn'd Plaintiſt and Defendant ; 
Laid out their apoſtolic ſunctions 

On carnal Orders and Injunctions; 

And 4]! their precicdus Gifts and Graces 

On Ouwuttawries and Scire facias 3 

At Michacl's term had many trial, 

Worte than the Dragon and St Michael, 
Where thouſands fell, in hape of tees, 

Into the bottomleſs ahyſs. 

For when, like brethren, and like friends, 
They came to ſhare their dividends, 

And every partner to poſſeſs 

His church and tate joint-p::rchaſes, 
In which the ableſt Sain*, and beſt, 

Was nam'd in truſt by all the reſt 

To pay their monev, and, inſtead 

Of every Brother, paſs the deed, 

He firaight converted all his gifts 
To pions frauds and helv ſhifts. 

Avg ſettled ali the other ſhares 

Upon his outwa'd man and 's heirs ; 

Field all they elaim'd as forfeit lands 
Deliver'd up into his hands, 
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deviates from orde r, time, and uniformity, and 
deferts his p! incipat actors: he purpotely fends 
em out of the way, that. we may attend to a 
lively tepreſentation of the principles and po'ity: 

of Preſbyte *r1ans, Inde 2 „ anc 2 — 
upon the dawning of f the Reftoration. He fe:s 
before ns a full view f the treachery and under- 
minings of each fation; and ſure it is with plea- 
fore we ſee the fears aud commotions they were 
in upon the happy declenſion of their tyrannical 
power and government. All thete occurrences 
are fully and faithfully relatod in this Canto, 
and the ſcyeral fats are warranted by hiftory. 
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And paſs'd upon his conſcience 

By pre-entail of Providence ; 70 
Impeach'd the reſt for Reprobates, 

That had no titles to eſtates, 

But dy their ſpiritual attaints 

Degraded from the right of Saints, 

This being reveal'd, they now begun 75 
With law and conſcience to fall on, 
And laid abotit as hot and brain- ſick 

As th' Utter barriſter of Swanſwick ; 

Engag'd with money-bags, as bold 

As men with ſand-bags did of old, 80 
That brought the lawyers in more fees 

Than all unfanctify'd Truſtees; 

Till he who had no more to ſhow 
F' tl cauſe, receiv'd the overthrow 3 

Or, both ſides having had the worſt, 85 
They parted as they met at firſt. 

Poor Pre ſbyter was now reduc'd, 

Secluded, and caſhier'd, and chous'd! 

Turn'd out, and excommunicate 

From all affairs of Church and State, 90 
Reform'd t} a reformado Saint, 

And glad to turn itinerant, 

To ſtroll aud teach from town to town, 

And thoſe he had taught up teach down, 

And make thoſe uſes ſerve again 95 
Againſt the new enlighten'd men, 

As fit as when at firſt they were 

Reveal'd againſt the Cavalier; 

Damn Anabaptiſt and Fanatic 

As pat as Popiſh and Prelatic ; TOO 
And with as little variation, 

To ſerve for any ſect i' th' nation, 

The Good old Cauſe, which ſome believe 

To be the devil that tempted Eve 

With knowledge, and does ſtill invite 105 
The world to miſchief with New Light, 

Had ſtore of money in her purſe, 

When he tcok her for better or worſe 

But now was grown deform'd and poor, 

And fit to be turn'd out of dooor, 110 

The Independents (whoſe firft ſtation 

Was in the rear of Reformation, 

A mongrel kind of Church-dragoons, 

That ſerv'd for horſe and foot at once, 

And in the ſaddle of one ſteed 115 
The Saracen and Chiiſtian rid; 

Were free of-every ſpiritual order, 

To preach, and fight, and pray, aud murder) 
No ſooner got the fart, to lurch 

Both diſciplines of War and Church, 120 


— 


And Providence enough to run 


The chief commanders of them dovn, 
But carry'd on the war àgainſt 
The common enemy o' th” Saints, 
And in a while prevailed ſo far, I25 
To win of them the game of war, 
And be at liberty once more 
T* attack memſelves as they ad before, 
For now there was no fo in arms 
T* unte their ations with alarms, 130 
But ali rcduc'd and overcome, 
Except their worſt, themſclves, at home, 
Wo *ad compals'd all they pray'd and ſwore, 
And fought, and preach'd; aud plunder'd for, 


a 
— — 


ver. 78.] W. Prynne, a voluminous writer. 


Ver. 118.] The officers and ſoldiers among the 
Independents got into pulpits, and preached and 


prayed as well as fought. Oliver Cromwell was 


tam'd for a preacher, and has a ſermon * in 
print, intituled, Cromwell's Learned, Devint, and 
Conſcientious Exerciſe, beld at Sir Peter Tempie's in Lin- 
celn's Inn-fields, upon Rom. xili. 1. in which are the 
tollowing flowers of rhetoric : “ Dearly beloved 
s& brethren and filters, it 15 true, this text is a 
« malignant one; the wicked and ungodly have 


** abnſeg it very much; but, thanks be to God 
it was to their own ruin, 

But now that I ſpoke of Kings, the queſtion 
is, Whether by the higher powers, are meant 
; kings or commoners? Truly, beloved, it is3 
* very great queſtion among thofe that are 
; learned: for may not every one that can read 
* obterve, that Paulſpeaks in the plural uumber, 
higher powers? Now had he meant ſubjection to 
a King, he would have ſaid, © Let every foul 
be ſubject to the higher porver,” if he had meant 
;, one man; but by this you ſee he meant more 
than one: he bid us“ be ſubiect to the higher 
* prrvers,”* that is, the Council of State, the Houle 
e of Commons, and the Army.” Ib. p. z. 


This, however, is now wel! Known to be an 
1 mpoſture. N. 


When in the Humble Petition there was inſerted 
an article againtt public preachers being mem: 
bers of Parliament, Oliver Cromwell excepted 
againſt it expreſsly ; “ Becauſe he (he ſaid) was 
„ one, and divers officers of the army, by whom 
« much good had been done—and therefore de- 
« fired they would explain their article.“ (Hu 
« Chronicle, p. 408.) 

Ib.] Sir Roger L'Eſtrange obſerves (Rein 
upon Poggius's Fable of the Huſpand, Wife, and Cb 
Fa her, part I. fab. 357.) upon th: pretended 
ſaints of thoſe times, That they did not ſet one 
& ſtep, in the whole tract of this iniquity, with- 
« out teeking the Lord firſt, and going up to eu- 
& quire of the Lord, according to the cant of 
© thoſe days; which was no other than to make 
« God the author of fin, and to impute the black- 
« eſt practices of hell to the infpiration of the 
„% Holy Glioſt.“' 


It was with this pretext of ſeeking the Lord in 
prayer, that Cromwell, Ireton, Harriſon, an 
others of the Regicides, cajoled General Fairta%, 
who was determined to reſcue the King rom _ 
ecution, giving orders to have it ſpeedily done: — 
when they had notice that it was over, perſuaded 
the General that this was a full return of Pp! avcr i 
and, God having fo manifelted his wage 
they ought to acquieſce in t. {Perenchief © V. 
of King Charles I.) : 
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BUTLEK'S POEMS 


« -bdued the Nation, Church, and State, 
\] 41 things but their laws and hate; 
hen they came to treat and tranſact, 
re the ſpoil of all they ad ranſackt, 
up what they *ad torn and rent, 
1 and the Government, 
ne no ſooner but prepar'd 
1 down all the war had ſpar'd; 
dong in pothiagg but, © aboliſh, 
gun! ert, extirpate. and demoliſh: 
Ar Kanaves and fools being near of king 
e Dutch doors are t a ſooterkin, 
P th parties ſoin'd to do their beſt 
To dunn the public intereſt, 
And herded only in conſults, 
To bat by one another's bolts: 
1 out-cant the Babylonian labourers, 
At all their dia'ects f jabberers, 
And tug at both ends of the ſaw, 
To ear down government and law. 
Fr 45 two Cheats, that play one game, 
Are both d*=feated of their aim; 
& thoſe who play a game of ſtate, 
And tv cavil in debate, 
Although there's nothing loſt nor won, 
The nablic bufineſs is undone ; 
Wich mil the longer tis in doing, 
Becomes the ſurer way to ruin. 
Fus when the Rova'ifts perceiv'd, 
(Who to their faith as firmly cleav'd 
And own'&the right they had paid gown 
So dearly for, the Church and Crown) 
Ther' united conſtanter, and ſided 
The more, the mare their toes divided; 
Fo: though out-nmaber'd, overthrown, 
And by the fate of war run Jown, 
Thel duty never was defeated, 
Nor from their oaths and faith retreated ; 
For loyalty is ſtill the tame, 
Whether it win or lute the game; 
Trve as the dial to the tun, 
Alttongh it be not ſhin'd upon. 
Pt when theſe Brethren in evil, 
Their adverſaries, and the devil, ; 
Begin once more to thew them play, 
aud hopes, at leaſt, to have a day, 
Dey rally'd in parades of woods, 
And unirequented ſolitudes x; 
Conren'd at midnight in outhouſes, 
T appoint new-rifing : endezvouſes, 
Lag, with a pertinacy* uamatch'd, 
fo; new recruits of danger Watch'd. 


133 


140 


145 


150 


160 


165 


170 


iy 


180 


185 


ver. 163.] What a laſting monument of fame 
a bar Poet raiſed to the Royaliſts! What me- 
1% praiſes does he beſtow on their unthak en 
kth and loyalty ! How Happily does he applaud 
wer conſtancy and tufterings! If any thing can 
* « comperiſ:tion to thyſe of that party, who met 
W. wiworthy difregard and neglect after the 
(<>, ration, it muſt he this never- dy ing eulogy. 
8 alas! was ene of that unfortunate num- 
«vis 


| No ſooner was one blow diverted, 


But up another party ſtarted! 
And, as if Nature, too, in haſte 
To farnith out ſupplies as faſt, 
Before her time had turn'd deſtruction 
T' a new and numerous production; 
No ſooner thoſe were overcome, 
But up rofe others in their room, 
That, like the Chriſtain faith, increaſt 
The more, the more they were ſappreſt ; 
Whom neither chains, nor tranſportation, 
Profcription, ſale, or confiſcation, 
Nor all the deſperate events 
Of former try'd experiments, 
Nor wounds, could terrify, nor mangling, 
To leave off loyalty and dangling, 
Nor Death (with all his bones) atfright 
From venturing to maintain theright, 
From ſtaking life and fortune down 
Gainſt all together, tor the Crown; 
But kept the titl2. of their cauſe 
From torfeiture, like claims in laws; 
An prov'd no profperous uſurpation 
Cn ever ſettle on the nation; 
Until, in ſpite of force and treaſon, 
They put their loyalty in poſſeſſion; 
And, by their conſtancy and faith, 
Deſtray'd the mighty men of Gath. 

Tofs'd in a furious hurricane, 
Did Oliver give up his reign, 


190 


195 


2909 


208 


210 


* 


Ver. 201, 202.] The brave ſpirit of loyalty 
was not to be ſuppreſſed by the moſt barbarous 
and inhuman uſage. There are ſeveral remark - 
able inſtances upon record; as that of the gal- 
lant Marquis of Montroſe, the loyal Mr. Ger- 
rard, and Mr. Vowel, in 1654; of Mr. Penrud- 
dock, Grove, and others, who ſuffered for their 
loyalty at Exeter, 1654-5; of Captain Reynolds, 
who had been of the King's party, and, when he 
was going to be turned off the ladder, cried, 
God blets King Charles; Vive le Roy; of Dalgelly, 
one of Montroſe's party, who being ſentenced 
to be beheaded, and being brought to the ſcaffold, 
ran aud kifſed it, and, without any ſpeech or 
ceremony, laid down his head upon the block, 
and was beheaded; of the brave 'Sir Robert 
Spotitwoud 3; of Mr. Courtney, and Mr; Port- 
man, who were committed to the Tower the be- 


ginning of February 1657, for diſperſing among 


the ſolddliers what were then called /editzonus books 
and pamphlets. 

Nor ought the loyalty of the fix countries of 
North Wales to be paſſed over in filence, who 
never addreſſed or petitioned during the Uſur- 
pation; nor the common ſoldier mentioned in 
the Oxferd Diurnal, firit Week, p. 6. See more 
in the {tory of the Impertinert Sheriff, IL. Eſtrange's 
Fables, part II. fab. 265, Mr. Butler, or Mr. 
Prynae, ſpeaking of the gallant behaviour of the 
Loyaliſts, ſays, Other nations would have ca- 
© noniz'd for martyrs, and erected ſtatues after 


| 


© their death, to the mewory of ſome of vic 


48 BUTLER'S POEMS. 


And was believ'd as well by Saints 
As mortal nien and miſcreants, 
To tounder in tlie Stygian ferry, 


Until he was retriev'd by Sterry; 220 


Led 


« compatriots, whom ye have barbarouſly defac- 
ed and mangled, yet alive, for no other mo- 
« tive than their undaunted zeal.” 

Ver 215, 216.] At Oliver's death was a moſt 
furious tempeſt, ſuch as had not been known in 
the memory of man, or hardly ever recorded to 
have been in this nation. It is obſerved, in a 
tract intituled, Ne Feol to the eld Fool, L'Eflranpe's 
Apolegy, p. 39. © That Oliver, after a long courſe 
« of treaſon, murder, ſacrilege, perjury, rapine, 
Oc. tiniſhed his accurſed life in agony and 
& fury, and without any mark of true repen- 
tance.“ Though moſt of our hiſtorians mention 
the hurricane at his death, yet few take notice 
of the ſtorm in the northern counties, that day 
the Houſe of Peers ordered the digging up his 
carcaſe, with other regicides. The author of the 
Parley between the Ghoſt F the late Protecter and the 
King of Seder, in Hell, 1660, p. 19. merrily ob- 
ſerves, “ That he was even fo turbulent and ſediti- 
& ous there, that he was chain'd, by way of punith- 
« ment, in the general piſſing-place next the 
„ court-door, with a ſtrict charge that nobody 
„ that made water thereabcuts ſhould piſs any 
& where but againſt his body“ 

Ver. 220. | The news of Oliver's death being 
brought to thoſe who were met to pray for him, 
Mr. Peter Sterry ſtood up, and deſired them not 
to be troubled, “ For (ſaid he) this js good 
„ news, becauſe if he was of uſe to the people 
% of God when he was amongſt us, he will be 
te much more ſo now, being aſcended into hea- 
& ven, at the right hand of Jeſus Chriſt, there to 
* intercede for us, and to be mindful of us upon 
& all occaſions.”* Dr. South make mention of an 
Independent divine, (Serment, Vol. I. ſermon 
iii. p. 102.) who, when Oliver was fick, of 
wh ch ſickneſs he dicd, declared, “ That God 
revealed to him that he ſhould recover, and live 
« thirty years longer; for that God had raiſed 
« him up for a work which could not be done 
in leſs time: but Oliver's death being publiſh. 
* ed two days after, the ſaid divine publicly, 
6 in his prayers, expoſtulated with God the de- 
& feat of his prophecy in theſe wor ds, Thou haſt 
lied unto us; yea, thou haft lied unto us.” 

So familiar were thoſe wretcnes with God Al- 
mighty, that Dr. Echard ovterves of one of them, 
That he pretended to have get ſuch an iutereit 
& in Chriſt, and ſuch an exact knowledge of at- 
* fairs above, that he could teli the people that 
& ke Lad juſt before received an <exprets from 
6 Jeſus upon ſuch a buſineſs, and that the ink 
% was ſcaice dry upon the paper.” 

Ver. 224.] Atter the Reitoration Oliver's bo- 
dy was dug up, aad his head iet up at the farther 
end of Wetminfter-hall ; near which place there 
is an houtje of entertainment, which is commonly 
known by the name of Heater, 


' 


1 enthunaſt, aud without doubt did bs, 


Who, in a falſe erroneous dream, 
Miſtook the New Jeruſalem 

Pr: fanely for th' apocryphal 

Falſe Heaven at the end o' th' Hall; 
Whither it was decreed by Fate 22 
His precious reliques to trantlate ; 

So Romulus was {cen before 

By' as orthodox a ſertor, 

rom whole divine illumination 


He ſtole the pagan revelation, 230 


. . . . 4 
Next hin his fon and heit apparent 
Succetded, though a lime viccgerent, 
Who brit laid by the Parliame:::, 
The only crutch on which he leut, 
And then ſunk underneath the State, 23 
That rode him above horſeman's weight. 


Ver. 231, 252.] Oliver's eldeſt ſon, Richard, 


was by him, before his death, declared his tuc- 
ceſſor; and, by order of the Privy Council, pro- 
cl1med Lord Protector, and received the com- 
pliments ofcongratulation and condolence, at the 
ſame time, from the Lord Mavor and Court of 
Aldermen; and addreſſes were preſented to livin 
from all parts of the nation, promiſing to ſtand 
by him with their lives and fortunes, He ſum- 
moned a parhament to meet at Weſtm.niter, 
which recognized him Lord Protector; yet, not- 
withttanding, Fleetwood, Defborough, and their 
partizans, managed affairs to, that he vat oblige 
ed to reſign. 

Wat opinion the world had of him we learn 


from Lord Clarendon's account of Its Vit zue. 


to the Prince of Conti at Pezenas; Who recu. ves 
him civilly, as he did all ſtrangers, and partic! 
larly the Englith ; and, after a few Word {1 
knowing who he was) the Prince began to dit. 
courſe of the atfairs of England, ang alked m. 7 
queſtions concerning the King, aud Whctlier 4“ 
men were quiet, and ſubmitted obediently to lin? 
which the other antwered according tothe tut. 
& Well, ſaid the Prince, Oliver, though be Was 
* a traitor anda villain, was a brave fellow, had 
&« vreat parts, great courage, and was wort!ly t 
% command: but tor that Richard, that coco”, 
& coquin, poltroon, he was ſurely the daleſt te, 
« low alive, What is become of that fool? ew 
« js it poſlible he could be ſuch a for?” He 0. 
ſwered, © That he was betrayed by tudie oy 
&© moſt truſted, and had been mot obliged to his 
« father.” So being weary of his viſit, he quiek's 


1a fol! 


took his leave, and next morning lett the 9s 
out of fear that the Prince might know bt + 
was the very fool aud coxcomb he had mention. 
ed ſo kindly ; and two days after the Prince *. 
come to kiow who he was that he bnd treateg 
ſo well. Clarendon's Haſtery of the Rebellin, Ke 
III. P. 519. See A curious anecdute * * 
Cromwell in Dr. Maty's Memoirs oi Lond. 
ter field. 

Ver. 237.] A ſneer upon the 
Satety, amongſt whom was Sir Hen 


«was 4 perth er 


(as Lord Clarencon obſerves) as 
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BUTLER FORMS .49 


And now the Saints began their reign, 
For which they 'ad yearn'd ſo long in vain, 
A:d telr ſuch bowel hankerings, 
To (ee in empire all of kings, 240 
D-i:verd from th' Egyptian awe 
Ot ame, government and law, 
Ard free t erect what ſpiritual cantons 
«1111d be reveal'd, or goſpel Hans-towns, 
To ediſy upon the _—_ 245 
Ot Jolia of Leyden's old outgoings, 
Wh, tor 2 weather-cock hung up 
Upon their mother church's top, 
Was made a type by Providence, 
Of all theu revel ions ſince, 250 
And now fultill'd by their ſucceſſors, 
Wihoequally miſtook their meafures. 
For, when they came to ſhape the model, 
Not one could fit another's noddle ; | 
But found their Light and Gifts more wide 255 
tom fadging, than tht unſanctify'd ; 
We exery individual Brother 
Srove hand to fiſt againſt another, 
And (tilt the maddeſt, and mott crackt, 
Were found the buſieſt to tranſact; 260 
For, though molt hands diſpatch apace R 
Ard make light work (the proverb ſays) 

Vet many different intellects 

Ae tound t have contrary effects; 

nd many heads t' obſtruct intrigues, 265 
s loweſt inſects have moſt legs. 

tame were tor ſetting up a king, 

But all the reſt for no ſuch thing, 
Cet king ſeſus: others tamper'd 
tor Fleetwood, Deſborough, and Lambert: 250 


elf infpired ; which ſo far corrupted his rea- 
on and underſtanding, that he did at the ſame 
ime believe he was the perſon deputed to reign 
ver the taints upon earth, for a thouſand 
vears.”? 
der. 241, 242.] Dr. James Young obſerves, 
s That two Jeſuitical prognoſticators, Lilly and 
Cuſpeper, were to confident, am 16:2, of the 
ita! tubverfion of the law and go1pei-miniſtry, 
tat in their ſcurrilous prognoſtications they 
_ [revicted the downfall of both; and, in 1654, 
127 foretold that the lave mould be pulled 
I deen tothe ground, —the Great Charter, and 
4 he; therties, deitroved, as not ſuiting with 
1 13 thmen; in their bleſſed times: that the 
crab - tree of the law ſhould be pulled up by the 
{0994 and gro no more, there being no rea- 
on nod we mand he governed by them.” 
Ve. 675 268. Harry Martvn, in his ſpeech, 
i dene Mee & King or no King, ſail, 
ten they mint have a King, they had 
er have had the laſt than any gentleman 
: * _ He found no fault in his perfon, 
. er. 265.] 
den _ EO a plot to dethroac Crom- 
aß King Jeſus, 


41 


265 


[4 


Alluding to the Fifth Manarchy- f 


Some for the Rump; and ſome, more crafty, 
For Agitators, and the Safety: 

Some tor the Goſpel, and maſſacres 

Of ſpiritual Atlidavit-makers, 

That ſwore to any human regence 275 
Oaths of ſupremacy and allegiance z 

Yea, though the ableſt ſwearing Saint, 

That vouch'd the bulls o' th* Covenant : 

Others for pulling down th' high-places 

Of Synods and Provincial Clatles, 230 
That us'4 to make ſuch hoſtile inroads 

Upon the Saints, like bloody Nimrods : 

Some for fulfilling Prophecies, 

And th' extirpation of th* Exciſe ; 

And tome againſt th' Egyptian bondage 283 
Of Holy-days, and paying Poundage : 

Some for the cutting down of Groves, 

And rectifying bakers' Loaves ; 

And ſome tor finding out expedients 

Againſt the flavery of Obedience: 299 
Some were tor Goſpel-miniſters, 

And ſome for Red-coat ſeculars, 

As men moſt fit t' hold-forth the Word, 

And wield the one and th' other ſword ; 

Some were for carrying on the Work 295 
Againit the Pope, and ſome the Turk : 

Some for engaging to ſuppreſs 

The camiſado of Surplices, 


—_ 


Ver. 269, 270. Others tamper*d—For Fleetzwoed, 
Deſberougb, and Lambert.) Fleetwood was a licu- 
tenant-general: he married Iretou's widow, Oli- 
ver Cromwell's ſecond daughter: was made Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland by Cromwell, Major-gene- 
ral of divers counties, one of Oliver's upper houſe: 
i:is falary ſuppoſed to be 6600l. a year.-Deſhne 
rough, a yeoman of 60 or 701 per annum; ſome 
ſay a plou man. Bennet, ſpeaking to Deſbo- 
rongh ſays, * When your Lordſhip was a plow- 
© man, and wore high ſhoon—Ha! how the Lord 
& r:1ifeth ſome men, and depreſſeth others.” Deſ- 
borough married Cromwell's fitter, caſt away 
his ſpade, and took up a ſword, and was made a 
colonel; was inſtrumental in raiſing Cromwell 
to the protectorſhip; upon which he was made 
one of his council, a General at Sea, and Major- 
gencral of divers counties of the weſt; and was 
one of Oliver's upper houſe. His annual income 
was 3236l, 13s. and 44d. 

Ibid, Lambert.] Lambard, ln the firſt edition 
1678. Altered 1684. He was one of the Rump 
Generals, and a principal oppofer of General 
Monk in the Reſtoration of King Charles II. 
The writer of the Narrative of the late Parliament 
e called, 1657, p. 9. obſerves, „ That Major-gene- 
„ral Lambert, as one of Oliver's council, had 
6 100c0l. fer annum, lich with his other places, 
ein all amounted to 65121. 3s. 4d.“ 

Ver. 272. Agitatert.] In 1647, the Army made 
choice of a ſet number of officers, which they 
called tte General Council of Officers; and the com- 
non loidiers made choice of three or four of 
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That Gifts and Diſpenſations hinder'd, 
And turn'd to th' outward man the inward : 300 
More proper for the cloudy night 
Of Popery than Goſpel-light: 
Others were for aboliſhing 
That tool of matrimony, a Ring, 
With which th' unſanctify'd bridegroom 305 
Is marry'd only to a thumb 
= wiſe as ringing of a pig, 
at us'd to break up ground, and dig); 
The bride to nothing but her will, 
That nulls her after-marriage ſtill : 310 
Some were for tli'ꝰ utter extirpation 
Of Linſey-wolſey in the nation ; 
And ſome againſt all idoliſing 
The Croſs in ſhop-books, or Baptiſing: 
Others, to make all things recant 315 
The Chriſttian or ſurname of Saint, 
And force all churches, ſtreets, and tow 
The holy title to renounce : . 
Some gainſt a third eſtate of fouls, 
And bringing down the price of Coals: 320 
Same for aboliſhing black- pudding, 
And eating nothing with the blood in; 
To abrogate them root and branches ; 
While others were for eating Haunches 
Of warriors, and, npw and then, 325 
The Fleſh of kings and mighty men: 
And ſome for breaking of their Bones 
With rods of iron, by ſecret ones 
For thraſhing mountains, and with ſpells 
For hatlowing carriers“ packs and bells; 330 
Things that the legend never heard of, 
But made the Wicked ſore afeard of. 


by. 


ezch regiment, moſtly corporals and ſerjeants, 
who were called by the name of Agirators, and 
were to be a Honſe of Commons to the council of 
officers: theſe drew up a Declaration, that they 
would not be diſbanded till their arrears were 
paid, and a full proviſton made for liberty of con- 


Icience. : 


Ver. 308. That us'd te.] That is te, edition 1678. 
bat uſes te, editions 1684, 1689, 1694, 1780, 1704. 
Altered 1710, as it ſtands here, 

Ver. 317, 318.] The mayor of Colcheſter ba- 
nifned ane of that town for a malignant and a 
cavalier, in the year 1643, whoſe name was Par- 
ſons; and gave this learned reaſon for this exem- 
plary piece of juſtice, that it was an ominous 
name. 

Ver. 323] This was the fpirit of the times. 
There was a propoſal to carry twenty Rovaliſts 
in front of Sir Thomas Fairfax's Army, to expoie 
them to the fire of the enemy; and one Gourdon 
moved, That the Lady Capel, and her children, 
„ and the Lady Norwich, might be ſent to the 
General with the ſame directions, ſaying, their 
cc ſuſbands would be careful of their ſafety; and 
« when divers oppoſed fo barbarous a motion, 
& and alledged that Lady Capel was great with 
& child, near her time, Gourdon preſſed it the 
& more eagerly, as if he had taken the General 
« for a man mid wife.“ Nay, it was debated at 


— 


The quacks of government (wh 
At th' unregarded helm of — 19 2 
And underſtood this wild confuſion 
Of fatal madneſs and deluſion, 
Muſt, ſooner than a prodigy, 
Portend deſtruction to be nigh) 
Confider'd timely how t” withdraw, 
And ſave their wind- pipes from the law: 0 
For one rencounter at the bar 15 
Was worſe than all they ad 'ſcap'd in war; 
And therefore met in conſultation : 
To caut and quack upon the nation; 
Not for the tickly patient's ſake, 34; 
Nor what to give, but what to take ; 
To feel the pulſes of their fees, 
More wiſe than furbling arteries ; 
Prolong the ſnuff of life in pain, 
And from the grave recover—Gain, 350 
Mong theſe there was a politician 
With more heads than a beaft in viſion, 
And more intrigues in every one 
Than all the whores of Babylon ; 
So politic, as if one eye 
Upon the other were a ſpy, 
That, to trepan the one to think 
The other blind, both ſtrove to blink; 
And in his dark pra matic way 
As buſy as a child at play. 360 


335 


355 


— 
—ä 


* a council of war, to maſſacre and put to the 


„ {word all the King's party: the queſtion pat 
© was carried in the negative but by two votes.” 
© Their endeavour was, how to diminiſh the 
„number of their oppoſites, the Royaliſts and 
te the Preſbyterians, dy a maiſacre; for which 
« purpoſe many dark-lanterns were provided laſt 
« winter, 1549; which coming to the comm 
« rumour of the Town, put them in danger of 


te the infamy and hatred that would overwhelm | 


“ them; ſo this was laid afide.” A bill was 
brought in, 1656, for decimating the Royaliſts 
but thrown out, 


April 23, 1644, p. 46. ſays, If Chriſt will ſet 


e up his kingdom upon the carcaſes of tle lain, 


« it well becomes all elders to rejoice and ge 
e thanks. Cut them down with the fword dt 
« juſtice, root them out, and conſume them 28 
„with fire, that no root may ſpring up again 

Of this ſpirit was Mr. George Swathe, min! 
of Denham, in Suffolk, who, ina prayers July 33, 
1641, or 1642, has the follow ing remarkable 
words: “ Lord, if no compoſition will end the 
„ controverſy hetween the King and the Parla- 
„ ment, but the King and his party will have 
« hlood, let them drink of their own cap; ich 
„their blood be ſpilled like water; let ther 
blood be ſacrificed to thee, O God, for the fins 


64 . 2 ** 
of our nation. 
Ver. 351.] This was Sir Anthony-Aſhley Coos 


per, who complied with every change n hou 


times. 


And this ſpirit was but beo 
much encouraged by their clergy. Mr. Cary, 
in a Thankſgiving Sermen before the Commons 
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He ad ſeen three governments run down, 
And had a hand in every one; 
vac for them, and againſt them all, 
put barbarous when they came to fall: 
For, by trepanning th” old to ruin, 
He made his intereſt with the new one; 
Play's true and faithful, though againſt 
Mis conſcience, aud was ftill advanc'd : 
For, by the witchcraft of rebellion 
Trausform'd O a feeble ſtate-camelion, 
k riving am from fide to fide, 
tie never fail'd to ſave his tide, 
kit got the ſtart of every ſtate, 
And, at a change, ne er came too late; 
Cultturn his word, and oath, and faith 
A; many ways as in a lath; 
turing wriggle, like a ſcrew : 
ur higheſt truſt, and out, for new: 
Fir when he ad happily incurr d, 
Intead of hemp, to be preferr'd, 
And paſs'd upon a government, 
Ke play'd his trick, and out he went; 
Bit being out, and out of hopes 
To mount his ladder (more) ot ropes, 
Would ſtrive to raiſe himſelf upon 
The public ruin, and bis own; 
$ little did he underſtand 
The deſperate feats he took in hand, 
For, when he 'ad got himſelf a name 
Fir frauds and tricks, he ſpoil'd his game; 
Hat forc'd his neck into a nooſe, 
To hew his play at faſt and looſe ; 
tus uben he chanc'd t' efcape, miſtook, 
Wy for art and ſubtlety, his luck. 
e $ right his judgment was cut fit, 
And made a tally to his wit, 
1 Ani hoth together moſt profound 
| Adceis of darkneſs under ground; 
4th" earth is eaſieſt undermin'd, 
ty vermin impotent and blind. 
by all theſe arts, and many more 
He ad parttis'd long and much before, 
Ur ſtate· artificer forefaw 
Wich way the world began to draw : 


355 


379 


380 


335 


390 


395 


402 
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51 
For, as old ſinners have all points 
O' th* compaſs in their bones and joints; 
Can by their pangs and aches find 
All turns and changes of the wind, 
And, better than by Napier's bones, 
Feel in their own the age of moous p. 
So guilty finners, in a ſtate, 
Can by their crimes prognoſticate, 
And in their conſciences feet pain 
Some days before a ſhower of rain: 
He, therefore, wiſely caſt about 
All ways he could t' inſure his throat, 
And hither came, © obſerve and ſmoke 
What courſes other riſkers took, 
And to the utmoſt do his beſt 
To ſave himſelf, and hang the reſt. 
To match this Saint there was another, 
As buſy and perverſe a Brother, 
An haberdather of ſmall wares 
In politics and ſtate affairs; 
More Jew than Rabbi Achithophel, 
And better gifted to rebel; 
For when h' had tanght his tribe to "ſpouſe 
The Cauſe, aloft upon one houſe, 
He ſcorn'd to fet his own in order, 
But try'd another, and went further; 
So ſuddenly addicted ſtill 
To s only principle, his will, 
That, whatſoe'er it chanc'd to prove, 
Nor force of argument could move, 
Nor law, nor cavalcade of Ho'born, 
Could render half a grain le ſtubborn; 
For he at any time wovld hang, 
For th' opportunity t“ harangue ; 
And rather on a gibbet dangle, 
Than miſs his dear delight, to wrangle ; 449 
In which his parts were fo accomplitht, 
That, right or wrong, he ne'er wis noapluſt x 
But fti!l his tongue ran on, the leſs 
Of weight it bore, with greater eaſe ; 
Aud with its everlaſting clack 
Set all men's ears upon the rack. 
No ſooner culd a hint appear, 
But up lia ſtarted to picqueer, 


475 


425 


43S 


435 


445 


Ver. 420.] Sir A. Aſhley Cooper was of the 
ler“ mind who was concerned in the Corniſh 
Mellon in the year 1553: he, apprehending that 
er William Kingſton, Provoſt-marſhal, and a 
nous man upon that occaſion, would order 
unto be hanged upon the next tree before he 
Neſt off, told tis ſervant that he expected forme 
nen would come a-fiſhing to the mill, and, 
en enquired for the miller, he ordered him 
4a that be was the miller, Sir William came 
. to expectation, and inquiring for the 
a the poor harmleCs ſervant ſaid he was the 
Ws Upon which the Provoſt ordered tus 
e — eie him, and hang him upon the next 
"Wig Ch terrified the poor ſellow, aud made 
» WM lam not the miller, but the miller's 
* 8 Provoſt told him,“ That he would 
nil m at his word: if (fays he) thou art the 

"Ty uu alt a buſy knaye and rebel and 


« if thou art the miller's man, thou art a falſe 
lying knave, and canſt not do thy maſter more 
* fervice thin to hang for him: and, without 
more ceremony, he was executed. 

Ver. 421.} This character exactly ſuits John 
Lilburn, and no other, eſpecially the 437, 438, 
4:9, and 440th lines: for it was ſaid of him, 
when living, by Judge Jenkins, That if the 
world was empried of all but himſelf, Lilbun 
© would quarrel with John, and Juha with Lil- 
„burn: which part of his character gave occa- 
ſion for the following lines at his death; 


Is John departed, and is Lilburn gone? 
Farewell to both, to Lilburn and to John, 
Yet, being dead, take this advice from me, 
Let them not both in one grave buried be: 

Lay John here, and Lilburn thereabout, 

For if they both ſhould meet they would fall outs 


— — — 
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And made the ſtouteſt yield to mercy, 

When he engag'd in controverſy ; 450 
Not by the force of carnal reaſon, 

But indefatigable teazing ; 

With vollies of eternal babble, 

And clamour, more unanſwerahle. 

For though his topics, frail and weak, 455 
Could ne'er amount above a freak, 

He ſtill maintain'd them, like his faults, 

Againſt the deſperat'ſt affaults. 

And back'd their feeble want of ſenſe 

With greater heat and confidence: 460 
As bones of He&tors, when they differ, 

The more they 're cudgel'd, grow the ſtiffer, 
Yet, when his profit moderated, 

The fury of his heat abated ; 

For nothing but his intereſt | 465 
Could Jay his devil of conteſt : 

It was his choice, or chance, or curſe, 

T” eſpouſe the cauſe for better or worſe, 
And with his worldly goods and wit, 

And ſoul and body, worſhip'd it: 470 
But when he found the ſullen trapes 

Pofleſs'd with th' devil, worms, and claps; 

The Trojan mare, in foal with Greeks, 

Not half fo full of jadiſh tricks; 

Though ſqueamiſh in her outward woman, 475 
As looſe and rampant as Dol Common; 

He ſtill reſolv'd, to mend the matter, 

T” adhere and cleave the obſtinater ; 

And till, the tkittiſher and looſer | 
Her freaks appcar'd, to ſit the cloſer : 480 
For fools are ſtubborn in their way, 

As coins are harden'd by th' allay ; 

And obſtinacy 's ne'er ſo ſtiff, 

As when *tis in a wrong belief, 


Theſe two, with others, being met, 485 
And cloſe in conſultation ſet, 

After a diſcontented pauſe, y, "OY 
And not without ſufficient cauſe, AJ 


The orator we nam'd of late, 
Leſs troubled with the pangs of ate 490 
Than with his own impatience 
To give himſelf firſt andience, 
After he had a while look'd wiſe, 
At laſt broke filence, and the ice. 
Quoth he, There's nothing makes me doubt 495 
Our laſt outgoings brought about, | 
More than to ſee the characters 
Of real jenlouſies and fears, 
Not feign'd, as once, but ſadly horrid, 
Scor'd upon every Member's forehead ; soo 
Who, cauſe the clouds are drawn together, 
And threaten ſudden change of weather, 
Feel pangs and aches of ſtate-turns, 
And revolutions in their cornsz 


Ver. 48 5, 486.] This cabal was held at White- 
hall, at the very time that General Monk was 
dining with the city of London. I heartily with 
the Poet had introduced the worthy Sir Hudibras 
into this grand aſſembly; his preſence would 
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And, ſince our wor kings-out are eroft TY 
Throw up the Cauſe before ttis loſt, 
Was it to run away we meant 
When, taking of the covenant, 

The lameſt cripples of the Brothers 
Tock caths to run before all others, . $10 
But, in their own ſenſe, only ſwore 

To ſtrive to run away before, 

And now would prove, that words and eath 
Engage us to renounce them both? 

Tis true the Cauſe is in the lurch. 


tre 
Between a right and mongrel- church, 
The Preſbyter and Independent, 

That ſtickle which ſhall make an end on 't; 

As *twas made out to us the laſt 
Expedient,-(I mean Margaret's faſt) 528 


When Providence had been ſuborn'd 

What anſwer was to be return'd: 

Elſe why ſhould tumults fright us now, 

We have ſo many times gone through 

And underſtand as well to tame $25 
As, when they ſerve our turns, t' inflame? 
Have prov'd how inconſiderable 

Are all engagements of the rabble ; 

Whoſe frenzies muſt be reconcil'd 

With drums and rattles, like a child, 539 
But never prov'd fo profperous, 

As when they were led on hy us; 

For all our ſcouring, of religion 

Began with tumults and ſedition; 


And brown-bills, tevy'd in the City, 
Made bills to paſs the Grand Committee ; 
When Zeal, with aged clubs and gleaves, 
Gave chace to rochets and white ſleeves, 


Submit t' old iron, and the Cauſe. 
And as we thriv'd by tumults then, 
So might be better now again, 

If we knew how, as then we did, 
To uſe them rightly in our need: 
Fumults, by which the mutinous 
Betray themſelves inſtead of us; 
The hollow-hearted, diſaffected, 
And cloſe malignant are detected; 4 
Who lay their lives and fortunes down, 5554 
For pledges to fecure our owz | 


acity would certa'nly have - 
er ted itfelf on ſo important an occaſton ; and ke 
rhetoric and jargon would not have bod Ho 
politic cr entertaining than that of the iw9 0% 
tors here characteriſed. . 
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hive continued an uniformity in this Poem, an 
been very pleaſing to the ſpectator, Ui 2aturat 


When hurricanes of fterce commotion 535 
Became ſtrong motives to devotion 

(As carnal ſ amen, in a ſtorm, 

Turn pious converts, and reform) ; 

When ruſty weapons, with chalk'd edges, 
Maintain'd our fecble privileges, 540 


And made the Church, and Sate, and Laws, 545 | 
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And freely ſacrifice their ears 
Tapete our jealouſtes and fears: 
And vet for all thefe providences 
W* are offer'd, if we had our ſenſes, 
We idly fit, like ſtupid blockheads, 
Our hands committed to our pockets, 
Jad nothing hut our tongues at large, 
To get the wretches a diſcharge ; 

Like men condemn'd to thunderbolts, 
Who, ere the blow, become mere dolts 
Or fools beſotted with their crimes, 

That know not how to ſhift betimes, 
at neither have the hearts to ſtay, 
Nor wit enough to run away ; 

Who, if we could refolve on either, 
Maut Rand or fall at leaſt together; 

No mean nor trivial ſolaces 

To partners in extreme diſtreſs ; 

Who uſe to leffen their deſpairs 

Dr parting them int' equal mares; 

As if, the more they v. re t bear, 
Tizey felt the weight the eaſier; 

ud erery one the gentler hung, 

The more he took his turn among. 

Put "tis not come to that, az yet, 

It we 1:6 courage left, or wit, 

Whe, when our fate can be no worſe, 
Are fiited for the braveſt courte. 
Hae ume to rally, and prepare 
Oi laſt and beſt defence, deſpair: 
Detpair, by which the gallant'ſt feats 
Rive been atchiev'd in greateſt ſtraits, 
And horrid ft dangers fafely wav'd, 

V being comageoutiy outbrav'd ; 

4; wounds by wider wounds are heal'd, 
An poiſons by themſelves expell'd : 

An 19 they might be now again, 

It we were, what we ſhould be, men; 
And not fo dully deſperate, 

lo fide againſt ourſelves with Fate: 

A: criminals, condemn'd to ſuffer, 

Are blinded firſt, and then turn'd over. 
las comes of breaking Covenants, 

id ſetting up exauns of Saints, 
at hoe, like aldermen, for grace, 

10 de excus'd the efficace : 
Fer Ipritual men are too tranſcendent, 


hang. like Mahomet, in the air, 
& . Ignatius, at his prayer, 
pure geometry, and hate 
lendence upon church or ſtate: 
em the pedantry o' th' letter, 
* unce obedience is better 
- - K1ipture ſays) than ſacrifice, 
„ane the lefs on 't will ſuſtice ; 
3 have the moderatꝰ'ſt ſtints 
0.0 their peremptory hints, 
opinion, true or falſe, 
ar das ſuch, in Doctrinals ; 
» — 


— 


4M mount their bank 8, for independent, 


560 


565 


70 


585 


590 


595 


600 


605 


610 


Ve 
hs bog 
LY falſe printed; 
rue 


rem 9 j 
"PP, Which is 3 
1 1. 


Voi. U. 


* ; N 

And ſetting 1 exauns ef Saints. 
it mould be written exemts, 
a French word, pronounced 


But left at large to make their beſt on, 
Without being call'd t' account or queſtion: 
Interpret all the ſpleen reveals, 

As Whittington explain'd the bells; 

And bid themſelves turn back a ain 

Lord Mayors of New ſerufalem; 

But look fo big and overgrown, 

They ſcorn their edifiers to own, 

Who taught them all their ſprinkling leſſons, 623 
Their tones, and ſanctify'd expretſions, 
Beſtow'd their gifts upon a Saint, 

Like charity, on thoſe that want; 

And learn'd th' apocryphal bigots 

T' inipire themſelves with ſhort-hand notes; 630 
For which they ſcorn and hate them worſe 
Than dogs and cats do fow-ge'cers : 

For who nrſt bred them up to pray, 

And teach the Houſe of Commons” way? 
Where had they al! their gifted phraſes 

But from cur Calamies and Cafes ? 

Without whoſe ſforinklirg and ſowing, 
Who e'er had Heard of Nve or Owen? 
Their Diſpenfations had heen ſtifled, 

But for ouf Adeniram Eyfield; 

And, had they not begun the war, 

Pley ad ne'er been Tainted as they are: 

For Saints in pace degenerate, 

And dwindlſe down to reprobate ; 

Their zeal corrupts, like ſtanding water, 
In th' intervals of war and flaughter; 
Abates the ſharpneſs of its edge, 

Without the power of ſacrilege: 

And though they 've trichs to caſt their ſins, 
As eaſy as ferperts do their ſxins, 650 
That in a while grow out again, 

In peace they torn mere carnal men, 

And, from the moſt eumn'd of Saints, 

As naturally grow mitcreants 

As harnacles turn ſoland geeſe 

In th' iſlands of th' Orcades. 

Their Difpenſation 's but a ticket 

For therr conforming to the Wicked, 

With whom the greateſt difference 
Lies more in words and ſhew than ſenſe: 
For as the Pope, that keeps the gate 

Of he-ven, wears three ctowns of ſtate; 
So he that keeps the gate of hell, 
Prond Cerberus, wears three heads as well; 
And, if the world has any troth, 665 
Some have been canoniz'd in both, 
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Ver. 636.] Calamy and Caſe were chief men 
among the Preſbyterians, as Owen and Nye were 
amongſt the Independents, 

Ver. 640. ] Adhirem Byfie!d. He was a broken 
apothecary, a zealous Covenanter, one of the 
ſcribes i» the Aſſembiy of Divines; and, no doubt, 
for his great zral and pains-taking in his office, 
he had the profit of pitting the DireFory, the 
copy whereof was fold for 400. though, when 
printed, the price was but three-pence, 

Ver. 648.] It is an obſervation made by many 
writers up the Aﬀernhiy of Divines, that in 
their annotations upon the Bible they cautioutly 
avoid ſpenk ing dpen the ſubject of ſacrilege. 
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But that which does them greateſt harm, That rook'd upon us with defign | But 
Their ſpiritual gizzards are too warm, Lo vut-reform and undermine ; 4 We 
Which puts the over heated ſots Took all our intereſts and commands 1723 1 And 
In fever ſtill, like other goats; 650 | Pertidioyily our of our hands; 8 1 And 
For though the Whore bends hereties Involv'd us in the guilt of blond, 4 For | 
With flames of fire, like erooked ſticks, With-t the motive-gains allow'd, Tis] 
Our Schiſmatics ſo vaſtly differ, And made us ſerve as miniſterial; The 
Th” hotter they 're taey grow the ſtiffer ; Like younger ſons of Father Belial ; To al 
Still ſetting off their ſpiritual gonds And yet, for all th' inhuman wrong Hut i 
With fierce and pertinacious feuds ; They *ad done us and the Cauſe ſo long, With 
For Zeal 's a dreadful termagant, We never fail'd to cary on And | 
That teaches Saints to tear and rant ; The Work ſtill, as we had begun; Tf 
And Independents to profeſs But true and taithfully obey'd, | As we 
The doctrine of Dependences ; And neither preach'd them hurt, nor pray'd 3 For th 
Turns meek, and ſecret, ſneaking ones, Nor troubled them to erop our ears, For n. 
To Rawhcads ſterce and Bloodybones * Nor hang us, like the Cavaliers; Put ſe 
And, not content with endleſs quarrels Nor put them to the charge of jails, And, 
Againit the Wicked and their morals, To tindus pillories and carts'-tails, "urn 
The Gibellines, for want of Guelfs, Or hangman's wages, winch the ſtate Aud u 
Divert their rage upon themſelves. Wis forc'd before them to be at: Þy n9 
For, now the war 15 not between That cut, like tallies to the ſtumps, And 
The Brethren and the Men of Sin, Our cars for keeping true accompts, Once n 
But Saint and Saint, to ſpill the blood And burnt our veſſels, likea new For, 3 
Of one another's Brotherhood, Seal'd peck, or buſhel, for being true; More d 
Where neither ſide can lay pretence But hand in hand, like faithful Brothers, lf we} 
To liberty of conſcience, Held for the Cauſe againit all others, Our w. 
Or, zealous ſuffering for the Cauſe, Diſdaining equally to yield And en 
To gain one groat's-worth of applauſe; One ſyllable of what we held. | thi M 
For, though endur'd with reſolution, And, though we differ'd now and then We, wh 
*Twill ne'er amount to perſecution. 'Bout outward things, and outward men, The firt 
Shall precious Saints, and ſecret ones, Our inward men, and conſtant frame and, u 
Break one another's outward bones, Of ſpirit, ſtill were near the ſame ; t 
And eat the fleſh of Brethren, And till they firſt began to cant, repant 
Inſtead of kings and mighty men? And ſprinkle down the Covenant, Vith pl 
When fiends agree among themſelves, We ne'er had call in any place, nally 
Shall they be found the greater clves ? Nor dream'd of teaching down Free Grace; , "at ea 
When Bell's at union with the Dragon, But join'd our Gifts perpetually Abo wh 
And Baal-Peor friends with Dagon Againſt the common enemy, Do In 
When ſavage bears agree with bears, Although 'twas our and their opinion, rs 
Shall ſecret ones lug Saints by th' cars, Each other's church was but a Rimmon; ire! 
And not atone their fatal wrath, And yet for all this Gofpel-umon, ; My "hcl 
When common danger threatens both / And outward thew of Church-communion, | Be ge 
Shall maſtitfs, by the collars pull'd, They'd ne er admit us to our thares, 773 q 2 th 
Engag'd with bulls, let go their hold? 510 | Of ruling church or ſtate affairs, 4 kx 
And Saints, whoſe necks are pawn'd at ſtake, Nor give us leave t' abſolve, or —— 3 . 25 
No notice of the danger take? T' our own conditions of repentance ; 1 N Joſt 10 
But though no power of heaven or hell But ihar'd our dividend o the Crown .c. The _ 
Can pacify fanatic zeal, We had o painfully preach'd dow 1 > . 1 my perk, 
ho would not gueſs there might be hopes, 715 | Aud forc'd us, though againſt the grain, E 322 
The fear of gallowſes and ropes, T' have calls to teach it up again; 1 Fa dy, 
Before their eyes, might reconcile For 'twas bat juſtice to reſtore . 133 
Their animoſities a while, The wrongs we had rcceiv'd betore; 8 Pres 
At leaſt until they ad a clear ſtage, And when 'twas held forth inour Wiſs 0 n 
And equal freedom to engage, 220 | We ad been ungrateful not to 12 "nation 1 f N 
Without the danger of ſurpriſe Who, for the right we Ve wn - "7 Wilkes 
By both our common enemies? H:ve carn'd our temporal e 5 A b, Ag 
This none but we alone could doubt, And put our vetlels in a Ways hs: 994 Oer kr B+ 
Who underſtand their work ings-out, Once more, to come: again in play: Tas = ret 
And know them, both in ſoul and confcience, 25 For it the turning AF pin . Of ae Ws 
Given up t as reprobate a nonſenſe Has brought this pro\ — pps 
As ſpiritual outlaws, whom the power 3 ee rb wn fined 5 — 
Of miracle can ne'er reftore, s able to bring- intl 3 257 Fol 
We whom at firſt they ſet-up under Whit: won ou 33 = any wy "ag 5 
In revelation only* of plunder, 730 Had we been ſuffer d to * b - fas A the wn 
Who ſince have had ſo many trials And therefore may pretene K. 8 1 
a | At leaſt, in carrying on th' aH; 


Os their incroaching ſelf-deatals, 
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hat whether that be ſo or not, 
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gr 


Who, when the Cauſe is in diſtreſs, 


We 're done enough to have it thought, Soo Can ſurniſh out what ſums they pleaſe, 860 
And that 's as good as if we ad done 't, That brooding lie in banker” 8 hands, 
And eaſier paſs'd upon account: To be diſpos'd at their commands, 
For if it be but half deny'd, And daily' increaſe and multiply 
'Tis half as good as juſtify” a. w ith Doctrine, Uſe and Uſury; 
The world is naturally averſe 805 pms 3 e (at, in 5 ar, 863 
Ty all the truth it ſees or hears, other heads Of cattle are} 
But ſwallow s nonſenſe, and a ly e, From th enemy of all religions, 
With greedineſs and gluttony z As well as high and low conditions. 
And though it have the pique, and long, And ſhare them. trom blye ribhands, oven 
„In ſtill tor ſomething in the wrong ; 310 To all blue aprons in the town: 870 
As women long, when they 're with child, From ladies Hurried in calleches, 
For things extrayagant and wild; With cornets at their footmen's breeches, 
Fir meats ridiculous and tulſume, To bawds as fat as Mother Nab, 
But ſeldom any thing that 's wholeſome ; Al guts and belly, like a crab, ; 
And, like the world, men's jobbernoles 815 Our party 's great, and better ty d 87g 
Turn round upon their ears, the poles, With oaths, and trade, than any fide; 
Aud what they 're A owe - er, 33 _ wn on, 
Þr 19 fenſe elfe can be control'« | 0 COUDIE LOTTITY the Covenant; 
7 And this, per haps, may prove the means I mean our Covenant to purchaſe 
5 Once more to hedge in Providence. $29 Delinquents' titles, and the Church's, 880 
Fa For, 28 relapſes make diſcaſes That pats in ſale, from hand to hand, 
3 More deſperate than their firſt acceſſes, — 3 oY — ll 
by i we but get again an power, na rie or tall. Ne Indian actions, 
1 Our work is eaſier ws. before, According to the rate of factions; 
5 And ve more ready and expert 82; Our beſt reſerve for Reformation, 885 ; 
I th' myttery, to do our part: When new Outgoings give occaſion ; Wi: 
We, who did rather undertake That keeps the loins of Brethren girt, 5 
The firlt war to create than make: The Covenant (their creed) t' aſſert; | 
And, when of nothing 'twas begun; And, whey they 've pack'd a Parliament; it 
Rais'd fungs, as ſtrange, to carry 't on; £30 | Will once more try th' expedient : 890 1 
Trepann d the tate, and tac'd it down, Who can already muſter friends 0 
With plots and pr ojects of our own; To ſerve for members to our ends, 
And it we did ſuch feats at firſt, That repreſent no part o' th" nation, 
Vhat can u. e, now we re better ver t > But Fiſher*: -toliy congregation; 3 
ho have a freer latitude, Ly; | Are only tools to our intrigues, 893 
than ſinners give themſelves, a d; And ſit like geeſe to hatch our eggs; 
And therefore likelieſt to bring in, | Who, by their precedents of w it, 
On faireſt terms, var Diſcipline ; T* out tſaſt, outloiter, and outfit, 
Towhich it was rey reald long ſince Can order matters underhand, 
We were ordain'd by Pr ovidence, 340 | To put alt buſineſs to a ſtand ; 929 
When three Saints' cars, Our pi redecellors, Lay public bills aſide for private, 
The Canſe's primitive confetfors, And make them ane another drive Cut ; 
Ving erneity d, the nation ſtood Divert the great and necei{lary 5 
juit fo many vears of blood, Wirth trifles to conteit and vary; 
Tia: mu Iiply'd by Si, exprett 845 And make the nation repreſent, 903 
The perfect number of the Beat, | And ferve for us in Parliament; 
and prov'd tant we muſt be the men Cut out more work than can be done 
o bring this work about again; In Plato's car, but fi. th none, 
Aud hoe who Lud the fir * foundation, Unleſs it be the Su of Lenth al, 
"2, mplete the thorough Reformation &;0 | That always pafs'd for ſundan nental; 919 
v have pifts to carr y On . 
Seat a work, but ve alone; | 
* Churches * ave ich able pr Nors, Ver. GO | Mr. Leuthal was Speaker to that 
Aue precious, POW erſul, preaching Maſters 8 Houſe ot Common: S WV hich begun the Rebe ion, 
85 +4 with abſolute dontinions $55 | murdered the King, becoming then but the Rump, 
* frethren's pu tes and Opinions? or ſag-end of a Houle, and was ts ned out by 
1 watted with the double Kc Oliver Crauwell; rettored aſten Richard was 
Kaven and their wirchouſes ; , buted, and at lait itſolved knemielres at General 
— Monk' s command: and as his name was fet to 
, " | the ordinances of this Houfe, thefe ordinances : 
4 wot $41 ] Bui don, Prynne, and Ba FOE icke, here called the Ve Lenthul, in al! Hon to th TR 
1 K the ran ris) eaders of the factions, juſt | Pope's bulls, which are humoreuſly defeibed by 1 * 
Y SW of the tate horrid Rebellion. the author of 4 Tate of Tub. 15 
N | Vil 
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92 BUTLER? 


Cap ſet up graudee againſt grandee, 

To ſquander time away and bandy ; 

Make Lords and Commaners lay fieges 

To one another's privileges; 

And, rather than compound the quarrel, 975 
Engage, to th' inevitable peril 

Of both their ruins, th' only ſcope 

And conſolation of our hope ; 

Who, though we do not play the game, 

Aſliit as much by giving aim; 920 
Can introduce our ancient arts, 

For heads ot factions, t* act their parts; 

Know what a leading voice is worth, 

A ſeconding, a third, or fourth ; 

How much a caſting voice comes to, 925 
That turns up trunip of Ave or Ne, 

And, by adjuſting all at tt' end, 

Share every ane his dividend: 

An art that ſo much ſtudy coſt, 

And now 's in danger to de loſt, 930 
Lnleis our ancient virtuoſo's, 

That found it out, get into tht Houtes, 

Theſe are the courſes that we took. 
To carry things by hook or crook, 

And praQtis'd down from forty: four, 935 
Until they turn'd us out of door, 
Beſides, the herds of Boutefeus 

We ſet on work without the Houſe, 

When every knight and citizen 

Kept legitlative joyrneymen, 940 
To bring them in intelligence, | 
From all points, of the rabble's ſenſe 
And fill the lobbies of both Houſes, 
With politic important buzzes ; 

Set up committees of cabals, 945 
To pack deſigns without the walls; 

Examine, and draw up all news, 

And fit it to our preſent ule; 

Agree upon the plot o' the farce, 

And every one his part reiearſe ; 950 
Make Q's of anſwers, to waylay 

What th' other party s lige to fay; 

What repartees, and tmart reflections, 

Shail be retucn'd to all objectious; 

And who ſha!l break the maſter-jeit, 985 
Aud what, and how, upon the reſt ; 
Help pamphlets cut, with fate eqitions, 
Of proper ſanders and feditiom, 

And treaion or token ſend, 

By letter, to a country fend; 

Diſperſe lampogns, the only wit 

That men, like burglary, commit, 
With faller than a padde: '5 face, 

That ali its ner does betrua: s, 

Who therefore dares not truſt n, when 5 
Ve 's in his calling to be ſeen ; 

Diſperſe the dung on barren earth, 

o bring new weeds of diſcord forth; 
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Ver. 934.] Judge Crook ald Hutton were 
the two judges who ditſented from their ten 
brethren in the cafe of ſhip-moneu, when it ung 
argued in the Exchequer ; wh i vecnfioned the 
wags to ſay, that thy Ni g 003590 ic by Arte, 

but not by Crt, 


The tongue and brains together go 
Batli Keep fo great a di ſtauce here, 
Tb ſtrange if ever they come nent 


0 


Be ſure to keep up congregations, 
In ſpite of laws and proclamations: 
For chiarlatans can do no good, 
Until they 're mounted in a crowd ; 
And when they 're puniſh'q, all the hurt 

Is but to fare the better for 't; | 

AS !ong as conteſſors are ſure 

Of double pay for all th' endure, 

And what they earn in perſecution, 

Are paid t 4 groat in contribution: 
Whence ſome tub-holders-forth have made 
In powdering-tubs their richeſt trade: 

Aud, While they kept their ſhops in prifon, 
Have found their prices ſtrangely riſen ; 
Diſdain to own the leaſt regret, ; 
Fox ail the Chriſtian blood we 've let; 
"Twill ſave pur credit, and maintain 

Our title to do ſo again; 

That needs not coſt one dram of ſenſe, 
But pertinaęious impudence. 

Our conitancy to our principles, 

In tine, will wear out all things elſe; 
Like marble ſtatues, rubb'd in pieces 
With gallantry of pilgrims” kitles ; 

While thoſe who turn and wind their oath: 
Have ſwell'd and ſank, like other froths. | 
Prevail'd a while, but 'twas not long 
Before from world to world they ſwung, 
As they had turn'd from fide to fide; 

And as tlie changelings lived they dy'd. 
This ſaid, th' impatient Stateſinonger 
Couid now contain himfelf no longer, 1099 

Who had not ſpar'd to ſhew his piques | 
Againſt th' haranguer's politics. 

With ſmart remarks of leering faces, 

And annotations of grimaces, 

After h' had adminines'd'a doſe 199 
Of muff mundungus'to his noſe, f 
And poiwder”'d th” inſide of lus ſeull, 
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999 


993 


Inſtead of the outward jobbernol, 


He ſhook it with a ſcornful look 
On th' 2cyerfary, an thus he ſpoke : 1019 
In dreifing a calt's head, although 


y 


; 

Fer who did ever Play his gambo;s 1017 
With ſuch intutferable ranbles, 
10% mak e the bring.ng in the Kin; 
And keeping of lum ont one thing 
Mich none could do, but thoſe that f on. 

T' as point-hlank nomſenſe heret tore; 1732 
That to defend was to invade, 
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Ver. 995, 996.] Nr. South remarks en? 10 
2 cides, «K That 0 ſure did they make vi tf * 
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21 
"= en, and fa full, reckoned tliemte. er 11 
2 high round thither, link tles never 0 ns | 
„ tlioaght that their Saritimhps thou 457 
„ 'Tyburn in the way.“ 2 
Ver. 1084. ] C. iuaſbet, edition 1674. Altered 
1684. N 
Ver. 1007. ] Lide ef Bit foul, in the ft 
tion of 1678. Altered tao. ,, 1 , 31, 
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Unleſs, becauſe you drove him ont, 
(41d that was never made a doubt) 


No pow Er 15 able to reſtore 


add bring him in, but on your ſcore: 

A ſpiritual doctrine, that conduces 

Mett properly Wall your uſes. 

true, a ſcorpion's oil is (aid 

To cure the wounds the vermpn made; 

and weapons dreſs'd with ſalves reſtore 

4.4 heal the hurts they gave before ; 

dar u neter Preſbyterians have 

& m.ch gogd- nature as the ſalve, 

Or virt. 6 in them as the vermin, 

Theie who have try'd them can determine, 

L..c24*.1s pity you ſhonld miſs 

I! arrears of all vour ſervices, 

Ang for th eternal obligation 

Y aduponth' ungrateful nation, 

de d fo unconſcionably hard, 

A.got ti fing a juſt reward 

for letting rapine looſe, and murther, 

T3 rage juſt 10 far, but no further, 

Ad, letting all the land on fire, 

to hum t a ſcantling, but no higher; 

Fer venturing to aſſaſinate | 

Aud cut the throat: of Church and State, 

And not be aliow'd the fitteſt men 

Ti tage the charge of both again; 

Lipcctally that have the grace 

Et ſelt-denying gifted. face: 

Mun, when your projeas have miſcarry'd, 

Cay them, with undaunted forehead, 

Un thote you painfully trepann'd, 

AJ ſprinkled in at fecond-hind 

+ have been, to ſhare the guilt 

UV! Chentian blood, devoutly fpilt ; 

ur Ignorance was flanim'd, 

Cem onfelves, t' avoid being damn'd; 

ching your od foe, the hangman, 

eke to lurch you at Back-gammon, 

+ \Wiatonr necks upon the ſet, 

2 ours, who did but bet 

e had drawn your ears before, 

them on the ſelf- ſame ſcore), 

ec the box and dice away, 

e ha loft us at foul. play, 

* Wought you down to rook and lye, 
ny only on the bye; 


rand rour forfeit jobbernoles, 
a p-rching upon lofty poles, 

ret ved 1 Your outWard traitors 

N han „g up, like alligators; 

Minerunutly ye 've ſhew'd 

2 tzriun gratitude ; 

CY wave paid us home in Kind, 

zva been one rope behind. 

. de our motives to divide, 

u kruple, on the other ſide: 

: our zealous frauds, and force, 

en Ot Conſcience and remorſe ; 
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To be convinc'd they were in vain, 

And face about for new 2gain : 

For truth no more unveil'd your eyes, 
Than maggots are convinc'd to flies; 

And theretore all your Lights and Calls 
Are but apocryphal and falſe, 

To charge us with the conſequences 

Of all your native inſolences, 

That to vour own imperious wills 

Laid Law and Gofpel neck and heels; 
Corrupted the Old Teſtament, 

To ſerve the New for precedent; 

T* ament its errors and defects 

With murther and rebellion texts; 

Of which there is not any one 

In all the book to fow upon; 

And therefore (from your tribe) the Jews 
Held Chriſtian doctrine forth, and ute; 
As Mahomet (your chief) began 

To mix them in the Alcoran ; 

Denounc'd and pray'd, with fierce devotion, 
And bended elbows on the cuthion z 
Stole from the beggars all your tones, 


1035 


1999 


1095 


1130 


110g 
And gitted mortify ng groans; 

Had lights where better eyes were blind, 

As pigs are laid to ſee the wind; 

Fill'd Bedlam with predeſtination, 

And Knightibridge with illumination; T119 


Made children, with your tones, to run for 't, 
As bad as Bloody bones or Lunsford, 


2 


Ver. 1086.] Than mag gots are convinc'd t fies.] 
Thus it ſtauds in all editions to 1710, excluſives 
and then altered, Than maggets When they turn 
fo fiies. : 


Ver. 1093.] This was done by a fanatical 
printer, in the ſeventh commandment; who 
printed it, Thou ſhalt commit adultery, and was 
fined for it in the Star-chamber, or High-com- 
miſſion Court. . 


Ver. 1112. Or Lunsford.) It was one of the ar- 
tifices of the Male-contents in the Civil war, to 
raiſe falſe alarms, and to fill the people full of 
frighttu! appreh-ufions, In particular they raiſed 
a terrible outcry of the imaginary danger they 
conceived from the Lord Dighy and Colonel 
Lunsford. Lilburu plories, upon his trial, for 
being an incendiary on tuch oce ſions, and men- 
tions the tumult he raiſed again? the innocent 
Colonel as a meritorious action: “ I was once 
« arraigned (ſass he) before the Houſe of Peers, 

for ſticbh ing cloſe to the liberties and privileges 
of this naſon, and thoſe that ſtood for them, 

being one of theſe two or three men that firit 
drew their fwords in Weſtminſter-hall againſt 
* Colonel Lunsford, and ſome ſcores of his af- 
{octates: at that time it was ſuppoſed they in- 
tended to cut the throats of the chiefeſt men 
© then fitting in the Houſe of Peers.“ And, 
to render him the more ndious, they reported 
that he was of ſo brutal an appetite that he 
would cat children. And, to make this gen- 
tima the more deteſtabla, they made hor ri 
victures of him, Colonel Lunsford, after a'i, 
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White women, great with chile, miſcarry'd, 

For being to malignants marry'd: 

Transſorm'd all wives to Dalilahs, 

Whoſe huſbands were not for the Cauſe ; 

And turn'd the men to ten-horn'd cattle, 

Becauſe they came not out to battle; 

Made taylors' prentices turn heroes, 

For fear of being transform'd to Merogz, 

And rather forfeit their indentures, 

Than not eſpouſe the Saints' adventures : 

Could tranſubſtantiate, metamorphoſe, 

And charm whole herds of beaſts, like Orpheus; 

Inchant the King's and Church's lands, 1125 

T” obey and follow your commands, 

And ſettle on a new freehold, 

As Marcly-hill had done of old; 

Could turn the Covenant, and tranſlate 

The Gofpel into ſpoons and plate: 

Expound upon all merchants” caſhes, 

And open th' intricateſt places; 

Could catechife a money-box, 

And prove all pouches orthodox; 

Until the Caute became a Damon, 

And Pythias the wicked Mammon: 
And yet, in ſpite of all your charms 

To conjure Legion up in arms, 

And raife more devils in the rout, 

Than e' er y' were able to caſt out, 

Y” have been reduc'd, and by thoſe fools 

Bred up (you ſay) in your own ſchools, 

Who, though but gifted at your feet, 

Have made it plain they have more wit; 

Ry whom you *ve been ſo oft trepann'd, 

And held forth out of all command ; 

Ont-gifted, out-impuls'd, out-done, 

And out-reveal'd at Carryings-on; 

Of all your Diſpenſations worm'd; 

Out-providenc'd, and out-reform'd ; 

Ejected out of Church and State, 

And all things but the people's hate; 

And ſpirited out of th' enjoyments 

Of precious, edifying employments, 

By thofe who lodg'd their gifts and graces, 1155 

Like better bowlers, in your places: 

All which you bore with reſolution, 

Cbarg d on th' account of perſecution; 

And though moſt righteouſly oppreſs'd, 

Azainſt your wills, ſtill acquieſc'd; 

And never humm'd and hah'd Sedition, 

Nor ſnuffled Treaſon, nor Miſpriſion: 

That is, becaufe you never durit : 

For, had you preach'd and pray'd your worſt, 

Alas! you were no longer able " 1165 

To raife your poſſe of the rabble : 

One ſingle red-coat centinel 

Outcharm'd the magic of the ſpell, 

And, with his ſquirt-ftire, eould diſperſe, 

Whole troops with chapter rais'd and verie, 1170 

We knew too well thoſe tricks of yours, 

To leave it ever in your powers, 
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was a perſon of extraordinary ſobriety, in- 
duitry, and courwe, and was killed at the 
taking of Briſtol by the King, in 1643. 
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Or truſt our ſaſeties or undoings, 
To your diſpoſing of Outgoings, 
Or, to your ordering Providence, 
One farthing's-worth of conſequence. 

For had you power to undermine, 
Or wit to carry adeſign, 
Or correſpandence to trepan, 
Inveigle, or betray one man, 
There 's nothing elſe that intervenes, 
And bars your zeal to uſe the means : 
And therefore wondrous like, no doubt, 
To bring in kings, or keep them out: 
Brave undertakers to reſtore, 
That could not keep yourſelves in power; 
I' advance the intereſts of the Crown, 
That wanted wit to keep your own. 

is true ye have (for I'd he loth 
To wrong you) done your parts in both, 
To keep him out, and bring him in, 
As Grace is introduc'd by Sin; 
For *twas your zealous want of ſenſe, 
And faaCtify'd impertinence, 
Your carrying buſineſs in a huddle, 
That forc'd our rulers to new-model, 
Oblig'd the State to tack about, 
And turn „ou, root and branch, all out; 
To reformado, one and all, 
I' your great Croyſado General : 
Your greedy ſlavering to devour, 
Betore *twas in your clutches, power: 
That ſprung the game you were to ſet, 
Beſore ye ad time to draw the net: 
Your ſpite to ſee the Church's lands 
Divided into other hands, 
And all your ſacrilegious ventures 
Laid out in tickets and debentures : 
Your envy to be ſprinkled down, 
By under-churches in the Town, 
And no courſe us'd to ſtop their mouths, 
Nor th” Independents ſpreading growths: 
All which conſider'd, *tis moſt true 
None bring him in fo much as you, 
Who have prevail'd beyond their plots, 
Their midnight juntos, and ſeal'd knots ; 
That thrive more by your zealous piques, 
Than all their own raſh politics. 
And this way you may claim a ſhare 
In carrying (as you brag) th' affair; 


Elſe frogs and toads, that croak'd the Jews 


From Pharaoh and his brick-Kilns loole, 

And flies and mange, that ſet them tree 

From taſk-maſters and flavery, 

Were likelier to do the teat, 

In any indifferent man's conceit: 

For who e'er heard of Reſtoration, 

Until your thorough Reformation? 

That is, the King's and Church's lands 

Were ſequeſter'd int' other hands 

For oaly then, and not before, 

Your eyes were open'd to reſtore; 

And, when the work was cart yiug on, 

Who croſs'd it but yourſelves alone ? 

As by a world of hints appea 5, 

All plain, and extant, as your cars. 
But fir}, o' th” firit: The Iſle of Wight 

Will riſe up, if you mould deny 7 
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by BUTLE EY 


Wire Henderſon, and th” other Matles, | 
Were lent to cap texts, and put caſcs: 1240 
10 pats for deep and learned ſcholars, 

Althourh but paitry Ob and Sollers : 


— 


vet. 1239. Hhere Henderſgn.) When the King. 

4 the year 1646, was in the Scotch army, the 
Eh Parliament ſent lum ſome propolitions, 
ug of which was the abolition of Epiſcupacy, 
aud the ſetting up Preſbytery in its ſtead, Mr. 
Henderſon one of the chief of the Scotch Preſ- 
byterian miniſters, was employed to induce the 
Ning to agree to this propoſition, it being what 
his Majelty chiefly ttuck at. Accordingly he 
came provided with books and papers for his 
purpoſe: the controverſy was debated in writing, 
* well as by perſonal conference, and ſeveral 
papers paſſed between them, which have been 
tereral times publiſhed; from which it appears, 
un the King, without books or papers, or any 
vie to aflüſt him, was an overmatch for this old 
campion of the Kirk (and, I think it will be 
av hy perbole if I add, for all the then Engliſh 
and Scotch Preſbyterian teachers put together), 
and made him ſo far a convert, that he departed, 
with great ſorrow, to Edinburgh, with a deep 
ſenſe of the miſchief of which he had been the 
aithur aud abettor ; and not only lamented to his 
friends and confidents, on his death-bed, which 
flowed foon after, but likewiſe publiſhed a 
ul cam declaration to the Parliament and Sy nad 
of England, in which he owned, ** That they 
" had been abuſed with moſt talſe aſperſions 
© againft his Majeſty, and that they ought to 
© reſtore him to his full rights, royal throne, 

* and dignity, leſt an endleſs character of ingra- 

© titude lie upon them, that may turn to their 

ruin.“ As to the King himſelf, beſides men- 

amg his juſtice, his magnanimity, his ſobriety, 
as charity, and other virtues, he has theſe 
Words: © do declare, before God and the 
* world, whether in relation to the Kirk or 
: Wes, I found his Majeſty the molt intelligent 
„aan that ever J ſpake with, as far beyond 
ay expreſſion as expectation.—I profeſs I 
"KK ottentunes aſtoniſhed with the quick- 
et ot his reafons and replies; wondered 
tow he, ſpending his time in ſports and re- 
ö ee could have attained to fo great 
now ledge; and mutt confeſs that I was con- 
_ "ned in conſcience, and knew not how to 
him any reaſonable ſatisfaction: vet the 
, \<nets of his diſpoſition is ſuch, that what- 
STI fad was well taken. I muſt ſay that 1 
„er met with anz diſputaut of that mild 
„ a calm temper ; which couvinced me that 

_ 3 Wildom and moderation could not be with- 

Wan extraordinary meaſure of divine grace, 

* ms rel if his advice had been followed, 

4 bat loud that is ſhed, and all the rapine 

„ bas been committed, would have been 

prevented.“ 
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"% ping Vers.] Whoever conſiders 
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As if th' unſeaſonable fools 

Had been a courſing in the ſchools, 

Until they *ad prov'd the devil author, 124 

O' tl Covenant, and the Cauſe his daughter : 

For, when they charg'd him with the guilt 

Of all the blood that had been ſpilt, 

1 hey did not mean he wrought th' effuſton 

In perſon, like Sir Pride or Hughſon 1259 

But only thote who firſt begun 

The quarrel were by him ſet on; 

And who could thoſe be but the Saints, 

Thote Reformation termagants ? 

But ere this palſs'd, the wiſe debate 125 

Spent ſo much time it grew too late; 

For Oliver had gotten ground, 

I' incloſe him with his warriors round; 

Had brought his Providence about, 

And turn'd th' untimely ſophiſts out. 1260 
Nor had the Uxbridge buſineſs leſs 

Of nonſenſe in 't, or ſottiſhneſs ; 

When from a ſcoundrel holder-forth, 

The ſcum as well as ſon o' th' earth, 
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deſigned as a character of Mr. Henderſon and 
his fellow diſputants, who are called Maſs (as 
Mas is an abridgment of Maſter) that is, young 
maſters in divinity; and this character fignifies 
fomething quite contrary to deep and learned 
ſcholars ; particularly ſuch as had ſtudied contro- 
verſics, as they are handled by little books or 
ſyitems (of the Dutch and Geneva cut) where 
the authors repreſent their adverſaries' argu- 
ments hy ſmall objections, and ſubjoin their own 
pitiful ſolutions. In the margin of theſe books 
may be ſeen 0+ and Seel. Such muſhroom-divines 
are ingeniouſly and compendiouſly called 0b and 
Sellers. 


— Io 


Ver. 1250. Pride.) Pride was a foundling. He 
went into the army, was made a colonel, and 
was principally concerned in ſecluding the 
members, in order to the King's trial! whick 
great change was called Colonel Pride's Purge. 
He was one of Oliver Cromwell's upper houte. 
He is called Thomas Lerd Pride, in the commiſ- 
ſion for erecting a High Court of Juſtice for the 
trial of Sir Henry Slingſhy, Dr. Hewit, &c. 
Mr. Butler calls him Sir Pride, by way of ſneer 
vpon the manner of his being knighted; for 
Oliver Cromwell Knighted him with a faggot. 
ſtick inſtead of a fword. 
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Ihid. Hugſſen.] He was a cobler, went into the 
army, and was made a colonel; knighted by 
Oliver Cromwell, and, to help to cobble the 
crazy ſtate of the nation, was made one of 
Oliver's upper houſe. 


Ver. 1263.] This was Mr. Chriſtopher Love, 
a furious Preſbyterian, who, when the King's 
commithoners met thoſe of the Parliament at 
Uxbridge, in the year 1644, to treat of peace, 
preached a ſermon there, on the 3oth of Janu- 
ary, againit the treaty, and 1aid, among other 
things, that“ no good was to be expected from 
„it, for that they ,m2auing the King's commiſe 
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Your mighty ſenators took law; 


At his command were forc'd t withdraw, 


And ſacrifice the peace o th” nation 

To Doctrine, Uie, and Application. : 
So when the Scots, „ar conſtant cronies, 
Th' eſpouſers of your cauie and monies, 
Who had ſo often, in your aid, 

So many ways been ſoundly paid, 

Came in at laſt for better ends, : 

To prove themielves your truſty friends, 
You baſely left them and the Church 
They train'd you up to, in the lurch, 


And ſuffer'd your own tribe of Chriſtians 


To fall before, as true Philiſtines. 
This ſhews what utenfils y' have been, 
To bring the King's concernments in; 
Which is ſo far from being true, 
That none but he can bring in you; 
And if he take you into truſt, 
Will find you moit exactly juſt, 
Such as will punctually repay 
Wil double intereſt, and betray. 
Not that I think theſe pantomimes, 
Who vary action with the times, 
Are leſs ingenious in their art, 
Than thoſe who dully act one part, 
Or thoſe who turn from ſide to fide, 
More guilty than the wind and tide. 
All countries are a wiſe man's home, 
And ſo are governments to ſome, _ 
Who change them for the ſame intrigues 
That ſtateſmen uſe in hreak ing leagues ; 
White others in old faiths and troths 
Look odd, as out -of-faſhion'd clothes, 
And naſtier in an old opinion, 
Than thoſe who never thift their linen. 
For True and Faithful's ſure to lote, 
Which way foever the game goes ; 
And, whether parties loſe or win, 
Is always nick'd, or elſe hedg'd in: 
While power uſurp'd, like ſtol'n delight, 
Is more bewitching than the right ; 
And, when the times begin to alter, 
None riſe ſo high as from the halter. 
And ſo may we, if we ave but ſenſe 
To uſe the neceilary means, 
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« ſioners) came from Oxford with hearts full 


4% of blood.” 


Ver. 1269, 12-0.] The expence the Engliſh 
rebels engaged the nation in, by bringing iu their 
brother rebels from Scotland, amounted to an 


extravagant ſum ; 


their receipts in money and 


free-cuarter, 1,462,760. 5s. zd. William Lilly, 
the Sidrcphe? of this Poem, obterves of the Scots, 
« That they came into England purpoſely to 
« ſteal our goods, ravith our wives, entlave our 
« perſons, inherit our poſſeſſions and birth. 


66 ingly to inhabit among us.” 


© rights, remain here in England, and everlaſt- 


Mr. Bowlitrode, ſon of Colonel Bowlftrode, 


a factious rebel in Burk inghamihire, in his 


And not your uſual ſtratagems 

On one another=ligits and dreams: 
To ſtand on terms as poſitive, 

As if we did not take, hut give; 
Set up the Covenant on c: atches, 


Set up the C | 13 
Gainit thoſe who have us in their clutches, 


And dream of pulling churches down, 
Before we re fure to prop onr own ; 

Your conſtant method of proceeding, 
Without the carnal means of hee.ig, 


Who, *twizt your inward ſenſe and outw 
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1320 
ard, 


Are worte, than if y' had none, accoutred. 


grant all courſes are in vain, 
Unleſs we can get in again; 
Tlie only way that's left us now, 
But all the difficulty 's how, 
"115 true we 'ave money, the only power 
That all mankind falls down before ; 
Money, that, like the ſwords of kings, 
[5 the laſt reaſon of all things; 
And therefore need not doubt our play 
Has all advantages tkat way, 
As long as men have faith to ſell, 
And meet with thoſe that can pay well; 
Whoſe half-ſtarv'd pride, and avarice, 
One church and ftate will not ſufece, 
T* expoſe to ſale, beſides the wages, 
Of ſtoring plagues to atter-:ges, 
Nor is our money leſs our own 
Than *twas before we laid it down; 
For "twill return, and turn t' account, 
It we are brought in play upon 't, 
Or but, by caſting knaves, get in, 
What power can hinder us to win? 
We know the arts we us'd before, 
In peace and war, and ſomething more, 
And by th' unfortunate events 
Can mend our next experiments; 
For when we re taken into tiuſt, 
How eaſy are the wiſeſt chouſt, 
Who ſee but th' outfides of our feats, 
And not their ſecret ſprings and weiglits, 
And, while they 're buſy at their caſe, 
Can carry what defigns we pleaſe? 
How eaſy is 't to ſerve for agents 
To proſecute our old engagements ? 
To kesp the good old Cauſe on foot, 
And preſent power from taking root; 
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prayer before his ſermon, at Horton, near Cole- 


. . {> BY 
brook, uſed the following words: “ Thou hat, | 
mant; 


« Lord, of late, written bitter things 2! 


PE 


« thy children, and forſaken thine own inheni— 


* tance ; and now, O Lord, in our miſery and | 
« diſtreſs we expected aid from our brethre 
* of our neighbouring nation (the Scots [ mean}, 
c hut, good Lord, thou knowelſt that they a 
« a falſe, perfidious nation, and do al they C0 


& for their own ends.“ 


By the author of a tract, entitled Lex 7. _— | 
1647, it is propoſed, as à preventing rem : ' 
« tolet the Scots, in the name of God, or 0! Wy 


« devil that ſeat them, go hume.” 
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lafame them both with falſe alarms 
Ot plots, aud partie: St: ia nis; 

To keen the nation's wounds too wide 
From healing up of fide to fide ; 
Profeſs the pailionat'lt concerns 
ber hoth their intereſts by turns, 
Tue only way © improve our own, 
b. dealing faithfully with none 
(As bowls run true, by being made 
Car purpoſe talte, and to be u ay 'd); 
Fic if we ſhould be true to either , 
Twould turn us out of both together; 
Aud therctore have no other means 
To tand upon our own detence, 
But keeping up our ancient party 

lu vigour, confident and hearty : 
To reconcils our late Diſſenters, 

Our Brethren, though by other venters 
Unite them, and their different maggots, 
As long and ſhort ſticks are in faggots, 
aud make them join again as cloſe, 

As when they ſirſt began t' efpoute ; 
rect them into ſeparate 

New few iſh tribes in Church an]! State; 
70 join in marriage and comme! Ce, 

Aud only among themſelves converte, 
Wall thut are not of their mind, 
il mankind :; 
all religions in, and ſtickle 
"8 0 onclave gown to Conventicle; 
eerceing ſtill, or difagreeing, 
Aα,ng tothe Light in being. 
Lanetemes for liberty of conſcience, 
en mitrule in one ſenſe; 
wh another quite contrary, 
AS Diſp. {ED chance to vary; 
AI lt My for, as the times w ili bear it, 
contradictions of the Spirit: 

ect their emiſſaries, impower'd 
opre it; Sedition and the Word; 
„hen they 're hamper 'd by the laws, 
Kleaſe the labourers for the Caule, 
urn the periecution1 back 

* dluate that made the firſt attack, 

io keep them equaily in awe 
"mM breaking or maintaining law: 

„ When they lave * er fits too ſoon, 
%tore the full-tides of the moon, 
5 off their zeal i a fitter {eaſon, 
- (1 Wu Ig faction in and tre: fon ; 3 
dal Keep them hooded, and t 
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By watching narrowly, and fnapping 
All blind tides of it, as they happen: 
For, if ſucceſs could make us Saints, 
| Our ruin turn'd vs miſcreants ; 
| A ſcandal that world fall too hard 
Upon a few, and unprepar'd. 
Theſe are the conrſcs we muſt run, 
| Spite of our hearts, or be undone, 
And not to {ting on terms and freaks, 
Before we hace ſacur'd our necks, 
But do our Work ac Out of fight, 
As ſtars by day, an FAG s by nig! 
All licence of the people ov 
In op poſit! 011 25 the e Ganz; 
And for the Croven as fercel 
The head and bod: 
The end of all we firit defign's, 


„ fo divide: 


And all that ye t remains behind. 
Be ſure to ſpare no public rapin, 
On all emergencies that happen 
For 'tis as eaſy to fupj!; 
Authorlty, as men in want; 
As tome of us, in truſts, have 
The one hand with ti; 
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Gamn'd vaſtly by their joint eadeavour, 
The right a thief, the loft receiver; 


And what the one, by trick 
The other, by as fly, retail'd. 


For gain has: wonderful effecte, 


T' improve the factory of ſcets; 
Tie rule of faith in all profeſſions, 
And great Diana of t:1 nch In 
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Ot rei! 
to turn 


They put themſelves _— 
And draw in Bore: of cut ttomers; 
To thrive the be der in comme "es 
For all relig oa Hock toget!l er, 


courſe, 


Like tame and wild fow. of 2 foather ; 
To nb the =o of their ſets, 

As ja de do one ancthcr's necks. 

Hence 'tis h. pocrity as well 

Will ris t improve a Church as zeal: 


As Periecation, or promotion, 
Do equally advance devotion, 


And though tome n nes it {or th' worſe 
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'J A 305 compares 
the governors of thoſe Veen with the Turks, 
who aicribe the goodueſs of their cauſe to the 
keeanvts of their ford, denyi: 3 ch. t any int 17 
way props rly be called cf, if it can but win 
the epithet of 7. 2% an., Dr. O 
have been in this way of thinking.“ Where, 
* ſays he ( Een Euer, Pp. 1 L'E str ange's hs 
40 Herter 5 Ss „gs, part ii. p. 11.) is the Cod Ir 
« Mariton Mu r, aud the God of Nazeby? is an 
* Secep ptavie exp0itulation in a glorious day. 


« O! what a catalogue of merciss has t! us nation 
tis God 
One from 


98 
Let buſineſs, like ill watches, go 
Sometime too fait, ſometime too flow: 
For things in order are put out 
So eaſu, cats itſelf will do 't: 
Rat, when the feat 's deſign'd and meant, 
Whiat miracle can bar th' event? 
For tis more eaſy to betray, 
Than ruin any other way. 
All poſſible occaſions ſtart, 
The weightieſt matters to divert; 
Obſtruct, perplex, diſtract, intangle, 
And lay perpetual trains to wrangle; 
But in affairs of leſs import, 
That neither do us good nor hurt, 
And they receive as little by, 
Out-fawn as much, and out-comply, 
And ſeem as ſcrupulouſly juſt, 
To bait our hooks for greater truſt. 
But ſtili be careful to cry down 
All public actions, though our on; 
The leaſt miſcarriage aggravate, 
And charge it all upon the State : 
Expreſs the horrid'ſt deteſtation, 
And pity the diſtracted nation: 
Tell ſtories ſcandalous and falſe, 
I' th' proper language of cabals, 
Where all a ſubtle ſtateſman ſays, 
IT halt in words, and half in face 
(As Spaniards talk in dialogues 
Of heads and ſhoulders, nods and ſhrugs); 
Intruſt it under ſolemn vows 
Of Mum, and Silence, and the Roſe, 
To be retail'd again in whiſpers, 
For tli'ꝰ eaſy credulous to diſperſe. 
Thus far the Stateſman—when a ſhout, 
Heard at a diſtance, put him out; 
And ftraight another, all aghaſt, 
Ruſh'd in with equal fear and haſte, 150 
Who ſtar'd about, as pale as death, 
And, for a while, as out of breath, 
Till, having gather'd up his wits, 
He thus began his tale by fits: 
That beaſtly rabble that came down 
From all the garrets—in the Town, 
And ſtalls, and ſhop-boar.!s—in vaſt ſwarms, 
With new-chalk'd bills, and ruſty arms, 
To cry the Cauſe—up, heretofore, 
And bawl the Biſhops: —out of door, 


1465 


1470 


1475 


1450 


1490 


1495 


1508 


1510 


Ver. 1504.] We learn from Lilly, that the 
meſſenger who brought this territy:ng intelligence 
to this cabal was Sir Martyn Noell. Sir Martyn 
tells his ſtory naturally, and begins like a man 
in a fright and out of breath, and continues to 
make breaks and itops till he naturally recovers 


it, and then proceeds floridly, and without inzpe- , 


diment. This is a beauty in the Poem not to be 
diſregarded ; and let the reader make an experi- 
ment, and ſhorten his breath, or, in other words, 
put himſelf into Sir Martyn's condition, and then 
read this relation, and he will ſoon be convinced 
that the breaks arc natural and judicious, 
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Are nov dravn up—in greater ſhoals, 
To roaft-—and broil us on the coals, 
And all the Grandees—of our members 
Are carbonading—on the embers ; 
Knights, Citizens, aud burgetles, 1 
Held forth by rumps—of pigs and gecſe, 
That ferve for characters—and badges 
To rep.eſent their perſonages; 
Each bonfir- is a funeral pile, 
In which they root, and ſcorch, and broil, 1525 
And every repreſentative 
Have vow'd to rowft--and broil alive: 
An *tis a miracle we are not 
Already ſacrific'd incarnate ; 
For while we wrangle here, and jar, 
We re grillied all at Temple-bar; 
Some, on the ſign-poft of an aleliouſe, 
Hang in efligie, on the gallows, 
Made up of rags to perfonate 
Reſpective officers of ſtate ; 
That, henceforth, they may ſtand reputed, 
Proicrib'd in law, and executed, 
And, while the work is carrying on, 
Be ready liſted under Dun, 
That worthy patriot, once the bellows, 1535 
And tinder-box, of all his fellows ; 
The activ'ſt member of the five, 
As well as tlie moſt primitive ; 
Who, for his faithful ſervice then, 
Is choſen for a fifth 2gain 
(For fince the ſtate has made a quint 
Of Generals, he's liſted in 't): 
This worthy, as the world will ſay, 
Is paid in ſpecie his own way; 
For, moulded to the life, in clouts 
They 've pick'd from Cunghills hereabouts, 


* 


1545 


Ver. r50+.] This is an accurate deſcription of 
the mob's burning ramps upon the admiſſion ot 
the ſecluded members, in contempt of the Rump 
Parliament. 

Ver. 1534.] Dun was the public executioner 
at that time, and the executioners long after 
that went by the ſame name. 


Ver. 1540.] Sir Arthur Hazlerig, one of the 
five members of the Houſe of Commons, w4 
impeached 1641-2 ; was Governor of Newecaſtic 
upon Tyne, had the Biſhop of Durham's Haufe, 
park, and manor of Aukland, and 6505. in wo- 
ney given him. He died in the Tower of London, 
Jan. 8, 1661. 


Ver. 154t, 1542.] The Rump, growing Jel- | 
lous of General Monk, ordered that the gener” 
ſhin ſhouid be veſted in five commiifionerss 
Monk, Hauzlerig, Wa'ton, Morley, and Alure« | 
making three a quorum, but denying 4 motion 
that Monk ſhould be of that quorum; but, tier 
authority not being then much regarded, this or- 
der was not obeyed, and Monk continued 10s] 
General notwithſtanding. 
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He 's mounted on a hazel bavin, 
A cropp'd malignant baker gave them; 
Aud to the largeſt bonfire riding, 
They 've roaſted Cook already and Pride in; 1556 
on whom, in equipage and ſtate, 
His {carecrow fellow-members wait, 
{id morchoin order, two and two, 
+ at Thank ſgivings tht us'd to do, 
Ich in a txter'd taliſman, recs 
Like vermin in effigie lam, 
Prt (what's more dreadfu) than the reſt) 
Tots rums are but the tail of ut Beat, 
det up hy Popiſh engineers, 


Ay the crackers plainty” appears; 1569 
For none N Tet ſuits, have e a miiſton 
Ts preaci: the faith witlrammunition, 
Ard p. opa; ute the Church with powder; 
Their founder was a blowa-np ſollier. 
Tune ſpiritual] Pp! tonecrs o' tl Whore's, 1565 
* have t he Cli1rge of ail her ores, 
iacs firit they fail'd in their deſigne, 
lo tagen heaven by ſpri Pg.tig mines, 
with unanſwe table barrels 
{ ,:npowCder diſpute their quarrels, 1570 
* v take a courſe more practicable, 
Br laying trains to fire the rabble, 
Art blu us up, in tu' open Nreets, 
2ais'd in rumps, like ſambenites, 
Muclke to ruin and confound, 1575 


zun all their doctrines under ground 
Nor have they choicn r mitugs amits, 

For ſ mbols of State-miyſteries, 

Lough tame fuppoſe twas but to ſhew 


How nuch they fcorn'd the Sai 1 the tcw, 1580 
V hog © uſe eh ro waſted to the itumps, 

re tepre ſentod beſt by rumps. 

Fut fu wit tave deeper reaches, 

lach their politic far-fetches, 

ron tie C optic prieſt Kircherus, 1555 


dais VIC way to ſcer us: 
ente ngyptians us'd by bees 
is their antique Ptobinies, 
8 * the r linge, the (wores they wore, 
0 ti authority and Power; 
ary ve ble ſubtie animals 
l the intereſts in t“ 
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if tare, 


u : en! 1. hey "re one imp ir in, that, 

Are buniſh'd t their wellorder't ſtate: 

J ought al governments were beſt 1595 
nn eroglephic LUMPS expire A. i 
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"Or, 18 9. The wicked wretch, who acted as 


in The Ning 0 trial, and Aro up a charge 
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| For as, in bodies natural, 

The rump 's the fundament of all; 
So, in a common-wealth or realm, 
The goverament is calld the Helm, 
With which, like veſſels under fail, 
They 're tarn'd and winded by the tail; 
The tail, which birds and fiſhes ſteer 
Their courſes with through ſea and air, 
To whon the rudder of the rump is 
The wwe thing with the ttern and compais, 
Thus ewe how perfectly the rump 
And commonwealth in Nature jump : 


1609 


1605 


ü troaton againſt him, and had drawn up 


ai plea Pr 11d hi, m, in caſe he * U 
t his | 


s Jatiſchctlon uſ the Court. 

; ple that wh: it ne aid v is 8 
3 lie deiervedly 0 at 

Sip cores, | Athanaſius Rar rel er, 2 

e Haun wrilzen largchy on the F 1 an 

ain. K., M the bro fi it 


Fer as a fly, that goes to hed, 
Reſts with his tail above his head 
Lo, in this mongrel ſtate of ours, 
The rab e are the ſupreme powers, 
Ii hat hers'd us on their backs, to ſhow us 
A jadiſh trick at lalt, aud throw us. 
ihe (earned Kabbins cf the Jews 
Write, ibere 'sa bone, which they call Luez, 
Fi in. pot man, of fuch a virtue, 
No force in nature can do hurt to; 
And therefore, at tie laſt great day, 
Alt th other members mall, they ſay, 
Spring out of this, as from a ſeed 
All forts of vegetals proceed; 
From whence the learned ſons of Art 
Gs ſacrum juſtly ſtyle that pary : 
Then what can beiter reproſenity 
: han nis romp-bone, the Farhament, 
nat, after ſeveral rude ejections, 
5 as prodtgious reſurrections, 
With new reverfions of nine lives, 
Starts up, and, like a cat, revives ? 
But now, alas | they 're all expir'd, 
And Ur Houſe, as well as members, fir'd ; 
Conſum'd in Kennels by the rout, 
With winch they other fires put out ; 
Co: Pant n'd t' ungoverning diſtreſs, 
And paltry, private wretched neſs 
Wor ſe than the devil to privation, 
eyond all hopes of reſtoration; 
Aud om, like the body and foul, 
From all domiion and control. 
We, who could lately, with a look, 
Fnact, eftabliſh, or revoke 
Whofz arbitragy nods gave hw, 
And frowns Kept multitudes in awe ; 
Before the blaſter of whoſe hut, 
All hats, a, in a form, few off: 
ee ad how'd to by the great, 
Dan tothe footman and valet; 
Had more bent E.nees than chapel-mats, 
And pravers, than the crowns of hats; 
ino be fcorn'd as wretchedly, 
For ruin 's juſt as low as lugh: 
Which right be ſuffer'd, were it all 
The hurror that attend dur fall; 
For ſome of us have ſcores more large 
Than heads and quariers can diicharge 3 
And others, who by reftleſs ſcraping, 
With public fraud, and private rapine, 
Have mighty leaps of wealth amatls'd, 
Would gladly ko deen all at Jaits 
3(V,2 : 
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And, to be but undone, entail + And beat a Tuſcan running-horſe, 175 
Their veſſels on perpetual zail, Whoſe jockcy- rider is all ſpurs. 1695 5 
And blots tiie gevil to let them farms 5 
Of f:rft-ic ſoul, on no worle terms. Wir 
This ſaid, ancar and louder ſhout i665 — —_ Ane 
Puls alfthꝭ affernbly to the rout ; | Wil 
Why now began to outrun their fear, : Or 
As hories do, from thoſe they bear; : 
But crowded on with fo much haſte 11 U D 1 B R A 8. 4 = 
Util they d biock'd the paſſage (alt. 1670 a Wha 
And barricadoed it with haunches ; And 
Of ontward men, and bulus and paunches, 4 From 
That witi their ſhoulders trove to tqQueeze, PA RT III. CANTO III. Was 
And rather fave a crippled piece 4 Ree 
Or all their cruth! 4 and broken members, 1673 THE ARGUMITNT. 1 Whe: 
Than have them grillied on the embers ; : Vas | 
Still preiling on with heavy packs | F As by 
Of one another on their backs, The Knight and Squire's prodigious fight | It foll 
The van- guard could no longer bear T9 quit th enchanted Joer by night Df 
The charges of the forlorn rear, 1680 1 133 5 We le 
But, borne down headlong by the rout, 4 N n fu, : At li 
We e trampled forc!y under fout; T' a plea in law, and profecute : a I eq 
Yet nothing provid fo formidable Repairs to counſel, to adi ſc Who? 
As ch horrid cookery of the rabbie z Hou managing the enterprize ; lle Kn 
And fear, that keeps all feeling out, 1685 Burt ft ve Tin os Bo Ls 1 Aud, 
As leſſer pains ate by the gout, ut firft reſs ves to try oy leller, ; (He kt 
Retier'd them with a freſh ſupply And one more fair addreſs, to get her. ; 3 
Of rallied force, enough to fly, ; Nor le; 
4 Diſab!e 
Ts | \ \ THO would believe what ſtrange bughears Þ To fly 
er. 1661, 1662.] This the Regicides, in ge- | V Mankind creates itſelf, of fears, 5 To kee 
neral. would have done gladly, but the ring- | I hat tpring, like fern, that inſect weed, | From ec 
leaders of them were executed in terrorem. Equivocally, without feed, 5 And th 
Thoſe that came in upon proclamation were | Aud have no poſſible foundation, 5 The fi-1 
Tought to the bar of the Houſe of Lords, 25th | Put merely in th' imagination | (A: fu 
Nov. 16%1, to anſwer what ther could ſay for | And yet can do more dreadful feats Ani tu, 
themſ-ives why judgment ſhould not be executed | Than hags, with all their imps and teats ; ani, w 
againſt them? They ſoverally alleged, © That, Make more bew!tch and haunt themtelves, : Bliere 
4 upon his Maje&ty's gracions Declaration from | Than all their nurſeries of elves. = 99. % 
« Breda, and the votes ot the Parliament, Se. For fear does things to luke mug, He fear 
« they did render themſelves, being advited | Tis hard to unriddle which is which; era, 
« that they ſhould thereby ſecure their lives; [Sets up communities of ſenſes. a 
& and humbly cray'd the benefit of the procla- L chop and change intcligences : 10 Bieler 
© mation, &c.” And Harry Martyn briſkiy AS Roticrucian virtnolo s 3 Aud th 
added, „ That he had never obeved any Can ſce with ears, aud hear with noſes; de for: 
& proclamation before this, and hoped he ſhuuld | And, when they neither oe m hear, Lat ea 
de not be hanged for taking the King's word | Have more than both typpret Ty ror, 
« now.” A bill was brought in for their exe. | That mak»: them in the dare iro von, 0 
cution, which was read twice, but afterwards | And hay themſelves with appar tus, : Ver 
dropt, and ſo they were all ſent to their ſeveral | And, when their eyes diſcover leatt, a ins 
priſons, and little more heard of. Ludlow, and Diſcern the ſubtlaſt objods cn b recrui 
ſome othels, eſcaped by flying among the Swiſs | Do things not contrary, ah Canet 
Cantons. To th' courſe of Nature, but its on; 
Ver. 1665, 1665.] When Sir Martyn came 4 3 — — Jer. 6 
this cabal, he left the rabble at Lemple- bar; 2” trace 


cipal ſubiect: | 

i iir. 
Cn! ten 
o 


Our Poet. now reſumes his princin 

} 13 1 11 he Tecapitie 

and the reaſon why he is ſo fall im tre * 1.8085 

— M 11 1148 
lation of the laſt adventure of our Knight | 


but, by the time he had concluded fs Cilcourſe, | 
they were advanced near Whitehall and Weſt- | 


*.S 
firs 4! 1 
"au the 


minſter. This alarmad our cabailers, and per- 1 | 
haps terrified them with the apprehenfion of | Squire is, becauſe we had loſt fight ci 8 Wen un 
being hanged or burned in reality, as ſome of | for the ſpace of the longeſt Canto in bs id Lat, 't t 
them that very infiant were in effigy. No | poem: this reſpite might probably b r 1 em into 
wonder, therefore, they broke up ſo precipi- | getfulneſs in ſome readers, whole am clear! 
tately, and that each endeavoured to ſecure | been ſo long ſuſpended: it was therefor ne elag © 
himſelf. The manner of it is deſcribed with a | that a repetition ſhould be made 1 . * ngen 
poerical licence, only to embelliſh this Canto | adventure, and that it ſhould be made cet ve art 
with a diverting cataſtrophe, intelligible to the reader. 


— 


LN 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 


Phe courare of the braveſt daunt, 25 
And turn pultroons as valiant : 
For men as reſolute appear 
With too much, as too little fear; 
And, when they 're out of hopes of flying, 
Will run away from death by dying; 
Or turn again to ſtand it out, 
An thoſe they fled, like lions, rout. 

This Hudibras had prov'd too true, 
Who, by the Furies left perdue, 
And haunted with detackments, ſent 3 
From Marſhal J. egion's rege ment, 
Was by a fiend, as counterfeit, 
Neher d and refcued with a cheat; 
When nothing but himſelf, and fear, 

Vas both the imps and conurer 3 

fs by the rules o' th' virtuoſi, 

It follows in due form of poeſie. 

Diſeuis'd in all the matks of night, 
We left our champion on his flight, 

At biindman's buff, to grope lus way, 

I equal fear of night and day; 

Who took his dark and deſperate courſe, 
lle knew no better than his horſe; 

Aud, by an unknown devil led, 
(He knew as little whither) fled, 

fe never was in greater need, 

Nor leis capacity of ſpeed 5 

Diſabled, both in man and beaſt, 

To fly and run away, his beſt ; 

Jo keep the enemy, and fear, 

From equal falling on his rear. 


A* 


id tongh with kicks and hangs he ply'd 


30 


in 


40 


in 
— 1 


. 


the frrther and the nearer ſide, 

(A 1 amen ride with all their force, 

aun dag as if they row'd the ho: ſe, 

ar when the hack ney ſails mot ſwift, 
Delle ve they lags OF mn a-dritt); 

v. tough he poſted e'er ſo faſt, 

f ar was greater than his haſte; 
tear, though fleeter tian the wind, 
E029 tis alwars left behind. 

en the moon began t' appear, 
And mif: ' another ſcene his tear, 

He found his new otijcious ſhade, 

ns lo timely to his aid, 70 


60 


65 


3 ————— 


6 


2 „ 36. Alluding to Stephen Marſhal's 
©4123 out treaſon from the pulpit, in order 

e nan the army of the Rebels, He was called 
* Geneva Butl, 


= 1 

„ I have before obſerved, that we 
5 ce our heroes morning and night. This 
en ere always eflential in poetry, to avoid 


and d How 


en Þ i + it: 
«MC W Wipes among the crit:Cs. 


Wig th _—_ 6 - 
tike Mey have calculated the number of days 
* 4 1 17 : * * . 

Ty ub in the Iiad, ZEneid, and Paradiſe 


4a u the poets had not been careful to lead 

do the momentous diſcovery? Mr. Butler 

age. uus point as any of them : for, from 

1 8 theſe Advencures, every morning 

bow Sag ave been peetically celcribed ; ang 
er arrived at che third day. 
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And ſorc'd him from the ſoe t' eſcape, 

Had turn'd itfelf to Ralpho's ſhape, 

So like in perfon, garb, and pitch, 

'Twas hard t' interpret which was which. 
For Kalpho had no fooner told 

The Lady all he had tr unfuld, 

But the convev'd him out of fight, 

Toentertain the approaching Knight ; 

And, while he gave himfelt diwertion, 

I' accommodate his beaſt and perton, 

And put his beard into a poſture 

At beit advantage to accoſt her, 

She order'd th' antimaiquerade 

(Jor his reception) aforeſaid : 

But, wien the ceremony was done, 

The lights put out, the Furies gone, 

And Hudibras, among the reſt, 

Convey'd away, as Ralpho gueſs'd, 

The wretched caititf, all alone, 

(As he believ d) began to moan, 

And tell his ſtory to himſelf, 

The Knight miſtook him for an elf; 

And did fo ſtill, till he began 

To ſcruple at Ralpho's outward man. 

And thought, becauſe they oft agreed 

1* appear im one another's ſtead, 

And act the ſaint's and devil's part, 

With undiſtioguthable art, 

They might have done to now, perhaps, 

And put on one another's ſhapes ; 

And therefore, to reſolve the doubt, 

He ttur'd upon lim, and cry'd out, 

What art? My Squire, or that bold ſprite 

That took his place and fhipe to-night ? 
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Ver. 88.] But fe cenvey' d him, &c. Firſt edit. 
1678. Altered, 1684, to convey" d. 


Ver. 102, 103, 104.] Here is an amazing dif- 
covery opened. The Knight's dreadful appre- 
henfions vaniſh with night: no ſooner does the 
day break, but with joy he perceives his miſ- 
take; he finds Ralpho in his company inſtead of 
an elf or a ghoſt; upon this he is agreeably 
ſurpriſed, as he was before terribly affrighted. 
But let us examine whether this meeting, and 
the reconciliation that follows it, are naturally 
brought abo-t, fince, the day before, they had 
mutually refolved to abandon each other. I 
think he hath judicioutly formed this incident: 
for it is plain the Knight and the Squire were 
conſcious they had wronged one another, the one 
by his baſe intentions, and the other by his 
treachery and groſs impoſition z but fortunately 
they were ignorant of each other's deſigns, and, 
conicquently, each thought himſelf the offender; 
it is, therefore, natural and probable that they 
thoull emily come to a good underſtanding. 
The Knight componnds with the Squire for his 
impoſition as a ghoſt, not only from a ſenſe of 
his own baſe intentions, but for the happy efcape 
from witches, ſpirits, and elves, from which 
the Squire pretends to have free} him. On 


the 0;ucr hand, the Squire is wall, to re- 
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102 


Some buſy independent pug, 105 
Retainer to his tynagogue ? ; 

Alas! quoth he, I'm none of thoſe 

Your boſom friends, as you ſuppoſe, 

But Ralph himfelf, your truſty Squire, 

Who'as dragg'd your Dunſhip out o' th* mire, 110 
And from th” inchantments of a Widow, 

Who 'a turn'd you int' a beaſt, have freed you; 
And, though a priſoner of war, 

Have brought you ſafe, where now you are; 
Which you would gratefully repay, 1175 
Your conſtant Preſbyterian way. 

That *s ſtranger (quoth the Knight) and ſtranger; 
Who gave thee notice of my danger? 

Quoth he, Th' infernal conjurer 

Purſu'd, and took me priſoner; 120 
And, knowing you were hereabout, 

Brought me along, to find you out, 

Where I, in hugger-mugger hid, 

Have noted all they ſaid or did ; 

And, though they lay to him the pageant, 125 
I did not ſee him, nor his agent; 

Who play'd their forceries out of fight, 

T' avoid a fiercer, fecond fight. 

But didſt thou ſee no devils then ? 

Not one (quoth he) bat carnal men, 130 
A little worſe than fiends in hell, 

And that ſhe-devil ſezabel, 

That huch'd and tee-he'd with derifion, 

To ſee them take your depoſition. 

What then (quoth Hudibras) was he 135 

That play'd the devil to examine me? 

A rallying weaver in the town, 

That did it in a parſon's gown; 

Whom all the parith takes for gifted, 

But for my part I ne'er believ'd it: 140 
In which you told them all your feats, 

Your conſcientious frauds and cheats; 

Deny'd your whipping, and confeſs'd 

The naked truth of all the reſt, 

More plainly than the reverend writer 14 
That to our Churches veil'd his mitre; 

All which they took in black and white, 

And cudgel'd me to underwrite. 


Jn 


enter into the Knight's ſervice, and to attend 
him once more in his peregrinations, when he 
found this ſham meritorious action had deluded 
him into a ſuſpenſion of that reſeutment which 
he might juſtly have exerted : thus are they for- 
tunately reconciled, and thus are theſe momen- 
tous Adventures continued, to the ſatisfaction of 
the reader, and applauſe of the Poct, 


Ver. 103.] Sprite, in all the editions to 1726, 
incluſive. Spright, edition 1739. 


Ver. 110. ] Dun, in all editions to 1710. 
Den ip, in later editions. 


Ver. 145, 146.] Though there were more 
than one in thoſe times that this character would 
have ſuited, vet it is probable that Mr. George 
Graham, Bithop of Orkney, is ſuecred at in this 
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To m 
What made thee, when they all were gone, And, 
And none but thou and J alone, 1:9 To dr 
To act the devil, and forbear : Purit 
To rid me of my helliſh fear? To me 
Quoth he, 1 Knew your conſtant rate, Upon 
And frame of ſpirit too obſtinate, Eins 
To be by me prevail'd upon, 159 Vitho 
With any motives of my own; Leit, 
And therefore ſtrove to counterfeit I rig! 
The devil a while, to nick your wit; And, t 
The devil, that is your conttant crony, Allum' 
That only can prevail upon ye: 160 All t 
Elie we might ſtill have been diſputing, Not to 
And they with weighty drubs confuting, You, u 
The Knight, who now began to find Than u 
They 'ad leſt the enemy behind, To mou 
And faw no farther harm remain 165 Thau m 
But feeble wearineſs and pain, Drag d 
Perceiv'd, by loſing of their way, Eras'd, 
They *ad gain'd th' advantage of the day, Who, th 
And, by declining of the road, Had lad 
They had, by chance, their rear made good; 179 But, fin 
He ventur'd to diſmiſs his fe:r, To blam 
That partings wont to rant and tear, Aud reſe 
And give the deſperat'ſt attack from un 
To danger {till behind its back: The ener 
For, having paus'd to recollect, 175 Aud we 
And on his paſt ſucceſs reflect ; Di mg 
T” examine and conſider why, And ro 1 
And whence, and how, he came to fly; Which, t 
And, when no devil had appear'd, Fs give! 
What elſe it couid be ſaid he fear'd, 1% Jt, w 
It put him in ſo fierce a rage, T reinfo, 
He once reſoly'd to re-engage ; Tis now 
Toſs'd, like a foot-ball, back again Tothink 
With ſhame, and vengeance, and diſdain, No mertis 
Quoth he, It was thy cowardice 155 Car ever 
That made me from this lenguer riſe, Nor caſt e 
And, when I 'ad half-reduc'd the place, Wgumeſt 
To quit it infamouſly baſe: Slide, oy 
Was better cover'd by the new- A!2 fit fo, 
Arriv'd detachment, than I knew; 199 Aud for 4 
To flight my new acqueſts, and run, * Js 
Victoriouſly, from battles won; Ae there 
And, reckoning all I gain'd or loſt, Aus Arat: 
To ſell them cheaper than they coſt; . 
8 For t. Yor 
place by Mr. Butler. He was fo baſe as tore- 2 e 
nounce and abjure Epiſcopacy, ſigning the abyu- 133 
ration with his own hand, at Breck nels, ay 1 5 uc! 
Strones, Feb. 11, 1639. To this remarkable la- 4 | 
cident Biſhop Hall alludes (Epiſtle Dedrcarory — IZENS 
prefixed to his Epiſcepacy by Divine Right, Kc. 3 
1640, p. 1.) where he obſerves, “ N e 
% craved pardon for having accepted his * "Sap E: 
« copal function, as if he had thereby c= ae 
© mitted ſome heinous offence.” Upon wa panda 
he uſes the following exclamation, © Good Gent * user 
hat is this 1 have lived to hear: N "eo 5 
e hiſhop, in a Chriſtian aflembly, ſhoutd re- be the 
% nounce his Epiſcopal ſanction, and Cry Merc} Rs 


„e for his now abandoned calling.” 
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Mercy 


To make me put myſelf to flight, 195 
And, conquerings run away by night; 
To drag me out, which th' haughty foe 
Durſt never have preſum'd to do: 
To mount me in the dark, by force, 
leon the bare ridge of my horſe, 200 
ems iu querpo to their rage, 
Mithaut my arms and equipage; 
Leit, lt they ventur'd to purſues 
| mizlt th' unequal figat renew; 
And, to nreſerve thy outward man, 
lam'd my place, and led the van. 
All this (quoth Ralph) I did, tis true, 
Net to preſerve my telt. but you: 
You, who were damn'd to haſer drubs 
Than wretches fecl in powdering-tubs ; 210 
To mount two-wheeVd caroches, worſe 
Tian managing a wooden horſe ; 
Drag d out through ſtraiter holes by th' ears, 
Erd d, or coup'd for perjurers; 
Wio,though th' attempt had prov'd in vain, 215 
Had had no reaſon to complain; 
But, fince it proſper'd, 'tis unhandſome 
To blame the hand that paid your ranſom, 
Aul reſcued your obnoxious bones 
From unavoidable battoons. 
The enemy was reinforc*d, 
Aud we diſabled and unhors'd, 
D md, unqualiſy'd for fight, 
And ro way left but haſty flight, 
Viuch, thong! as deſperate in th” attempt, 225 
H given you freedom to condemn 't. 
du, were our bones in fit condition 
T reinforce the expedition, 
Tis now unſeaſonable and vain 
Tonk of falling on again: 
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| 230 
No m-rtial project to ſurprize 

Cn ever be attæmpted te ice. 

vor caſt delign ſerve afterwards; 

% gimetters tear their loſing-carde. 

bellde, our bangs of man and beaſt 235 
A a li for nothing now but reſt, : 
Aud tor a white will not be able 

Wray, and prove ſerviceable: 

Ae therefore I, with reaſon, choſe 

a> Cruiagem tt amnſe our focs, 240 
£ n . an honourable retreat, | 

pk a total ſure defeat; 


W. ole that liy may fight again, 

Ic a Ds, of 1 ' 

n can never do that 's flaiu. 

— «mely running 's no mean part 245 

4 5 act, in the martial art: 

wich ſore vin; i 
ie 710710UsS feats atchicve, 

Lene by breaking thrive, 

Aenons conquer armies chile 

be de dra off and recoil ; 
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As earthquakes kill without a blow, 
And, only trembling, overthrow. 269 
If th' Ancients crown'd their braveſt men, 
That only ſav'd a citizen, 

What victory could e'er be won, 

If every one would ſave but one? 

Or fight endanger'd to be loſt, 263 
Where all reſolve to ſave the moſt ? 

By this means, when a battle 's won, 

The war 's as far from being done; g 
Fer thoſe that ſave themſelves, and fly, 
Go halves, at leaſt, i' th' victory, 

And ſometime, when the loſs is ſmall, 
And danger great, they challenge all; 


But not ſo reſolute and bold, 315 


Print new additions to their feats, 

And emendations in Gazettes ; 

And when, for furious haſte to rung 275 

They durſt not ſtay to fire a gun, 

Have done 't with bonfires, and at home 

Made ſquibs and crackers overcome ; 

To ſet the rabble on a flame, 

And keep their governors from blame, 280 

Diſperſe the news the pulpit tells, 

Confirm'd with fireworks and with bells; 

And, though reduc'd to that extreme, 

They have been forc'd to ſing Te Deum; 

Yet, with religious blaſphemy, 235 

By flattering Heaven with a lye, 

And, for their beating, giving thanks, 

They *ave rais'd recruits, and fill'd their banks; 

For thoſe who run from th' enemy, 

Engage them equally to fly ; 299 

And, when the fight becomes a chace, 

Thoſe win the day that win the race; 

And that which would not paſs in fights, 

Has done the feat with eaſy flights. 

Recover'd many a deſperate campaign 295 

With Bourdeaux, Burgundy, and Champaign ; 

Reftor'd the fainting high and mighty 

With brandy-wine, and aqua-vitze 

And made them ſtoutly overcome 

With Bacrack, Hoccamore, and Mum; 300 

With th* uncontrePd decrees of Fate 

To victory neceſſitate : 

With which, although they run or burn, 

They unavoidably return; | 

Or elſe their ſultan populaces 395 

Still ſtrangle all their routed Baſſa's. 
Quoth Hudibras, I underſtand 

What fights thou mean'ſt at ſea and land, 

And who theie were that run away, 

And yet gave ont they ad won the day; 31S 

Although the rabble ſous'd them for 't, 

O'er head and ears, in mud and dirt. 

'Tis true, our modern way of war 

Is grown more politic by far, 


Nor ty'd to honour, as the old. 
For now they laugh at giving battle, 
Unleſs it be to herds of cattle; 
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Ver. 200. Vit Bacrack.) Or Baccharack, Bg-. 
crack, edition 1674, ang following editions. 
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Or fighting eonvoys of proviſion, 

The whole deſign o' th' expedition, 

And not with downright blows to rout 

The enemy, but eat them out : 

As fighting in all beaſts of prey, 

And eating, are perform'd one way, 

To give defiance to their tecth, 

And fight their ſtubborn guts to death ; 

And thoſe atchieve the high'tt renown, 

That bring the other Ktomachs down, _ 

There 's now no fear of wounds nor maiming, 

Alt dangers are reduc'd to famine, 330 

And feats of arms, to plot, deſigns 

Surprize, and ſtratagem, and mine; 

But have no need nor uſe of courage, 

Unleſs it be for glory” or forage: 

For if they fight, 'tis but by chance, 

When one fide venturing to advance, 

And come uncivilly too near, 

Are charg'd unmercifully i' th' rear, 

And forc'd, with terrible reſiſtance, 

To keep hereafter at a diſtance; 

To pick out ground t' incamp upon, 

Where ſtore of largeſt rivers run, 

That ſerve, inſtead of peaceful barriers, 

To part th' engagements of their warriors 

Where both from fide to fide may 1kip, 

And only” enconnter at bo-peep : 

For men are found the ſtouter-hearted, 

The certainer they *re to be parted, 

And therefore poſt themſelves in bogs, 

As th' ancient mice attack'd the frogs, 

And made their mortal enemy, 

The water-rat, their ſtrict ally. 

For tis not now Who's ſtout and bold? 

But who bears hunger beſt, and cold ? 

And he 's approv'd the moſt deſerving, 

Who longeſt can hold out at ſtarving ; 

And he that routs moſt pigs and cows, 

The formidableſt man of prowel:, 

So th' Emperor Caligula, 

That triumph'd o'er the Britiſh ſea, 360 

Took crabs and oyſters priſoners, 

And lobſters, 'ſtead of cuiraſſiers; 

Engag'd his legions in fierce buſtles, 

With periwinkles, prawns, and mutlels, 

And led his troops with furious gallops, 

To charge whole regiments of ſcallops; 

Not like their ancient way of war, 

To wait on his triumphal car; 

But, when he went to «line or ſup, 

More bravely ate his captives up, 

And left all war, by his example, 

Reduc'd to victualling of a camp well. 
Quoth Raiph, By all that you have ſaid, 

And twice as much that I could add, 

Tis plain you cannot now do worte 

Than take this out-Of-faſhion'd courſe ; 

To hope, by ſtratagem, to wooe her, 

Or waging battle to ſubdue her; 
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Though ſome have done it in romances, 
And baug'd them into amorous fancies; 
As thoſe who won the Amazons, 

By wanton drubbing of their bones; 
And ſtout Rinaldo gain'd his bride 

By courting of her back and fide. 


But, fince thoſe times and feats are over, 


They are not for a modern lover, 
When mittreſſes are too crots-grain'd 
By ſach addreſſes to be gain'd ; 

And if they were, would have it out 
With many another kind of bout. 


Therefore I hold no courſe ſo infeaſible, 


As this of force, to win the Jezabel, 
To ſtorm her heart, by th' antic charms 
Ot ladies errant, force of arms: 

But rather ſtrive by law to win her, 
And try the title you have in her. 
Your caſe is clear, you have her word 
And me to witneſs the accord ; 
Befides two more of her retinue 

To teſtify what paſs'd between you; 
More probable, and like to hold, 
Than hand, or ſeal, or breaking gold, 
For which fo many, that renounc'd 


Their plighted contracts, have bcen trounc'd, 


And bills upon record been found, 
That forc'd the ladies to compound ; 
And that, unleſs I mits the matter, 
Is all the buſineſs you look atter. 
Beſides, encounters at the bar 

Are braver now than thoſe in war, 
In which the law does execution, 


With leſs diſorder and confuſion ; 


Has more of honour in 't, ſome hol, 

Not like the new way, but the old, 

When thoſe the pen had drawn together, 

Decided quarrels with the feather, 

And winged arrows kill'd as dead, 

And more than bullets now of lead: 

So all their combats now, as then, 

Are manag'd chiefly by the pen; 

That does the feat, with braver vigours, 

In words at length, as well as figures ; 

Is judge of all the world performs 

In voluntary feats of arms, 

And, whatſoe'er 's atchiey'd in fight, 

Determines which is wrong or right ; 

For, whether you prevail or loſe, 

All mult be try'd there in the cloſe; 

Aud therefore 'tis not wiſe to ſhun 

What you mult truſt to cre ye 've done, 
The law, that ſettles all you do, 

And marries where you did but wooe ; 

That makes the moſt perfidious lover, 

A lady, that 's as falſe, recover; 

And, if it judge upon your tide, 

Will ſoon extend her for your bride, 

And put her perſon, goods, or lands, 

Or which you like beſt, int' your hand. 
For law 's the wiſdom of all ages, 

And manag'd by the ableſt ſages : 

Who, though their buſineſs at .= var 

Be but a kind of civil war, 
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e in notlang, but to wranyle 
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: ' Wwycrs ave more ſober ſenſe, 455 
at ore at their own exnolicoy 
ke their beit advantages 
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Fer which tlie, engage, and ware the laws, 
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ether they (ule or win the day. 

„tou. It they? abonrded in all iges 4955 
andy learned clerks and ages; 

their bufinets be diſpute, 
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*tter in Chancery, 
dring her upon cath ro anſwer ve, 
And ſoon red:ce her to h* vour wife, 
Ur make her weary of her life 
{ TheKnielr, who us 0 a. tricks and ſhifts 505 
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W it from him by diſzuiſe; 
after ſtubhorn contradiction, 
To count terſei nis own conviction, 
A ia, by tranfition, f.1il tPOon 
The reſolution as his own. 

Quoth he, This gambeo! thou adviſeſt 
Is, of all others, the unwiſeſt; 
For, if | think by law to gain her, 
There's nothing filter nor diner. 520 
"Fs but to h azaid my pre (nee, 
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or to reduce her by main N 

Is non in vain: by fair means, worſe; 540 
But worſt of ol' to give her over, 

!} the 's as deſperate te recover : 

Fol bad games are thrown up tao ſoon, 

Endl ther re never to be won. 

Put, fince I have no other courſe, £4: 
But is as bal t' attem pt, or worte, 

He that complies againſt his will, 

Is of his own opinion itill, 

Which he mar” adhere to, vet difown, 

For reaſons to himtelf beſt known ; 550 
But tis not to h' avoided now 5 

For Sidrophel reſolves to fue ; 

Whom I mult anſwer, or begin, 

Inevitably, fr with him: 

Fer I re rece.v'd adlvertiſement, L 
By times enough, of his intent 

\nd, knowing ne that ürſt 
Th' advantage of the bufirefes gains; 

For courts of mttice underſtand 

The plaintitt to be eldeit hand; 560 
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Who what he pleafes may aver, 
The other nothing till he ſwear 

Is freely' admitted to all grace, 

And lawf.l favour, by his place; 

And, for l:is bringing cuſtom in, 

Has all advantages to win: 

I, vhoreſ::ive to overſee 

No lucky opportunity, 

Will go to coanſel, to adviſe 

Which way t” encounter or ſurprize; 
And, after long confideration, 

Has fonnd out one to fit th* occaſion, 
Moti. apt for what I have to do, 

As counſei.or, and juilic? too. 

And truly fo, no doubt, he was, 

A lawyer fit tor ſuch a caſe. 

An old dull fot, who told the clock, 

For many vears, at Bridewell-dock, 

At Weſtminſter, and Hicks's-hall, 
And biccius dogtiut play'd in ail; 
Where, in all governments and times, 
He ad been both friend and toc to crimes, 
And us'd two equal ways of gaining, 

By hindering juſtice, or maintaining : 
To many a whore gave privilege, 

And whipp'd, for want of quarteiage ; 
Cart-loacs of haveds to priſon ſent, 

For being behind a fortnight's rent; 
And many a truity pimp and crony 

To Puddle- doc s, for want of money: 
Engag'd the conſtable to ſcize 

All thoſe that would not break the peace; 
Nor give him back his own foul words, 
Though ſometimes commoners or lords, 
And kept them priſoners of courſe, 
For-being ſober at ill hours ; 
That in the morning he might ſree, 
Or bind them over, for his fee. 

Made monſters fine, and puppet-plays, 
For leave to practiſe in their ways; 
Farm'd out all cheats, and went a ſhare 
With th' headborough and ſcavenger ; 
And made the dirt i' th' ſtreets compound 
For taking up the public ground ; 

The Kennel, and the king's highway, 
For being unmoleſted, pay; 

Let out the ſtocks, and whipping-poſt, 
And cage, to thoſe that gave him moſt ; 
Impos'd a tax on bakers' eats, 

And, for falſe weights, on chandeleers ; 
Made victualers and vintners fine 

For arbitrary ale and wine; 

But was a kind and conſtant friend 

To all that regul:rly* offend ; 

As reſidentiary bawds, 

And brokers that receive ſtol'n gouds; 
That cheat in lawful myſterics, 

And pay church- duties and his fees ; 
But was implacable and aukward 

To all that interlop'd and hawker'd. 
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To this brave man the Knight repairs For | 
For counſel in h's law affairs; Boti 
And found him mounted, in his pew, Tha 
With bocks and money plac'd for ſhew, ASC 
Like net-ezzs, to make clients lay, 6:8 Aud, 
And for his falſe opinion pay: Am 
To whom the Knight, with comely grace, As uy 
Put off his hat, to put his caſe ; fut u 
M'nich he is proudly entertain'd Tix | 
st!“ other corrteonſly ſtrain'd; 635 Gur t 
And, to aſſure him 'twas not that Tc 
He lok*d for, bid him put on s hat, Point. 

20th he, There is one Sidrophel Aude 
Vhonm TI hive cudgel'd- Very well: a It; 
vnd now he brags to have beaten me. 625 tor | 
—Better, and better ſtill, quo:.h he. e 0 
And vows to {tick me to a wall, wy 
Where'er he meets me—Deſt of all. Tide 
'Tis true the knave has taken 's oath For 
That I robb'd him Well done, ia troth. 64 A \\ 
When he *as confeſs'd he ſtole my cloak, Lat! 
nd pick'd my fob, and what he took ; ty. K 
Which was the cauſe that made me bang him, ta 
And take my goods again Marry, hang lum. 2 nn 
Now, whether J ſhould beforchand, 645 Pur fo 
Swear he robb'd me: -I underſtand. 15 5 th 
Or bring my action of convertion we — 
And trover for my goods? — Ah, whoreſon, 9 ma, 
Al., II 


Or, it 'tis better to indict, 

And bring him to his trial'— Right. 
Prevent what he deſigns to do, 

And ſwear for tl Rate againſt him? True. 


6:3 


Or whether he that is defendant, 48 5 
In this caſe has the better end on 't; * 
Who, putting in a neu croßs- bill, 655 0 3 
May traverſe the action ?—Better ſtill, «by 
Thenthere 's a lady, too—Aye, marry. Tbs 
rd fon 
That 's eaſily prov'd acceſſary; * 
A Widow, who, by folemn vows 7 85 
Contracted to me, for my ſpouſe, 659 * 4X op 
Combin'd with him to break her word, * oP 2. 
And has ahetted al—Good Lord! 3 
suborn'd th' aforefaid Sidrophel * ep 
To tamper with the devil of hell; a 
Who put m' into a horrid fear, 665 10 25 5 
rear of my life Make that appear. be 
Made an aſſault with fiends and men N n 
Upon my body—Goad again. 3 
And kept me in a deadly fright, 1 
And fa'ſe impriſonment, all n1;;ht. 676 "be 
I Mcanivhile they robb'd me, and my horſe, ., = 
And Fole my ſaddle—Worfe an wore. Vn 
And made me mount upon the bare ridge, a. 
T' avoid a wretcheder miſcarriage. oo 
Sir (quoth the lawyer} not to latter ye, 678 "Ia 
You hove as good and fair a battery | 3 
As heart can with, and need not ſhame Ks. 
The proudeſt man alive to claim: | Al, 
For it they 've us'd you 25 You ys * 1 
Marry, quoth I, God give you JOY: ö 1 
I would it were my caſe, I 'd giv? 3 


, „ier? 
More than I'll fav, or von betiev 4 
I would fo trounce her, and her pure, 


1 'd make her kneel for better of Worte; | Ware 


wy 


vp 


+ aff 4 


653 


679 
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BUTLER: 


for matrimony and hanging, here, 
Botii go by deit: ny fo cleat 

Tha you as ture may pick and chute, 
As croſs L in, and pile you lote : 
And, if 1 durit, 1 would advauce 


as much in ready maintenance, G 


A; upon any cate I 've known 

fut we that practiſe dare not own ; 

Thc law teverely contrabands 

Cut taking butinets off men's hands; 

Ti, common barratry, that bears 

* lebe ak an action 'gainſt our cars, 
cops them till there is not le. ter, 

15 (ck 8 pin in, left of either; 


? 
lor which tome do the ſummer-tault, 
A Y Her the bar, like tumolers, vault; * 
bn von may wear, at any rate, 
Tinnns not in nature; for the Raic ; 
For ia all charts of juſtice here 
Avnitnef is nut laid to ſwear, 
bet mike oath; that is, in plain terms, 705 
To urge whatever he attirms. 
(Umank you, quoth the Knight, for that, 
ie te tis to my purpoſe pat—) 
Fur fattice, though ſhe 's painted blind, 
Is tv the weaker fide inclin'd, 710 
Lac Charity 5 elic right and wrong 
C never hold it out fo long, 
Aud, like ce Fortune, with a fleight 
cen . lee $ intere t and right 
1 N let into Nokes' S, 715 
34. fall as Ilac us Pecus; 
Las falt and 10 e, makes ra n obnoxious; 
Aud clear ag ce like 4:ccizs dechius. 
La, whether you would take her life, 
Or but recover her for your W:te, 720 
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CNT Vit W175 
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VU: G N 9 il ihe has, 


Ad ct a! other matters pals, 

4 

«44 D 14411. k L. J thc | 14% * 4 Clit, 

* 

a pioot 1 all it looks upon; 

And y you C n YVant : 'Q \\ tackles, 725 
10 1 0 * 12 7 — 7 » » * * 

Le Wear to any ting you pleale, 

vet hardly get their mere ex Pences 
D. CS | 1 of ; 3 . N 8 .- 4 

5 vid & 0 Wal Ct 1 CUOLNICIC 


ces, 
Gr et ing out, to lure, their cars 


Io thoavit-cultomers , 739 
e io an Ph ne values, 

le terre for ju yi cu, or t. He 

Arheugh retain'd in the hard (eſt matters 

Vi toys and adminiſtrators, 

1 itt qu th he ), et nie ulone ; 735 
le de e re of f ch, and all our on, 


eu 1 «id 1 
Fa I * 
1 n 


ak $ \v Ei! que 1 
"up 4 +l he); 1 


tor” by car Teachers, 


nicie! nce- tre Ons 


ut 1 thoald gueſs, 

y hs % beds a.l «at 
ue are WAY 18 firtk to pitch 

ougey tor a Water-witch; 
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5 23. ] Alone, in all editions 
1. 0 / 1 U 1 * 

one, in later editions. 


: Ver, - 42, ] ] Longey was 
Yaris 
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to 1704, in- 


a Franciſcan, and 1:ved 
thirteenth century; a 
in Oxferd; and à particalar 
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And when ye 've hang'd the conjurer, 


: & ve time enough to deal wil her. 
In tir interim ſpare tor uo trepans 745 
Jo eraw her neck into tlie banns ; 


Plehn e with love-letters and billets, 

* tibem well, for quirks and quillets, 

* jast' inveigle and ſurprize 

I ets anſweis and replies; 750 
\ me s the mo! uſe-trap lines, 

They ferve for other b 


e-cehzns 5 
an artiit ace ſtand 
Lo copy out her ica!, Ty 
Or find void pluces in the paper, 78 
Co Neal n cthing to entrap her: 

ill with her worldly goods, and body, 

Spite uf cart, (hc his endow'd ye: 
Retain ail 1 ts of Witnetles, : 

That ply i' tht Temples, under trees, 769 
Or Walk the round, with Knights o' tir Pots, 
\ bout the croſs-legg'd Kk lights, their hoſts; 
O waitt r caſtomers between 

The pillic- in Lincoln's-inn ; 

Where vouchers, forgers, common bail, 7 
And Aſſidavit-men, ne'er ſail 

T* expoſe to ſale a:l forts of octiis, 

According to their ears and cloth: 
Their on y neceſiary tools, 

Betides _ GCoip: ly and their ſonls: 
und, when ye ere farniſh'd with 
I Mail 6G ks ad your fervice. 

give (quoth Hudibras) 
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770 
all purveys, 
I would not 2 
ſti. to underitind a caſe, 
Without the admirable fill 

To wind and manage eit at will; 

To veer, and tack, and ttzer a cauſe, 
Againſt the weather-gage of jaws, 
And mug the changes 
As plan a3 _ 


\ , 112 » 
AS YOU nare 


1 


911 
uppen faces, 
it inſtructed me, 

Fur Which wry ve carn'd (here tis) your fee, 


Cale, 


780 
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acquaintance of Friar Pacon's, In ON ignorant 
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vautages, 740 
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„ creaſe actions 91 


1 
J 


age every thing that ſeemud extraordinary was 
reputed mw: fic, and 10 bot i Bacon and Pongey 
Went under the wpuration of ftadying the black 
art. Bongey n publihing a treatife GE natu- 
ral mazie, conirmed 10me well meaning cre- 
dulous people in this opinion; hat it was altg- 
oe ther g1 Oui 1 5, tor Ren. rey Was enden Pro- 


vincial of his order, being a perſon of muſt 
excellent parts and picty. 
Ver. 732.] The beggar's prayer for the law- 
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8 orks of J. Lay lor, the Water-poet 
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101. May the Terms be everlaſting to thee, 
„% thou man of tongue; and 1 nay contentions 


grow and multiply! way #51005 beret actions, 
and caies engender caſes, as iz ot 
© may every day of 

lav; let procumnations ſorbid filing, to in 

de . Nie id 101 941] 32 415 LO 18 
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108 BUTLER? 
J lonę to practiſe your advice, 

An: tre ihe ſibtle artifice; 

To bit a b-iter 5s vou bid. 785 
fas, not long after. thus he did: 

For, having pump'd up all his wit, 

And hund upon 1t, thus he writ. 


AN 
HEROICAL EPIST LE. 


O F 


 HUDIBRAS TO HIS LADY, 


WHO was once as great as Cœſar, 
Am now reduc'd to Nebuchadnezzar ;; 
And, from as tam'd 1 congqueror 
As ever took degree in war, 
Or did his exerciſe in battle, 5 
By you turn'd out to graſs with cattle ; 
Fer, ſince lam deny'd accets 
To ali my carthly happinets, 
Am tallen from the paradiſe 
Of your good graces, and fair eves; 10 
Loit to the world and you, I'm eit 
To everlaſting baniſlunent, 
Wheie all the hopes I bad to 've won 
Your heart, being daih'd, will breas my own. 
Yet, if you were not {5 ſevere 15 
To pats your doom before vou r, 
You ' find, upen my jutt defence, 


3 POEMS, 
| For none are like to do it ſooner, 


The other, for baſe gain and pav, 
Fortwear and perjure by the day, 
And make th' expoting and reialing 
Their fouls and conſeiences a calling. 
t is no {candal nor aſperſion, 

Upon 2 great and noble perion, 

To fay he natur..liy abhort'd 

Th' oid-faſhion'd trick to keep his word, 
Thoug!: 'tis perfidionſnets and ſhame, 

In cant men, to do the 1ame ; 

For to he abe to forget, 

Je found more uſeſul to the great, 
Thain git, or deafneſs, or had eyes. 
To make then pais tor wondrous wites 
But though the law, on periurers, 

lf ture of ears, 

It is not jau, tat does exempt 

The guilty, and puniſh th' innocent; 

Fo sr.ake the ears repair the wrong 
Cuommitted by th' ur:gorern d tongue; 
And, When one member is forſworn, 
Another to be cropt or torn, 

And if you ſhovkd, as you deſign, 
By courte of lau, recover ming, 
Yon 're like, if you confider fight, 
To gain but hitt'e honour by 't, 

For he that for lis lady's fake 

Lars down his life, or limbs, at ſtake, 
Does not ſo much deſerve ber f. 
As he that pawns his foul to have her, 
This ye ve ncknowledg'd 1 have done, 
\thourh von now diſdain to own ; 
Rut ſenteree What von Wer ouglit 
1” eſteem god ſervice man a {avit, 
Beſides, oaths are nut bound to hear 


Hcy much you *re wrong d my innocence. 
That once I made a yo to you, 

Which yer is unpertorm'd, cis true 20 
But not vecaute it is unpaid, 

»Tis violated, though delar't ; 

Or, ik it were, It is no tauit, 

So heinous as you d have it thought; 
To undergo the los of cars, 

Like vulgar hackney perjurers : 

For there 's a difference in the cafe, 
Between the noble and the tate ; 

Who always are oblery'd to ' ve dane “c 


[2] 
#1 


Upon as different an account ; 50 


The one for great and vieighty canſe, 
b * þ - } Hi, TP : * . 
To ſalve, in konur, ugiy laws; 
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the Widow; it & 
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BUT LE 


EPammit the cenfare of its cauſe 
1+ 2:39 but its aan great laws? 
15 e, that 's the world” 
[at cteps all fouls of things alive 
Conmuls the mighty Phi er of Fat 
An! gives mankind a longer date; 
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ne fe of Nat ite, that reſtore 
i fist as Time aud Death devours;: 
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When horſes, being ſpurr'd and prick'd, 


Have leave to kick for being kick' d? 

Or why mould youu, whoſe mether-wits 
Are furnith'd with all perquifires ; 
That with your breedicy teeth begin, 
And nurtng babies the. he in, 
B” allow*d t put all fncks upon 
Our colly ſex, and we utc none? 


1653 


: | 5h n » 22 7 
Ne, Who h Oe but frail VOWS, 
* 1 p "44 171 1 * 1 "3 © * % > 
Agaimit our Kraa . t oppoic, 170 
* x * * S144 F\ i <@ £7 ASE. EEE 0 
On Oats mae tcebis than your ow n, 
oO; WARICN We are no leis put Wen; 


on wound, like Parthians, 
Aud K., with a retreating eye ; 
cue 1a, the mure We prets, 
10% draw us into ambuſhes: 
As 5 all alte colours wear, 
T' mir pþ tet vawary mariner; 
do women, to furprize u, ipread 

The borrowy - "a uy Wlute and red; 
Diſplay them thicker on their cheeks, 
{lian their g's e To tas the Picts ; 
And ratte t ore devils with their looks, 
Than conjurers' lefs tubtle books: 
Lay trans of amorous intrigues, 
In towe rs, and Curis, and perriwigs 
With greater art and cunning rear 0. 
than Piwilip yes thankſgiving beard; 
CFrepoltcrouily t entice and gain 
hoſe to adore them thev diſdain 

And only draw them in to clog, 
With idle Names, a C. tale Ogue. 

Al ver is, the more he 's brave, 

T' his mit eſs hut the more a flave, 
And v haticever the commands, 
becomes a 1avour from her hands, 
V/ hich he 's oblig'd t obey, and muſt, 
M hether it be unjuſt or juſt. 
Then when he is compell'd by her 
i” adventures he would elfe forbear, 
Who, with his hionour, can withftand, 
Since force is greater than command? 
And when neceility 's obey'd, 
Nothing can be 1n;utt or bad: 
And theretore when the mighty powers 
Vi Loye, cur great al'y, and your's 85 
Tons! fur des, not ts be withitood 
By f! atk wmoeur'd ficth and blood, 
AY have done, unjuſt or ill, 
m obedience to your will; 
In hall thebheme that can be due 
Falls to your erveity and you, 
Nor are t! ſcandals ] angel 1 

gat v will and interett, 
More than is daily done, of courſe, 
By all men, w. hen they *re under force: 
Whente 16132, upon the rack, confc ſs 
V/ hat Naman and ther prompters pleaſe; 
But are no ſooner out of pain, 
Than they deny it all again. 2 
But when the devil turns confeffor, 

Pruth 1s a crime he take no pleaſure 
like the zounder 

all claim under: 
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And therefore, when I told him none, 
I think it was the wiſer done. 

Nor am I without precedent, 

The firſt that on th' adventure went; 
All mankind ever did of courſe, 

And daily does, the fame, or worſe, 
For what romance can {hey a lover, 
That had a Jady to recover, 

And did not fteer a nearer courſe, 

To tall aboard in h.s amours ? 

And what at firit was lield 2 crime, 
Has turn'd to honourable ia time. 

To what a height did Infant Reme, 

By raviſhing of women, come? 

When men upon their ſpouſes ſeiz'd, 

And freely marry'd where they pleas'd; 
They nee'r forſwore t':emſclves, nor ly'd, 
Nor, in the mind they were in, qAv'd ; 
Nor took the pains t' adirets and ſue, 
Nor play'd the maſquerade, to wooe : 
Diſdain' d to ftay for friends? conſents, 
Nor juggled about feitlements ; 

Did need no licenſe, nor no prieſt, 

Nor friends, nor kindred, to aſilſt. 

Nor lawyers, to join land and money 

In th' holy ſtate of matrimony, 

Be fore they ſettled hands and hearts, 

Till alimony or death departs; 

Nor would endure to ſtay until 

They ad got the very bride's good will, 
But took a wiſe and thorter courſe 

- To win the ladies, downright force; 

And juſtly made them priſoners then, 

As they have, often ſince, us men, 

With acting plays, and dancing Jigs, 

The luck ieſt of all Love's intrigues ; 
And, when they had them at their pleaſure, 
They talk'd of love and flames at leiſure; 
For, after matrimony 's over, 

He that holds out but half à lover, 
Deſerves, for every minute, more 

Than half a year ef love before; 

For which the dames, in contemplation 
Of that beſt way of application, 

Prov'd nobler wives than &'er were known 
By ſuit or treaty to be won; 
Aud ſuch as all poſterity 

Could never equal, nor come nigh. 

For women fin ſt were made for men, 
Nor men for tliiem.— lt iollows, then, 
That men have right to every one, 

Aud they no freed::m of their own ; 
And therefore men have power to chuſe, 
But they no charter to fcfuſe. 
Hence 'tis apparent that, what courſe 
Soe*'Er We take to your amours, 
Though by the indirecteſt way, 

Iis no injuſtice nor ful plav ; 
Aid that vou ought to take that courſe, 
As we take you, for better or worſe, 
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Ver. 220. ] And daily 
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2716, incluſive. De: 


docs, in all editions to 
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And gratefnlly ſubmit to thoſe 
Who you, hetore another, chiſe. 
For why ſhould every ſavage beaft 
xceed his great Lord's intereſt ? 

Have ſrecr power than he, in Grace 
And Nature, o'er the creature has? 
Bucaule the I:ws he ſince has made 
rlave cut off ali the power he had ; 
Retrench'd the abſolute dominien 
hat Nature gave him over women; 
When all his power will not extend 
One law of Nature to ſaſpend ; 

ay id but t. ler 0 repeal 

auſe, 15 to repel. 
ils | 19711] iy undetſtogd 
Ther privilege, they would make good, 
ende ots, permit their wives 
h on their prerogatives; 
1 nin they deſerve o be 
R cpt, as they are, in flavery: 
5 
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r whuc 

l: 

id this iome precious Gifted a Teachers, 

Feen reputed .Leachkers, 

d in ae 8 love, 

e vod to all the world to prove, 

And make ye Y lu: n 5 as ye ou ought, 

For that une 

But I je: get met. delt, 3 and rove 

Bevond ein' inftruttions of my love. 
Forgl 1" e me, Fair, and only blame 

T' extravagancy of my flame, 

Since *tis too much at once to thow 

Excets of love and temper too; 

All T have ſaid that 's bad and true, 

Was never meant to aim at you, 

Win have {o ſovereign a control 

O'er that poor flave of your's, my ſoul, 

That, rather t! an to forfeit you, 

Has ventured lis of heaven too; 

Both with an equal power poſtteſt, 

To render all that ferve you bleſt; 


To have or lote you both together ; 
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35 


But none like him, who 's deſtin'd either 325 


Hudibras) mentions Mr. Caſe as onc 
Butler, 
Dr. Burgets and Hu 


; 


gh Peter 


obſerves of Peter 
& dauviiter with child. 
« anonymous perſon (Thur Joe” s State 


his iead : ag: zin; 
66 da: . IXI. V Tz 
40 hr 


* 


nuine | Ge ns 


' 
1 
* ; 1 . 
all, that Butler left no ge 
Lt gue 


thiſe 1 the petition of Mr. 
publithed by Mr, Thyer in 1739; 
inf: ted il this Volume, 


* pun! ticly proved that he not both mother 
— I am glad, ſys an 


a- hed, and he grew mad, ah id (a 
* thing but O blood, O blood, that troubles m. 


' may be proper to obſerve here, 0! 


Which ar 


Ver. 30s, 306. ] Sir Roger L'Eſtrange 4 '0 
0 an fr 


in his Potthumous works*, mentions 
rs: and the writ 


of a letter to the iq ul of Pembroke, 1647, 5. 
That it was offered to be 


and 


Pa Beriy 


V « #1 » * 6 
Wy F\ . P 734 to! neal th at Mr. Peter: 1 * 
it was reported here (Amt et 
165 5) that he was found with 2 
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e for i 


helides 


* ie, and 
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Fu! {cr} 
An hy 
And da 
Cir'n fi 
Then fe 
A ſmok 
Unon a 
Al ne; 
Ot all h 
Theſe tr 
Then ga 
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Refoly 4 


Aud thu; 


At leaſt : 
Did from 
When hot 
I: comb; 
Th at Bs "1 
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An Neven 
Bu: cut 15 
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knd in th 


BU'TL ERS 


Ard, if von '] but this fault releaſe 

{For 10 it wuſt be, fince you pleaſe), 

us pip on ail th at vow, and more, 

Which you c ammanded, and I twore, 310 
and enpiate, upen ny Nin, 

C1 area S inf: alle fall my ſin: : 

F:r tis but it that I ſhould pay 

e accruing penance for delay; 

which 1h 4 be 


— 


done, until it move 3 
Your ec p! ity and 22 love. 
The Eu ht, ner! uns this En, 
gelle v'd he 'ad brov ghe her to his whiſtle, 
Aud read it Hike a jocund lover, 
With great applaute, © himfelt, twice over; 340 
enifcrib®d iis name, but at a - 
_n hu. ble iifta ncc, ro his \ V1 
and dated it with wondrans * 
Cir n _ the bottom of his lv art; 
Ihen ſeal'd it with his coat of love, 345 
A ſmoking faggot—and above, 
10 5 a cio ll burn and v veep, 
near it or her Ladyſhip, 
05 all her ſex moſt excellent, 
Theſe to her gentle hands preſent ; 
Tien gave it to his faithful Squires 
V. Rh jeflons how to obſerve and eye her. 
the firſt confider*d which was better, 
o tend it back, or burn the letter: 
But, gusſſing that it might import, 335 
Th _ nothine elſe, at l-ait her iport, 
She open'd it, and read it out, 
With many a ſmile and legring float ; 
Refolv'd to antwer it ia kind, 
Aud thus pe r 1 md what me deſigu d. 265 
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HAT you ere a beaſt, and turn'd to grafs, 
Is no eas news, nor ever was, 


At leaſt to me, who once, you know, 
Did from the pound replevin vou, 
When both your ſword and ſpurs were w Fol E | 
In combat by an Amazon : | 
That dere, d that did, like Fate, determine | 

Y inevitable de: ath of vermin, | 
And never qe ilt its furious blows, l 
But cut thy thro: ts of Pig S and COWS, 10 
bi Trulia . in fi: 1T:C » fi ht, 


. arm . reſted trom its Kuigla; 
Ir heels degraded of your ſpars, 


— 


ba di in the ſto cks clo e priſ ners, 

D ap they fad lain, in baſe re ſtra d 15 5 
3] pity? : your compl: int, 3 
** * „on hon able conditio 5 
Nelezsd them from the seit of piifens ; | 


4 


POEMS. 


And what return that favour met 

You cannot (though you would) forget; 
When, being free, you ſtrove t' evade 
The oaths you had in prifon made ; 
PFortwore yourſelf, and firft deny'd it, 
But after own'd, and juſtif;'d it; 

Ani, when ye *ad falſely broke one yow, 
Alſolr'd yourſelf by breaking two: 

on, while you ſneakingly ſubmit, 

Ani beg for pardon at our feet, 


> nts 25d by your guilty fears, 
To hope N q quarter for your ears, 
And deubting'twas in vain to ſue, 


Von Cla-m us boldly as your due; 
Declare that treachery and for ce, 
To deal with us, isth' only courſe; 
We have no title nor pretence 
To body, foul, or conſcience, 
But ought to fall to that man's ſhare 
That claims us for his proper ware: 
Theſe are the motives which, t' induce, 
Or fright us into love, you uſe; 
A pretty new way of gallanting, 
Between ſoliciting and ranting {! 
Like ſturdy beggars, that intreat 
For charity at once, and threat. 
But, fince you undertake to prove 
Your own propriety in love, 
A if we were but lawiul prize 
In war between two enemies, 
Or forieitures, which every lover, 
That would but fae for, might recover; 
It is not hard to underſtand 
The myſtery of this bold demand, 
1 nat cannot at our pe: ſons aim, 
Eut ſomething capable of claim 

'Tis not thioſe paltry counterfeit 
French ſtones, which in our eyes you ſet, 
But car right diamonds, that inſpire 
And tet your amorous hearts on fire: 
Nur can thoſe ſalſe St. Martin's beads, 
Which ca our lips you lay for reds, 
And make us wear like Indian Dames, 
i fuel to your ſcorching flames; 
Bat batte two rubies of the rock, 
Which in our cavinets we lock. 
Tis not thoſe orient pearls, our teeth. 
Id vou are o tranſported with; 
Lud t thoſe we u eur about our necks, 
Prevuce thoſe amorous effects. 
or is "tthofe threads of gold, our hair, 
1.4 periiwigs vou make us wear; 
5 it tote briglit gumeas in our — 
That light the wildfire in your breaſts, 
i rele: ove- tricks I've been vers'd in ſoy 
That ©} taeir fly intrigues I know, 
And can nriddie, by their tones, 
Tiicir myttc cabals, and jargones ; 
Can tell what paſſions, by their ſounds, 
Pins for the beauties of my grounds; 
„at raptures fond and amorous, 
ta charms and graces of my houſe; 
hat ecſtaſy and ſcoreling flame, 
Zuatus or MY mou in my name; 
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What, from th' unnatural deſire 

To beaſts and catt e, takes its fire; 
What te der ſigh and trickling tear 
Longs for : th: Huſand pounds a-year ; 
And languithing traifports arc tond 
Of ſtatute, mortgage, bill, and hond. 

Theſe are th' att «Rs which mott men fail 
Tnamour'd, at firſt fight, witital ; 90 
To theie they? addreſs with fercnades, 

An cout with balls and maiſquerades ; 

And yet, for all the yearning pain 

Ye 'ave hiffer'd for their loves in vain, 

I fear they '1} prove io nice and coy, 95 
To have, and t' hold, and to cnjch 3 
That, all our oaths and iabour lott, 
They 'il ne'er turn L:dics of the Yoſt, 
This is not meant to diſapprove 

Your julamem, in your choice of love, 
Wiic! is fo wite, the vreateft part 

Of mankind ſftudy*'t as an art; 

For love inould, like a deodand, 

Still fall to th' 0% ner of the land; 
And, here there 's ſubſtance for its ground, 105 
Cannot but be more firm and found, 

Than that which has the Viglter baſis 

Of airy virtue, wit, and graces; 

Wiic!: 1s of ſuch thin ſabtlety, 


— 


1oo 


It Neal and creeps in at the an 110 
And, as it can't e dure to 1 To 
Steals out again es nice a way, 
But love, that its extraction ons 
From ſolid gold and precious ones, 
Muſt, like its ſhining parents, prove 115 


As ſolid, and as glorious love. 
Hence 'tis you h AVE no way t expreſs 
Our charn's ain graces but by theſe 
For wat arc 1 and eyes, and teeth, 
Which beauty? invades and conquers with, 120 
But rubje-, pe: rls, and diamonds, 
With which a plultre love comm: ns? 
This is the way all parents prove 
In managing their children's love, 
That force Lien t' intei marry ind wed, 
As if i 
Cuſt eartli to cai ch, as in cle 128 Cy 
To join in wedlock all they have, 
And, when the ſettlement * in force, 
Take all the reſt for better or worie ; 
Fur meney has a power above 
e ſtars, and fate, to manage love; 
W hoſe arrowr, learn ed poets hold, 
That never miſs, are upp'd with gold. 
And, though 10e fav the parents En 135 
To make love in their children's names 
Who, many t mes, at once provide 
The nurſe, the huwand, and the biice, 
Feel darts, and charms, attr: zets, and flames, 
And u cos aud contract in their names, 
And, 25 they ciuiſten, uic to marry them, 
Aud, like their goilips, anſwer tor thiem; 
Is not to ire in matrimony, 
But felt and proftitute for money: 
*Tis better than their own betrothing, 
Who often det fer work ttannothing 
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And, When they te at their on diipoſe, 
Wirh greater diſadvantage chufe. 


1 Ve, F * : . as ” 

Ail this is fight; but, for the courſe 

You: e to do . by fraud or lorce 190 

2 1 . f . * a " 2d 
IS TO FIQICUIONS, as ton 

AS told, 'tis never to be done, 

No more thai tefters can betrav. 

hat teil what tricks they are to play, 

Marriage, at beit, « but a vow, 155 


W Inch all men ether break or bow; 

Ihen what will thoſe forbear to dy, 

* periure when they do but wore ? 

SUCH as beforetand ſwear an lye, 

For carneſt An ir treachery, 160 

And. rather than a crime confeſe, 

Wu greate: Ari ive to make it lcls 

Like thieves, who, after ſentence paſt, 

Maintain their innacence to the 4:\t ; 

And, When ther cnimes were made appear, 16; 
s pl. un as witnelfes cau ſwear, 

Y et, when the wretches cone to die, 

Will take upon their deatli a lye. 

Nor are the virtues you con ch 

I“ your gintiity father, as you gueſs'd, 170 

SE flight as to be wuitify'd, 

By being as ſhametully dens 'd; 

As! it you thou ht your W rd would pats, 

Pulnteblank, on both fides of a calc ; 

Or bern are not to be lolt 1:5 

E' a brave Knigiit-errant of the Poſt, 

That eats pertdiouly his word, 

Art fwenrs Ins ears through a two-inch b 

Can own te ſame thing, and diſown, 

Ani Pere hoot v py and can: 12 

Can make the Grip [1 ve ins turn, 

And heip jum out, to be forſwortr; 

Wien *$:5 laid hu 195 up Ms, and kiit, 


nels 
Gard; 


To be betray'd and ſold, like Chriſt. 
Theſe are the viitues in whoſe name 155 
riglit to all the word you claim, 


Ver. 123,] The way of taking an oath 15 by 
having the right hand upon the four Vcangelifts, 
which denominates it A corpora! 0: 15 44 14S 
method was net always complied with in thoſe 
In tle trial of Mr. Chr 1 1Ct 
L. V © 111 the year 165 „ one Jaguol, «n evidence 
laid his wand upon his buttons. : and not upon we 
boos, when the oath was tendered hin; h „ 
when hie was queſtioned for it, he anfwered,“ | 
& 2m as good as under an oath.” In the tri 0 
the brave Coloncl Morrice (who k oy Ponte. 8 
Caſtle for the King) at Vork, by Thorp and 
Pwleſton, when he challenged one b , his po 
ſelled enemy, the Court anſwered, He iheke 59 
late; Brook was ſworn already, 88 K ber 5 
alked the qucſtion, whether he were (worn Us 
no, replied, © He had not vet Ki! 
The Court anſwered, That w. atter: it 
vas bat a ceremony ; bc was recorded fool, 83% 
there was go ſpeaking agaiult à recur es 
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Aud boldly challenge 2 dominion, 
e and Nature, o'er all women; 
Ot whor 1 110 leſs will ſatisfy, 


lu Grace 


* 
ona 


Ale „unh you * 


1 


' the lex, your tyranny: 
13 find it a hard province, 


With al veur crafty frauds and covins, 


To 30 Ein ſuc !. 


Wi, 


1 
1 : 174 
SY HIKES *fV 


Gille 
Fur, if you all were 
e and g 


a numerous cree, 


one, ne govern you 


You I) find they : 


C e id ntl 


Solomons, 


eat as he was mice, 


c able to ſubdue 


and bale yon, 


Ld if you are impos'd upon, 
your own teniptation gone, 
I with 


your ign 


: ance invite, 
tach us how to uſe the eight; 
hen we find y 


're Nill 1: re taken 


den falte attracts of our own makings 


£ 
* 
„ 


Mot” 101 


1001 5 


a rote, and tlut's 


ſtone, 


to es hat laid it on, 
And, what we did but flight'y prime, 


rat ly daub in rhyme, 


Yo! jorce vs, in gur own defences, 


To copy b.ams 


and influencc 


* & - 


Tolay perfectlons on the graces, 
And draw attracts upon our faces, 


And, in Compliance 
Your own falte } 


ny 
P * 
* 44 > | 


N Au poliſh'd, 


T 
o 


4 
The 
Woal 


to vour wit, 


ewels-counterteit: 
for by the practice of thoſe arts 
Ve gain a greater thare 
And thoſe deſerve in reaſon moſt, 
eat eſt pains and ſtudy colt : 
For great perfections are, 
Too rich a n to be given. 

Nor are thoſe maſter ſtrokes of heauty 
1 be perform'd without hard duty, 


Th ich, whea they 're® nobly done, and well, 
e fimple 


of hearts; 


like heaven, 


tnral excel. 


whole world, 


Hor fair — 5 the planted rc ofe 
Beyond the wild in hee ges a ro; 
tor, without art, the nobl- it ſeeds 
Of Hon ers degenerate into weeds : 
En dull and rugged, ere 'tis ground 
looks a diamond ? 
wngh Par; iſe were eber ſo fair, 

not kept fo without care. 
without art and dreſs, 
be but one Tre: it wilderneſs; 


Ant mankind but a ſav age herd, 
:1| that Nature has conferr'd : 
105 does but rongh-hew and deſign, 


Len Wes rt t1 

Thong! 

* » 241 en were male for 
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polith and refine, 
women firſt were made for men, 


them again: 


Fa ien (out- vitted by Nis wit) 


d tenant but for life, 


not \nterven'd, 


d mankind had an end! 
it is in heing yet, 


one vo u ute in debt. 
's yQur liberty of choice, 


nnatur al No-vyoice ? 
i the ww 'vileve you hoaſt, 
1 
uſurp'd, or vainly loſt, 
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Is now our right, to whoſe creation 


You owe your happy reſtoration, 

And if we had not we' ty cavſe 

To not appear, in making laws, 

We cou! d, in fpite of a vour tr IC Ks, 

And th: to formal y litics, 

Force you our managemeuts t' obey, 
e vous (ir 'hew 

Hence 
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= ir | oh 
CC Ri, 


255 


„es = 
e iv V 1 
<> 


he nat, pe: (3.1 vainly itrive 


prero0”.t.ye, 
You b ft; ate er al! nu braves, 
dohmit, au, 1 yourſelves our flaves 3 
{\ nd, 


we do not nake it known, 
Nor publicly our intereſts own, -. 
Like tors, ſuppoſe ws have no ſhares 265 
a ordering you and your affairs, 
When ill ver empire and command 
You have trom us, at ſ-cond-hand 
As if a pilot, that „pan 
To fit ſti!! only, tie he ters, 
And doe not moke xnoiſe and tir, 
ke every co man mariner, 
Knew nethins of the cord, nor ſtar, 
nd die het gwide it, man of war; 
Or we, hecanſe we don't appear 
In Councils, do not govern there; 
While, uke the mighty Preſter John, 
W uaſe pertim none dares look upon, 
But i P reſerv 'd in Cloſe difuiſe, 
From being made cheap to vuizer eyes, 
W erke as large a power, unteen, 
do govern him, as he does men; 
nd, in the right of our Pope Joan, 
Make emperors at our feet fall down; 
Or Joan de Pucelle's brave name, 
Our right to arms and conduct claim; 
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269d 
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Ver. 277.] Preſter Jolm, an abſolute princs, 
——— of Ahvifin; ia, or Ethionia. One: of 
them is reported to have had 558 7 kings 107 
his va and 1g 1.:1perb and t es 


Mitals. 5 5 
du: ſt look upon him withe.:t 1, 


1 © > 
40053066 


IT) that 


3 permniſſion. 
Ver. 288. ] Joan of e called aifo 2 Pu- 
celle, or AM: id ef Orleans, She was born at the 


town of Pamrem', on the VM ſeaſe, da 

James de Arc and Iſabella Romee : was f 
a Mepherdeſs in the covntry. 

1 an or twenty : pretended t- 


ear of 
- x 
ey Up 
400 t eigch- 
Pw 2 


! CEN! CIS cone 


x 
Lie 


miiſion from God to go to the ef ef Mieans, 
then beſieged by the Lugliſh. and deſended oy 
john Comte de Dennis, and moſt reduced to 


the last ex*remity. She went to the 
of Charles VII. when he 
dhe e that prince in the midſt of his no! bles, 
though meanly habited. The octors of iv :nity, 
and members of parliament, open: declared 
that there was ſomething ſupernatural in her con- 
duct. She fent for a ſword, which lav in the 
tomb of a knight, which was hehind the great 
altar of the church of St. Catherine de Forbois, 


coronation 
Was almoſt rumed, 


upon the blade of which the cr and fieuy « de li 
were engroven; which put the Kuhig in a very 
31 


gre-c 
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Who, though a ſpinſter, vet was able 
To ſerve France for a Grand Conitahle, 
We make and execute all jaws, 
Can judge the judges, and the Cauſe; 290 
Preicrivde 20 rules of right or wrong, 
To th' long robe, and the longer tongue, 
*Gainft which the world has no defence, 
But our more powerful eloquence. 
We manage things of greateſt weight, 295 
In all the worid's affairs of ſtate; 
Are miniſte:s of war and pcace, 
That iway all nations how we plcaſe. 
We rule all churclies, and their flocks, 
Heretical and orthodox, 300 
And are the heavenly vehicles 
O' th' ſpirits in all Conventicles : 
By us is all commerce and trade 
Improv'd, and manag'd, and decay'd ; 
For nothing can go.otf ſo well, 305 
Nor bears that price, as what we ſell. 
We rule in every public meeting, 
And make men do what we judge fitting ; 
Are magiſtrates in all great towns, 
Where men do nothing but wear gowns, 310 
We make the man of war itrike ſail, 
And to our braver conduct ve1l, 
And, when he *as chas'd his enemies, 
Submit to us upon his knees, 
Is there an officer of ſtate, 315 
Untimely rais'd, or magittrate, 
That 's haughty and imperious 2 
He's but a journey man to us, 
That, as he gives us cauſe to do 't, 
Can keep him in, or turn him out, 320 
We are your guardians, that increaſe, 
Or waſte your fortunes how we pleafe; 
And, as you humour us, can deal 
In all your matters, ill or well, 
Tis we that can diſpoſe, alone, 325 
Whether your heirs ſhall be your own, 
To whole integrity you muſt, 
In ſpite of all your caution, truſt ; 
And, leſs you fly beyond the ſeas, 
Can fit you with what heirs we pleaſe, 330 
And force you t' own them, though begotten 
By French valets, or Iriſh fcotnien. 
Nor can the rigorouſett courſe 
Prevail, unlefs to make us Worte; 


great ſurprize, in regard none beſides himſelf 
knew of it: upon this he ſent her with the com- 
mand of ſome troops, with which the rekeved 
Orleans, and drove the Engl:th from it, lefeated 
Talbot at the battle of Pattai, audrecovered Chan 
pagne, At laſt ſhe was unfortuuate!y taken 
priſoner in a fally at Champagne, in 1430, and 
tried for a witch or torcerets, condemned, and 
burnt in Rouen market-place, in Muy 1430. 


Ver. 233.] All this is a ſatire on King Charles 
II. who was governed fo much by his miſtreſſes; 
particularly this line ſeems to allude to his French 
miſtreſs, tie Dutcheſs of Portfruourth, given by 
that Court; whom ſhe ſerved in the important 
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Who till, the harſher we are us'd, 335 
Are further off from being reduc'd, : 
And ſcorn t” abate, for any i!ls, 

The leaſt punctilios of our wills. 

Force does hut whet our wits to apply 

Arts, born with us, for remedy, 340 
Which all vour politics, as yet, 

Have ne'er been able to defeat : 

For, when ye *ve try'd all forts of ways, 

What fools d' we make of you in plays ? 

While all the favours we afford, 345 
Are but to girt you with the ſword, 

To fight our battles in our ſteads, 

And have your brains beat out o your heads; 
ncounter, in deſpite of Nature, : 
And fight, at once, with fire and water, 359 
With pirates, rocks, and ſtorms, aud ſeas, 
Our pride and vanity t' appeaſe ; 

Kill one another, and cut throats, 

For our good graces, and beſt thoughts ; 
Io do your exerciſe for honour, 

And have your brains heat out the ſooner; 
Or crack'd, as learnedly, upon 

Things that are never to be known ; 

And ſtill appear the more induſtrious, 

The more your projects are prepoſterous ; 366 
To ſquare the circle of the arts, 

And run ſtark mad to ſhew your parts; 
Exround the oracle of laws, 

And turn them which way we ſee cauſe; 

Be our ſolicitors and agents, 365 
And ſtand for us in all engagements, 

And theſe are all the mighty powers 

You vainly boaſt to cry down ours, 

And, what in real value 's wanting, 

Supply with vapouring and ranting : 20 
Becauſe yourſelves are terrify'd, 

And ſtoop to one another's pride, 

Believe we have as little wit 

To be ont-hefor'd, and ſubmit : 

By your ex:mple, loſe that right 375 
In treaties which we gain'd in fight; 
And, terrified into an awe, 

Pais on ourſelves a Salique law; 
Or, as ſome nations uſe, give place, 
And truckle to your mighty race; 
L:t men uſurp th unjuſt dominion, 
As if they were the better women. 
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I. EARN' ſociety of late, 
The glory of a foreign ſtate, 


ͤ—— 


* This Poem was intended by the Author der 
a ſatire upon the Royal Society, which, accore- 
ing to his opinion at leaſt, ran too much, at it | 
time, into the virtuoſi taſte, and 4 mes! 


poſt of governing King Char at they Jieftted, 


natural letory. 


ELEPHANT IN THE MOON.“ 


hat 


ſondneſ for ſurpriſing and wonderful ſtor ies it | 


oh d. 
Axaint 
And be 
As if If 
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Agreed upon a ſummer's night, 
To ſearch the Moon by her own light 
To take an inventory of all 
Her real eſtate, and perional ; 
And wake an accurate furvey 
Ot all her lands, and how thev lay, 
As true as that of Jreland, where 
The hy turveyors ftole a hire : 
I obtecve her country, how 't was planted, 
With what mm' abounded mott, or wanted; 
And male the proper” {t obteryations 
For fetthing of ne plantations, 
If the Socicty thould incline 
attempt to glorious a deſign. 

his was the purpoſe of their meeting, 
For which they choſe a time as fitting, 
When, at the tull, her radiant light 
And intluence too were at their height. 
aud now the lofty tube, the ſcale 
Win which they heaven itelf atlail, 
Was mounted full againſt the Moon, 
And all ſtood ready to ſall on, 
lupatient who thould have the honour, 
To plant an enſign firſt upon her. 

Wien one, who far his deep belief, 
Was virtuoto then in cluet, 
Approv'd the mott profound and wiſe, 
To tolve impothiibilities, 
Aivincng gravely, to apply 
1% th' optic glaſs his judging eye, 
Cid, Strange then reintorc'd his fight 
Azaintt the Moon with all his might, 
And bent jus pen<crrating bro, 
As if he meant to gaze her thiough ; 
Wien all tlie rent he Sa! os admit, 
; im took fire, 
priz'd un u ond 4 „ heforehand, 
ey did nut miderſtand, 
Cr, ddt, unpattent to d what 

Wis ther wonder'd at. 
Quvilt he, Th' inhab itints o the Moon, 
wn the fun ſhines hot at noon, 
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For he had lately undertook 
To prove, and publith in a book, 
That men, whoſe natural eyes are out, 
May, by more powertul art, be brought 
58 ice Witi th' empty holes, as plain 
» if their eyes were in again; 
P's it they chanc'd to fail of thoſe, 
10 make an optic of a noſe, 
As clearly' it may, by thote that wear 
But Ipectacles, be made appear, 
By which both ſentes being united, 
Does render them much better lighted. 
Pius great man, having nx'd both lights 
To view the tormiable tights, 
Obtery'd his beit, and then cry'd out, 
The battle's deſperately fought ; 
The gallaut Subvolvam rally, 
And trum their trenches make a fally 
Jpon the ſtubborn enemy, 
no now begin to tout and fly. 
Thete fily ranting Privolvans, 
Hive every immer their campaigns, 
And muſter, like the warlike ſons 
Ot Kawhead and of Bloodybones, 
As numerous as Soland geeſes 
I“ Us itloans of the Orc:des, 
Courag ,coutly to make a tand, 
And tace tier 
Until the long'd-for winter 's come, 
And tien return in triumph home, 
And 'pend the reſt o' tin' year in lies 
And vipourms of their victories. 
From th old Arcadians they *re believ'd 
To be, before the Moon, deriv'd, 
And hen her orb was new cicated, 
To people her were thence tranittated : 
For as th Arcadians were reputed 
Ot all the Grecians the moſt ſtupid, 
Wim nothing in the world could bring 
To civil life, but fiddling, 
They ftill retain the antique courſe 
And cuttom of their anceſtors, 
\nd always ſing and fiddle to 
Things ot the Wenne {it weight they do, 
White thus the learn'd man entertains 
Th aflembls with the Privolvans, 
ner, of as great renown, 
vw told judgment, in the Moon, 
nd nderitood her various foils, 
Au winca produc'd beſt genet-moyles, 
Arwl in the ryrifter of fame 
Had einer 4 his lang-living name, 
ter he Id por'd long and hard 
LU th engine, give a itart, and ſtar'd 
Tune he, A range fir nt zppears 
Thai e r was ſeen in all the ſpheres; 
Ku on l Lare unpe 'rallel* d, 
lian ever wrrial tube behe! a; 
| Lfephint from one of thote 
Iwo mighty rmies is hroke looſe, 
4 1 with the horror of the froht 
\ ppcars amaz'd, and in a fright; 
Kk quick 1 leſt the n Of 1.8 
* lt Cante ihe tte: e teen © itrabaſs. 
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tis a large one, far more great 

Than e'er was bred in Afric yet, 
From which we boldiy may infer, 

The Moon is nue! the fruitfuller. 
And fince the mighty Pyrrhus brought 
Thoſe living caſtſes firſt, tis thouglity 
Againtt the Romans, in the field, | 
It may an argument be held 
(Arcadia being but a piece, 
As his dominions wee, of Greece) 
To prove what this illuſtrious perſon 
Has made fo noble à diicourſe on, 
And amply ſatisſy'd us all 
Of the Yrivolvans* original. 
'That Elephants are in the Moon, 
Though we had now diſcover'd none, 
Is eaſily made manifeſt, 
Since, from the greateſt to the leaſt, 
All other ſtars and conſtellations 
Have cattle of all ſorts of nations, 
And heaven, like a Tartar's hord, 
With great and numerous droves is ſtor'd ; 
And if the Moan produce by Nature, 
A people of ſo vaft a ftature, 
*Tis conſcquent ſhe ſhould bring forth 
Far greater beaſts, too, than the earth 
(As by the beſt accounts appears 
Of all our great'ſt diſcoverers); 
And that thoſe monſtrous creatures there 
Are not ſuch rarities as here, 

Meanwhile the reſt had had a fight 

Of all particulars o' tli' fight, 
And every man, with equal care, 
Perus'd of th' Elephant his ſhare, 
Proud of his intereſt in the glory 

Of ſo miraculous a ſtory ; 
When one, who for his excellence 


In heightening words and ſhadowing ſenſe, 


And magnifying all he writ 

With curious microſcopic wit, 

Was magnify'd himſelf no lets 

Jn home and foreign colleges, 

Began, tranſported with the twang 

Of his own trillo, thus t' harangue. 
Moſt excellent and virtuous Friends, 

This great diſcovery makes amends 

Fur ail our uniucceſsfyl pains, 

And loſt expence of time and brains: 

For, by this jole phænomenon, 

We eve gotten ground upon the Moon, 

And gain'd a paſs, to hold diſpute 

With all the planets that ſtand out; 

To carry this molt virtuous war 

Home to the door of every ſtar, 

And plant th' artillery of our tubes 

Againſt their proudeſt magnitudes 

To ſtretch our v:Qories beyond 

Th' extent of planetary ground, 

And fix our engines, and our enſigus, 

Upon the fix' d ſtars' vaſt dimenſions, 

(Which e chimude, fo long ago, 

Durſt not preſume to with to do) 

And prove if they are other fans, 

As ſome have held opinions, 


135 


140 


145 


160 


165 


175 


180 


190 | 2 
8 That any beaſt ſnould run a 1402 


BUTLER'S 


8y— E¾ꝑV —— 


POEMS. 


Or windows in the empyreum, 

From whence thoſe bright emluvias come 

Like flames of fire (as others gueſs) 

That thi..e i' th' months of furnaces, 

Nor 15 this all we have atchiev'4, 

But more, henceforth to be b{licy'd, 

And have no moge our beſt deſigus, 

Becauſe they re ours, beliey'd ill figns. 

1* out-throw, and ſtretch, and to enlarge, 

Shall now no more he laid t' our charge ; 

Nor mall our ableſt virtuotos 

Prove arguments tor coffee-houſes; 

Nor thoſe devices, that ate laid 

Too truly on us, nor thoſe made 

Hereatter, gain belief among 

Our ſtricteſt judges, right or wrong: 

Nor ſhall our paſt misfortuncs more 

Be charg'd upon the ancient ſcore ; 

No more our making old dogs young 

Make men ſuſpect ns ſtill tht wrong; 

Nor new-1nver ted chariots draw 

The boys to courſe us without law; 

Nor putting pigs t' a bitch to nurſe, 

To turn thien into mungrel-curs, 

Make them ſuſpect our ſculls are brittle, 

And hold too much wit, or too little; 

Nor ſhall our ſpeculations, whether 

An eller-ſtick will ſave the leather 

Of ſchoolboys' breeches from the rod, 

Make all we do appear as odd. 

This one diſcovery 's enough 

To take all former ſcandals off. 

But ſince the world 's incredulous 

Of all dur ſcrutinies, and us, 

And with a prejudice prevents 

Our beit and worſt experiments, 

(As if they” were deſtin'd to miſcarry, 

Ia conſort try'd, or folitary) 

And fincc it is uncertain when 

Such wanders will occur again, 

Let us as cautioutly contrive 

To draw an exact Narrative 

Of what we every one can ſwear 

Our eyes themſelves have ſeen appear, 

That, when we publiſh the Account, 

We all may take bur oaths upon t. 
This ſaid, they all with one conſent 

Arreed to draw up th' Inſtrument, 

And, for the general ſatisfaction, 

To print it in th' next Trantaction, 

But whilſt the chiefs were drawing up 

This ſtrange Memoir o' th' teleicopey 

One, pecping in the tube by chance, 

Beheld the Elephant advance, 

And from the weſt fide of the Moon 

To tht eaft was in a moment Zone. 

This being related, gave a ftop 

To what the reſt were drawing up; 

And every man, amaz d anew 

How it could pothbly bg truc, 


So monitrous, in ſo ſhort 2 ſpace, | 
Reſolv'd, howe'er, to make it guoty 
At leaſt as poſlible 25 he coul, 
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And, to complete their Narrative, 


Than queſtion Want he ad leen with them. 260 | Agreed d' intert this ſtrange retrieve, 


Whi's all were tous 1efolv'd, a man 
Of great renown there thus began=— , 
'T;; frranze, I grant! but win can ſay 
What cannot be, what can, and may? 
Epeciaily” at fo hugely vaſt 
A &:nce a5 this wonder 's plac'd, 
Wicke the leaſt error of the fight 
Mar meu things taile, but never right; 
Kor can we try them, ſo far of, 

B. any ſubluuary prock : 

To u ho Cal lay that Nature there 

Ia the {arc laws the goes by here? 

Nor is it nee e has intus'd, 

[2 every ſpecies there produc'd, 

I fame efforts ſhe does conſer 

Upon the ame „ oductions here, 

Lace tins with us, of leveral nations, 
Hive uc prodigu us variations, 

Any the afteet: ſo much to uſe 

Variety in all the does, 

Heace may b* inter: d that, though I grant 
We zwe icen i' th' Moon an Elephant, 

That E ephant may differ fo 

Fromthne upon the earth below, 

Dot in his bulk, and force, and ſpeed, 

As being ot a vifferent breed, 

Lat thongl our ow are but flow pac'd, 
Tens there may fly, or run as falt, 

Aud ret be Elephants, no leſs 


Lan thoſe of Indiana pedigrees. 

Tits said another of great worth, 
Far'd for his earned works put forth, 
4 "4 wiſe, then faide-All this is true,; 


na lcarnedly obſerv'd by you: 
+ nae's another reaſon for 't, 
lat fills but very little ſhort 
M matic demonſtration, 
accurate calculation, 
„t SAS the earth and moon 
9 ban move contrary upon 
antes, the Tapidity 
W411 motions cannot be 
$4. :0 prodigiouſly faſt, 
alter tpaces may he paſt 
el time than the beaſt has zone, 
„he ad no motion of his owny 
r can take no meaſure of, 
* eve clear'd by learned pwoof. 
rruteg, we may buldly thence 
nta nohler inference, 
make tals great phiænomenon 
ee ICTE no other) ſerve alone 
cer ne grand hypotheſſis 
Wh mM motion of the earth from this, 
With . they all were {ati-fy'd, 
w n ere Woti o' th” bias'g ſide, 
W daaded 2 profound. difpute, 


"SLY more gay and reloigte, 
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But while they were diverted all 
With wording the Memorial, 
The footbhoys, for diverſion too, 
As having nothing elſe to do, 


265 | Seeing the teleicope at leiſure, 


Turn'd virtuolos tur their picaſure 
Began to gaze upon the Moon, 

As thoſe they waited on had dune, 
With monke,s' ingenuity, 


2=0 | That love to practite what they ſee; 


When one, whote turn :t was to peeps 

Saw ſo.nething in the engine creep, 

And, viewing well, diicover'd more 

Than all the icarn'd had done betore, 

Quoth he, A little thing is flunk 

Iato the long ſtar-gazing trunk, 

And now is gotten down ſo nigh, 

L have him juſt againſt mine eye, 
This being overheard by one 


2Lo | Who was not ſo far overgrown 


In any virtuous ſpeculation, 

To judge with mere imagination, 
Immediately he made a gueſs 

At ſolving all appearances, 


285 | A way far more ſignificant 


Than all their hints of th' Elephant, 
And found, upon a fecond view, 

His own hypotheſis moſt true; 

For he had ſcarce apply'd his eye 


290 Toth engine, but immediately 


He found a Mouſe was gotten in 

The hollow tube, and, ſhut between 
The two glats windows in reſtraint, 
Was ſweil'd into an Elephant, 


295 And prov'd the virtuous occaſion 


Of all this learn'd diſſertation: 

And, as a mountain heretofore 

Was great with child, they fay, and bore 
A filly mouſe; this mouſe, as ſtrange, 


oo | Brought forth a mountain in exchange, 


Meanwhile the reſt in conſultation 
Had penn'd the wonderful Narration, 
And ft their hands, and ſeals, and wit, 
T' atteſt the truth of what they ad writ, 


305 | When this accurs'd phænomenon 


Confounded all they ad ſaid or done: 
For 'tivas no ſooner hinted at, 
But they” all were in a tumult ſtrait, 
More furioutly enraged by far, 


10 | Than thofe that in the Moon made war, 


To find to admirable a hint, 


And were engag'd to make it cut, 
Obſtructed with a paltry doubt: 


15; | When one, whoſe taik was to determine, 


And 1o've th' appearances of vermin, 
Who ad made profound diſcoveries 

In frogs, and toads, and rats, and mice; 
(Though not fo curious, "its true, : 
As many a Wite rat-catcher knew) 


When they had all agreed tr have ſeen 't, 
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After he had with ſigns made way 
For ſomething great he had to ſay ; 

* This diſquiſition 
Js, half of it, in my * diſciſſion; 
For though the Elephant, as beaſt, 
Belongs of right to all the reſt, 
The Mouſe, being but a vermin, none 
Has title to but 1 alone; 
And therefore hope I may be heard, 
In my own province, with regard. 

It is no wonder we're cry'd down, 
And made the talk of all the Town, 
That rants and ſwears, for all our great 
Attempts, we have done nothing yet, 

If every one have leave to doubt, 

When tome great ſecret 's halt mage out : 
And, *caufe perhaps it is not true, 
Obſtruct, and ruin ail we do. 

AS no great act was ever done, 

Nor ever can, with truth alone, 

If nothing elfe but trutl wo allow, 

Tis no great matter what we do: 

For truth is too reſcry'd, and nice, 

T* appear in mix'4 ſocieties ; 

Delights in ſolitary abodes, 

And never thews hertelf in crowds; 

A ſullen little thing, below 

All matters of pretence and ſhow; 
That deal in novelty and change, 

Not of things true, but rare and ſtrange, 
To treat the world with what is fit 

And proper to its natural wit; 

The world, that never ſets eſteem 

On what things are, but what they ſeem, 
And, it they be not ſtrange and nch, 
They 're ne'er the better for being true. 
For what has mankind gain'd by knowing 
His little truth, but his undoing, 

Which wiſely was by N .ture hidden, 
And only tor his good forbidden? 
And therefore with great prudence does 
The world ftill ftrive to keep it cloſe; 
For it all ſecret truths were Known, 

Who would not be once more undone ? 
For truth has always danger in 't, 

And here, perhaps, may croſs ſome hint 
We have already agreed upon, 

And vainly fruttrate all we *ve done, 
Only to make new work for Stubs, 
And all the academic clubs. 

How much, then, ought we have a care 
That no man know above his ſhare, 
Nor dare to underſtand, henceforth 
More than his contribution's worth; 
That thoſe who ve purchas'd of the college 


A ſhare, or half a ſhare, of knowledge, 


And brought in none, but ſpent repute, 
Should not b' admitted to diſpute, 

Nor any man pretend to know 

More tlan his dividend come to? 


390 


393 


400 


405 


410 


425 


430 


435 


449 


* Sic Orig. 


{ 


Sa ALER'S PORLMSES 


For partners have been always known 
To cheat their public intereit prone ; 
And if we do not look to onrs, 445 
"Tis ſure to run the ſelf-fanie courſe. 

'This ſaid, the whole alien bly* allow'd | * 
The doctrine to be right and zood, n 
And, from tie truth of what they ad heard, 
Reſolv'd to give Truth no regard, 45% 
But what was for their turn to vouch, 

And either find, or ina e it ſuch: a 
That *twas more noble to create | FIN 
Things like Truth, out of ſtrong conceit, | 
Than with vexatious pains and doubt 

To nud, or think t have found, her ont. 
This being reſolv'd, they, one by one, 
Review's the tube, the Moste, aud Moon ; 
But ſti!] the narrower they pry 'd, 

The more they were 1iifſatisty'd ; 

In no one taing they ft agrocir, 

As if they ad teveral taitis of fecing, 
Some ſware, upon 2 {cond view, 

That all they *ad ſeen before was true, 
Aud that they never would rea 

One ſyllable of ti Elephant; 

Avow'd his ſnout could be no Mouſe's, 
But a truc Elcphant's proboſcis. 

Others began to doubt and waer, 
Uncertain which o' th' two to tavours 

And knew not whether to cſponte 

The cauſe of th' Elephant or Mouſe, 

Some held no way fo rt 


To try it, as the ballot-box, 3 
And, like the nation's patriots, 4734 i the wi 
To find, or make, the truth by votes: | real inten 
Others counceiv'd it much more fit | real and 
T* unmount the tube, and open ity Pd 214 \ 
And, for their private iatisfactiong FIR 
To re-examine the Tranſaction, 40 tarned 
And after explicate the reſt, —_— 
As they mould find cauſe for the beſt» eurem 
To this, as th' only expedient, "+ AY 
The whole aſſembly gave content ; 2 = har 
But, ere the tube was half let downy 45 di fomet: 
It clear d the firſt piznomenan : funerRliric, 
For, at the end, prudigious (warms Gcerved 5. 
Of flies and gnats, like men in arms, Fas after 
Had all paſt muſter, by miſchancey I Trans 
Both for the Sub. and Privolvans. 49 1 
This being diſcover'd, put the:u all er 
Into a freſh and ſiercer brawl, _ 3 
Aſham'd that men to grave and wite C2. T. 
Should be chaldes'd by gnats and flies, J "Put 
And take the feeble infects' farms 45) n 
For mighty troops of men at arms; 44 : in 
As vain as thoſe who, when the Moon * ber 
Bright in a cryſtal river ſhonc, " ae. 
Threw caſting- neſts as ſubtiy at her, 4 EN 
To catch aud pull her out of tir water. wy 
But when they had unſerew'd the giats, | W113 
To find out where th' impaſtor was | | P 
And ſaw the Mouſe, that, by mithap, n 
Had made the teleſcope a gas,, tf 
Amaz'd, confounded, . amicte, ha | 
e TIYD „oOnticte. PG 
To be ſo open conucted, dale 


5 n thoſe who grecdily pur ſue To take a perfect inventory of all $ 
ds wonderful inftead of true; $10 | Her real fortunes, or her perſonal ; 
| in their ſpeculations chuſe And make a geometrical ſurvey 
make diſcoveries ſtrange news, Ot all her lands, and how her country lay, 
xd nati ral hi ſtory a Gazette As accurate as that of Ireland, where | 
50 bor wies aupendous and far-fer ; The fly ſurveyor 's ſaĩd t' have ſunk a ſhire: 0 
8 wat thy to be Known; 515 [I' obferve her country's climate, how 'twas 
That is na huge and overgrowny planted, 
tl explicate appearances, And what ſhe moſt abounded with, or wanted ; 
vor as they are, but as they pleaſe; And draw maps of her propereſt ſituations 
«1171 ſtrire Nature to ſuborn, For ſettling, and erecting new plantations, 
41, for their pains, are paid with ſcorn. 520 | If ever the Society ſhould incline I; 
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Emme! ately they get them sone, 
an this d 


difcover\ alone: 


ELEPHANT IN THE MOON. 


IN LONG VERS E. This was the only purpoſe of their meeting, 25 
For which they choſe a time and place moſt fit- 
VIRTUOUS, ſearn'd focietr, of late, ting 


The pride and glory of a foreign ſtate, 


— - 


Ver. tog, 510.] From this moral application 
the whole, one may obſerve that the P'oet's 
t intention, iu this fatire, was not to ridicule 
an and uſeful philoſophy, hut only that concei- 


| 


Made an agreement, on a ſummer's night, 


To ſearch the Moon at full by her own light; 


T' attempt fo great and glorious a deſign : 
% A taſk in vain, unleſs the G 
& Had found out a diſcovery to people her, 
„And ſtock her country with inhabitants 
«« Of military men and Elephants: 

& For th* Ancients only took her for a piece 
* Of red-hot iron 2s big as Peloponneſe, 


Till he appear'd; for which, ſome write, ſhe 


ſent 
* Upon his tribe as ſtrange a puniſhment.” 


When, at the fall, her equal ſhares of light 


And influence were at their greatcſt height, 


And now the lofty teleſcope, the ſcale, 


By which they venture heaven itſelf t' aſſail, 30 
Was rais'd, and planted full againſt the Moon, 


And all the reſt ſtood ready to fall on, 
Impatient who ſhould hear away the honour 
To plant an enfign, firſt of all, upon her. 
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erman Kepler 


20 


ind whinfical taſte for the marvellous and When one, who for his ſolid deep belief 38 
30 my Se which prevailed fo much among the | Was choſen virtuoſo then in chief, 
WT et of that ave: and though it would be | Had been approv'd the moſt profound and wiſe . 
rogigtekul not to acknowledge te ma uſeful At ſolving all impoſſihilities ; | 
_ vemerts then made in natural Knowledge, With gravity advancing, to apply 4 
6 1 his 2 12. F — 22 * „ 
45 e Ometimes, in their reſearches, run into a Cry'd out,” O range! . en reinforc'd his 1 1 
tit vom and unphiloſophical credulity, which Againſt the RY ng * 155 —_ Mi 
* | ene Ys And bent the muſcles of his penſive brow, 1 
' * fr very well to be laughed at; and 8 ** As if he meant to ſtate and gaze her through; 
rar x 6 nar” Tenn in the While all the reſt began as much t adm ire, 45 
401 5 And, like a powder train, from him took fire, 
| „Aber the Author had finiſhed this ſtory in | Surpr iz q with dull amazement beforehand, bf 
1! Verle, he tohk it in his head to atterapt it | At what they would, but could not underſtand, F 
co. Th: at this was compoſed after the other, | And grow impat int to difcover what 1 
| welt from its being wrote oppoſite to it The matter was they ſo much wonder*'d at. 50 4 
453 " « Varant part of the ſame paper: and | Quoth he, The ond inhabitants of th' Moon, i 
. 5 111 in moſt plates the Poet has done littic Who, when the fin ſhines hotteſt about noon, {1 
Tn killed op the verſe with an additional + Arc wont to live in cellars under ground, il 
t pre elerving the {ume t! nouglut and rhyme, | Of eight mules deep, and more than eighty round, 3 
ee UG, 3 fing lar instance in its u ay, and ha is ! In which at once they uie to fortify 55 b 
£23 endes many confule: Ke ditions and varia- 1 Againtt the ſunbeams and the enemy, {| 
* | : W tend to but e and explain the Pot bi 
Oo OM, it may be Ly;ked upon not only N 
3 ind, but as a new produc- Ver. 17.1 This and the following ver ſes, to the A 
| * A that's, This ! mention only to | end of the paragraph, are not in the foregoing q 
705 + 5 I (2, ion of thute who may think it | 1 and are ingen de as well ts - 
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Are counted borough towns and cities there, 
Becauſe th' inhabitants are ci iller 

Than thoſe rude country pezfants that are found, 
Like mountai:-er5, to live 05 th* upper ground, 
Nam'd Privolyvans, with when the others are 
Perpetually in ftate of ohen wan; 

Aud now hon rmies, mortally enrag'd, 

Are in a tierce and bloody fight engag'd, 

And many fall on both ſides Kill'd and flain, 65 
As by the teleſcope *tis clear and plain, 

T.cok in it quickly then, that every one 

May fee his ſhare before the battle 's done, 

At this a famous great hiloſopher, 

Admir'd, and celebrated, far and near, 70 
As one of wondrous ſingular invention, 

And equal univerſal comprehenſion; 

4 By which he had compos'd a pedlar's jargon, 
& For all the world to learn, and uſe in bargain, 
& An univerſal canting idiom, 

4% To underſtand the ſwinging pendulum, 

& And to communicate, in all deſigns. 

© With th' Eaſtern virtuoh Mandarines ;*? 
Apply'd. an optic nerve, and half a note, 

To th' end and centre of the engine cloſe: 80 
For he had very lately undertook 

To vindicate, and publiſh in a buok, 

That men, whoſe native eyes are blind, or out, 
May by more admirable art be brought 

T'o ſee with empty holes, as well and plain 85 
As if their eyes had been put in again. 

This great man, therefore, having fix'd his ſiglit 
T' obſerve the bloody formidable fight, 
Conſider' d carefully, and then cry'd out, 

*Tis true, the battle's deſperately fought ; 90 
Tlie gallant Subvolvans begin to rally, 

And from their rrenches valiantly fally, 

To fall upon the ſtubborn enemy. 

Who ſearfallh begin to rout and fly. 

Thete paltry domineering Privolvans, 95 
Have, every ſummer-ſeaſon, their campaigns. 
And mutter, like the military ſons 
Of Rawhead and viqctoricus Blondy- bones, 
As great and numerous ut Soland geeſe 
I tu' ſummer-iflands of the Orcades, 
Couragcoutly to make a dreadful ſtand, 

Aid boldly face their neighbours hand to hand, 
Until the peaceful, long'd-for winter 's come, 
And tiien diſband, ard march in triumph home, 
And ſpend the reſt of all the year in lyes, 105 
And vapouring of their unknown victories, 
Frm tt” old Arcadians they have been beliey'd 
Jo be, before the Moon herſelf, deriv'd, 

And, when her orb was firit of all created, 

To be from thence to people her tranſlated : 110 
For, as thoſe people had been long reputed, 

Of ail the Peloponnefians, the moſt ſtupid, 
Whom nothing in the world could ever bring 

T' endure the civil liſe. but fiddling, 

They ever ſince retain the antique courſe 175 
And native frenzy of their anceſtors, 

And alwavs uſe to ſing and fiddle to 

Ihinęs of the moſt important weight they do. 

While thus the virtuoſo entertains 
Tae whole aſſembly with the Piivolyans, 
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cc 11980 7 2 ' 
} zer jt q > 
a ag Pub icy, "uſt, of beſe renown, 
1OugÞP 05387 07;fervation of rhe Munn * 
That underſtood the differen 0 » 1 
] s & CMCrONGe of her n 4 
* Ys 1 os 3 1 2 FT: by « 
= » * 28 produc 0 he taireſt genet- won les, 
ut lor an unpaid we- iti N 
4% lad fn for wit an 3 d Muling' penfton 
nen ALT MU ang uagrient, an: invantion,® 
Who, atir porins tedious ond hard 
eh optic engna, es theve. 
1 4) 97 Ti. ene , $2 2 1521 t, and NVar'e, 
Ani thus Logan, Dronger ficht Ippears 
Than <cver yet Was {ren in all the fpheres ! 
A greater won''-r, more anparat eld 
Than ever mortal tube or eve beten! 
A mighty Elephant from one t thnſe 
wo fighting armies is at lengtu brove looſe, 
And, with the deſperate horror of the fh. 137 
Appears amaz'd, and in 1 dea fright ! 
Look quvickly; 'eſt the on!? ſight of vs 
Should cauſe the ſtartled rea me to imb og. 
* 2 1 
ics a large one, and aprears nin re great 
Than ever was pre duc'd in Afric vet; 140 
From which we confidently na inter, 
The Moon appears to be the fruttiller, 


132 


And ſince, of old, the miglus pyrrhus brought 


Thofe living caſtles firſt of I, tis thonght, 
Againſt the Roman army in the field, 145 
It maya valid argument be held, 

(The ſame Arcadia heing but a piece, 

As his dominions were, of antique Greece) 
To vindicate what this illuſtrious perſon 


Has madefo learn'd and noble a diſcourſe on, 130 


And given us ample ſatisfaction all 

Of th' ancient Privelvans' original. 
That Elephants are really in the Moon, 

Although our fortune had diſcover'd none, 

Is eafily made plain, and manifeſt, 52 

Since, from the greateſt orbs, down to the leaft, 8 

Alli other globes of ſtars and conficllations 


Have cattle in them of all ſorts and nations, 


— nn 


Ver. 12r, 122.] In the ſhorter verſe it ſtandg 
thus: 


Another of as great renown, 
And ſolid judgment in the Moon. 


And though the variation in words is but ſmall 
it makes a conſiderable difference in the chu 


racer. 


4 
Ver. 120, 126.] Theſe two verſes are inſertec 
inſtead of the following in the other copy in ſhrt 


2 

meaſure: 
. a 5 

And in the regiſter of Fame 4 

Had enter'd his long-living name. 5 

11-19: i 


The Poet had added the two following » / 
this chataRer, but afterwards croſſed the 04%. W 
And firſt found out the building Paul's $8 
And paving London with ſea-coals- 5 
v of ſuch 
teu 
cr 


* 


I tranſcribe them, to gratify the curiofit 
as are defirous to inveſtigate who the mee 
perſons are that are deſigned by thels chars, 


* 
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ſtands 


s 


(mall 
e cha 


k4 

1ſerte 

n ſhorh : 
7 


” 
* 


BUTLER'S 


Anil heaven, like a northern Tartar's hord, 
With numerous aud mighty droves is ſtor'd; 160 
Aud, ifthe Moon can but proauce by Nature 
cope o 10 large and vaſt a ſtature, _ 
T'. mare than probable the ihou'd bring torth 
enter breed of beatts, too. than the earth; 
% by the bett accounts we nave, «ppears 
our cremblett difcoverers 3 
at thote valt and monttrous creatures there 
ot tuch far-tet rarities as here. 
tow bile th afſembly now had had a ſight 
(+ 4! diſtinct particulars o' the fight, 170 
41 every man, with diligence and care, 
e and view'd of th' Elephant liis ſharey 
4 of his equal intereſt in the glory 
„ fupendous and renown'd a Rory; 
„ene, who for Ins fame and excellence 175 
le ect of words and ſhadowing ſente, 
ue gly ng all he ever writ 
a eclerte and microtcopic wit, 
tone been magmfy'd himielf no leſs 
þ: fore. 
brit, at tl frrantported with the twang 
Ut own clocution} tives 1 harangus. 
Mult virtnous and incomparable Friends, 
[| Trex diſcovery fully makes amends 
Flor farmer unſuccetstul pains, 
And loft expences of our time and brains: 
tor, by this admirable pending non, 
Ve gow have gotten ground wpon the Moon, 
wind a piſs, t engage and hold difpute 


Fg 
Iu? 


185 


„hal the ot lier planers that ſtand but; 190 
Vii Carry on this Erove and virtuous war 
4-26 10 the door of th' Obitimateſt ſtar, 
mp untth artillery of our opts tubes 
e117 the pronudett of their magnitudes; 
19%etc.i our future viRories beyond 195 
dermoſt of planetary ground, : 


nt Hor warlike engines, and our enfigns, 
"ie td Rars' ſpacious dimenſions, 
be ü ther are other ſuns or not, 
ta as plulofoplhers have wiſely thought ; 200 
Un windows in thegempyreum, 

Mal elich thoſe bright eilluvias uſe to come; 
Arclimece, fo many years ago, 
never venture but to with to know, 
" wl Ut we hate now atchiev'd, 
der unge !-!:cnccforth to be believ'd, 
% more our beſt or worſt deiigns, 

$000 T6 ours, ſuſpected for il ions. 


* * 
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ow, and maguify, and :o enlarge, 
= iEturth, be no more laid to cur charge: 


N21 97 best and ableit yirtuoſos 21: 
STUNT again for Coffee houſes ; 
e nies gain belief among 
C denmleſt md 5 right rogge 1 
6 ET Pev-invented chariots draw 215 
„ 1 coueſe us in them Without law ; 
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Theſe two lines are here 
eren and beter piace chan they 


RE terte, where hey mad a tort 
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„Make chips of e!ms produce the largeſt trees 
Or {owing ſaw-duſt furniſh nurferies : 

No more our heading darts (a ſwinging one!) 
With butter only harden'd in the tun $ 220 
Or men that uſe fo whiitle loud enough 

To be heard by otl:ers plainly five miles off, 
'Cante all the reſt, we own und have avow'd, 
To be heliev'd as defperate:y loud.“ 

Nor ſhall at tutute ſpeculations, Whether 22 
An elder- tick will render all the leather 

Of ſ{ctoviboys? breevhes provk againſt the rod, 
Make all we underiake appear as odd, 
This one diicovery will prove enough 
To take all paſt and future ſcandals off: 
But fince the world is io inc:cdulous 

Ot all our uſual ſcrutinies and us, 

And with a conftant prejudice prevents 
Our beit as well as worſt . xperiments, 
As if they were all deſtir'd to miſcarry, 2353 
As wel! in conte:: try'd as tolitare ; 

And that th' atfemibly is uncrtain when 

duch great ditcoveries will occur again; 

"Tis reaſcnable we mond, at leaſt, contri ve 

To draw ap as exact a Narrative ; 2.4% 
Of that which every man of us can ſwear 
Our eyes themſelves have plainty teen appear, 
That, when ?ti< fit to publith tie Account, 

W- all may take our ſevotal oaths upon 't. 

This ſaid, the whole atilembiy gave conſent 
Vo draw vp the authentic Iuſtrumen', 2.45 
And, for the nation's general latishetion, 

To print and own it in their next Trautaction 2 
zut while their ahleſt men were drawing up 
The wondertul Memoir of th' teictcope, 259 
A member pesping in the tube y chance, 
Beheld the Elephant beim t© advance, 

That from the weit-by-north fide of the Moon 
To it oaſtebu-fouth was in a moment gone. 
This being related, gave a ſudden ſtop 

Joa ther grandees had beer drawing up; 
And every perſon was zmaz'd ancvy, 

How ſuch a range turprizat ſhould be true, 
Or any heaſt perform fo great a race. 

% ſwift and rapid, in io ſhort a tpace, 
Reiolv'd, as ſudden'y, to make it cod, 

Or render all as fairly as they conid, 

And father chofe their own eres to cndemn, 
Than queltion what they bad beheid with chem. 

While every one was thus refolv'd, a man 
Of great eſtcer and credit thus beran 206 
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of parentheſis; and the two full:winsg lines are 
40 omitted: 


Like 


A 2 , * 
Het nne Poi 


Vames of ſice, as others gueſs. 
HOURS of 1 Louwto 


Ver. 212.1] In tts latter part of tie ſpaeclz, 
Butler makes 2 confiderable variation, by 2 ing 
omitting, and altering; winch it would te boch 
tedious ard unnetefſary minutely to point outs 
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'Tis ſtrange, T grant! but who, alas! can ſay 
What cannot be, or juſtly can, and may? 
Eſpecially at ſo hugely wide and vaſt 
A diſtance as this miracle is plac'd, 270 
Where the leaſt error of the glaſs, or ſight, 

May render things amiſs, but never right ? 

Nor can we try them, when they 're ſo far off, 
By any equal ſublunary proof: 

For who can juſtify that Nature there 275 
Is ty'd to the ſame laws the acts by here ? 

Nor is it probable ſhe has infus'd, 

Int' every ſpecies in the Moon produc'd, 

The ſame efforts ſhe uſes to confer 

Upon the very ſame productions here ; 280 
Since thoſe upon the earth, of ſeveral nations, 
Are found t”' have ſuch prodigions variations, 
Ani ſhe affeéts fo conſtantly to uſe 

Varicty in every thing ſhe does 

From hence may he inferr*d that, though I grant 
We have beheld j* th' Moon an Elephant, 286 
That Elephant may chance to differ ſo 

From thoſe w:th us upon the earth below, 
Both ia his bulk, as well as force and ſpeed, 

As being of :r different kind and breed, 290 
That though tis true our own are but ſlow-pac'd, 
Theirs there, perhaps, may fly, or run as fait, 
And yet he very Elephants, no lefs 

Than th e deriv'd from Indian families. 204 

This ſaid, another member of great worth, 

Fam'd for the learned works he had put forth, 
„u which the mannerly and modeſt author 

& Quotes the Right Worſhipful his elder brother,” 
Look'd wiſe a while, then ſajd—All this is true, 
And very learned!y ohſerv'd by you; 300 
But there 's another nobler reaſon tor 't, . 
That, rightly* obferv'd, will fall hut little ſhort 
Of ſolid mathematic demonſtration, 

Upon a full and perfect calculation; 

And that is only this—As th' earth and moen 
Do conſtantly move contrary upon 306 
Their ſeveral axes, the rapidity 

Of both their motions cannot fail to be 

So violent and naturally faſt, 


That larger diſtances may well he paſt 310 


In leſs time than the Elephant has gone, 
Although he had no motion of his own : 
Which we on earth can take no meaſure of, 
As you have made it evident by proof. 
This granted, we may confidently hence 
Claim title to another inference, 

And make this wonderful phænomenon *» 
(Were there no other) ſerve our turn aloe. 
To vindicate the grand hypotheſ:s * 
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But while their grandees were diverted all 
With nicely wording the Memorial, 0 
The footboys, for their own diverſion, too, 

As having nothing, now, at all to do, 

And when they ſaw the teleſcope at leiſure, 
Turn'd virtnofos, only for their pleaſure ; 

* With drills' and monkeys' ingenuity, 335 
That take delight to practiſe all they fee,” * 
Began to tare and gaze upon the Moon, 

As thoſe they waiied on before had done: 
When ore; whote turn it was by chance to peep, 
Saw formething in the lofty engine creep, 348 
And, viewing ca1efully, diſcover'4 more 

Than all their maſters hit upon before. 

Quoth he, O ſtrange ! alittle thing is flunk 
On tir” infide of the long ſtar-gazing trunk, 
nd now is gotten down fo low and nigh, 343 
have him here directly 'gainſt mine eye. 

This chancing to be overheard by one 
Who was nut, vet, ſo hugely overgrown 
In any philfopthic obſervation, 

As to conclude with mere imagination, 339 
And yer le made immediately a gueſs 

At fully ſolving all appearances 

A plainer way, and more ſignificant, 

Than all their hints had prov'd o' th' Elephant; 
And quickly found, upon a ſecond view, 333 
His own conjecture, probably, molt true; 

For he no ſooner had appiy'd his eye 

To th' optic eugine, but immediately 

He found a ſma'l field-mouſe was gotten in 
The hollow teleſcope, and, ſhut between 360 
The two glaſs-u indows, cloſely in reſtraint, 
Was magnify'd into an Elephant, 

And.prov'd the happy virtuous occaſion 

Of all this deep and learned diſſertation. 

And as a mighty mountain, heretofore, 365 
Is faidt' have been got with child, and bore 


A filly mouſe, this captive mouſe, as ſtrange, 
Produc'd another mountain in exchange. 
Meanwhile the grandees, long in conſultation, 
Had finiſh'd the miraculous Narration, 3"9 
And ſet their hands, and ſeals, and ſenſe, and w, 
T' atteſt and vouch the truth of all they ad writs 
When this unfortunate phenomenon 
Confoundetd all they had declar'd and done: 
For, 'twas no ſooner told and hinted at, 375 


But all the reſt were in a tumult ſtrait, 

More hot and furiouſly enrag'd by far, 

Than both the hotts that in the Moon m de war, 
To find fo rare and admirable a hint, 379 


| When they had all agreed and ſworn t' have teen g, 


Aud had engag'd themſelves to make it vut, 


And prove the motion of the earth from this, Obſtructed with a wretched paltry doubt. 


This ſaid, th' aſſembly now were fitisfy'd, 
As men are ſoon upon the bias'd fide ; 
With great applauſe receiv'd th' admir'd diſpute, 
And grew more gay, and briſk, and reſolute, 
By having (right or wrong) remov'd all doubt, 
Than if th occation never had fall'n out; 226 
Reſolving to complete their Narrative, 
And punttuiily inert tl, Rrapge rrtrieve. 


When one, whoſe only taſk was to determins 


Nod ſolve the worſt appenranuces of vermin, 
ag ſole the u pp z 
In frocs and toads, as well as rats and mice, 
(Inoue not ſo curious and exact, tis true, 
: „ . 
AS many an exq;uſite rat- catcher Knew), 
„ar he had a while with ſigns made Wa, 


Fur ſomething pertinens he had to lay; 


4 > 


— 
Ga 
«<> 


Wie oft' had made profound diicoveries 355 
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BUTLER'S 


-2il'&—=Quoth he, T1 bis 4:fuiſition 
one © half of it, in my diſciſhien; 
Elephant, as beaſt, 

to all the reſt, 


A. aft p 
., the 
For thongh "tis true the 

Pulongs, of natural right, 


Ihe Mouſe, that 's but a Pantry \ 6th none 295 
Cm ctum a itle to but alone; 
and therefore humbly hope l 1 may be heard, 
In my own province, ftrcely, with regard, 
dis n wonder that we are er 0 1 ls, 
And mide the table-talk of all the Town, 400 


Tat rants and vapours ſtill, for 1! car great 
en is and projects, ve done nothing yet, 


Ii every Gne have liberty to doubt, 

When n me great [ecret s more than half made out, 
b. „ perhaps, | it u " not hold out true, 405 
Aue = 4 Kop to all w' atren:pt to do. 

"Treat action ever ou been done, 

er 's like to be, by Truth alone, 

hing elſe but only truth w' allow, 

t matter u hat w' intend to do: 410 
* For trutli 15 alway too reſerw'd and chaſte, 
„' endure to be, by all the Town embrac'd ; 
% A fOltary anchorite, that dwells, 

„ Retir's from all the world, in obſcure cells,” 
Diſdains all great al lem ice, and defies 413 
ſhe preſs aud crowd of mix'd ſocieties, 

That uſe to deal in nad and chlonge, 

No of things true, but gr et, and rare, and ſtrange, 
[4 entertain the world with whit is fit 
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That all thoſe that have purchas'd of the college 
A hali, or but a quarter ſhare, of know ledge, 
And brought none in the: niſelves, hut ſpent repute, 
Should never be admitted to diſpute, 56 
cr any member undertake to Know 
More than is equal d:vidend comes to? 
For partners have perpetually been known 
1” impote upon their public intereſt prone; 460 
And, if we lave not greater care of ours, 
It will be ture to run the ſelk. ſame courſe. 
This ſaid, the whole Society allow'd 
he dactrine to be orthodox and good, 
And, from the apparent truth of what they ad 
heard, 46 
Reſulv'd, henceforth, to give Truth no regard, 
But what was for their intereſts to vouch, 
And either tind it out, er make it ſuch ; 
hat "was more admirable to create 
Inventions, like truth, out of Rrong conceit, 470 
Than with vexatious tudy, pains and doubt 
10 find, or but i:ppofet' have found, it out. 
Tins being retolv'd, th' allembly, one by one, 
Review d the tube, the Elephant, and Moon; 
But fill the more and curioufer they pry'd, 478 
They hut became the more unſatisfy'd ; 
In no one thing they gaz'd upon agreeing, 
As if they *ad different principles of ſeeing. 
Some boldly fwore, upon a ſecond view, 
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That all they ad beheld before was true, 480 
And dam. d theraſelves they never would recant 
One ſyllable they 'ad ſeen of tli' Elephant; 
Avow'd his Hape and ſnout could be no Mouſe's, 
But a true natural Elephant's proboſcis, 

Others began to, doubt as much and waver, 
Uncertain which to diſallow or favour 
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Aud proper for its gerivs and its wit; 

Ihe world, that 's never tdund to ſet eſtee: 

Un what things are, but what thev appear and 
: 

ven; 
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Hat is truth, or knuwledee, but à king | © Unt l they had as many croſs reſolves, 
503 of wanmtoanefs and luxu: y © ti mind. 4b 25 As tr: men that have been turn'd to wolves,“ * 
| „ freedinets and guten o' th brain, nd grew diſtracted, whether to eſpouſe Wt 
, * That h nas to cat for bid gn fruit ag in, I he j «rtv ot the Elephant or Moute. 499 | þ 
* Aid "rOWS more deipera'e, like the worſt vome | eld there was no x ay ſo orthodox, bY 
ion, dütates As to refer it to the ballot-hox, 
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ron the nobler part (he mind) it ſeizes 22 [nd, lige ſome other nation's patrints, 


% 1 8 7% £ ; < 1 4 
wit, „at has mankind ever ga nnd by knowing | Je find it out, or make the truth, by votes: i 
rity I weich, unleſs his he nm undeing;, | ries gere of opinion "twas more fit 433 2 
1 * 1 1 ' a ; , Wm * 5 ws 531 t, bY 1 1 - 5 2 by 
That pr..den ly by nature hai been luddeny I unn unt the tel. ſcope, and open it, 
. * toi huis greater geyd, forbidden? And, for thar own and all men's ſatisfaction, 
35 An (ure with os g. nt diferetion dees 435 Ta fearch and re-exumninc the Tranfaction, 
; : Fo ' > * ” N - 4 * * — - . as 4 + + . 
. un 111 Cavceul 1 f ? Ke i it 1 Fs e: And aſter wat xd ke 5 :plicate TIE reſt, 
[0 ee A bra e noten, As they hould fee occation, for the beſt. 300 
war, | „* hct mins, meh un done? To tlus, at lengen, as tht only expedient, 
þ 4 1 1 1 * , 9» - 7 * s 
109 B21 neter Without Carver in't, The whole aitenvly freely gave conſent; 
2610 f ; 1s dept c 17 440 But, erc the optie tab IE was Half let doven, 
1 wil a 105 4 * Thi 3 BHS GE 20 1 » far $1 h» pay 
| ; * inn Had „tee 60 en, + mo {1 -\ ke Cicar'sd Lt 1e ITE P NOm >K1ON *? - 
7 f t ) ul tente * We "I 1 C14 e. Far 41 ? & Upper end, pre dig giou. {uy "ar nis 505 
ine „ ens footbers lenve to inter poſe, Gr . Aies and an ite, Uke men in arms 
I appoint vw i.mever we propoſe:“ Had ail paſt mater In the giats by chance, g 
385 : g but to cat out work for tubs, 445 For both the Peri- and the Subvolvans. b 
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124 


As politic as thoſe who when the Moon 


As bright and glorious in a river ihone, 

Threw cafiing-nets with equal cunning at her, 

To catch her with, and pulther ont o' th water. 
But when, at lau, cyey had unſereu'd the glaſs, 

To find out where tae fly impoitor was, 520 

And law *twas but a Monte, that by miſhap 

Hai catch'd himfeif, and them, in th' optic trap, 

Am:7z'd, with ſhame confounded, and aiflicted 

To find themſelves ſo openly convicted, 

Inmsdiately made haſte to get them gone, 

With none but this diſcovery alone : 

Th !-arned men, who greedily purſue 

Things that are rather wonderful than true, 

And, in their niceſt ſpeculations, chute 

To małe their awn diſcoveries ſtrange news, 530 

And natural hi{tory rather a Gazette 

Of raritics ſtupendous an far-fet, 

Believe no rruths are wortiy to be known, 

That are not ſtrongly vaſt and overgrown, 

And five to explicate appearances, £35 

Not as they re probable, but as they pleaſe, 

In vain endeavour Nature to ſuborn, 

And, tor their pains, are juitly paid wit! tcorn, 
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Learned man, whom once a week 
A hundred virtuoſus eck, 
And like an oracle apply to, 
T* afk queſtions, and admuie, and ive :. 
Who entertain'd them all of gm ye 5 


. 7 | 
As men take wives for hettcr or worſe) 
And paſt them all for men of parts, 
Though ſoine but ſceptics ia their hearts ; | 
Fer, when they 're cad mito a lunip, 
heir talents equally mult jun p; 10 


— 2 2 


Ver. 27, 522.] Butler, to compi ment his 
Mouſe tor affording hun an opportin ty of in— 
eulgivg his fatirical turn, and diſplay wg his wit, 


upon this occaſion, has, ts the cn of this Poem, | 
iuloned the following ep.granmmatical uote: 


A Mouſe, whoſe martia! valour has to long 
Ago been try'd, and by cd Romer ſung, 
and purchas'd him mere everiatiting glory 
han all his Grecian and his Trojan ſtary, 
Though he appears unequal matcht, I rants 
tr bulk and Ratare by the Elephant, 

ver *requenth has been obſery'd in battle 
fo Wwe ud is proud and baugiuiy catthe, 
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As metals mixt, the rich and baſe 


Do both at equal values paſs. 

With theſe t!:e ordinary debate 
Was after news, and things of ſtate, 
Winch way the dreadful comet went, t; 
In Vxty-four, and what it meant? : 
What nations yet are to bewail 
The operation of its tail? ; 
Or whether France or Holland yer, - 
Or Germany, be in its debt! 20 
What wars and plagues in Chriſtendom 
Have happen'd ſince, and what to come ? 
What Kings are dead, how many queens 
And princetles are poiſon'd fince ? 
And who ſhalt next of all by turn 2 
Make courts wear black, and tradeſmen moutu? 8 
What parties aext of foot or horſe, 4 
Will rout, or routed be, of courte ? 
What German marches, and retreats, 
Will tuinith the next month's Gazettes? 
What peſtilent contagion next, 
And what part of the world, infects? 
Vat dreadful meteor, an where, 
Shall in che heavens next appear? 
And when again {hall lay embargo 
Upon the Admiral, the good ſhip Argo ? 
Vihv currents turn in ſeas of ice 
dome thrice a day, and ſome but twice? 
And why the tides, at night and noon, 
Court, like Caligula, che Moon? 43 
"What is the natural cauſe why fith 
That always drink, do never pus? | 
Or whether in their home, the deep: 
By night or day they ever ſlecp? 
If graſs be gicen, or ſnow by white, 45 
But only as they take the I:git ? 
Whether poſeions of the devil, 
Or mere temptations, do moſt evil! 
What is 't that makes all fountains ft! 
Wahin the earth to run up hill, +] 
Fat on the outfide dawn again, 
As it ur attempt had been in vain? 
Or what 's the ſtrange magnetic ca ſe 
Thy Recl or loaditone 's d rauer, or dran:! 
The {tar tlie necdle, which the ſtone 
Has only been hut touch'd upon! 
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When, having boldly enter'd the redanbt, 
And ftorovd the dreadful outwors of dis In 
"The little vermin, Ike an errant euch, 
Has flain the huge gigantic bealt in fat. 


* Butler formed a Cefign of wiitirg Inoue 
ſatire upon the Royal Soviets, pet ol Auen! 
find amongſt his papers, fairly and corel 
tranſcribed, Whether be ever tinithed it, ot 
reminder of it be loſt, is uncertain : 
ment, however, that is preterved, * 4 
in properly be added in ane place, 1s in oy : 
expianatorv ot me Preceding | os > = 
perſuaded, tha: thoſe * 10 har 1 alte = Wt ; 
urn and humour will think this too entree 
| though por hass 00. un 
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Wether the North-ſtar's influence 
W ith both does hold intelligence? 
(For red-hot irn, hel '©w*rds the pole, 
Tarns of itſelf to t wien tis cool:) 
0: whethe: male and ena ſcteus 
In th? iron an ſtone tn' effett produce? 
Wt makes the body of the fun, 
That uch a rapid courſe does run. 
4 To draw no tail behind through tht air, 
| As cemets do, when they appear ; 
Which other planets cannet do, 
Borauie ther do not burn, but glow ? 
Wi*tier the Moon be fea or land, 
Or charcoal, or a quench'd firebrand ; 
= Or if the dark holes that appears 
2 are only pores, not cities here? 
V.ctier the atmoſphere turn round, 
And keep a jut pace with ths ground; 
Or loiter lazity behind, 
And clog the an with guſts of wind? 
Or whether crefcents in the wane 
(For ſo an author has it plain) 
Do burn quite out, or Wear away 
Tueir nuts upon the edge of day ? 
Whether the {ca increaſe, or waſte, 
ad, if it do, how long "twill laſt? 
Or, if the fur. approaches near 
The earth, how ioon it will be there? 
The{ were their learned ſpeculations, 
And all their conſtant occupations, 
I» mzafure wind, and weigh the airy 
Ain} turn a circle to a ſquare; 
Tomake a powder of the ſun, 
by which all doctors ſtiould b* undone 
to find the north-welt paſſage out, 
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WMheugh the far tlieſt way about; 
| emiſts from a roſe's athes 
Cin raiſe the roſe itſelf in glatſes? 
5 Whether the line of incidence 
5 Nie from the object er tiie ſenie? 
bew eth' elixir in a bath 
obe, credulity, and faith; 
*p! ca'e, by ſubtle hints, 
gramm Of Mamonds and flints, 
Aud n the braving of an afs 
tf out the treble and the baſe; 
urs N2'gh alto, and a cuw 
\ Wie diapaſon low e— 
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In the modern Heroic war, 
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| And Sleep, Death's brother, yet a friend to life, 
Gave weary'd Nature a rettoralve 

When Puſs, wrapt warm in his own native furs, 
Dreamt ſoundly of as ſoft and warm amours ; 6 
Of making gallantry in gutter-t!!es, 

And ſporting on delighttul taggot piles; 

Ot bolting out of buthes in che dark, 

A: ladies uſe at midniglit in the Park; 10 
Or ſeeking in tall garrets an alcove, 

For atiignations in th? attairs of love. 

At once his pathon was both falſe and true, 

And the more falſe, the more in earneſt grew, 
He fancy'd hat he heard thoſe amoronus charms 15 
That us'd to ſummon lim to ſoft alarms, 

To which he always brouglit an equal flame, 
To fight a rival, or to court a dame; 

And, as in dreams love's raptures are more taking 
Than all their actual enjoyments waking, 20 
His amorous paſſion grew to that extreme, 

His dream itielf awak'd him from his dream. 
Thought he, What place is this! or whither art 
Thou vanith'd from me, Miſtreſs of my heart? 
But now had her in this very place 

Here, faſt impriion'd in my glad embrace, 
And, while my joys beyond themſelves were rapt, 
Know not how, nor whither, thou 'rt eſcap'd ; 
Stay, and 111 follow thee With that he leapt 
Up from the lazy couch on which he flept, 20 
And, wing'd with paſſion, through his Known 

purlieu, 

Swift as an arrow from 2 bow, he flew, 

Nor ſtopp'd, until his fire had him convey'd 
Where many an ailignation he 'ad emoy'd; 24 
Where finding, what he fought, a mutual flame, 
That long had ſtay'd and calb'd before he came, 
Impationt of delay, without one Word, 
To loſe no further time, he fell aboard, 
But grip'd fo hard, he wounded what heloy'd, 
While ſhe, in anger, thus his heat reprov'd. 
C. Forbear, foul raviſher, this rude addreſs; 
Canſt thou, at once, both injure and careſs? 
P. Thou haſt bewitch'd me with thy powerful 
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XTEES BETWEEN CAT AND PUsSs 


it the earth flood in the other's light, 
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Which vere fo wugh in vogue 


charms, 

And, I, by drawing blood, would cure my harms. 

C. He that docs love would fct jus heart a-tilt, 

Ere one drop of his lady's thould be fpilt. 46 

P. Your wounds are but without, and mine 
within; 

You wound my heart, and I but prick your ſkin ; 

And, white your e es pierce deeper than my 
Claws, 

You blanc tl” effect, of which you are the cauſe. 

C. How could my guiltieiſs eyes your heart invades 

Had it not firſt been by your ohn betray'd ? 

Hence "tis my greateſt crune has only been 

(Not in mine cyes, but yours) in being ſeen. 


at the time our Author lived ; the dialogues of 
which, having what they called Heroic Love for 
their tubject, are carried-01N exactly in this itr1ing 


1 bas This poem 18 a ſatirical hanter upon as any one may perceive that will confult the dra- 
"VN 4 1916 mls , . 
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matic picces of Dryden, Settle, aud others. 
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P. I hurt to love, but do not love to hurt. 55 
C. That's worſe than making cruelty a ſport, 

P. Pain is the foi! of pleaſure and delight, 

That ſets it off to 2 more noble height, | 
C. He buys his pleaſure at a rate teo vain, 

That takes it up beforehand of his pain. 60 
P. Pain is more dear than pleaſure when tis paſt. 
C. But grows intolerable if it laſt. 
P. Love 1s too full of hononr to regard | 
What it enjoys, but ſuffers as reward. 

What Knight durit ever own a lover's name, 65 
That had not been half murther'ꝗ by his flame, 
Or lady, that had never lain at ſtake, 


To death, or force of rivals, for his ſake? ] 
C. When love does meet with injury and pain, 
Diſdain 's the only medicine for diſdain. 70 


P. At once I'm happy, and unhappy too, 
In being pleas'd, and in diſpleaſing you. 

C. Erepoſterous way of pleaſure and of love, 
That contrary to its on end would move! 


*Tis rather hate, that covets to deſt roy; 75 | 
Love's bufineſs is to love, and to enjoy. 
P. Enjoying and deſtroying are all one, 4 


As flames deſtroy that which they feed upon. 
C. He never loy'd at any gorerous rate, 
That in th enjoyment tonnd his flame abate, fc 
As wine (the friend of love) is wont to make 
The thirſt more violent it pretends to lake, 
So lhould fruition do the lover's fire, 
Inſtead of leſſening, inftzme deſire. 84 
P. What greater proof that pailion does tranſport, 
Wien what I would die for I'm forc'd to hurt? 
C. Death among lovers is a thing deſfpis'd, 
And far below a ſullen humour priz'd, 
That is more ſcorn'd and rail'd at than the gods, 
When they are croſs'( in love, or fall at odds: go 
But ſince you underſtand not what you do, 
1am the judge of what I fecl, not you. 
F. Paſſion begins ind fferent to prove, 
When love confiders any thing but love. 94 
C. The darts of love, like lightning wound within, 
And, though they pierce it, never hurt the ſkin; 
They leave no marks behind them where they fly, 
tough through the tenderett part of all, the eye; 
Bit your tharp claus have left enough to ſhew 
How tender 1 have been, how cruel you. 100 
P. Pleaſure is pain; for when it is enjoy'd 
All it could with for was but to b' allay'd. 
C. Force is a rugged way of making love. 
P. What you like beſt, vou alwavs diſ:ipprove. 
C. e that wi l wrong his love, will not be nice, 105 
1 excnſe the wrong he does, to wrong her twice. 
P. Nothing is wrong but that which is ill meant. 
C. Wounds are ill cured with a ggod intent, 
P. When you miſtake that for an injury 
never meant, you do the wrong, not I. 110 
C. You do not feel yourſelf the pain you give; 
But tis not that alone for which I grieve ; 
But *tis your want of paſſion that I blame, 
That can be cruel where you own a flame. 
P. Tis you are guilty of that cruelty, 115 
Which you at once outdo, and blame in me; 
For, while you ſtifle and inflame deſire, 
You burn aud ſtarve me in the fetf-fame fire, 
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C. It is not I, but you, that do the hurt, 

Who wound yourſelf, and then accuſe me for't ;1+5 
As thieves, that rob themſelves twixt un and un 
Make others pay for what themſelves have done. 
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TO THE HOXOURABSTYP. 
EDWARD HOWARD, Esa. 


UPON HIS INCOMPARABLE POEM OP 


THE BRITISH PRINCES?, 


OU have obliged the Britiſh nation mers 
Than a'l therr bards could ever do before, 

Aud, at your own charge, monuments more hard 

Than braſs or marble to their ſame have rear'd; 


17% hear how brave their anceſtors could fight, 
You have advanc'd to wonder their ronow'1, 


And no lets virtuonfly improv'd your own: 
For twill be doubted waether you do write, 


You of their ancient princes have vetriev'd 

More than the age Knew in which they liv'd ; 
Deſcrib'd their cuſtoms and their ritzs anew, 
Ret'er than all their Druide ever Kue; N 
Unriddled their dark oracles as well 15 


For as the Britons long have lop'd, in ain, 
Arthur would come to govern them again, 

You have fulfill'd their prophecy alone, , 
And in this poem plac'd him on his throne. 29 
Such magic power has your prodigious pen, | 
To raiſe the dead, and give new life to men; 
Make rival princes meet in arms and loves g 
Whom diſtant agcs did fo fir remove; | 


* Moſt of the celebrated wits in Charles 
Second's reign addretied this gentleman, in a bal 
tering way, upon his pocm called Tile 511 
Princes, andy among the reit, Butler. 
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For, as all warlike nations take delight 19 


Or they have acted, at a nabler height. 19 3 


As thoſe themſeves that made them could forete!: ; 


For as eternity has neither pal 279 
Nor fatnre (authors fay) nur ficſt nor laſt, 5 
But is all inſtapt, vour eternal Mute 
All ages can to an; one reduce. 
Then why ſhould you, whote Miracle of art 54 
Can life at pleaſure to the dead impart, 0 
Trouble in vain your better-buſied head <4 
T' obſerve what time they liv'd in, or were deadg | 
For, ſince vou have ſuch arbitrary powery A 
It were defect in judgment to $0 lower, 4 
Or ſtoop to things {© pitifully lewd, 33 
As uſe to take the vulgar latitude, 4 8 
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BUTLERFRS FUQUEMS 


| Who ever ſhut thoſe ſtragglers in x room, 


There no man fit to read what you have writ, 
nolds not ſome proportion with your wit ; 
no way but by light app: To 
tene that underitands it here. 40 
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4 PALINODITE 


TO THE HONUURASLE 


PDWARD HOWARD, Esg. 


UPON HIS INCOMPARABLE POEM OP 


THE BRITISH PRINCES. 


T is our pardon, Sir, for which my Muſe 
[ Thr: ice humbly thus, in form of paper, ſues; 
tor, having felt the dead weiglit of your wit, 
Le comes to atk forgiveneſs, and ſubmit; 

k v:rry for her faults, and, while I write, 5 
oe 18 The the black, does penance in the white: 
uchi is her belief in your juſt candor, 

" pes vou will nat ſo miſunderſtand her, 

elt her harmiet, meaning to the ſenſe 
0 hale emulation or otfence. 
: uur tufficient wit does ſtill declare 
le too amply, they are mad that dare 
n and ſenſeleſs a preſumption own, 
de your vnſt parts in compariton : 
ct you m gut have thought upon a way 15 
altruct us how you 'd have us to obey, 
ell: Late command our praifes, and then blame 
1 WOP %o grew or little for your fame : 
i could chuſe but err, without fore trick 
\ le die vour elevation to a nick 20 
71% was geſir'd, upon occaſion, 
mike me Mayor of London an oration, 
| | Ithip's favour, that he might 
9 , like mes fure of his mouth to fit it right ; 
L „ nad YOU tent a ſcant ling of your wit, 2 
tht have blam'd us if it did not fit; 
10t ot t impoſe, and then cry down 
* Unequal to your huge renown ; 
dat writes belo your vaſt deſert, 
WIL 3 hs owa, and not your want of art 
e le a robe of 5 5 mould not fit cloie 
+ P6101 "tis made for, but wide and looſe; 
S "a ts comeitneſs 105 0.71 being untit, 
8 | "oy © have been our praiſes ot your wit; 
Fand ext ordinary, no height 35 
8 = ye, TON can do it right; 
x 3 „rious Poems vou have w rit, 
agment, learnig. r, Art, and wit, 
nipendous difcoye; ies 
F made of wonders in the ſxics: 
A dut troma yourſelf, did ever hear 
ls ei g Way the atrr, oſphiere? 


o 


* . _ 
Weds 2 is] þ 


3 


a- 
JE 


40 


127 


Or put a circle about vacuum 
V hat ſhould confine thoſe undeterminꝰd crowds, 43 
A:d yet extend no further than the clouds? 
Who ever could have thought, but you alone, 
A ſigu and an atcendant were all one? 
Or how 'tis poffible the moon thould throwd 
Her face, to peep at Mars belund a cloud, 
Since clouds below are to ſar diftant plac'd, 
They cannot hinder her from being barefac'd ? 
Who ever did a language fo enrich, 
To ſcorn all little particles of fpeech ? 
For tliough they make the ſenſe clear, yet they ro 
tound 55 
To he a ſcurvy hindrance to the ſound ; 
7 heretore you wiſely ſcorn your ttyle io humble, 
Or tor the ſenſe's take to wave the rumble. 
lad Homer known this art, he 'ad ne er been fain 
o uſe ſo many particles in vain, 
That to no purpole ſerve, but (as he haps 
To want a fyllable) to fill up gaps. 
You juſtly coin new verb:, to pay for thoſe 
Which in conſtruction you o'erice and loſe; 
And by this art do Priſcian no wrong 65 
When you break 's head, for 'tis as broad as long, 
Theſe are your own d1i{coi eries, which none 
But ſach a Mute as your's could hit upon, 
That can, in ſpite of laws of art, or rules, 
Mukethings more lutricate than all the ſchools: 
For what have laws of art to do with you, 
More than the laws with honeſt men and true? 
He tliat 's a prince in poetry ſhould ftrive 
To cry them down by his prerogative, 
Aud not ſubmit te that which has no force 
But v'er delinquents and inferiors. 
Your poems will endure to be try'd 
[' th' fire, like gold, and come forth purify'd ; 
Can only to eternity pretend, 
For they were never writ to any end. 80 
All other books bear an uncertain rate, 
But thoſe you write are always fold by weight ; ; 
Each word and ſyllable brought to the ſcale, 
And valued to a ſcruple in the ſale: 
For when the paper 's charg'd with your rich wit, 
"Tis for all purpoles and utes fit, 80 
Has an abſterſive virtue to make clean 
Whatever Nature made in man obſcene, 
Boys find, b' experiment, no paper kite, 
Without your verte can make a noble flight, 
It keeps our ſpice and aromatics ſweet ; 
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In Paris they per ſume their rooms with it: 
For, burning but one leaf of your's, they ſay, 
Drives al! their ſtinks and naſtineſs aw; y. 
Cooks keep their pyes from burning with your 
* , 

Their pig) and geeſe from ſcorching on the ſpir; 
And vintners find their wines are ne'er the worſe, 
When arfenick's only wrap'd up in the verſe. 
Theſe are the great performances that raiſe 

Your mighty parts above all reach of praiſe, 100 


9 


Ag give us only leave U admire your worth, 

"Or no man, but yourſelf, can ſet it forth, 

| Whoſe wondrous power 's fo generally Known, 
Pau. .s tue echo, aud her voice your on, 


128 


A PANEGYRIC 
UPON 


SIR JOHN DENHAM*”s 
RECOVERY FROM HIS MADNESSF, 


IR, you 've outliv'd ſo deſperate a fit 
As none could do but an immortal wit; 
Had your's been leſs, all heips had been in vain, 
And thrown away, though on a lefs ſick brain; 
But you were ſo far from receiving hurt, 
You grew improv'd, and much the better for 't. 
As when th' Arabian bird does ſacrifice, 
And burn himſelf in his own country's ſpice, 
A rnaggot firſt breeds in his pregnant urn, 
Which after does to a young phœnix turn; 10 
So your hot brain, burnt in its native fire, 
Did life renew'd and vigorous youth acquire; 
And with ſo much advantage, fome have gueſt, 
Your after-wit is like to be vour veſt, 
And now expect far greater matters of ve 18 
Than the bongiht Cooper's Hiil, or borrow'd 
Sophy; 
Such as your Tally lately dreſs'd in verſe, 
Like thote he made himſelf, or not much worſe 
And Senecz's dry ſand unmix'd with lime, 
Such as you cheat the King with, botch'd in 
rhyme. 20 
Nor were vour morals leſs improv'd, all pride 
And native infolence quite laid aſide; 
And that ungovern'd outrage, that was wont 
All, that you durſt with ſafety, to affront. 
No China cupboard rudety overthrown, 2 
Nor lady'tipp'd, by being accofted, down; 
No poet jeer'd, for ſcribbling ants, 
With verſes forty times more lerwd than his: 
Nor did your crutch give battle to our duns, 
Ind hold it out, where you had built a ſconce; 30 
Nor fur:oufly laid orange-wench aboard, 
For aſking wit in fruit and love you 'ad ſcor'd; 
But all civility and complacence, 
More than vou ever us before or ſince, 
Reſide, you never over-reach'd the King 35 
One farthing, all the while, in reckoning, 
Nor brought in falſe accompt, with little tricks, 
Of pang broken rubbiſh tor whole bricks; 
T 


Ur 


—— 


* It muſt ſurprize the reader to find a writer 
of Butler's judgment attack ing, in 10 ſevere and 
c mempinons a muniner, the character of a port 
ſo much eſteemed as Sir John Denham was, If 
what he charges him with be true, there is, in- 
deed, ſome room for ſatire ; but ſtill there is ch 
a ſpirit of bitterneſs runs through the Whole, be- 
ſides the cruelty of ridiculing an infirmity of this 
nature, as can be accounted for by nothing bat 
ſome perſonal quarrel or diſguſt. Ho far this 
weakneſs may carry the greateſt geniuſes, we 
have a proof in wia: Pope has written of Addiſon, 


SUNMLEE'S FOENMNTS. 


Falſe muſtering of workmen be the day, 

Deduction out of wages, and dead pay 

For thoſe that never liv'd ; ail which did come, 

By thrifty management, to no ſmall fur, 

You piill'd no lodgings down, to build them worte, 

Nor repair” d others, to repair your purſe, 

As you were wont, till alf you built appcar'd 45 

Like that Amphion with his fiddle rear'd: | 

For had the ſtones (like his) charm'd by your verſe 

Built up themſelves, they could not have dene 
works: 

And ſure, when you firſt ventur'd to ſurvey, 

You did deſign to do 't no other way. 

All this was done before thoſe davs began 
In which you were a wiſe and happy man : 
For who e'er liv*d in ſuch a paradiſe, 

Until freſh ſtraw and darkneſs op'd your eyes? 
Who ever greater treaſure could command, 55 
Had nobler palaces, and richer land, 

Than you had then, who coul4 raiſe ſums as vaſt 
As all thu cheats of a Dutch war could waſte, 
Or ali thoſe praRtiz'd upon public money? 

For nothing, but your cure, could have undone ye, 
For ever are you bound to curl: tloſe quacks 
That undertook to cure your happy cracks; 


|”. 


For, though no art can ever make them ſound, | Nor devil 
The tampering colt you threetcorethouſand pounds Io rar at 
How high iniglit you have liv'd, and play'd, aud Lileſs fon 
lot, 65 A211 4} 
Yet been no more undone by being chouſt, Tuat othe; 
Nor forc'd upon the King's accompt to lay Mz tuch 
All that, in ſerving lum, you loſt at play Por nge! 
For nothing but your brain was ever found «Ut! have 
to ſutfer ſequeſtration, and compound. 70 Ad only t 
Yet you've an impoſition laid on brick, Woe l. 
ror all you then laid out at Beatt or Geek; Wreace ont 
And when you've rais'd a tum, ſtrait let it fly, Between m 
By underltanding low, and venturing high; ure qualify 
Until-vou have reduc'd it down to tick, 73 For other x 
And then recruit again from lime and bilck. A it the 
vs With © 
Ad ſers d. 
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* This warm tnvective was very prooms % 

1 ' „un! to Char- 

cafioned by Mr. Rymer, Hiitoriogcapher to © wat 
tec Il. who cenſured three tragedies of ECE, t 
and Fletcher s. The cold, ſevere critic has 


haps find ſo ne few inaccuracies to cenie #1 * 
compoſition; but the reader ot tat 1 
overlook or pardon them tos the jake of 112 3þ 
| that runs tuo 1s. 
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BUFT'L ERS 


XA every pert and arbitrary fool 

Carr all poetic icence oer rule; 

Miſa a barba: tyranny, to handle 

The Muſes worte than Ottrogoth and Vandal; 
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And ſtand or fall to:!“ orders of a court? 
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act, to its antique teat C, a Tuit, 


make them bencelorth geen thet 
| reverend choruſes and chte 
1 59 . 1 — - TEL! » | ” 
Reforia and iegmate 4 puppet play, 
tor ding to the crue and vn e nt way, 


, ; pi . a op 
That not an actor hall pre!“ 


eaten roads 
. 40 


ie tt, leueak, 
Uiicts he have a licence tr 't in Creek; 
Vt Wautingio hencrior ward ſeil his cat in 25 
Pan vugr Eaghla, without mewing Latiu:: 
No Pudding mall be fufer'd to be witty, 
els it be in order to ratie pity ; 
Mr devil i the puppet-play b' allo! Wed 
mar and {pit are, hut to fright the crowd, 30 
Uiile com me god er d nm on chance t' have Piques 
ait an ancient family of Greeks; 
Lt other men ma tremble, and take warning, 
Ho tuch a fatal progeny they *re born in: 
tir ava but ſuch for tragedy ate fitted, 35 
u have been ruin'd only to be pity'd; 
And oy tote held proper to deter, 
Wo ve halt ill loc againtt their wills to ert. 
Woreace 0:11; ſach as are of middting ſizes, 
between morality and venial vices 4 
hre quality'd to be deſtron'd by Far c 
tr other mortals to take v \ariing ut. 

As it the allt Bi ac laws of Trageuy 

Did wi 'th cur 
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And ſet down in the rubric at what time 

It mould be counted legal, u hem a crime; 

Declare when 'twas, wy when 'iv. :3 not a fin, 

And on what days it went out de came in. 70 
An Eng'ti poet ſho! f be trv*'d b' his peers, 

Ard not by pedants and plilofophers, 

Incomnetent t judge poetic turys 

As batchers are {forbid to bY of a jury: 

Beiles the moſt intolerable wrong 

„tongue, 


0 tr Lew matters in a tore 
5 . „ 4 * 2 
411 — Sophos v3, 
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 talfer trum Eur tpi: ee; 

When not an Unsliſh native dares appear 
10 be a witnets for the pritoner ; 80 
and tr 
mod delinquent bv, 
Vere mace bY a "Ai law ver, and his 
To mt an end to all poets fcrunles, 
Anu, ty tt. advice of vi tuo Tt ulcans, 
Decermin'd all the doubts of ſocks and buſkins 
Give judgment On al pait and future plays, 
As is appareut by Spcroni's cafe, 

Which Lope Vega fir! began to ſteal, 

i atter him the French nlou Corneille; ge 

And fince gur Euglith plaigiaries nim 

And ſteal their far-tet enticiſms from him, 
And, by an action falſel, aid of Trover, 

The lumber for their proper goods recover, 
Enough t foarnith all the leu d impe::chers 95 
Of witty Beauma..t's poetry and Fletcher's 
Who, for a few miſpriſtons of wit, 

Are charg'd by thoſe who ten tines wor ie com- 

nit; 

And, for misiudging ſome unhappy ſcones, 

Are cenſur'd for't with more u: lacky ſenſe; 100 
Wien all their wort miſcarriages delight, 

And pleaſe mozethan the beſt that ; edants Write, 
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QUEEN or ARRAGON, 


ACTED BEFORE TIE 


DUKE OF YORK, UPON HIS BIRT H-DAYF, 


(n , while fo many en ations 
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5 ſtrive to pay 
lue tt;bute of their 


103 TO this daz * 
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* It is pretty remar kalle that, 


among ſt ſuch 
a variety uf performaices oi our Pogt's, tif, and 
the Epileguc that tiows, fhuald be the on'y 
ones in che complimenting ſtrain: and I dare 
ſay every 1 
ſoon, een in this, he deierts the. region of pa- 
negvric, to reſame his natural zur a oi fatliiget 
ut uid, upon the critics. 
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That gave them earneſt of ſo great a ſum 
Of glory (from your future acts) to cone, 
And which you hive diſcharg dat fuck a rate, 
That all ſucceeding times mu ſt celebrate; 
We, that ſub#i:it by vour brigat influences 
And have no life but what we own Hon thence, 
Come nurmbly to preſent you, our on af, 
Vith all we have (beſide our hearts), a play. 10 
But, as devouteft men can pay no more 
To deities than what tliey gave before, 
We bring you on'y what 'your great contoands 
Did reſcue for us from ingroßing hands, 
That would have taken out adminiſtratian 15 
Of all departed poets' goods i' th' nun; 
Or, like to lords of manors, ſeiz'd all plays 
That come within their reach, as wefts and ſtrays, 
And claim'd a ſorfeiture of all paſe wit, 
But that your juſtice put a ftop to ir, 20 
"Twas well for us, who elſe muſt have been glad 
T' admit of all why now write new and bad; 
For, till the wickeder ſome authors write, 
Others to write worſe are encourag'd by 't; 
And thong lr thoſe fierce inquifitors of wit, 25 
The critics, ſpare no fleth that ever wiit, 
But, juſt as zooth-drawers, find, among the rout, 
Thcir cn teeth work in pulling others out; 
So they, d- crying ali of ali that write, 
Thiak to ered a trade of judging by 't. 30 
Small paetiy, like other hereſies, 
By being perſecuted multiplies; 
B.:t here they 're like to fail of all pretence ; 
For he that writ tis play is dead long ſince, 
AnJnot within their power; for bears a, e fail! 35 
To ſpare thoſe that lie ſtill and ſeem but dead. 
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— AOGO0OCHUE 
8 M E. 
TO THE DUTCHESS, 

ADAM, the joys of this great day rc due, 


No leis than to your roval Lore, to YU 's 
Ami, while three mighty Kino ms py 1 ow part 
b D . « / 9 


You have, whnt's greater than tem all, lis hæurt; 
That heart that, when it was his cnmntry's guard, 
The fury of two e\cments cutdar'd, G 
And made a ſtubborn haughty enomy 


Ws 


The terror of his dreadful conduct 4e; 
And yet you conquer'd it-aid made your charms 
Appear no leſs victorious than his arms: 10 
For which you oft” have triumph'd on this day, 
And many more to come Heaven grant yo. may! 
But, as great princes uſe, in ſole un times 

Of jov, to pa don all but heinous crimes, 

If we have ſinn'd without an ill intent, 15 
And done below what really we meant, 


We lumbty atk your pardon for 't, and pray 
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UPON 
NYT £0] 
THANKSGIVING BEARD+. 


BEARD is but the vizard of a face, 
That Nature orders for no other place ; 
The fringe and taffel of à countenance 


—— 


: 
That hides his perſon from another man's, 


And, like the Roman habits of their youth, 3 
Is never worn until his perfect growth ; : 


A privilege no other creature has, 

To vear a natural maſk upon his ſace, 

That fhifts its likeneſs every day he w cars, 

To fit ſome other perſons? characters, 10 

And by its own mythology implies, 

That men were born to live in ſome diſguiſe, 
This ſatisfy'd a reverend man, that clear'd 

His diſagreeing conſcience by his Beard. 

He ad been preferr'd i' th' army, whenthe church 

Was taken with a Why not? in the lurch; 16 

When primate, metropolitan, and prelates, 

Were turn'd to officers of horſe and zealots, 

From whom he held the moſt pluralitics 

Of contributions, donatives, and ſalaries; 29 

Was held the chiefeſt of thoſe ſpiritual truwpets, 

That founded charges to their fierceſt combats ; 

But in the defpera eſt of defeats 

Had never blown as opportune retreats, 

Until the Synod order'd his departure 25 

1 0 London, {rom his caterwauling quarter, 

To fit among them, as he had been choſen, 

And pals or null all things at his own diſpoſing : 


— — — — - — — — — 


* As our Poet has thought fit to beſtow ſo ma- 
ny verſcs unon this trumpeter of ſedition, ic may, 
perhaps, be no thankleſs office to give the reader 
{ome further information about him than what 
merely relates ty his b:ard.—te was educated at 
Oxford, firit in Brazen-noſe College, and after» 
wards in Magdalen Hall; where, under the 
induence of a Puritanical tutor, he received the 
irt tinQure of 1edition and diſguſt to yur cecle— 
ſiattical etab'iſhment. After taking his degrees 
he went into orders, but ſoon left England to op 
and refice in Holland, where he was not very 
likely to leſſen thoſe prejudices which he had 
already imbibed. In the year 1640 he returned 
home, became a furious Preſbyterian, and 3 
zealbus ſtickler for the Parliament; and was 


ver" 


thought conſiderable enough, in his way, to he 
ſent by his party into Scotland, to encourage and 
ſpirit-up the cauſe of the Covenant; in defence 
of Which he wrote ſeveral pamphlets. How: 
ever, as his zeal aroſe from ſelf-intereſt and 
ambiton, when the Independents began to have 
the aſcendant, and power and profit ran im tua 
channel, he faced about, and became a {trer, ;0US 
preacher on that fide; and in this ſituation be 
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x erde clap up ſouls in limbo with a vote, 
1 fur cheir fees diſcharge and 1:t them out; 
Wläch made ſome grandees bribe him v ith the 
1 
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07 hokting-forth upon Thankſgiving dars; 
Mather the Members, two = two abreaſt, 
Mci'd to take in the ſpoils of all the fealt; 
; the yy repeated hs mT 8 nes 35 
1 Or lis wi lich and chron.atic funcs:; 
FE - frequent and p: thetic hums and haws, 
pe prattis'd « nl, imme the Cauſe, 
which the Siflers were to prepolieſt, 


Les could remember nothins of the reſt. 


H mouglit upnit, and retulv'd to but 
N . ard into as vonderiul a cur, 
| , tir the türther feryice of the women, 
1 l te th > inet of his OP1QION 3 


. but a day before, had been to find 

ne al leff virtuoſo of the Kind, 

om he long and tericuily conferr'd 

UL 1ntrigues that might concern his Beard; 

br wild advice | 1c ſate tor a detign 

tb drawn, exactly to a line, 

[tif the creature chance to have occaſion 
enge a thorough reformation, 

m he be borne conveniently about, 

the meaneſt artiic copy'd out. 

his done, Me ſent a Journey: n ſectary 55 

gt up LOretrieve, and te teh, and carry, 

ut one that hav the create! "pr actice, 
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: 1 8 and bleach the bears of ail Fan atics 83 
) Aut tet heir moit confus'd wuifor ders s right, 
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POEMS. 


For ſome have douhted if 'twere made of ſnips 

Of fables, glew'd and fitted to his lips, 

And tet in tuch an artificial frame, 

As if tt had been wrought in filograin, 

More fubtly td and polith'd than the gin 

That Vulcan caught himſelf a cuckold in; 

That Lachieſis, that ſpins the threads of Fate, 

Could not have drawn it out more delicate. 
But being defign'd and drawn fo regular, 

T' a i{cri.pulous 6. unctilio of a hair, 

Who could im that it ſhould be portal 

I + ret fathh, inu hl Ee bas mortal ? 

Ai id vet et was, did abominate 105 

The leatt compliance in the Church or State, 

Aud rom i felt did equally dient, 

As from ieligign and the government *. 
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and 


SA 16-0 


UPON THE 


WFAKNESS AND MISERY OF MAN + 


Wo? * ov! believe that wicked carth, 


V. herz Nature on!” brings us forth 
To be found g and turgiven, 
Should be a nurtery tor Heaven; 


tity 


— 
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* I find among Butler's manuſcripts ſeveral 
other little ixciches upon the ſame ſubject, but 
none worth printing, except the following one 
may be thought paſſable, by way of note. 
This rei erend brother, like a g2 
Did wear a tail upon his throat, 
The fringe and talle :| of a fave, 
That gives it a becoming grace, 
But ſet in ſuci a curious frame, 
fs if 'twere wrought in filograin, 
And cut to even, as if 't had been 
Drawn with a pea upon his chin. 
N topiary hædge of quickſet 
W:s c'er 1 neatly cut or thick ſet 
Tint made beholders more admire, 
Than Chinzeplate that 's made of wire; 
Kut being vrought to regular 
in ever” part, and | every hair, 
Won wor'd believe it ſaculd be portal 
10 une dorming-inu ard mortal? 
An dye tit wos, and did diffent 
No lets from its own government, 

Wh zan from the Charch's, aud deteſt 

That wlich it held forth and profeſt ; 

Wd equally enn 

Conformity in Church and State; 

And, like an to POCritic brother, 

Profeſs'd one ting and did another; 

As all things, were they're molt profeſty 

Are found to be rega ded !eatt, 

+ In this compoſition the reader will have th e 
in a 142 in Whit 
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When all we can expect to do 
Will not pay half the debt we owe, 
And yet more deſperately dare, 

us if that wretched trifle were 

Too much for the eternal Powers, 

Our great and mighty c:editors, 

Not only flight what taey enjoin, 

But pay it in adulterate coin! 

We only in their mercy trutt, 

To be more wicked ad unuſt; 

All our devotions, vows, aud prayers, 
Are our own int-1eft, not theirs; 

Our otferings, wh 1 we come t' adore, 
But begging preſents to get more ; 

The pureſt bulinefs gf our zeal 

Is but to err, by meaning wel!, 

And make that meaning do more harm 
Thon our worft deeds, that arc leſs warm; 
For the moſt wretched and perverte 
Dees not believe himſelf he errs. 

Our holieſt aQions have been 

Th' effects of wickedneſs and fin; 
Religious houſes made compbunders 
For ti' horrid actions of the founders; 
dteeples that totter' in the air, | 
By letchers finn'd into repair; 

As if we had retain'd no ſign 

Nor character of the divine 

And hcavenly part of human nature, 
But only the coarſe earthy matter. 

Our univerſal inclination 

Tends to the worlt of dur creation 
As if the ſtars confpit'd t' imprint, 
In our whole ſpecies, by in{iinct, 

A fatal brand and figngtu!e 

Of nothing elſe but the impure, 

The beſt of all gur actions tend 

To the prepoſterouſeſt end. 

And, like to mongrel!s, we're inclin'd 
To take moſt to th' ignobler Kind: 

Or monſters, that have always leaſt 
Of th' human parent, not the beaſt, 
Hence *t:5 we've no regard at all 

Of our beſt half original ; 

But, when they differ, ſtili aſſert 
The intereR of th' ignobler part; 
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he has not hitherto appeared. 


Every thing, al- 


moſt. that he has wrote, is indeed fatirical, but 
in an arch and droll manner, and he may be 
ſaid rather to have laughed at the vices aud {ol- 
lies of mankind, than to have railed at them. In 
this he is ſerious arid ſevere, exchanges the 7;di- 
eulum for the acri, and writes with the ſpirited 


indignation of a Juvenal or a Perſms, 


Gvuod- 


natured readers may perhaps think the invective 
too bitter; but the ſame good-nature will excuſe 
the Poet, when it is conſidered what an edge 
muſt be given to his ſatirical wit by the age 
in which he lived, diſtinguiſhed by the two 
extremes of hypocriſy and enthuſiaſm on the 
one part, and irreligion and immorality on the 


other. 
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BULTILER'S 


POEMS. 


Spend all the time we hays upon 
The vain capriches of the one, 

But grudge to ſpare one hour to know 
What to the better part we owe. 


As, in all compound ſub{lances, - 
Tie greater ſtil] devouts the le 5 


So, being born and bred up near 
Our earthy groſs relations here. 
Far from the ancient nobler place 


Of all our high pateraal race, 69 


Ve now degenerate, and grow 
As barbarous, and mean, and low, 
As modern Grecans are, and worte, 
To their brave noble anceſtors, 


Yet. as no bardaroutnef(s beſide 


Is half fo barbarous as pride, 

Nor anv prouder inſolence 

Than that which has the leaſt pretence, 
We are ſo wretched to profeſs 

glory in our wretchedne's; 

do vapour filly, and rant 

Of our own mitery and want, 

And grow vain-glorious on a fcore 

We ouzht much rather to depo; ; 


Who, the firit moment of our hives, * 


Are but condemn'd, and giv'n reprieves; 
And our great'ſt grace is not to kaow 
When we thall pay them back, nor how; 
Legutten with a vain caprich, 
And live as vainly to that pitek. 

Our pains are real :hings, and all 
Our pleatures but ſantaſtical; 
Diſeates of their own accord, 
But cures come difticult and hard. 
Our nobleſt piles, and ſtatelieſt rooms, 1 
Are but out-heuſes to our tombs; 
Cities, though ee fe great and brave 
But mere warehoutics to the grave. 
Our bravery 's but a vain diiguiſe, 


To hide us from the world's dull ere, ©} 


The remedy of a detect, 

With which our nakedneſs is deckt: 
Yet makes us iwell with pride, and boaf, 
As if we ad galn'd by being loſt. 

All this is nothing to the evils 
Which men, and their conſederate devil, 
Inflict, to aggravate the curſe 
On their own hated kind much worſe ; 

As if by Nature they ad been ferv'd 

More gently than their fate deſerv'd, 10 
Take pains (in juſtice) to invent, 

And ſtudy their own puniſhment; 
That, as their crimes ſhould greater grow, 
So might their own inflictions too. 
Hence bloody wars at firſt began, 

The artificial plague of m, 

That from his own invention riſe, 

To ſcourge his own in:quites ; 
That, if the heavens {t-u}d chance to {pare 
Supplies of conſtant porfon'd air, 
They might not, with unfit delay, 

For lingering deſtruction tay, 


Nor ſeek recruits of death fo far, 


But plague themſelves with blood and war 
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And if theſe fail, there is no good 
Kind Nature e'er on man beltow'd, 
But he can eafily divert 
To his own miſery and hurt; 


Make that which Heaven meant to bleſs 
Th! ungratetul world with, gentle Peace, 


With luxury and exceſs, as taft 

A, war and deſolation, waſte; 

Fromote mortality, and Kill, 

As fait as arms, by ſitting Ati; 

Like carthquakes, flay without a blow, 

Aud, only moving, overthrow ; 

Mike law and equity as dear 

\s plunder and free-quarter were, 

And fierc2 encounters at the bar 

Led as faſt as thoſe in war; 

aneh bawds, whores, and uſurers, 

nds, {criveners, filenc'd minitters, 

get eitates by being undone 

For {cer coenſcience, and have none. 

Ls thoſe that with their credit drive 

\ trove, without a ſtock, and thrive; 

dance men in the church and ſtate 

Fr eing of the meaneſt rate, 

Rid tor their double-guil'd deſerts, 

of 

Province more grievous complaints 

Fir plenty, than before for wants, 

Aw make a rich and fruitful year 

A vreater gi ievance than a dear; 

Me jelts of greater dangers far 

un thoſe they trembled at in war; 

Till, unawares, they 've laid a train 

To blow the public up again; 

Raily with horror, and, in (port, 

Rebellion and deſtruction court, 

\ make Fanatics in deſpiglit 

Or all thei madneſs, reaſon rizht, 

An conch to all they have foreſhown, 
mer monſters oft have done, 

Atmugh from truth and ſenſe as far, 

ail ther other maggots are: 

: "tings aid talſe, and never meant, 

vo oft prove true by accident. 


etre mtegrity and parts; 
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1 wealth that bounteous Fortune ſends 


1 3 

*bretents to her deareſt ſriend-, 

[> oft laid out upon a purchaſe 

Of 9.9 yards long in pariſh-churches, 


11 ena X 
And thoſe too-happy men that bought it 


116d liv% ll. - . . | 
0 liv'd, and happier too, without it: 


For what dong vaſt wealth bring but cheat, 


Lois hve. Ty Z 
Nt luxurv, difeaſe, and debt; 
e Picaſure, ditcontent, and ſpot t 


An taſy-troubled life, and ſhort? 


— — 
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Baut all theſe plagues are nothing near f 

| Thoſe, far more cruel and ſevere 7» 
Unhappy man takes pains to find, 

I' inflit himſelf upon his mind: 

And out of his own bowels ſpins 

A rack and torture tor his fins; 

Torments himſelf in vain, to know 175 
That molt which he can never do ; 
And, the more ſtrietly *tis deny'd, 
The more he is unfatisfy'd ; 

Is buſy in finding ſcruples out, 

To languith in eternal doubt; 180 * 
Sees ſpectres in the dark, and ghoſts, | 
And ſtarts, as horſes do at poſts, 
And, when his eyes aſſiſt him leaſt, | 
Diſcern ſuch ſubtle objects bett, 0 
On hy pothet ic dreams and. viſions 183 1 
Crounds everlaſting ditquititions, | 
And raiſes eudteſs controver ſies 


On vulgar theorems and hearfays; 5 
Grows poſitive and confident, [1 
la things ſo far beyond th' extent 199 ll 


Of human ſenſe, he does not know 

Whether they be at all or no, 

And doubts as much in things that are 

As plainly evident and clear 

Diſdains all uſeful ſenſe, and plain, 195 
T' apply to th' intricate and vain; 

And cracks his brains in plodding on 

That wl:ich is never to be known ; 

To poſe himſelf with ſubtelties, 

And hold no other knowledge wile ; 200 
Although, the ſubtler all things are, 

They're but to nothing the more near; 

And, the leſs weight they can ſuſtain, 

The more he ſtill lays on in vain, 

And hings his ſoul upon as nice 205 
And ſubtle curioſities, 

As one of that vaſt multitude 

That on a needle's point have ſtood; 

Weighs right and wrong, and true and falſe, 
Upon as nice and ſubtle ſcales, 219 
As thoſe that turn upon a plane 

With th' hundredth part of half a grain, 
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163.) Though this ſatire ſcems 


fairly 


tor the prefs, yet, on a vacancy in 
to this line, I find the follow- | 
| probably were intended to be 
ut hey are not regularly inſerted, 1 
give them by way of note. 


And till the ſubtler they move, 
The ſooner ſalſe, and uſeleſs prove. ; 
So man, that thinks to force and ſtrain, 215 


Beyond its natural ſphere, his brain, 
In vain torments it on the rack, 


And, for improving, ſets it back; 


—— . — —  - — —— 


For metals, that are found to dwell 
Near neighbour to the pit of hell, 

And have a magic power to ſway 

The greedy fouls of men that way, 
But with their bodies have been fain 
To fill thoſe trenches up azain; 
When bloody battles have been fought 
For ſharing that which they took out 
For wealth is all things that conduce 
To man's deſtruction. or his uſe; 

A ſtandard both to buy and ſell 

All dings from heaven down to hell. 


134 


I; ignorant of his own extent, 

And that to which nis aims are bent; 
Is loſt in both, and breaks his blade 
Upon the anv.l where *twas made: 
For, as abortions colt more pain 
Than vigerous births, fo all the vain 
And ea produtions of man's wit, 22 
That à mat purpoſes unfi“, 

Require nose drvigeryy and worſe, 

Tas, iavfe of tiong and lively force. 


Un 


$38, OF CHARLES II. 


e ve liv'd in, ana le d, 
lun in Hues traves view d; 
N it AS ever Juntice wurg , 
alitif.ic liter, io be tcourg'd ; 
L ads it {cop . And yet has only learn'd, 8 
Ihe mow” "to piaguid, to be the lets concern'd. 
1wi->14.e weſeentwo dreadful judgments rage, 
Enaugh to fright the ſtubborn'ſt-hearted age; 
The one to mow vait crowds of people down, 
The other (as then necdleſs) half the Town; 10 
And two as mighty miracles reſtore 
What both had ruin'd and deſtroy'd before; 
In all as unconcern'd as if they *:4 been 
But paſtimes for diverſion to be teen, 
Or, like the plagues of Erypt, meant a curſe, 15 
Not to reclaim us, but to make us worſc. 
Twice have men turn'd the World (that filly 
blockhead) | 
The wrong fide outward, like a juggler's pocket, 
Shook out hypocriſy as taft and looie 
As e'er the devil could teach, or ſinners uſe, 20 
And on the other ide at once put in 
As impotent iniquity and iin. 
As icu!ls that have been crack d are often found 
Upon the wrong fide to receive the wound; 
And like tobacco-pipes at one end hit, 25 
To break at th' other ſtill that 's oppoſite : 
So men, who one extravagance would ſhun, 
Into the contrary extreme have run; 
And all the difference is, that, as the firſt 
Provokes the other freak to prove the worſt, 30 


As the preceding ſatire was upon mankind in 
zeneral, with fome alluſion to that age in which 
it was wrote, this is particularly levelied at the 
Uicentious and dehauched times of Charles II. 
humoroufly contraſted with the Puritanical ones 
which went before; and is a freſh proof of the 
Author's impartiality, and that he was not, as is 
generally, but falſely, imagine, a bigot to the 
Caralierpeaity., 


BUTLER*”S 
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So, in return, that {trives to render leſs 
The lait Coiufien, with its own exceis, 


* 


| 


And, ice two unſkilid gameſters, uſe one way, 
With bungling t' help ot one another”; lav. 
For thote who heretofore ſought privaic holes, 5 
Securcly in the dark to damn their ſouls, f 
Wore \ iZards of hypocriſy do ſteal 
Ang fink away in matynerade to hell, 
Now bring ther crimes into the open ſun, 
For all m nk ind to gaze their wor: upon, 
As aries try their young aga! rays, 
Lo prove if they 're of grncrous breed or be : 
Cal! heaven and earth to witneſs how they 1 
aim'd, $6; 
With all their utmoſt vigour. 
And by their own evameles. in the yiou 4; 
Of all he world, itriy*! to dan 
On all :.ccaf;ons ſouglit in hb» oz cli! 
As pofilble they could t his grace the Novi! 
To Sire An no unneceſfa y trouble, 
Or IN ma! matters Uty anita os. 50 
Zut With their conſtant practice dne nu beſt 
improve and proj-agat? lis interest: 
or men have now made vice ſo h cat an art, 
The matter of fa 's become the fiiguteſt part; 
And the debauchꝛed'it actions they can do, 85 
Mere trifles to the circumſtance and ow. 
For *tis hot what they do that's now the fig, 
But what they leu di affect and glory in, 
As it prepoſterouſly they world profeis 
A torc'd hvpocrity of wickedneſs, a 
And aſteetation, that makes good things bad, 
Muſt make affected thame accuis'd and mad; 
For vices tor therafeives ma ind excuſes, 
But never for their compliment and thews; 
That if tiers ever were 4 myitery 6 
Ot moral ſecular iniquity, 
And that the clmrelies may not loſe their due 
By being incroach'd upon, 'tis now, and new: 
For men are now as {cruprious and nice, 
And tcuder-confcienc'd of low paltry vice; . 
Piſdain az proudly to be thonght to hae 
To do in any miſchief but the brave; 
As the ment ſerupulous calot of late times 
T' appear in any but the horrid'ſt crimes ;; 
Have as preciſe and ſtrict panttilios 55 
Now to appeir, as then to mate no hes, 
And ſteer the worid, by ditagret:ng force 
Of different cuſtoms, *gaiult her natural courte, 
So powerful 's ill example to encroachy ; 
And Nature, tpite of all her laut, bauch, 5 
Example, that imperious dictators 
Of all that 's good or bad to invnan nature, 
By which the world 's cort upted and reclaim'd, 
Hopes to be fav and ſtudios ! be damn'd; 
That reconciles all contraricties, = 
Makes wiſdom fooliſhnets, and folly wie, 
Impoſes on divinity, and lets 3 
Her ſeal alike on truths and counterteits z 
Alters all characters of virtue” and vice, 
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And paſſes one for th' other in dite? 
Makes all things, as it phases, under tone 
The good receiv'd tor bad, and bad nr i 
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Ine fly!y counter changes wrong and right, 
Like whit e in nelds of black „ and black in winte 
f the laws of Nature had been made 
Ut 1 arpoſe « mly to be dito hev'd; 
Or man had Joit his might; - intereſt, 
b, having been dittingut 'h'd rom a beatt ; 
Ant had no other way but in and v! 
To be reftor'd again to Paradiſe, 
tow coNmus is Gir language lately grown, 
To mak afphermnins wit, and a jargon ! 
And yet how „apreſſive und ngnificant, 
In dame 2 nc to curſe, and ſwear, and: 
a; if no Way exprets' men's fouls fo well, 
Ac damuing of them to the pit of hell; 
4 


95 


> 
ww 


185 


rant! ! 
105 


any alleveration were ſo civil, 
moitg:ging ſalvation to the devil; 
| Or Mat hs name dd add a charming grace, 
And blaſphemy a purity to our phraſe. 
Far What can any language more enrich, 
Tin to o paz ſouis for viciating (ſpeech ; 
| the great'it rvrant in the world made thoſe 
bu! hek their words ont that abus'd his proſe? 
Wit trivial punithments did then protect 115 
To pnblic cenfure a profound reſpect, 
ne moit ſhameful penance, and ſevere, 
« Could þ* inſtiched on a Cavalier 
mamous debar.chery, was no worſe 
bu! 5 Ind from his horſe, 
his livery of oats and hay, 
lead of cutting ſpurs off, tak'n away? 
Her held no torture then ſo great as mame, 
that ta flay was loſs than to deſame; 
44 to much regard as men expreſs 125 
Toh cenſure of the public, more or leſs 
me will be returin'd to them again, 
me or reput: ation, to a grain; 
ar, how perverſe ſo'er the world appcars. 
a to all the bad it fees and hears ; 130 
0 fox (That virtue ſtrives to be allow'd 
2 inurics it does the good. 
i iy were their ſaves heretofor e, 
1 cle i their heroes with a ſyren whore ! 
at them believe a water-witch, with charms, 
| fink their men of war as cafy* as ſtorms, 
turn their mariners, that heard them ting 
Fo por puſies, and cod and ling; 
tertiiy thoſe mighty champions, 
a children now wit! Riooly-bon 
it ith ſubtleſt of their conjurers 
vs. un the lah: e to his foul , his cars, 
his deafen'd ſailors (while he pal 
cadiul lady's lodgia fs) to the mait, 
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Made a dull ſentence, and a moral fable, 
Do more than alt our holdings-forth are able, 
A forc'd obicure mythology convince, 
Beyond our worſt intlictions upon fins; 
When an old proverb, or an end of verſe, 
Could more than ail our pena laws coerce, 
And keep men honeſter than all our furies 
Of jailors, judges, conftables, and juries ; 
Vino were converted then with an old ſay ing, 
Petter than all our preaching now, and praying. 
What fops tad theſe been, had they liv'd with us, 
Where the beſt reaſon 's made ridiculous, 

Ari all the plain and ſober things we ſay, 

Py raillery are put beſide their play? 170 
For men are grown above all kno ledge now, 
And what they te ignorant of diſdain to Know 
Engroſs truth (like Fanatics) underhand, 
And boldly judge before they underitand ; 
The ſelf- ſume courſes equally advance, 
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175 
In ſpiritual and carnal ignotance, 

And, by the lame {degrees of confidence, 
Become impregnable againſt all ſenſe; 

For, as they oitgrew ordinances chen, 

So would they now morality again. 180 


Though Drudgery and Knowledge are of Ein, 
And both deſcended from one parent, Sin, 
And therei/vie ſeldom have been known to part, 
In tracing out the ways of Truth and Art, 
Yet they have north-weit patlages to ſteer, 
A ſhort way to it, without pains or care: 
For, as impligit ſaith is far more ſtiff 

Than that which underſtands its on belief, 
So thoſe that think, and do but think they know, 
Are far more obſtinace than thoſe that do, 190 
And more averſe than if thy ad ne'er been taught 
A wrong way, to a righit one to be brought; 
Take buldnets upon credit beforehand, 

And grow too pelitive to underſtand ; 

Believe themſelves as knowing and as famous, 
As if their gifs had gotten a mandarrus, 196 
A bill of ſtore to take up a degree, 
With all tle learning to it, cuttom-free, 
And look as big for what t ey bought at Court, 
As if they ad done their exercifes fort. 200 
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tempt her to take bat again 
wi wat the lad thrown away in vain, ' 
By idly venturing her good graces 
To be diſpos'd of by ames-ACCs 3 


fortune more, 
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To put it to the chance, and try, 

F th' ballot of a box and dye, 
Whether his money be his own, 
And loſe it, if he be o'erthrown ; 
As if he were betray'd, and ſet 
By his own ſtars to every cheat, 
Or wretchedly condemn'd by Fate 
To throw dice for his own eftate 

As mutineers, by fatal doom, 
Do for their lives upon a dram ? 

For what leſs influence can produce 
So great a monſter as a chouſe, 

Or any two-legg'd thing poſſeſs 
With ſuch a bruitiſh ſottiſhneſs? 

Unleſs thoſe tutelary ſtars, 

Intruſted by aftrologers, = 7 
To have the charge of man, combin'd 
To uſe him in the ſelf-ſame kind; 

As thoſe that help'd them to the truſt, 
Are wont to deal with others juſt. 

For to become ſo ſadly dull 

And ſtupid, .as to fine for gull 

(Not, as in cities, to b' excus'd, 

But to be judg'd fit to be us'd), 

That whoſoc'er can draw it in 

Is ſure inevitably t' win, 

And, with a curs'd half-witted fate, 
To grow more dully deſperate, 

The more *tis made a common Preys 
And cheated foppiſhly at play, 

Is their condition; Fate betrays 

To folly firſt, and then deſtroys. 

For what but miracles can ſerve 

So great a madneſs to preſerve, 

As his, that ventures goods and chattels 
(Where there 's no quarter given) in battles, 
And fights with money-bags as bold, 
As men with ſand-bags did of old; 
Puts lands, and tenements, and ſtocks, 
Into a paltry juggler's box ; ; 
And, like an alderman of Gotham, 
Embarketh in ſo vile a bottom; 
Engages blind and ſenſeleſs hap 

*Gainſt high, and low, and flur, and knap 
(As Tartars with a man of ftraw 
Encounter lions hand to paw) ; 

With thoſe that never venture more 
Than they had fafely* inſur'd before; 
Who, when they knock the box, aud ſhake, 
Do, like the Indian rattle-ſnake, 

But ſtrive to ruin and deſtroy 

Thoſe that miſtake it for tair play ; 
That have their fulhams at command, 
Brought up to do their feats at hand; 
That underſtand the:r calls and knocks, 
And how to place themſelves i' th' box; 
Can tell the oddſes of all games, 

And when to anſwer to their names ; 
Ang, when he conjures them t appear, 
Like imps, are ready every where ; 
When to play foul, and when run fair 
( Out of deſign) upon the ſquare, 

And let the greedy cully win, 

Only to draw him further in; 
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While thoſe with which he idly plays 
Have no regard to what he favs, 
Although he jernie and blaſpheme 

When they miſcarry, heaven and them 
And damn his ſoul, and iwear, and curſe 
And crucify his Saviour worte 
Than thoſe Jew-troopers that threw out 
When they were ratlling for his coat ; $8 
Denounce revenge, as if they heard, 

And rightly underſtood and fear'd, 

And would take hecd another tinicy 

How to commit ſo bold a crime; 

When the poor bones are innocent $; 
Of all he did, or ſaid, cr meant, : 
And have as little ſenſe, almoſt, 
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As he that damns them when he as ioſt ; 


As if he had rely'd upon 


Their judgment rather than his on; 90 
And that it were their fault, not his, 

That manag'd them himſelf amiſs, 

And gave them ill inſtructions how 

To run, as he would have them do, 

And then condemns them fillily 95 

For having no more wit than lic? ; 
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REAT famous wit! whofe rich and eaſy vein, 
Free, and unus'd to drudgery and pain, 
Has all Apollo's treaſure at command, 
And how good verſe is coin'd do'ſt underſtand; 
In all Wit's combats maſter of defence! 5 
Tell me, how doſt thou paſs on rhyme and fence? 
'Tis ſaid they* apply to thee, and in thy verte 
Do freely range themſelves as volunteers, 
And without pain, or pumping for a word, 
Place tliemſclves fitly of their own accord, 19 
I, whom a loud caprich (for ſome great crime 
I have committed) has c ndemun'd to rhy me, 
With laviſh obſtinacy vex my brain 
To reconcile them, but, alas! in vain, 
Sometimes I ſet my wits upon the rack, 1; 
And, when I would ſay white, the verſe ſays 
black; 

When l would draw a brave man to the life, 
It names ſome {!ave that pimps to his own te 


daughter, 
If he had met with any to have bought her; 22 
When I would praiſe an author, the untoward 
Danin'd icnic, ſays Virgil, but the rhyme —3j 
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This blans, and another at the clo 
ſhould be 


the Poem, the Author evidently choſe 
ſupplied by the reader. 


therefore, io deprive him of that ſatisfaction 


Or baſe poltraon, that would have fo'd it | 


Ver. 22.] Damn'd ſenſe, ſays Virgil, but tie AI. 
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„ late“ ar 1 ſtrive to brine about, 
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li e contrary (ſpite © f my heart) comes out. 
enrag'd for time and pains miſpent, 
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- it over, tir'd, and diſcontent, 
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a4, damnias the dull fend a thouf: nd tim 
br wig I was poſleſs'd, forfwear all rhymes; 
Br, Lew ing cars d the! Muſes, they appear, 


d for 't, ere | am aware. 
* of i myfeit, I ſtrait take fire again, 


emp taſk wh paper, in, and pen, 

&.,, hieaking all the oaths I nwde, in vain 

Fr. verſe to verſe expect ped aid aCau, 

P , It ny muſe or I were fo d! 2 t 
b Tit ute, for rhyme's ſake, one du! 'L epithet; 

| r:134t, hike others, eahly common: 

u. without Ft dy, ready and :t hand. 
lows Chloris, moons, and ſtars, and ſkies, 
| Meg icky made to match her face and eyes— 

Au! gold and rubics, with as little: care, 

T9 fic the cou of her lips and lair; 

Aud, mixing ſuns, and flowers, and pearl, and 

ſtones, 

Mile them ferve all complexions at once. 

th theie fine fancies, at hap-hazard writ, 


could make vertes without: art or wit, 

And, ſhifting forty times the verb and nonun, 

th ſtol'n impertinence paten wp mine own: 
in the choice of words my 

feartl to bal oae that is nofir x 

er can endure to nll up a void place, 

A nes end, With one infipid phiraſe; 

Wd, therefore, when I fcr.bble 

Wien [ave written four, I blot two rity mes. 

ag wc he damn'd whofirft four oat that cu: 

impriſon and confine his thoughts in verie ; 

hing jo gull a clog upon his wit, 

me ſubmit ! 
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t prieſt, _ whore, and eat, and drink; 


10 % ume as pleaſantly away, 
% > A a toiter'd all the day. 
"wi, tint 's tree from Caicy and fear, and 
p. lape, 0; 
"low to make ker ohn ambition ſtoop, 
13 Wort ungaſy vreatnefs and reſort, 
WW Gf preferment kalle wing the Court. 
e aher had I been if, for a curſe, 
res had never ſentenc'd me to verſe! 70 
e, Ka rv Loce this peremptory vein, 
un "up "Tlkels frenzy, firſt pafle gd my brain, 
„„ the devil tempted me, in ſpite 
22 on ha * neſs, to judge and write, 
( E. b gant? my will, 1 walte my age 75 
1 4+; ling th 5, and blo'ting out that page, : 
— 20% ſo weary of the liavith trade, 
„„ weir condition that write bad. 
ne 0 Py Scudery | whoſe exty quill 
e of Fr, oa month, a mighty volume fill; $9 
] be 01 4 ug th yu orks are written in defpite 
nets 1 55 1 ſenſe, impertinent and flight, 
1» * cue; 


have been known to ſtand in wood 
© 85 ie rto fell, or {ot to read; 
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For, fo the rhyme be at the verſe's end, 
| No matter whither all the reſt does tend. 
Unhappy is that man who, ſpite of 's heart, 
Is forc'd to be td up to rules of art. 
A fop that icribbies does it with delight, 
Takes no pains to conſider what to write, 
Put, fond of all the nonſeaſe he brings forth, 
Is ravifit'd with his own great wit and worth; 
Wine brave and noble writers vainly ftrive 
To twuch a heigiht of glory to arrive; 
But, Nil! with all they do unfatisfy'd, 
Ne'er pleate themtels 25, thougli all the 
fide :; 
And thote whom all mank ind 2 
With, for their own fikes, they bag never writ, 
Thou, then, that {ee} weill! ſpend my time, 
Teactr me, for pity, hy to make a rhyme; 100 
And. it th inſtructions ct e to prove in vain, 
Teach —— how ne'er to Write again. 
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ON OUR 
RIDICULOUS IMITATION oF rxx FRENCH, 
HO would not rather get him gone 


/ 
* Reyond th imtollerableit zone, 
Or iteer his paſſage through thoſe ſeas 
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That burn in flames, or thoſe that freeze, 
Ti:2n ſee one nation go to ſchool, 

And learn of another, like a ſou! ? 

To udp all its tricks and fathions 

With epidemic affectations, 

And dare to wear no mode or dreſs, 

But what they in their wifdom pleaſe; 

As monkies are, by being taught 

To put on gloves and {tockings s, caught ; 
Ck: mit to all that they deviie, 

As if it wore their liverics ; 

Make ready” and dreſs th' imagination, 

Not with the clothes, but with the faſhion ; 
And change it, to fulfil the curſe 

Ot Adam's fall, for new, _ gh worſe 
o make tlie ir breeches tall and rife 
From middle legs to middle thies, 
The tropics between whici the note 
Move always the fatuion gates: 
Sometimes wear hats like _ mids, 
And ſometimes flat, Ke pipkins' lid 
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] The ob.cA of this ſatire was hat ex 
Cd Eous itnitation of the: renchy 
wich prevailed in Charles the Second's reigns 
partly owing to the convexion and interceurie 
which the politics of thote times obliged us to 
have with that nation, and partly to our eager 
defire of avoiding the formal and preciie gravity 
of the hypocritical 2ge that preceded. 
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With broad brime, ſometimes, like umbrellas, 25 


And fometunes narrow” as Punchinello's: 

In colteſt wether o unbrac'd, 

And cloſe in bot, as if th' were jac'd; 
Somet.mes witli fleeves and budies wide, 
And femcoctimes ſtraiter than a hide: 30 
Wen pe: zgqucs, and with falſe grey hairs 
Diſguiſe 54 true ones and their years ; 
That, waen they 1e wodiſh, with the young 
The old may ſeem fo in the throng: 
Ani, as ſome pupils have been known 35 
In time to put their tators downy 

So ours are often Hun to ave got 

More tricks than cer they were taught: 
With Ny intrigues and artifices 
Uturp their poxes and their vices z 40 
Wich garnitures upon their ſhoes, 

Make goud their claim to gouty toes ; 

By ſudden ſtarts, and ſhrugs, and groany 
Pretend to aches in their bones, 

To ſcabs and hotches, and lay trains 45 
To prove théit running ef the reins; 

And, lett they ſhould ſcem deſtitute 

Of any mange that 's in reputc, 

And be behind hand with the mode, 

Wal ſwear to cryſtallin and node; 80 
And, that they may not loſe their right, 
Make it appear how they came by 't : 
Diſdain the country where they' were born, 
As beſtards their own mothers ſcorn, 

And that which brought them forth contemn, 55 
As it deſerves, for bearing them; 

Admire whate'er they find abroad, 

But nothing here, though e'er ſo good: 

Be natives wheretoc'er they come, 

And only foreigners at home: 60 
To which they appear fo far eſtrang'd, 

As if they *ad been i' th' cradle chang'd, 

Or from beyond the ſeas convey'd 

By witches—nor born here, but laid; 

Or by outlandiſh fathers were 65 
Begotten on their mothers here, 

And therefore juſtiy flight that nation 
Where they *ve ſo mongrel a relation; 
And ſeek out other climates, where 
They may degenerate lets than here; 70 
As woodcocks, when their plumes are grown, 
Borne on the wind's wings and their own, 
Forſake the countries where they 're hatch'd 
And ſeek out others to be catcli'd : 

So they more naturally gay pleate, 

And humour their oven geniuſes, 

Apply to all things which they ſee 

With their own fancies beſt agree; 

No matter how ridiculous, 

*Tis all one, if it be in uſe; 80 
For nothing can be bad or good, 

But as 'tis in or out of mode; 

And, as the nations are that utc it, 

All ought to praiſe or refuſe it; 

J obſerve their poſtures, move, and ſtand, 8 5 
As they give out the word o' command; 

To learn the dulleſt of their whims, 

And how to wear their very limbs; 
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To turn and manage every part, 

Like puppets, by their rules of art; 

To ſhrug ditcreetly, act, and tread, 
And politicly ſhake the head, 

Until the ignorant (that guets 

At all things by th' appearances) 

To fee how Art and Nature ſtrive, 
Believe them really alive, 

Aid that they re very men, not things 
That move by puppet-work and ſprings; 
When truly all their feats have been 
As well perfarm'd by motion-men, 
Aud the wo it drolls of Punchinellos 
Were much th' ingeniouſer fellows ; 
For, when they 're perſect in dieir lefſon, 
ih' hypotheſis grows out of ſeaſon, 
And, all their labour loſt, they're fain 
To learn new, and begin again; 

To talk eternally and iond, 

And all together in a crowd, 

No matter what; for in the noiſe 

No man minds what another ſays; 

I attume a confidence beyond 
Mankind, for ſolid and profound, 

And ſtill, the leſs and leſs they Know, 
The greater doſe of that allow : 

Decry all things; for to be wiſe 

Is not to Know, but to deſpiſe ; 

And deep judicious confidence 

Has {till the odds of wit and ſenſe, 
And can pretend a title to - 

Far greater things than they can do : 
T' adorn their Engliſh with French ſcraps, 
And give their very language claps ; 
To jernie rightly, and renounce 

I' th' pure and moſt approv'd-of tones, 
And, while they idly think t' enrich, 
Adulterate thcir native ſpeech : 

For, though to ſmatter ends of Greek 
Or Latin be the rhcturique | 

Of pedants counted, and vain-glorious, 
To {matter French is meritorious ; 
And to forget their mother-tongue, 

Or purpolely to ſpeak it wrong, 


A hoveful ſign of parts and wit, 

Aud that they* improve and benefit; 
As thofe that have been taught amiſs 

In liberal arts and ſciences, : 
Muſt all they ad learnt before in vàin 
Forget quite, aud begin again, 
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de gave him kindlv, to careſs No ſooner ſeveral ways are gone, 
ans cheriſh his frail happineſs ; But by themſelves are ſet upon, 
Ot equal rirtne to renew 5 _ iz'd like brother againſt brother, 
11: wearr'sd mind and body too And put to tht ſword by one another: 70 
Sicut! (like the cyder- tree in Eden, 80 much more fierce are civil wars, 
Which only; grew to be torbiddeu) | Than thoſe between mere foreigners! 
u. toner come to be enjoy'd, Aud man himſelf, with wine polleſt, 
vor the owner 's fatally deftroy'd : 10 | More ſavage than the wildeſt beait ! 
And that which ſhe for good deſign'd, For ſorpents, when they meet to water, 75 
Pecs the ruin of mankind, Lay by their oy as — 1 and their nature; 5 
Tat for 2 little vain exceſs And tierceft creatut es, that repair, 
Ns out of all its happineſs, = titir ity e to their rare 
makes the friend of Truth and Love 15 | And diſtant river's tanks to drink, 
Ther greateſt adverſary prove: In love and claſe alliance link, 82 
i; wie a blefiing ſhe beſtow'd And from their mixture of ſtrange ſecds 
G& traiy? effentical to his good, Produce new, never-heard-of breeds, 
To countervail his beuſive cates, To whom the fiercer unicorn 
aud uin drudgery of affairs; @0 | Begu is 4 ln! ge health with his horn; 
Toteach him judgment, wit, and ſenſe, As cuckolds put their antidotes $; 
Aud, M016 than all theſe, confidence; VV hen they drink cotfce, into th' pats 
To pots bi i times of recreation While man, w.th raging drink inflam'dy \ 
la chance aud noble convertation, I> far more fa og! and untam'd; i | 
(rh truth and reatun una ares, 25 Supplies his loſs of wit 2nd ſenſe 
A; men do health in whoteſome airs With barbarouſneſs and inſlence; 99 I 
(While fools their converſants pollefs Believes himtelf, the leſs he 's able, If 
As unawares with tottiſhneſs); The more heroic and formidable; 1 
To gain accefs a private way Lays-by his reaton in his bowls, bus 
To man's bett ſenſe, by its own key, 30 | As Twurt are ſaid to do their ſouls, 1 
Which painful judgers {trive in vain Until it has fo often been IE 1 
kr ang other courte t' obtain; Slut out of its lodging, and let in, 1 
To pull off a diſguiſe, aud view At length ig never can attain 1 
Tones as they're natural and true; To find the right way back again; ih 
dilcorer fools and Knaves, allow'd 35 Drin ss all tis time away, and prunes * 
Fr wiſe and honeſt in the crowd ; _ | The end of 's life, as vignerons oo I 
Wil inmocent and vir tuous ſport Cut mort the branches of a vine, 
Mike mort days long, and long nights ſhort, Fo make it bear more plenty o wine; 
aun wirth, the only antidote And that which Nature did mtend 
ant Hieafes ere they 're got; 40d [I enlarge his life, perverts t* its end. 
{ne lealth barmlcfs from th' acceſs 50 Noah, when he anchor'd fafe on 105 
By of the medicine and diſeaſe; The mountaur's top, his lofty haven, 
N heip itſelf, ſecure And all the paſſengers he bore 
Ar4i lt the deſperat'ſt fit, the eure. Were on the new world fet aſhore, 
nete ſublime prerogatives 4; | He made it next his chief defign 
I iMpineſs to human lives, To plant and propagate a vine; 110 
ly throws away and flights, Which fince has overwhelm'd and drown'd 
' malnefs, node, and bloody fights ; Far greater numbers, on dry ground, 
Wien nthing can decide, but ſwords Of wretched mankind, one hy one, 
6 d, the right Or Wrong of words, 50 Than ail the flood betore had done, 
eech ditles; and he 's outed 
ice of his cauſe that 's roted, Mi 
» wwer has a charge been founded TE 3 
1 <p hw * f awhire, and Damn d nfeunde el, 
1 8 2 bold ſignal given, the {yes $5 8 A 1 3 I R E 
f % adtantly the bottles fiy, | 
| "212 015 and glatles are fmall ſhot, a 
one ball a power -pot; W 
| bed, b tha 's hardly in the vein, 
I "remanded back again; 69 MNARAKAIA QOH 
q e ſprung from wine of the ſame piece, 
: WET a-kin, Within degrees, URE marriages vere never ſo well fitted, 
N 0 5 2 "commit imations As when to matrimony' men were com 
; 1a 1 relations: nutted, 
5 1 ee ſpirits, to kind-hearted, 6; | Like thieves by juſtices, and to a wife 
«wh their friends fs law!y Ported Bound, like to good hehaviour, dur dug life; 
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For then 'twas but a civil contract made 5 

Between two partners that ſet up a trade; 

And if both fail'd, there was no conſcience 

Nor faith invaded in the ſtricteſt ſente; 

No canon of the church, nor vow, was broke 

When men did ſree their gall'd necks from the 
yoke ; 10 

But when they tir'd, like other horned beaits, 

Might have it taken off, and tabe their reſts. 

Without being bound in duty to thou cauie, 

Or reckon with divine or human laws. 

For ſince, what uſe of marriinony* his been, 
But to make gallantry a greater fin? 16 
As if there were no appetite nor guſt, 

Below adultery, in modiſh luſt; 

Or no debauchery were exquiſite, 

Until it has attain'd its perfect height. 20 
For men do now take wives to nobler ends, 

Not to bear children, but to hear them friends; 
Whom nathing can oblige at ſuch a rate 

As theſc endearing ottices of late. 

For men are now grown wiſe, and u: nder ſtand 25 
How to improve their crimes as well as land; 
And, if they 've itlne, make the infants pay 
Down for their oven begetting on the day, 

The charges of the go Mping diſbui ſe, 

And pay beforehand (ere they're born) the nurſe; 
As he that got a monſter on a cow, 31 
On of deſign of ſetting up a how. 

For why ſhould not tlic brat: for all account, 

As well as for the chriſtening at the fount, 
When thoſe that ſtand for them lv down the rate 
O th” banquet and the prieſt in1poons and plate: 

The ancient Romans made the ttate allow 

For getting all men's children above two: 

Then married men, to propagate the breed, 

Had great rewards for what they never did, 40 

Were privileg'd, and |: ighly honour” d too, 

For owning what their ttiends were ſain to do; 

For ſo they ad children, thev regarded net 

By whom (good men), or row, they were begot. 

To borrow wives (like mon ey) or to lend, 45 

Was then the civil office of a triend, 

And he that made a cru pie in the caſe 

Was held a miſerable u retch and baſs : 

For u hen they ad children by them, it: 
men : 

Return'd them to their huſpands hack again. 50 

Then, for th' encouragement and propagation 

Of ſuch a greut concernment to the nation, 

All people were fo fulbet-complacen-c, 

And civil duty to the public ſenſe, 

They had no name 

But that which gn ſied all married meu; 

Nor was the thing accounted a difgiace, 

Unleſs among the dirty populace, 

And no man underſtande on hat account 

Leſs civil nations after hit upon 't: 00 

For to be Known a cuckold can be no 

Di ſhonour but to him that thinks it to; 

Fur if he feel no chagrin or remorſe, 

His torehead 's ſhot-free, and us 
worſe: 


honeſt 


's RE er the 


t' expreſs a cuckold then, 55 
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For 1 (like horny callouſe:) are ſound 65 

To grow on ſculls that have recciy'd a wound, 

Are crackt, and broken: not at all on thoſe 

That are invulnerate and ſete from bln, 

Wi:at a brave time had cuckold-makers then, 

When they were held the worthieſt 5 men, "1 

The real fathers of the commonwea | 

That planted colomies in Rome it{ 15 

When he that heip'd his neighbours, a and begot 

Mott Romans, was the noble patriot 

ror if 2 brave man, that prefery'd nom deat 

One c:t1zcen, was honour'd with a wrea: h, by 

He that morc gallantly got three or four, 

In re2ton muſt deſerve a great deal more, 

The 55 if thoſe 9 &1OTLOUS worthies of &14 Rome, 
hat Civ! 12 'd the wor!d they "ad Overcome, % 

And taught it laws and learning, found this was 

The belt to ſave their empire from decay, 
Why ſhould not theſe, that borrow all the worth 

They have from them, not take this leſſon frh 

Get children, friends, and hounour too, and mi 

2 f | 95 

By prudent managing of matrimony ? 

For, if *tis honourable by all confeſt, 

Adultery mutt be worthipful at leaſt, 

And thefe times great, when private men are 

come 

Up to the height and politic of Rome. 92 

All by-blows were not only free-born then, 

But, like John Lilburn, free-begotten men; 

Had equal right and privilege with thete 

That claim by title right of the four ſeas: 

For, being in marriage born, it matters not 93 

After what liturgy they were begot ; 

And if there be a difference e, they have 

Th' advantage of the change in proving brave, 
zy being engender'd with more life and force 

Than thoſe begotten the dull way of churſe. 

The Chineſe place all piety and z2al 


In ſerving with their wives the communes! ; 
Fix all their hopes of merit and [lation 


Vpon tit ir women's ſupe tc rog ation; 
With ſelemu vow: their wives and daughters bir”, 
Lide Eve in Paradife, fo all mankind; 100 


Aud trot 1 Can produce the moſt zallan“ ' 
Are held-the vrecioutelt of all their faitits; 
Wear rofaries about their necks, to son 
Their excrciſes of devo ion on; 19 
"hat ſerve them for certificates, to thaw | 
With what vait numbers thev hav? (144 59 00 
Pelore tug / 're marned, make a contc.ence 


T' onut au Guty of incontinence; 


Ard the that has been oftenett proſtitutes, 113 
Is worthy of the greateſt maten repute. 

But, u hen the conqu- ering Tartar went about 
To root tis > thodox reli ion out, 


ner tor cor [Cie Cty and relo;\ d to die 4 


Kather than 45 nge the ancient purity 123 
Of lat religion, which their an cellars 

And they had pro per'd in {9 many years; 
8 heir gods to ſacriſice their ves, | 
ft lie theis dan gliters martyrs and their * 


4 


for re they wor Id commit (© great a nin 
Ageinſt tlie faith they had been bred np in. 
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Non ſhould the world be ſo averſe 
\ To nl: gary privatcers, 


Thi, all men's feute and fancy ſeize, 
Ar! make free prize of what they pleaſe ? 
A | 


| becauſe they huff and ſwell, 5 
Le -pilk res, 1 ill ot what thev treal, 
Oers might cqu: al power allume, 
Ty pay them with as hard a doom; 
79 hüt them up, like heatts in pounds, 
For breaking into others” grounds; 10 
Mark them with characters and brands; 
Li e other forgers of men's hands; 
And in efagic hang and draw 
The poor delinquents by club-law, 
When no indi timers: nutly lic; 15 
Bu where the thef. will bear a price. 
For tho an wit never can be learn'd, 
I way b' allum , ard own'd, and carn'd, 
A, like our noble fruits, improsd, 
By eing tran p. ante a and remo d; 20 
And, as it bears no certain rate, 
Not pays one penny to the ſtate, 
WI which it turus no more t' account 
LONITE, faith, and merit.'s wont; 
F v..ter moveable nor rent, 25 
baitel, good, nor tenement, 
sit ever paid d b' ental 5 
r (xftied up9g'! h-1rz-waie : 
Ur tt were, he itt=got land, 
VIS never fall © a fecond hand; 30 
) n io e to he engroy'd 
aſaine, or the air inclos'd, 
„ propriety confin d, 
n tu uncontteb'd and ſcatter'd wind. 
wav ſhovid that which Nature meant 35 
: 100Ke it being tous vent; 
3 Aua t has no value ot its Owen, 
0 s It 15 div ulg'd and & nown; 
erunabie and deſtros'd, 
WIS as it hes unen, y'd; 40 
9 
is not ünprobable but that Butler, in this 
3 r ſnec ring apalog y for the plagiary, ob- 
- r lünts : JIN fohn Denham , Whom he has 
mY OY vtacker Lap Teced ling 5 Poem. 
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Re ſcanted of that liberal uſe, 
Which all mankind is free to chuſe, 
nnd idly hoarded where 'twas bred, 
Inſtead of being difpers'd and ſpread? 
And, the more lav ith and profute, 
Tis of the nobler general uſe; 
As riots, thaugh ſupply'd by ſtealth, 
Are wholeſome to the commonwealth, 
And men ſpend freelier what they win, 
Than what they ve ireely coming in. 
The world 's as fall of curious wit, 
Which thoſe that tather never writ, 
As 'tis of baſtards, winch the tot, 
And cuckold owns that ne'er begot z 
Yet pats as well as if the one 
And th' other bye-bluw were their own. 
For why ould he that 's impotent 
To judge, aud fancy, and invent, 
For that impediment be ſtopt 
To own, and challenge, and adopt, 
At leatt th' expos'd and fatherlets 
Poor orphans ot the pen and preis, 
Whoſe parents are obſcure, or dead, 
Or m tar countries born and bred ? 
As none but kings have power to raiſe 
A levy, which the tubject pays, 
And though they call that tax a loan, 
Yet when tis gather'd 'tis their owa ; 
So he that 's able to impoſe 
A wit-excite on verſe or proſe, 
And iti!!, the abler authors are 
Can make taem pay the greater ſhare, 
Is prince of poets of his time, 
And they his vaſſals that ſupply' him; 
Can judge moie juitly* of what he takes 
Than any of the beſt he makes, 
And more impartially conceive 
What 's fit to chute, and what to leave. 
For men reſlect more arictly* upon 
The ſenſe ot others than their own ; 
And wit, that's made of wit and fleight, 
Is richer than the plain downright : 
As falt, that's made of fait, s more fine, 
Than when 1t firſt came from the brine 
And ſpirits of a nobler nature 
| 0 von from the dull ingredient matter. 
Hence mighty Virgil 's faid, of old, 
F rom dung to have extracted gold 
As many ajout and filly clown 
By his intfruRions ſince has done) ; 
And grew more lofty by that means, 
Than by his livery-oats and beans, 
Wien from ht carts and country farms 
He rote a mighty man at arms; 
To whom ttt? Heroics ever ſince 
Have ſworn allegiance, as their prince, 
And taithfullz have in all times 
Obtery'd his caitoms in their rhymes. 
"V's counted learning once, and wit, 
To void but what lome author writ, 
And what men underituod by rute, 
By as naplicit ſenſe to quote: 
Then many 2 m: nagiſterial clerk 
Was taugt nee uαuiν,,,derds, d 
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And underftood as much of things, 
As th' ableſt black bird what it fings ; 
And yet was honour'd and renown'd 
For grave, and ſolid, and profound. 
Then why ſhould thoſe who pick and chuſe 
The beſt of all the beſt compoſe, 
And jon it by Moſaic art, 

In grace'ul order, part. to part, 

To mc the whole in beauty ſuit, 
das complete repute 
„ho wich leſs art and pains 
C iti their na ive brains, 

A axe the home: ſpun buſineſs fit 
£ rec}; with their mother wit; 
Since, what !y Natufe was deny'd 
B/ art and indu{cry 's ſupply'd, 

Both which are more ou: own, and brave, 
Than all the alms that Nature gave? 
For what w' acquire by pains and art 
Is onl due t' Our own deſert ; 

While all th' endowments ſhe confers 
Are noc to much our own as hers, 
Thaty like good fortune, unawai es 
Fall not t' our virtue, but our ſhares, 
And ail we can pretend to merit 
We do not p:rchaſe but inherit. 

Thus all the great'ſt inventions, when 
The - firſt weie found out, were fo mean, 
That ch' authors of them are unknown, 
As title things they ſcorn'd to own ; 
Until by men of nohler thought 
Th' were to their full perfection brought. 
This proves that Wit does but rough- heu-, 
Leaves Art to poliſh and review; 

And that a wit at ſecond-hand 

Has greateſt intereſt and command ; 
For to improve, diſpoſe, and judge, 
Is nobler than t' invent and drudge. 

Invention 's humorous and nice, 

And never 2t command applies ; 
Diſdains t' obey the proudeſt wit, 

Unleſs it chance to b' in the fit 

(Like proplicey, that can preſage 
Succeſſes of the lateſt age, 

Yet is not able to tell when 

It next ſhall propheſy again); 

Makes all her ſuitors conrſe and wait, 
Like a proud minitter of ſtate, 

And, when ſhe 's ſerious, in ſome freak, 
Extravagant, and vain, and weak, 
Attend her lilly lazy pleaſure, 

Until ſhe chance to be at leiſure; 

When *tis more eaſy to ſteal wit: 

To clip, and forge, and counterfeit, 

Ts both the bufineſs and delight, 

Like hunting ſports, of thoſe that write; 
For thievery is but one ſort, 

The learned ſay, of hunting-ſport. 

Hence tis that ſome, who ſet up firſt 
As raw, and wretched, and unverſt, 
And open'd with a Rock as poor 
As a healthy beggar with one ſore; 

That never writ in proſe or verſe, 
But pick'd, cr gut it, like a purſe, 
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And at the beſt could but comms, 
rhe PetLy=Jarceny of wit; 176 
To whom to write was to purtoin, 
And printing but to ſtamp falſe gain; 
Yet, after long and ſturde >ndearours 
Of being painful wit-reccivers, 

With gathering rags and ſcraps of wit 
As paper 's made on which 'tis writ, 
Have gone torth authors, and acquir'd 
The right——or wrong—to be admir'd ; 
And, arm'd with confidence, incurr'd 
The fool's good luck to he preferr's. ity 
For, as a bank er can diſpoie 

Of greater ſums he only owes, 

Than he who honeſtly is known 

To deal in nothing but his own, 

So, whoſoc'er can take up moſt, 133 
May greateſt fame and credit boaſt. 
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IN TWO PARTS, 


R E, 


Upon the Imperſection 2nd Abuſe of 


HUMAN LEARNING®*.| 


„„ 


T is the nobieſt act ot human reaſon, 

To tice ittelf from flaviſh prepotietiion, 
Aſſume the legal right to diſengage 
From all it had contracted under age, 
And not its ingennity and wit, k 
To all it was imbucd with fi it, ſubmit ; 


* In the large General Dictionary, or F. 


enlarged by Mr. Bernard, Birch, and Lock Sy 
we are told by the learned editors, under % 


article Hudibras, that they were perſonally a- 


formed by the late Mr, Longueville, That among? 
the genuine remains of Butler, which were n 


his hands, there was 2 poem, entitled The if . 
ry of Learning, T0 the ſame purpoſe 5 the 4 
lowing patlage, cite trom Tie Poetiea; Reg: , 
vol, II. p. 21.— In jauſtice to te 4608 

« js thought proper to declare, that all tn . 
e nuſcripts Mr. Butier left behind him, are 5 


= WE: 


„ which is one, entitled 7% 14 wo. 
written after the manner of Hudibras) and ts 


K K «x 
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under his name is genuine. | 
As theſe authorities muſt have given 
reaſon to expect, in this Work, 4 
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T:ze true or falſe for better or for worte, 
ee or to hold inditterentiy ot courſe. 

f d Cuſtom, thuvgh but uther of the tchaol, 
vine Nature breeds the body and the foul 19 
Clips 4 greater Power and imtcreſt 

Oer mau, the heir of Keaton, than brute beaſt, 
Nat by two different inſtincts is led, 

born to he one, and to the other bred, 

dal trains him up with rudiments more falſe 15 
Tian Nature does her ſtupid animals; 

And that 's one reaſon why more care 's beſtow'd 
boom the body than the ſoul 's allow'd, 

dd not found to underſtand and know 


Le {ubtly as the body 's found to grow. 20 
Though children, without - ſtudy, pains, or 
thought, 


ue languages and vulgar notions taught, 

[nprove their natural talents without care, 

Jad apprehend before they are aware, 

Jet à all ſtraugers never leave the tones 25 

Ther has 2 been uſed of children to pronounce, 

© m0!t men's reaſon never can outzrow 

[he diſcipline it firit receiv'd to know, 

J renders words they firit begin to con, 

The ed of all that 's after to be Known, 39 

An ſets the help of education back, 

Worte than, without it, man could ever lack; 

Wio, therefore, finds the artiticial'ſt fools 

Hie not been chang'd i'“ th' cradle, but the 
ichools, 

Were error, pedantry, and affe Kation, 


a - 
35 
Run em belund-hand with their education, 
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bet hit, thou zh he has left very confiderable 
ea mereſting fragments of the remainder, 
wat ot Which I mall tibtoin., 

thy Voet's plan ſeems to have conſiſted of two 
pats ac tft, which he has executed, is to ex- 
pic te defects of human learning from the 
1.007 giethods of education from the natural 
Ader tettion of the human mind and from that 
Fer- æagernels oi men to know things above the 
ma of human capacity. — The ſecond, as far 
«me can judge by the Remaint, and intended 
"230 it. was to have exemplified what he has 
NI in the firſt; and ridiculed and ſatyrized 
X rent branches of human learning, in 

2 te philoſopher. critic, orator, Sc. 
n gucville might be led, by this, into the 
Wes 8 calling this work A Hiſtory ef Leayn- 
i pernapsſ it might ariſe from Butler's hav- 
By 006 plan, which he afterwards attered, 
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Ani all alike are taught poetic rage, 
When hardly one 's fit for it in an age. 

No ſooner are the organs of the brain 
Quick to receive, and ſtedfaſt to retain, 40 
Beit Knowledges, but al! 's laid out upon 
Retrieving of the curie of Babylon; 


Io make confounded languages reſtore 


Agreuer drudgery than it barr'd before: 
And therefore thoie imported from the Eaſt, 4g 
Wreretirtt they were incurr'd, are held the beſt, 
Although convey'd in worſe \rabian pothooks 
Than gifted tradeſmen fcratch iu ſermon note- 
books ; 
Are really but pains and labour loſt, 
And not worth half the drudgery they coſt, 50 
Unieſs, like rarities, as they ve been brought 
From foreign climates, and as dearl; bought, 
When thoſe who had no other but tneir own, 
Have all ſucceeding eloquence outdone : 
As men that wink with one eye ſee more tue, 55 
And take their aim much better, than with two: 
For, the more languages a man can ſpeak, 
His talent has but ſprung the greater leak ; 
And, for the induſtry he 'as ſpent upon 't, 
Muſt full as much ſome other way diſcount. 60 
The Hebrew, Chaldee, and the Syriac, 
Do, like their letters, ſet men's reaſon back, 
And turn their wits, that ftrive to underſtand it 
(Like thoſe that write the characters) left- 
handed : 

Yet he that is hut able to expreſs 65 
No ſenſe at all in ſeveral languages, 
Will pals for learneder than he that 's known 
To ſpeak the ſtrongeſt reaton in his own. 

Theſe are the modern arts of education, 
With all the learned of mankind in faſhion, 70 
But practis'd only with the rod and whip, 
As riding-fchooks inculcate horſemanthip ; 
Or Romiſh penitents let out their {kins, 
To hear the penalties of others? fins: 
When letters, at the firit, were meant for play, 


And only us'd to pats the time away; _ 76 
When th' antient Greeks and Romans had no 
name 


To expreſs a ſchool and playhouſe, but the ſame, 

And in their languages, o long agone, 

To ſtudy or be dle was all one; do 

For nothins more preſerves men in their wits, 

Than giving of them leave to play hy fits, 

In dreams to fport, and rambie with all fancies, 

Aud waking, i:tt!e icts cxtravagances, 

The reit and recreation of tir'd thought, 85 

When 'tis run Gown ich care and overwrought, 

Of which whoever des not freely take 

His conſtant (hare, is never broad awake 

Aint, when he wants an equal competence 

Of botli recruits, abates as much of ſenſe. 90 
Nor 18 their education worte deſign'd 

Than Nature (in her province) proves unkind: 

The greateſt inclinations with the leaſt 

Capacities are fatally poſſeſt, 

Condemn'd to druilge, and labour, and take 

pains, 95 
Without zu equal competence of brains; 
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While thoſe ſhe has indulg'd in ſoul and body, 
Are moſt averie to induſtry and ſtudy, 

And th' activ'ft fancies ſhare as looſe alloys, 
For want of equal u eight to counterpoiſe. 100 
But when thoſe great conveniencies meet, 

Of equal judgment, induſtry, and wit, 

The one but ſtrives the other to divert, 

While Fate and Cuſtom in the feud take part, 
And icholars, by prepoſterous over-doing, 105 
And under-judging, all their projects ruin; 
Who, though the underſtanding of mankind 
Within ſo ſtrait a compaſs is confin'd, 

Diſdain the limits Nature ſets to bound 

The wit of man, ane vainly rove beyond. 110 
The braveſt ſoldiers ſcorn, until they 're got 
Cloſe to the enemy, to make a ſhot ; 

Yet great philoſophers delight to ſtretch 

Their talents moſt at things beyond their reach, 


BUTLER'S 


And proudly think t' unriddle every cauſe 115 
That Nature uſes, by their own bye-laws; 
When 'tis not only' impertinent, but. rade, 
Where ſhe'denies admiſſion, to intrude; 
And all their induſtry is but to err, i 
Unlets they have free quarantine from her; 120 
Wheace tis the world the lefs has underſtood, 
By ſtriving to know more than eis allow'd, 
For Adam, with the loſs of Paradiſe 
Bought knowledge at too deiperate a price, 
And ever ſince that miſerable fate 125 
Learning did never colt an caſier rate; 
For, though tie moſt divine and ſovereign good 
That Nature has upon mankind beſtow'd, 
Yet it has prov'd a greater hinderance 
To th' intereſt of truth than ignorance, 130 
And therefore never bore ſo high a value 
As when 'twas low, contemptible, and thallow 
Had academies, ſchools, and colleges, 
Endow'd for its improvement and increaſe 
With pomp and ſhew was introduc'd with maces, 
More than a Reman magiſtrate had faſces; 
Impower' d with ſtatute, privilege, and mandate, 
T' afſume an art, and after underitand it; 
Like bills of ſtore for taking a degree, 
W1th all the learning to it cuſtom-tice 140 
And own protethons which they never took 
So much delight in as to read one bock : 
Like princes, had prerogative to give 
Convicted malefactors a reprieve; 
And, having but a little paltry wit 145 
More than the world, reduc'd and govern'd it, 
Kut ſcorn'd, as toon as 'twas but underituod, 
As better is a ſpiteful foe to good, 
And now has nothing left tor its ſupport, 
But what the darkeſt times provided for 't, 1 50 
Man has a natural defire know, 
But th' one half is for intereſt, th* other {how : 
As ſciiveners take more pains to learu the eight 
Ot making Knots, than all the hands they write: 
So all his ſtudy is not to extend 155 
The bounds of Knowledge, but ſome vainer end; 
T' appear and pals for learned, thoug!r his claim 
Will hardly reach beyond the empty name : 
For moſt of thoſe that druvge and labour hard, 
Furnith theilt underbandinyg by the pard, 100 


POEMS, 


As a French library by the whole is, 

So much an ell for quartns* and for folios ; 
To which they are but indexes themſe!ve:, 
And underſtand no further than the thel 44s + 
But ſmatter with their titles and editions, t 
And place them in their Claſſical partitions; 
When alha ſtudent knows of what he reads 

Is not in 's own, but under general heads 

Of common-places, not in his own power, 
But, like a Dutchman's money, i' th' cantore, 
Where all he can make of it at the beſt, 171 
Is hardly three per cent. for intereſt; 

And whether lie will ever get it out, 

Into his own pofſefſion, is a doubt: 

Aﬀects all books of paſt and modern ages, 17; 
But reads no further than the title-pages, 

Only to con the authors? names by rote, 

Or, at the beſt, thoſe of the books they quote, 
Enough to challenge intimate acquaintance 


With all the learned Moderns and the Ancients, 
As Roman noblemen were wont to greet, 151 


And compliment the rabble in the ſtreet, 

Had nomenclators in ther trains, to claim 
Acquaintance witi the meaneſt by his name, 
And, by fo mean contemptible a bribe, 185 
Trepann'd the ſuſtrages of every tribe; 

So learned men, by authors' names unknown, 


Have gain'd no ſmall improvement to their owit, I 


And he's eſteem'd the learned'tt of 2'l others, 
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. (nwvterers prove more arrogant and pert, 
The leſs they ti uly under ſtand an art; 
And, where they 've leaſt capacity to doubt, 
Are wont t appear moſt peremptoty and ſtout; 
Wile thoſe that Know the mathematic lines 
Waere Nature all the wit of man confines; 
And when it keeps within its bounds, and where 
I acts beyond the limits of its tphere ; 
Enoy 2n abiohiter free command 
Ccral they have a right to underſtand, 
n thoſe that falſely venture to encroach 
Wie ere Nature has deny 'd chem all approach, 
\nd ſtill, the more they ftrive to underſtand, 
J. de great eftates, run furtheſt behind-hand; 
. undertake the univerſe to fathom, 
0 infinite down to 4 ſingle atom; 
out a geometric inttrument, 
Toke their own capacity 's extent; 
C. a+ eaſy how the world was made, 
A 5 55 ad been bred up to the trade, 
het. er Ctmance, Necefſityv, or Matter; 
Carix'd the hut eſtabliſliment oi Nature; 
Wien all their wits to underſtand the world 
Career: tell v Why a pig's tail is curl'd, 
G gue a rational account why fith, 
Put ulvays uſe to drink, do never 'pifs. 
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Yet with lits lantern went, by day, to find 

One honeſt mau i th' heap of all mankind ; 

An idle freak he needed not have done, 

If he had known himielf to be but one. 

With ſwarms of maggots of the ſclf-ſame rate, 

The learned of all ayes celebrate 

Things that are properer for Knightſbridge col- 
lege, 

Than th' anthors and originals of knowledge 

More fottiih than the two fanatic:, try ins 

To mend the world by laughing, oi by crying; 

Or he that laugh'd until he chok'd his whitlle, 

To rally on an afs that ate a thiſtle ; 

That th' antique ſage, that was gallantt' a gooſe, 

A fitter miſtreſs could not pick and chuſe, 

Whote tempers, inclinations, ſenſe, and wit, 

Like two indentures, did agree ſo fits 
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THE antienf ſceptics conſtantly deny'd 
What they maintain'q, and thought they juſtify” dq; 
For when they aitirm'd that nothing s to be 
known, 
They did but what they faid before diſown; 
And, like Polemics of the Poſt, pronounce 
The tame thing to be true and falſe at once. 
Thete fol ice had ſuch influence on the rabble, 
s to engage them in perpetual ſquabble; 
Divided Rome and Athens into clans 
Of ignorant mechanic partiſans ; 
That, to maintain their own hypotheſes, 
Broke ouc another's blockheads, and the peace; 
Were often fet by officers i' th' ſtocks 
For quarreling about a paradox: 
hen pudding-wives were launcht in cock-· queàn 
| tools, 
For falling fou on oyſter-women's ſchools, 
No herb-women foid cabbages or onions, 
But to their gotlips of their own opinions. 
A Peripatetic cobler tcorn'd to foal 
A pair of ihoes of 1ny other ſchnal ; 
An porters of the judgment of the Stoics, 
To go an errand of the Crrenaics; 
That ufc t' enconnter in ati ie nes, 
With beard to beard, and tce'h und nails to fiſts, 
Like modern kicks and cute n the youth 
Of academics, to maintzin tlc truth. 
But in the boldett feats of arms the Stoic 
And Epicureans were the n:of heroic, 
Tt af ftoutly vent rd breaking of their necks, 
To vi dicae the intereſts of their fects, 
end ſtill behav'd themſelves as refolute 
In waging cuts and bruifes as ditpute, 
Until with wounds and bruiſes which they” had 
gor, 
Some hundreds were Kill'd dead upon the ſpot; 
When all their quarrels. righitly underſtggd, 
Wers but to prove diſputes tlie ſovereign goed 
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An! do not now, like carvinr, hit the joint, 
But brea't the hones in p.eces, uf a Point, 
And with wnp-ronevt evaticns force 

The cleareſt reaio., from its nati. ce courſe — 


Is but a titular princeſs, whoſe 2uthorts 
Is wars under age, and in mi 


That aig oe things fo? uncertiin, 'tis no maiter 
Whether che are, or never were in nature ; 


And veiurs rodemontrate, when they 've fHur'd, 


And pry a taliacy upon a word, 

For &6::; tarts (as ſwordſmen ute to fence 
With bunte ey es) engage with ohinted ſenſe; 
And, as they re won! to tal fify a blow, 
Ule aoti ig elſe to paſs upon the ſoe; 
Like belers, rive to beit au ay the jack: 


0 
Or. if they venture further to attack, | 
| 


And, when they find thenfelves too hardiy preſt 
On, g 

Prevaricate, and change tie rite of ti gut ſt'on; 

The nob'e(i ſcience of defence and ar 

In pra*tice now with all that controvert, 

And th' only mode of prizes, from Bcar-zarden 

Down to tic ſchools, in giving blaws, or warding 


AS old knights-errant in their haracſs fought 
As ſafe as in a caſtle or redonht, 
Gove one another deſperate attacks, 

To ſtorm the countericarps upon their hacks; 
So d:\putants vance, and poſt their arms, 
Te ſtorm the works of one another's terms; 
Fall ful on ſome extravagant expreſſion, 
But ne'er attempt the main defign and reaſon— 
So ſome polemics ute to draw their ſwords 
Againſt the language.only and the words; 
As he who tought at barriers with Salmaſius, 
Engag'd with nothing but his ſtyle and phraſes, 
Wav'd to aſſert the murther of a prince, 
The author of falſe Latin to convince ; 

zut laid the merits of the cauſe aſide, 

Py thoſe that underſtood them to be trv'd ; 
And counted hreaking Priſcian's head a thing 
More capital than to behead a king ; 
For which he 'as been admir'd by all the learn'd, 
Of Knaves concern'd, and pedants unconcern'd, 


JUDGMENT is but a curious pair of ſcales, 

That turns with th' hundredti part of true or 
falſe, 

And till, the more 'tis us'd, is wont t' abate 
The ſubitety and nicenets of its weight, 
Unleſs tis f:Ife, and will not rife nor tall, 
Like thoſe that are leſs artifici !; 
And therefore ſtudents, in their ways of judging, 
Are fain to ſwallow many a feni-let> ggdgeo:, 
And by their over-underſtanding 40 
Its active faculty with too much uſe ; 
For reaſon, when to curioutly "tis ſpun, 
Is but rhe next of all removed from none. 

It is Opinion governs all mankind, 
As wiſely as the blind that leads the blind: 
For, as thoſe ſurnames are eſtcem'd the beſt 
That ſignify in all things elfe the leatr, 
Se men pals faireſt inte worlf's options 
That have thy leaſt of truth and reaton jn them, 
Truth would undo the world, 1 it potictt 
The meaneſt of its right and mere ; 
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hut wot of all where it can lay no chim; 

\5 far trom gaiety and compiniſance, 
> SLFOAnne 15, inſolence, and ignorance; 
And therefore his ſurrendred her dominion 


Oer a mankind to barbarous Opinion, 
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hat in her right uſarps the tyrannies 
An i arviimary government of lyes 


s ne £1CKS on the rope but thoſe that break 
Or come moit near to breaking of a neck, 
. C27 % aod s aw i . 5 # a 
Are worth the light, fo nothing goes for wit 


But noniunde, or th. net of all to it: 
tor nonſenſe, heing neither falſe nor true, 
A little wit to any thing may ſcrew ; 
And, when it has a while been us'd, of courſe 
Will ttand as well in virtue, power and force, 
And paſs for ſenſe t' all purpoſes as good 

As if it had at firſt been underſtood : 

i or nonſente has the ampleſt privileges, 

And more than all the ſtrongeſt ſenſe obliges; 
That furnithes the ſchools with terms of art, 
The myiteries of ſcience to impart; 

Supplies all feminaries with recruits 

Ot endlets controverties and diſputes; 

For learned nonſenſe has a deeper ſound 
Than ealy ſenſe, and goes for more profound, 


FOR all our learned authors now compile? 
At charge of nothing but the words and ſtyle, 
And the moſt curious critics or the learned 
Believe thgmſelves in nothing elſe concerned; 
For, as it is the garniture and drets 
That all things wear in books and languages 
(And all men's qualities are wont t' appeary 
According to the habits that they wear), 

'Tis probable to be the trueſt teſt 

Of all the ingenuity o' th' reſt. 

The lives of trees lie only in the barks, 

And in their ſtyles the wit of ereateſt clerks; 
Hence 'twas the ancient Roman politicians 
Went to the ſchools of forcign rhetoriciattly 
To learn the art of patrons, in defence 

Of intereſt and their clients) eloquence; 
Wien confals, cenſors, ſenators, and pri 
With great dictators, us'd to apply to rhetiss, 
ro hear the greater magiſtrate © th ichool 
Give tentence in his haughty cliair-curule, 
And thote who mighty nations 0Vercamey 
Were iain to ſay their leſlons, and declame. | 

Words are but pictures, true or falte deg"? 6 
To draw the lines and features of the mind; 
The characters and artificial draughts, 

[” exprets the inward images of thoughts; 
And artitts tay a picture may be good, 
Although the moral be not underttood; 
\Whence fore inter they may acmire 2 ſtyle. 
rhangh all the reſt be e'er o mean and Ve; 
Apylaud tht ontfides of words, but never muy 
With what fantattic tawdry they are lin'd. 
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Wiſe ſcience, like a juggler's box and balls, 
Coireys and counterchanges true and falle ; 
Cutts miſis before an audience's eyes, 
In pats the one for th' other in Utguiſe: 
; x gt morrice-dancer dreſs'd with bells, 

0¹ ty to icrve for noiſe and nothing elſe, 

cuch às 4 Carrier mak es his cactla wear, 

and hangs for pendeats in a ho. ſe's ear; 
Eu, if the language will but bear the teſt, 
No matter what becomes of all the reſt: 
ſte ablett orator, to fave a word, 
Would throw all ſenſe and reaſon overboard, 

ce tis that nothing elſe but eloquence 
ed to fuch a prudigal eypence 
Tat lars ont half tle wit and ſenſe it uſes 
pen the other Balf 's, as vain Exculics : 
Fur al detences and apologics 
© other fr..uds and lyes; 
And tu' artificial wath of eloquence 
I caub'd in vita upon the cleareſt ſenſe, 
Cay to ftarn the native ingenuity 
0! qual brevity aud pertiniculty 

hlt all the beſt aud tohereſt things he does, 
ute when he cough, or ſpits, or blows lis noſe; 
Handles e point fo evident and clear 
pelides luis white gloves) as his liandke 
Utes the niceſt ſcruple ſo dilhinct, 


ue but ſpecifics 


rcher ; 


AS if his talent had buen u rupt up in d 
Votkriftily, and now he went about 
H. acc, ard to improve and Put it vat, 
[ 
THE pedaats are a mongrel breed, that ſojourn | 
A OY the aucient writers and the modern; 
Aly 14.2 Chr atudies are between the one 
Vl tht otuor pen! „ have notl. ing ot their Gan; | 
A 1puntes, are but plants and animals 5 ; 
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Wern out l;is r. aſon, and reduc'd his 4 

An drain to nothing with perpetual ſtud, 

K ept tutors of all foris, and virtuoſos, 

To read all authors to him with their gloſſes, 

And mide his lacquies, When he wals'd, bear 
folio 

Of diftionaries, lexicons, and ſcholias, 

To be read to him everv way the wind 

Should chance to fit, before him or behind 

Had read out all tir im ginary dueis 

iba had been fought by conſonants and vowels 

Ha erickt his {c aff, to find out proper places 

Tolay vp all memoirs of things in caſes; 

And pr actis'dall the tricks upon the charts, 

To yiay with packs of ſciences and arts, 

Tinac ferve t' improve a fechle gameſter's ſtudy, 

That 0h t grammatic beaſt, or noddy 3 3 

Had read out all the catalogues of wares, 

That come in drv vats oer from F ranctort fairs, 

Whoſe unthors uſe t articulate their furaan'ecs 

With ſcraps of Ureek more learned than the 


Germans: 
Was wont to (ca arte books in every roam, 
ee Ne y ny * 172 f tef van {JV a}! that Come, 
Aud la 63 11 in tl. it Qathira. 15 1 — 1d force 
What he defgu'd, as if it fell of caurſe; 


An't a'l dis Witt a worſe {uccels ho Car dan, 
Wo bought both bouks and leur ning at a bar gain, 
When, livhting on a pluloſopluc ſpell, 

Of which he never knew one ſ-!lable, 

1“ eſto, be gone, h' unriddled all he bad read, 
As if he had to nothing elle been breds 
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8 
IRE 's nothing fo abfurd, or vai n, 
Or barbarous, or inhumane, 


This and the two following compoſitions 
are the only ones that our Author wrote in this 
meaſure; which ſome readers may, perhaps, 
think too 5 Fave and ſolemu tor the te biect, anel 
the turn of Butler's wit, It mut, however, be 
tat he falls no way mort of Ins utual 
a ant recht thought, Kcenneſe cf fate, 
1» $ of capreilion. 
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But, if it lay the leaſt pretence 

To piety and godlineſs, 

Or tender-hearted conſcience, 5 
And zeal for goſpel-truths profeſs, 

Does ſacred inſtantly commence ; 

Aud all that dare but queſtion it, are ſtrait 
Pronounc'd the uncircumcis d and reprobate: 
As malefactors, that eſcape and fly ' 10 
Into a ſanctuary for detence, 

Muſt not be brought to juttice thenee, 
Although their crimes be ne er ſo great and high; 
And he that dares preſume to do t, 

Is ſentenc'd and deliver'd-up 15 
To Satan, that engag'd him to 't, 

For venturing wickedly to put a ſtop 

To his immunities aud free affairs, 

Or meddle ſaucily with theirs 

That are employ'd by him, while he and they 20 
Proceed in a religious and a holy way, | 


h II. 
And, as the Pagans heretofore 
Did their own handyrvorks adore, 
And made their ſtone and timber deitics, 
Their temples, and their altars, of one piece; 
The ſame outgoings ſeem t' inſpire 
Our modern ſelf-will'd Edifier, 
That, out of things as far from ſenſe, and more, 
Contrives new light and revelation, 
The creatures of th' imagination, 30 
To worſhip and fall down before; 
Of which his crack'd deluſion: draw 
As monſtrous images and rude, 
As ever Pagan, to believe in, hew'd, 
Or madman in a viſion ſaw; : 35 
Miſtakes the feeble impotence, 
And vain delufions of his mind, 
For ſpiritual gifts and offerings, 
Which Heaven to preſent him brings; 
And till, the further *tis from ſenſe, 40 
B:lieves it is the more refin'd, | 
And ought to be receiv'd with greater reverence. 


III. 
But, as all tricks whoſe principles 
Are falſe, prove ſalſe in all things elſe, 
The dull and heavy hypocrite 45 
Is but in penſion with his conſcience, : 
That pays him for maintaining it 
With zealons rage and impudence ; 
And, as the one grows obſtinate, 
So does the other rich and fat; 50 
Diſpoſcs of his gifts and diſpeuſatlons 
Like ſpiritual foundations 
Endow'd to pious uſes, and deſign'd 
To entertain the weak, the lame, and blind; 
But ſtill diverts them as to had, or worſe, 55 
Than others are by unjuſt governors: 
For, like our modern publicans, 
He ſtill puis out ail dnes | 
He owes to Heaven the devil to uſe, 
And makes his godly intereſt great gains 60 
Takes al! the Brethren (to recruit 
The ſpirit in him) contribute, 
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| 


POEMS. 


And, to repair and edify his ſpent 
And broken-winded outward man, preſent 
Fur painful holding-forth againſt the government, 


. 
The ſubtle ſpider never ſpins, 
But on dark days, his flimy gins; 
Nor does our engineer much care to plant 
His ſpiritual machines 
Unleſs among the weak and ignorant, "2 
Th' inconſtant, credulous, and light, 
The vain, the factious, and the ſlight, 
That in their zeal are moſt extravagant; 
For trouts are tickled beſt in muddy water: 
And ftii}, the muddier he finds their hrains, + 
The more he's fought and follow'd after, 
And greater miniſtrations gains; 
For talking idly is admir'd, 
And ſpeak ing nonſenſe held inſpir'd; 


3 


And itill, the flatter and more (1:1! 7 


His gifts appear, is held more powerful; 

For blocks are better cleft with wedges, 

Than tgols of ſharp and ſubtle edges; 

And dulleft nonſenſe has been ſound, 

By ſome, to be the ſolid'ſt and the moſt profuurs, 


V. 

A great Apoſtle once was faid 
With too much learning to be mad ; 
But our great Saint becomes diſtract, 
And only with to little cracker ; 
Cries moral truths and human learning down, gh 
And will endure no reaſon but his own ; 
For *tis a drudgery and taſk ; 
Not for a Saint, but Pagan oracle, 
To anſwer all men can object or aſk; 
But to be found impregnable, th 
And with a ſturdy forghe:d to hold out, 
In ſpite of ſhame or reaſon reſolute, 
Is braver than to argue and contute : 
As he that can draw blcod, they ſoy, 
From witches, takes their magic power away, 199 
So he that draws blood int? a Brother's face, 
Takes all his gifts.away, and liglit, and grace; 
For, whilz he holds that nothing is to damn'd 
And ſhameful as to be atham'd, 
He never can b' attack'd, 103 
But will come off; for Confidence, well hack d, 
Among the weak and prepoſleſs'd, 
Has often Truth, with all her Kingly power, op: 

preſs'd. 


VI. 
It is the nature of late zeal, 
Twill not be ſabject, nor rebel, 139 
Nor left at large, nor be reſtrain'd, | ; 
But where there 's ſomething to be gain'dz 
And, that being once reveal'd, defies 
The law, with all its penalties, 
And is convinc'd no pale 8 115 
O' th' church can be ſo ſacred as a jail: 
For, as tlie Indians' priſons are their mines, 
So he has found are all reſtraints 


| To thriving and freg-conſcienc'd Saints; 
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tor the lame thing enriches that confines z 
And like to Lully, when he was in hold, 

He turns his haſer metals into gold; 

Receives returning and ret ii iag fees N 

For holding len h, and Holding of his peace; 
And takes a penſion to be advocate 125 
Ang Handing council 'gainit the church and ſtate 
For (21's and tender COniclences ; 

Commits hunfelf te a ifon to trepan, 

Draw in, and (pit all he can; 

For birds in cages have a cal, 

To dran, he wildeit to nets, 

Mae prevalent and natural 

Ilan all our artificial pipes and counterfeits, 
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130 


VII. 
; ſlippery conf. 2nce has more tricks 
1121! the jugglinge py tics, 
id every one. *hcr contradicts; 
Has of heaven and carth can break, 
\n! twallow oaths, and b.oud, and rapine eaſy, 
And ve? is ſo inhrm and Mak, 
uill not endure the gentleit check, 


| 135 


H 
Ti 
At 
A, 


140 
Bur: | liel ſt ic 1 18 < »aſy : 

had at the flighteſt nicety crows queaſy ; 

Dilgains control, and yt can be ; 

No where, but in a prion, free; 

Can force itſelf, in ſpite ot God, 

Mio makes it free as thought at home, 145 


A flave and villain to become, 
Io ferve its in teteſts abroad: 
An, though no Pharifce was e'er ſo cunning 
Autlung mint and cummin, 

Io dull ,dolater was e'er ſo flat 150 
tungs of dech and ſolid weiglit; 

pe ends to charity and holinets, 

vt is implacable to peace, 

Ac ont of tendernets grows obſtinate. 
Ard, though the zeal of God's houſe ate a prince 
An Propiet up che fays) long ſince, 155 
crob-grain'd peremptory zeal 


W.. N 4 3 1 
a cat up God's houſe, and devour it at 2 
meal, 
. VIII. 
e des not pray, but proſecute, 
n ke went to law, his fait; 160 
Lmmons is Maker to appear 
Ach acer Wit he ſha!l! prefer; 
uns him back luis gift of prayer, 
deb o petition, but declare; 
* ts Cite complaints 163 
A unt him the breac! Ov n 
et un He breach of Covenants, 
a 5% the Charters of tlie Saints; 
Kaye Ent N + On *% +} 1 
"x uy to the action, and yet ſtands 
d.. en terms and bold demands; 
Acepts againſt him and li. laue; 170 


. r . 
, Wn de judge lime! in his own cauſe 5 


"on More faucy an!! ievere 
tht lock. : . 
« Heathen emperucr iis lo Jupiter, 

25 to wrangle witl, him and dapute, 

niet - , 7 . . 
* Jetimes would ipeak foftly in his car, 
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en it he did not grant his (uit, 
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He 's judg'd inſpir'd, and all his frenzies held 
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IX. 
But when his painful gifts h* employs 
In holding-forth, the virtue lies 
Not in the letter of the ſenſe, 
But in the ſpiritual vehemence. 
The power and diſpenſation of the voice, 
The zealous pangs and agonies, 
And heavenly turning> of the eyes; 
The groans, with which he piou'.y deſtroys 185 
And drowus the nonſenſe in the noiſe ; 
And grows ſo loud, as if he meant to force 
And take-iu heaven by vielence; 
T-> fright the Saints into ſalvation, 
Or icare the devil from temptation; 
Until he fails ſo low and hoarſe, 
No kind of carnal ſenſe 
Can be made out of what he means; 
But, as the ancient Pagans were preciſe 
To uſe no ſhort-tail'd beaſt in ſacrifice, 
He ſtilt conforms to them, and has a care 
T' allow the largeſt meature to his paltry ware, 
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105 


X. 
The ancient churches, and the beſt, 
ky their own martyrs' blood increaſt z 
Burt he has found out a new wavy 
To do it with the blood of thoſe 
1 hat dare his church's growth oppoſe, 
Or her imperious canons diſobey; 
And ftrives to carry on the Work, 
Like 2 true primitive reforming Turk, 
With holv rage, and edifying war, 
More ſafe and powerful ways by far: 
For the Turk's patriarch, Malomet, 
Was the firſt artat Reformer, and the chief 
Of th' ancient Chriſtian belief, 
That mix'd it with new light, and cheat, 
Wyrh revelations, dreams, and viſions, 
And apoſtolic ſuperſtitions, 
To be held forth and carry'd on hy war; 
And his ſucceſſor was a Preſbyter, 21g 


200 


203 


210 


With greater right than Haly or Abubeker. 


XI. 
For, as a Turk, that is to act ſome crime 
Againſt his Prophet's holy law, 
Is wont to bid his foul withdraw, 
And leave his body for a time; 


223 
So, when ſome horrid action 's to be done, 
' Our Turkiſh profelyte puts on 
Another ſpiri:, and lays by his own 
And, when his over-heated brain 
Turns giddy, like his brother Muſſulman, 22g 


To be prophetic, and reveal'd. 

The one believes all madmen to be ſaints, 
Which th' other cries him down fur and abhors, 
And yet in madueſs all devotion plants, 


230 
And where he diiters mult concurs ; 
Both cqually exact and juſt 
Im peijury and breach of truſt ; 
So like in all things, that one Brother 
Is but 4 COULLETP.ATT of thi other, 235 
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150 


And both un2nimouſtly damn 

And hate (like two that play one game) 

Each other for it, While they ſtrive 
lame. 


XIT. 
Both equally deſign to raiſe 
Their churches by the ſelf-ſame ways 
With war and ruin to aſſert 
Their doctrine, and with fire and ſword con- 
vert; 
To preach the goſpel with a drum, 
And for convincing overcome : 
And though, in worſhipping of God, all blood 
Was by his own laws difatlow'd, 246 
Both hold no holy rites to be ſo good, 
And, both, to propagate the breed 
Ot their own Saints, one way proceed ; 
For luſt and rapes in war repair as falt 250 
As fury and deſtruction waſte: 
Both equally allow all cr . 
As lawtul means to propagate a ſect; 
For laws in war can be of no etfect, 
And licence does more good in golpel-times. 255 
Hence tis that holy wars have ever been 
The horrid'ſ ſcenes of blood and fin; 
For, when religion does recede 
From her own nature, nothing but a breed 
Of prodigies and hideous mouſters can ſucceed. 


240 


UPON 
WODERN-CRUTTICS. 


A PINDARIC ODE, 


I. 
IS well that equal Heaven has plac'd 
Thofe joys above, that to reward 

The juſt and virtuous are prepar'd, 
Beyond their reach, until their pains are paſt ; 
Elfe men would rather venture to poſſeſs 5 
By force, than earn their happineſs; 
And only take the devil's advice, 
As Adam did, how fooneſt to be wiſe, 
Though at th* expence of Paradiſe: 
For, as ſome ſay, to fight is but a baſe 
Mechanic handy-work, and far below 
A generous ſpirit © undergo ; 
So tis to take the pains to Know: 
Which ſome, with only confidence and face, 
More eaitly and ably do; 
For daring nonſenſe ſeldom fails to hit, 
Like ſcatter d ſhot, and pats with ſome for wit. 
Who would not rather make himielf a judge, 
And eienr uſurp the cliair, 
Than with dull induſtry and care 20 
Endur e to ſtudy, think, and drudge, 
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15 
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For that which he much ſocner may ada ce 


to do the 


88 


| With obſtinate and pertinacious 19107aucy 


II. 
For all men chal! enge, though 1a ſpite 
Of Nature and their ſtars, a rig lit 


Tio centure, judge, and Ek nov, 1 
T:4o0gi ſhe can only order who 

Shall be, and who ſhail ne'er be, witz; 
Then why ſhould thoſe whom the denies 

Her favour and good graces to, 30 
Not ſtriva to take of: inie 1 by turprize, 

And ravith what it were in vain to woe? 

For he that deſy crate'y aſſume 


The cenſure of all u its ae, arts; 


Though without judgment, fill, and parte, 3; 


Only to ſtartle and amuſe, Mw | 
And maſk his ignorance (as Indians uſe 

With gaudy-colour” d piumes 

Their homely nether-partz t' adorn), 
Can never fail to capave ſome, 43 


That will fubmir to his oraculous doom, 

And reverence what they ought to ſcorn; 
Admire his flurdy confidence, 

For folid judgment and deep ſenſe: 

And credit p: urchas'd without pains or wit, 45 
Like ſtolen pleaſures, ought to be moſt ſwcct, 


III. 
Two ſelf.admirers, that combine 
Againſt the world, may paſs a fins 
Upon all judgment, ſenſe, and wit, 
And ſettle it as they think fit 20 
On one another, like the choice 
Of Perſia 1 princes, by one horſe's voice: 
For thoſe fine pageants which ſome raile 
Of falſe and diſproportion'd praiſe, 
I' enable whom they plcaſe t' appear 
And pal; for what they never were, 
In private only being but nam'd, 
Their :nodeſty mutt be aſham'd, 


And not endure to hear, 4 
And yet may be divulg'd and fam'd, ty I 


Aud own'd in public every where: 


4 

*. 
Sa vain ſome authors are to Foalſt 4 
Their want of ingenuity, and club 3 
Their athcavit wits, to dub 1 


Each other but a Knight o' the Poſt, 


As falſe as ſuborn'd perjurers, 4 
That vouch away all right they have to their 0) nf 


cars, 


IV. 
But, when all other courſes tail, 
There is one ealy artifice, 
That ſeldom has been Known to miſs 
To cry all mank ind down, and rail: 
For he whom all men do c- atem, 
Nav be allow'd to rail again att 
And in his own defence 
To ontface reaſon, wit, and ſenſe, z 
And all that makes azainſt himſelf condemn ; 
To ſnarl at all things, right or w ong , 
Like a mad dg that has a worm in 93% 5 
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t. fiſt original this devil; 

| like a fierce inquifitor of wit, 

gare no lleſh that ever ſpore or writ; 
Thu I ed rains his talk as dull, 


1 


uh 
Aud 

Tot 

ada tondſtone in his {cull, 
greater Rock 


's lock. 


Ei he! 
And co 14 produce 2 
Vi maggots than a paltural poet 


V. 
The ſeobleſt vermin can deſtroy 
& {ure as thuteſt beaſts of prey, 
Aud, ooly with their cves ard breath, 
Infect and potion men to de ath: 


but uin more impotent butivon, 

That 1 er a both his buſtucts and his ſport 

To tail a? 5 bot a drone, 

Tl : (pen $ ; hi s ftins on what he cannot hurt; 

bea kind of 1: etchery in ſpite, 95 

Leo ergrown fic wits that in whipping take 
deli! lit; 

luades the reputation of all thoſe 


unn e, or have it not, to loſe; 

Ani, if he chance to make a difference, 
Ji mays in the wrongeſt ſenſe: 
4r0%ng gameſters never lay 

pun thoie hands that uſe fair play, 

tu rentare all their bets 

Ia the urs and cunning tricks of ableſt cheats. 


100 


VI. 
res he vex himſelf much leſs 105 
an all the world beſide; 
tick of other men's exceſs, 
bhumbled only at their pride, 
- wretthed at their happineſs ; 
lereng eon himſelf the wrong 1183 


x 


acht his vain malice and looſe tongue, 


we than feel it not, have done, 
ad Wiips and ſpurs himie!lf becauſe he is out- 
* 


* "325 idle chr raters and tale”, 114 
4 3 pictures are, of wax and clay, 
oF * 01 NES they would in eſtigie lay. 
sche deri, that has no map e of 's own, 
I es 6 to put the  uzlieft Oily 115 
ay. fink behind bim when he s gone, 
_ .. tat wworte than nothing ftrives © appear 
ay bert of a wolf or bear, 


3 ant the v eak 3 but, wheu men dare 


ane him, ſtinks and vaniſhes to air. 
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T1) THE HAPPY MEMORY OF THE 
Nos RENOWNED DU-VA ; 


A TINDARIC op * 


; EC 
| y F ty 
1 4 ue, to compliment the dead 


mpertinent and v. ein, 


ed te call mem back again, 
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1 


90 
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Or, like the Tartars, give them wives, 
With ſettlements for after-lives: 

For all that can be done or ſaid, 

Though @er ſo noble, great, and good, 
By tiem is neither heard nur underſtood. 
All our tine ſleights and tricks of art, 
Firt: to create, and then adore deſert, 
And thoſe romances which we frame, 
To raiſe ourſelves, not them, a name, 

Jn vain are ſtuſt with ranting flatteries, 
And fach as, if they knew, they would deſpiſe, 
For, as thoie times the Golden Age we call, 


10 


is 
In whicn there was no gold in vie at all; 
So we plant glory and renown 
| Where it was ne'er deſerv'd nor known, 
ut to worſe pu: pole, many times, 
| To Bonrith o'er nefarious crimes, 20 


' 


Aud cheat the world, that never ſeems to mind 
How good or bad men die, but what they leave 
behind. 
II. 

And yet the brave Du-Val, whoſe name 
Can never be worn-out by Fame ; 

hat liv'd and dy'd to leave beiiind 
A great example to mankind; 
That fell a public ſacrifice, 
From ruin to preſerve thoſe few 
Who, though born falſe, may be made true, 
And teach the world to be more juſt and wiſe: 30 
Ouglit not, like vulgar alles, reſt 
Unmention'd in his ſilent cheſt, 
Not for his own, but public intereſt. 
He, like a pious man, ſome years before 
The arrival of his fatal hour, 
Made every day he had to live 
To his lait minute a preparative; 
Taught the wild Aravs on the road 
To act in a more gentle mode; 
Take prizes more obligingly thay thoſe 
Who never had been bred fi/zus ; 
And how to hang in a more gra 
Than e*'cr W.: 


N: ey 


25 


40 


ceful faſhion 
i known before to the dull Engliſh 


III. 

In France, the ſtaple of new modes, 
Where garbs and miens are current goods; 45 
That fe ves the ruder nortiern nations 
With methods of addreſs and treat; 
Preſcribes new garnitures and lathions, 
And how to drink and how to cat 
No out-of-fathion wine cr meat; 50 

This Ode, which is the only genuine poem 
of Butle; among the m. nV 1>11:005 ones fathered 
upon him in what is called his K. omarni, u as pubs 
lied by the Author limiclt, under his own 
name, uin the year 1677, in three ſheets ꝗto; and 
agrezahle tg iis, I find it in his own — 
OE 0039 las manuſcripts, With ſome little ad- 
dition, and a few verbal 


x *1CCCAUN 15, as the reader 
: 2 u comparing it Wich the copy al- 
rien — — 


Ma aber e 
nia! D 


read 
4 „ 1 


BUTLE 


To underſtand cravats and plumes, 

And the moſt modith from the old perſumes z 

To know the age and pedigrees 

Of points of Flanders or Veniſe ; 

Caſt their nativities, and, to a day, 

Foretel how long they II hold, and when deca 

T' affect the pureſt negligences 

In geſtures, gaits, and miens, 

And ſpeak by reparrce: rotrnes 

Out of the moſt anthentic of romances, 

And to demonſtrate, with ſubſtantial reaſon, 

What ribbands, ail the year, are in or out of 
ſeaſon; 
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60 


IV. 
In tliis great academy of mankind 
He had his birth and education, 
Where all men are ſo ingenioully inclin'd, 
They underſtand by imitation, 
Improve untanght, before they are aware, 
As if they ſuck d their breeding from the air, 
That naturally does diſpenſe 
To all a deep and ſolid eonfidence 3 
A virtue of that precious ute, 
That he whom bounteous Heaven endues 
But with a moderate ſhare of it, 
Can want no worth, abilities, or wit, 
In all the deep Hermetic arts 75 
(For ſo of late the learned call 
All tricks, if ſtrange and myſtical). 
He had improv'd his natural parts, 
And with his magic rod could ſound 
Where hidden treaſure might be found: 
He, like a lord o' th* manor, ſeiz'd upon 
Whatever happen'd in his way, 
As lawful weft and ſtray, 
And after, by the cuſtom, kept it as his own. 


70 


80 


V. 
From theſe firſt rudiments he grew 
To nobler feats, and tried his force 
Upon whole troops of foot and horſe, 
Whom he as bravely did fubdue ; 
Declar'd all caravans, that go 
Upon the king's highway, the foe; 
Made many deſperate attacks 
Upon itinerant brigades 
Of all profeſſions, ranks, and trades, 
On carriers loads, and pedlars' packs; 
Made them lay down their arms, and yield, 95 
And, to the ſmalleſt piece, reſtore 
All that by cheating they had gain'd before, 
And after plunder'd all the baggage of the ſield. 
In every bold affair of war 
He had the chief command, and led them on; 
For no man is judg'd fit to have the care 101 
Of others' lives, until he has made it known 
How much he does deſpiſe and ſcorn his own. 


8 


90 


VI. 
Whole provinces, *twixt ſun and ſun, 
Have by his conquering ſword been Won; 
And mighty ſums of money laid, 
For ranſom, upon every man, 


10 


0 


And be Hnges deliver'd till 'twas paid. hic 
Th' exciſe and imney-publican, Auchn 
The feu ie eſtal. ande hancer, 116 Veit in 
To him for all their rims did anſwer. Than « 
He vanqui'h'd the moi Here and fell For tht 
Ot all his foes, the nue; But fi! 
And oft! ad heat h. quaitcrs up, About 
Ani roned him and all hie WP. D. at} 


. 12 6 
took the dreadfulen yer's fees, 4 Aud, f. 
That in his own allow'd highway : In Cont 
Does feats of arms as gre"t 2s his, 

And, when they' encounter in it, wins the dar: 
Safe in his garriſon, the Court, 122 
Where meauer mals are ſentenc'd fog't, 
To this ern foe he oft gave quarter, 

But as the Scotchman did to' a Tartar, 

That he, in time to come, 6 

Might in return from him receive his fatal doom. Ade 2 


VII. 
He would have ſtary'd this mighty Town, 
And brought its haughty ſpirit down ; 
Have cnt it off from all relief, K 
And, like a wiſe and valiant chief, 
Made many a fierce aſſault 
Upon ail ammunition-carts, F 
And thoſe that bring up cheefe, or malt, | 
Or bacon, from remoter parts; 
No convoy e'er ſo ſtrong with food - 
Durſt venture on the deſperate road ; 1359 {AY Yn 
He made th' undaunted waggoner obeys 1 


And the fierce higgler contribution pay; = find 
The ſavage butcher, and ſtout drover - cite I 
Durſt not to him their feeble troops diſcorer; ei hte 
And, if he had but keptthe field, 1 =y "ae 1 
Io time had made the City yield; % x wh 
For great towns, like to crocodiles, are found "pk ud 
I' th' belly apteſt to receive a mortal wound, } "thay = 
4 Mie, we 
2 wWYyieid th 
VIII. i E Ind . 8 
But when the fatal hour arriv'd 9 dun 
In which his ſtars began to frown, 1:3! A 
And had in cloſe cabals contriv'd 
To pull him from his height of glory down, 
And he, by numerous foes oppreſt, 
Was in th' enchanted dungeon caſt, 0 A 


Secur'd with mighty guards, I 
Leſt he by force or ſtratagem F 
Might prove too cunning for their chans 4 
them, : <= 
And break through all their locks, and bots, and . 
wards; ; 1 
Had both his legs by charms committed 
To one another's charge, 
That neither might be ſet at large, 
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Dar 
And all their fury and revenge outwitted. or 

As jewels of high value are | 1 
Kep: under locks with greater ca'e 4 1 
Than thoſe of meaner rates, ; . 15 Fe 
So he was in ſtone walls, and chains, and __ itch t 
grates. —_— — _ 

IX. 5 YG 
' Thither came ladies from all part, FG Nal 


To ofer up ciofe priſoners their hearts; 


BUTLEK'S FULRMS 


Which he receiv'd as tribute due, 
Ad made them y.eld up love and hotiour too, 
bet in more brave heroic ways 166 
Tian c'er were practis'd yet in plays: 

For thoſe two ſpiteful fors, who never meet 
gut full of hot conteſts and piques 

About punctilies and mere tricks, 

D. their quarrels 10 his doom ſubmit, 
Aud, tar more gene rau: ad free, 

I contemplation only ot him Aid 3e, 
Fah Fully ſatisfy'd: tlie one 

V ith thoſe ſreſh Laurel he had won, 


hid perform'd in atins; 

be ot er with his per ſen and his charms: 

it as lark. are cnteh'd in nets, 

fs, 180 
*« his brighter eyes, 
mn face, 

wir gentle. hearts, alas! 
Prize, 


1 
wit 
VF 441 3* 


An} ther- 


X. 
Never did bold knight, to relieve 
Dfoed daines, ſuch dreadful feat otchieve 18 ; 
i tele damfels, tor his ſake, 
Won have been prond to undei tb 
A, bravely ambitious to 1edeem 
We world's loſs and their owny 
$0. ehe ſhould have the honour to lay down 
Auch chang? a life with him; 191 
but, finding all their hopes in vain 
D wore his fixt deter min'd fate, 
weir hte itſelt began to hate, 
it were an infamy 
hre when he was doom'd to die; 
Made loud appeals and moans, 
10 |: hard-hearted giates and ſtones; 
Ce, feell'd with fighs, and drown'd in tears, 
70 eld themfelves his fellow-ſuffcrers; 200 
al tllow'd him, like priſoners of war; 
dun d tu the lofty wheels of his triumphant car. 


* 
ko, 
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„ 44.4449 


UPON 
, THE PARLIAMENT, 
2 WHICH DELIPERATED 


BIT MAKING OLIVER KING. 
8 clas. 


, 89 +! 4 _ 1 * 
4 a Vl IG Pa: ament-honſe, 


hy * 4 i 
KAN the ruyal gul! , 


IC *4 7 
12 A 8602 


6—— — 
q * Tie Rallas : | ; 
: = 3 refers to the Parliament, ag it 
n ach dehbersted about making 
. + 
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After much fiddle-faddle, 
The egg proved addie, 
And Oliver came forth Nol; 


Yet old Queen Madge, 
Thinigh tumgs do not fadge, 
Will ferve to be queen of a May-pole; 
Two pri:ces of Wales, 
For Whitſen-a'es, 
And her Grace Maid-Marion Clzy-pole. 


10 


Ina robe of cow- hide 
Sat zeſty Pride, 


Wii's his davger and 


— 
—. 
V2 


* * 
« ! . — a . 
Fre uns he portinent tt peer, 
"Si } zz - ! = 
O. a mat were there, 
. 


T'alviic with ſuch a king. 


were taken by ſur- 


LY ” * * 
phi!o ONNet 
woole for is los r. 
* 8 * . - * 7 _ 1 
Frivt t: Pet him dav 
If it be a true tor 
h1:t i 


EL 4 * 
ie Loy, 


z 
It ꝛnay be both ways riglit. 


— 


a 20 
and niglut: 


* 


3 


Srrickland and his ſon, 26 
Goth calt into ones 

Were meant tor 1 fins!e baron; 
Vit when they came to ft, 
There was not wit | 

Enough in them both to ſerve for one. 39 
Wherefore 'twas thought good 
To add Honeywoud ; 

But when they came to trials 
Each one prov'd a tools 
Yet three knaves in the whole, 


33 
And that made up a Pair-royal. 


A „ 
IN TWO FARTY 
CONJECTURED TO BE ON 


OLIVER CROMWELEI 


FARES £6 


RAW near, good people all, draw near, 
And hearken to my ditty ; 


Oliver king, an petitioned bim to accept the 
title; which he, cut of fear of ſove reputiican 
zealuts in his party, refnied to accept, and con- 
tented himfelf with the power, under tt2 nams 
ot Proteft:r. 

* To thi: Immorons hallad Prtler had prefixed 
this tile — ie Priviteges of Pint ing but aſter- 


3 £->3 


2 V . 14s 


154 BUTLERS POE MS. 


A ſtranger thing 
Than this I ſing 
Came never to this city. 


Had you but ſeen this monſter, 
You would not give a farthing 
For the lions in the grace, 
Nor the mountain-cCat, 
Nor the bears in Paris-garden. 


You would defy the pageants 
Are borne before the mayorz 
The ſtrangeſt ſhape 
You cer did gape 
Upon at Bart'Iniy fair! 


His face is round and decent, 
As is your diſh or platter, 
On lich there grows 
A thing like a noſe, 
But, indeed, it is no ſuch matter. 


On both ſides of th? aforeſaid 
Ae eyes, but they're not matches, 
On which there are 
b icen two fair 
Alid large well-grown muſtaches, 


Now this with admiration 
Does ail beholders Mike, 
{hat a beard ſhovkd grow 
Upon a thing's brow, 
Did ye ever ſee the like? 


He has no ſcull, *tis well known 
To thouſands of beholders; 
Nothing but a tkin 
Does keep his brains in 
From cunning about his ſhoulders, 


On both ſides of his nodole 
Are ſtraps o' th' very ſame leather; 
Ears are imply'd, 
But they 're mere hide, 


Or morſels of tripe, chuſe ye whether. 


10 


20 


25 


40 


— 


wards croſſed it out, for which reaſon I have not 
inſerted it; and only mention it as a circum— 
ſtance which may amuſe ſuch as are curious in 
hunting cut the explication of nicetics of this 
ſort. It does not appear to bear any ſenſe conſiſ- 
tent with the ſubject; but ſome other critic may 
perhaps find one, or at leaft pleaſe himſelf with 


thinking ſo. 


Ver. 16.] From the medals, and original por- 
traits, which are left of Oliver Cromwell, one 
may probably conjecture, if not potitively ailirm, 
that this droll picture was deſigned for him. The 
roundneſs of the face, the cednets of the noſe, and 
the remarkable largeneſs of the eyebrows, are 
particulars which ccrreipond exactly with then. 


Between theſe two extendeth 
A flit from ear to car, 
That every hour 
Gapes to devour 
The towce that grows fo near, 


Beneath, a tuft of briſtles, 
As rough as a frize jerkin; 
If it had been a beard, 
*T would have ſerv'd a herd 
Of goats, that are of his near kin, 


Within, a ſet of grinders 
Moit ſharp and keen, corroding 
Your iron and braſs 
As ealy as 
That you would do a pudding. 


But the ſtrangeſt thing of all is, 
Upon his ramp there groweth 
A great long tail, 
That uſet!1 to trail 
Upon the ground as he goth, 


2 


IN- TWO PARTS, 


CONJECTURED TO BE ON 


OLIVER CROMWELL|} 


TAKES 15 


HIS monſter was begotten 
Upon one of the wi:ches, 
R' an imp that came to her, 
Like a man, to wooe her, 
With black doublet and breeches. 


hen he was whelp'd, for certain, 
In divers ſeveral countries 
The hors and ſwine 
Did grunt and whine, 
und the ravens croak'd upon trees. 
The winds did blow, the thunder 
And lightning loud did rumble; 
The dogs did howl, 
The hollow tree in th' owl. 
'Tis a good horſe that ne'er ſtumbled. 


45 


T7 
as 


bo 


Ver. 13, 14-] This whimſical liberty our Au. 
thor takes, of tranſpoſing the words for the ee 
of a rhyme, though at the expence of the ee 
is a new kind of poetic licence; and it ib merts 


enough to obſerve, that he literally does, 


what 


— * | 
he jokingly charges upon other poets in another 


place; 


* 
3 


A. on 
At tl 
Ati 

Do 
They 


Ard up 
With 
The 
It 
Are ye 


And out 
He van 
For 1 
Yet | 
Knew 


The coun 
Recame 
-e is 

Ot h 
Away n 


Long ad | 
And all 
Till a 
Some 
Him int. 


Tiere, wh 
With bri 
She far 

Of his 
With tip 


And with 
She made 
For thi 
On has 


Nor did | 


2 „to the 
Ut all 50 
He hat 

In ever 
And eke 


. 
ta% 


A: ſoon a3 he was brought forth, 
At the midwife's throat he flew, 
And threw the pap 
Down in her lap; 
They ſay 'tis very true. 


and up the walls he clamber'd 
With nails moſt ſharp and Keen, 
The prints whereof, 
{' th boards and roof 
Are yet tor to be ſcen. 


And out of th? top of th* chimney 
He vaniſh'd, ſeen of none; 
For they did wink, 
Yet by the itink 


Knew winch way he was gone. 3 


The country round about there 
Became like to a wildern- 
-neſs; for the fight 
Of him did fright 


Away men, women, and children. 3 


Long did he there continue, 
And all thoſe parts much harmed, 
Till a wiſe-woman, which 
Some call a white witcliy 


Him into a hog-ſtye charmed. 
Tiere, when ſhe had him ſhut faſt, 
With brimſtone and with nitre 
| Sie ſing' q the claws 
Of his leſt paws, 
With tip of his tall, and his right ear. 
Ani with her charms and ointments 
due made him tame as a ipauiel; 
For ſhe us'd to ride 
On his back aſtride, 
8 Nor did he do her any ill. 
2, to the admiration 
Ut all both far and near, 
lle hath been thown 
In every town, 
1 A2 
10 And eke in every mire. 
11 * 
bon, at length, he 's brought 
Uiito fair London city, 
VWs. » 3 
\ ere In Fie-t-ftreet 
| Seq tote may ſce 't 
1j will not believe my ditty, 
„ 8 
-— VC We the Io, ** ſe 5 
| ice the King and Porliament, 


4 d ee Nie Prince's higtmeſs, 
Ke JJ 
NIC el Ap : 
_ we in rhyme til make 
chat pF verte for the other's fake: 

ther } 10 cute, and one for rh; me, 

2 GEN at one time. 
Put 
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FOEMS. 


And quick lv fend 
The wars an end, 
As here my tong has==Fins 
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MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS“. 


I. I. men's intrigues and projets tend, 

By {everzl coui ſes, to one end ; 
To compais, by the propereſt ſhows, 
Whatever their deſig es propoſe; 
And that which owns the fairsſt pretext 
Is often found the indireet'ſt. 
Hence 'tis that hypucrites ſtill paint 
Much ſai ter than the real ſaint, 
Aud knaves appear more juſt and true 
Than honeſt men, that mac leſs ſhew: 
The dulleit idiots in diſguiſe 
Appear more knowing than the wiſe; 


<©_—_— — ————— — — 


Ver. 61.] From this circumiance it apperrs, 
that this Ballad was v rote before te murder of 
the King, and that it is tie ea lieſt performance 
of hutler's that has yet hecu made public; and I 
think one may, without prejudice, aikrm, that 
it does no diſcredit to his younger years, 


* This, and the ether little Sketches that fol- 
low, were among man, of the fame kind, fairly 
written out by Futler, in a fort of pnetical The- 
ſaurus, which I have before mentioned. Whe⸗ 
ther he tntended ever to publith any of them as 
ſeparate difitin*t thoughts, or to interweave them 
into ſome future compoſitions, a thing very uſual 
with him, cannot be afcertainedz nor is it, indeed, 
very material to thoſe who are fond of his man- 
ner of thinking and writing, I have ventured 
to give them the title of Miſcellanenus Taugt; 
but I have not been over- curious in placing them 
in any methodical order. Ont of this magazine 
he communicated to Mr. Aubrey that genuine 
fragment printed in his life, beginning, 

No ſe ſuit cer took in hand 

Fo plant a church iu barren land, 
Nor ever thongiit it worth the while 
A Sweie or RutsS t5r-concile, &c. 


The publiſaing of Miſcellanenus Thoughts, or 
whit patſes under the name ef Table Talk, might 
be juſtified by mary names of the greateſt au- 
thority in the learned world ; and theſe allies of 
wit, unconnectediy printed, ſometimes give more 
pleaſure than wien they are intertperſed in a 
long and regular work; as it is often more enter- 
taining to examine je els foparately in a cabinet, 
than to {es them adoruing a prince's crown er a 
roval rohe. One max vemure to add, that theſe 
ot our Author muſt have a kind of additional 
recommendation, by the agreeable fiuguliarity of 
their being in verſe. 
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flliterate dunces, undiſcern'd, 

Paſs on the raibble ro. the learn'd ; 

And cowards, that can damn and rants 
Pais muſter for the valiant : 

For he that has but impudence, 

To all thii gs has a wit pretence, 
And, put among his wants but thame, 
To all the world may lay his claim. 


HOW various and innumerable 
Are thote who live upon the rabble! 
*Tis they maintain the church agd ſtate, 
Empioy the prieſt and magiſtrate 
Bear all the charge of gor ernment, 
And pay the public fines and rent; 
Defray all taxes and exciſes, 
And impoſi:ions of all prices; 
Bear all th' expence of peace and war, 
And pay the pulpit and the bar; 
Maintain all churches and religions, 
And give their pattors exhibitions ; 
And thoſe who have the greateſt flocks 
Are primitive and orthodox; 
Support ail ſchiſmatics and ſects, 
And pay them for tormenting texts; 
Jake all their doctrines oF oy hands, 
And pay them in goo! rents and lands; 
Pifcharyge all coitly offices, 
The doctor's and the lawyers fees, 
1he hangmain's wages, and the {cores 
Of c:terpillar bawds and whores; 
Difcharge all damages and cults 
Of Knights and Squires of tic Poſt; 
All. ſtateſmen, cutpurſes, and p. dder Sz 
And pay for all their ropes and ladders; 
All pettifoggers, and ail forts 
Of markets, churches, and of courts; 
All ſums of money paid or ſpent, . 
With all the charges incident, 
Laid out, or thrown away, or given 
To purchalſz this world, hell, or heaven. 


SHOULD once the world reſolve t' aboiith 
All that 's ridiculous and fooliſh, 
It would have nothing left to do, 
T* apply in jeſt or earneſt to, 
No buſineſs of in nportance, play, 
Or ſtate, to pats its time away. 


THE world would be more juſt, if truth and 


Ives, 
And right and wrong, did bear an equal price; 
But, fince impoſtors are ſo highly rais'd, 
And faith and juſtice equally debas'd, 
Few men have tempers, for ſuch paltry gains, 
1 undo themſelves with deudgery and pains, 


THE tottiſh world without diſtinction looks 
On all that p: aiſes on th' account of bucks : 
And, when there are two ſcholars that Wh! n 
The ſpecies only hardly are a-Lin, * 


The world will paſs for men of equal knowlegge, 


It equall they ve loiter'd in A colege. 


* 
% 


BY 


BIUTLER'S 


Ul 


POEMS. 


CRITICS are like 1 Find of Hes (hot by 7d 
In wild ſig-tiges, and, when t! hey 
fee 
Upon tie raw fruit of the nobler kind, 
And, by their nibbling on the outward rind, 
Open the por es, and make way for the tin 
To ripen it ſooner than he would have done, 


. Zecwa up, 


AS all Fanatics prench, fo all men write, 
Out of the ſtrength ot gifts, and inward light, 
in ſpite of art; as horſes thorovzh pac'd 
Were never taught, and therefore go more faft, 


IN all miſtakes the ſtrict and regular 
Are found to be the deſperat'ft ways to err, 
And worſt to be avoided ; as a wound 
Is faid to be the harder cur'd that 's round; 
ror error and miſtake, the leſs they appear, 
In th' end are found to be the dangeroufer ; 
As no man minds t hoſe clocks that uſe to yu 
Apparently too over-faſt or Rey: 


THE trueſt characters of ignorance 
Are vanity, and pride, and arrugance 
As blind men uſe to bear their notes lugher 
Than thoſe that have their eyes and fight entire, 


THE metaphyſic 's but a puppet motion 
That goes with ſcrews, the notion of à notion; 
The copy of a copy, and lame draught, 
Unnaturally taken from a thought ; 

That counterfeits all pantomimic tricks, 
And turns the eyes like an old crucifix; 

That counterchanges whatfſuc'er 1t calls 

B' another name, and makes it tue or fallo; 
Turns truth to falſehood, taitchond into truth, 
By virtue of the Babyloniain's tooth. 


'TIS not the art of ſchools to underſtand, 
But make things hard, inſtead ot being t 4 4110 
And therefore thoſe are commonly the 
That only ſtudy between jeſt and car wy 
For when the end of learning 's to pnſa? 
And trace the m':tle ſteps of falte and true, 
They uc'er confider how they 're to apply, 
8 only liſten to the nuiſe and cry, 

vnd are 10 much delighted with the has 
Tacy never mind the taking ot their prey 


MOC RE proſelytes and converts uſe tf acorus 
To ſalſe perſuaſions than the right and trac; 
For error and miſtake are intinite, 

zut truth has but one way to be i' th right; 
As numbers may t* infinity be grown, 
But never be reduc'd to leis tian ons. 


Ak. L wit and fancy, like a diamond 
The more exact and curious 'tis ground, 
Is forc'd for every carat to abate 
AS much in val ue as it 3 in weight. 


THE great St. Lewie, king of France, 
Fighting 221k Manometans, 
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BUTLER'S POENMNS. 


In Egypt, in the holy war, 

Was routed and made priſoner: 

The Sultan then, into whole hands 

Ile and his army fell, demands 

A thouſand weight of gold, to free 

And tet them au at liherty. ; 
The king pays dow: one Half o* th? nail, 
And for the other offers Hail, 


p 14 +1,» overly on 4 
The yx, and enn cha: iſt, 
The body at 60 Saviour Gil 1K. 


The Turk conſider'd, and allow'd 
7 r gcail s 
ad the Chiilian zeal, 
„wich an Infie!, 

us tor to Pence now, 
tenuglves, 'tis grown ſo low. 
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T OSE that go up-hill uſe to bow 
Ties, badies forward, and ſtoop low, 
To hte themelves, and ſometimes creep, 
1th, way is d thcult and fteen: 
thole at court, that do addreis 
b. low ignoble oh ces; 
Can ſtoop to any thing that 's baſe, 
To wriggle into trum and grace; 
Are like to rie to greatneſs ſuoner 
Than thoſe that go by worth and honour. 


ALL acts of grace, and pardon, and oblivion, 
ue meant of ſervices that are forgiven, 
and not of crimes delinquents have committed, 
And rather been revvarded than acquitted. 


LIONS are Kings of beaſts, and yet their power 
not to rule and govern, but devaur : 
Leh lavage Kings all tyrants are, and they 
v0 ter than mere beaits that do obey, 


NOTHING 's more dull and negligent 
tall an old lazy government, 


Mt Knows no intereſt of ſtate, 
In lach as ſecves à preſent ſtrait, 

Aal, to patch up, 0: ſhiſt, will cloſe 
Ur oteak ayke, with friends or foes ; 
it runs belund-hand, and has ſpent 
edu to the lat extent; 

wa, due ſirſt time 'tis at a loſs, 

u. not one true friend nor one croſs, 
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Rut draw their ſwords to do them good, 
As doctors cure by letting blood. 


NO ſeared conſcience is ſa fell 
As that which has been burnt with zeal; 
For Chriſtian charity 's as well 
A great impediment to zeal, 
As zeal a peſtilent diſeaſe 
Fo Chriſtian charity and peace, 


AS thiſtles wear the ſofteſt dovn, 
To hide their prickles till they 're grown; 
And then declare themſelves, and tear 
Whatever ventures to come near: 
So a ſmooth knave does greater feats 
Than one that idly rails and threats, 
And all the miſchief that he meant 
i2ocs, like a rattle-ſnake, prevent. 


MAN is ſupreme lord and maſter 
Of his own ruin and diſaſter; 
Controls his fate, but nothing leſs 
In ordering his own happineſs; 
ror all his care and providence 
Is too, too feeble a defence 
To render it ſecure 2nd certain 
Againſt the injuries of Fortune 
And oft, in ipite of all his wit, 
Is loſt with one unlucky hit, 

And ruin'd with a circumſtance, 
And mere punctilio, of chance. 


DAME Fortune, ſame men's tutelar, 
Takes charge of them, without their care; 
Does all their drudgery and work, 

Like Fairies, for them in the dark ; 
Conducts them blindfold, and advances 
The natura!s by blinder chances; 

While others by deſert or wit 

Could never make the matter hit, 
Burt ſtill, the better they deſerve, 

Are it the abler thought to ſtarve. 


GREAT wits have only been preferr'd, 
In princes' trains to be interr'd, 
And, when they coft them nothing, plac'd 
Among their followers not the laſt ; 
But while they 1:v'd were far enough 
From all admittances Kept off. 


AS gold, that 's proof againſt th' aſſay, 
Upon the touchſtone wears away, 
And having ſtood the greater teſt, 
ſs overmaſter?d by the leait ; 
So ſoine men, having 1to04 the hate 
And ſpiteful cruelty ot Fate, 
Tranſported with 4 falſe careſs 
Of ungcquainted hyppinets, 
Loft to hamanity and ſente, 
Have fall'n as low as infolence, 


ISNOCENCT. i+ a defence 
For nothing ce but patience 
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Twill not bear out the blows of Fate, 
Nor fence againſt the tricks of ſtate; 
Nor from th' oppretlion of tie laws 
Protect the plain'ſt and juſteſt cauſe 
Nor keep unſpotted a goo name 
Againſt the obloquies of Fame ; 
Feeble as paticnce, and as foon, 

By being blown upon, undone, 

As beaſts are hunted for that turs, 
Men for their virtues fare the worſe, 


WHO doth not know with what fierce rage 
Opinions, true or falſe, engage; 
And, *cauſe they govern ali mankind 
Like the btind's leading of the blind, 
All claim an equal intereſt, 
And free dominion o'er the reft. 
And, as one thield that fell from heaven 
Was counterteited hy eleven, 
The better to ſecure tic fate 
And laſting empire of a ſtate, 
The falſe are numerous, and the true, 
That only have the right, but few, 
Hence fovls, that underſtand them leaſt, 
Are ſtill the fierceit in conteſt ; 
Unfight, unſeen, eſpouſe a ſide 
At random, like a prince's bride, 
To damn their ſouls, and ſwear and lye for, 
And at a venture live and die for, 


OPINION governs all mankind, 
Like the blind's leading of the blind ; 
For he that has no eyes in 's head, 
Muſt be by a dog glad to be led; 
And no beaſts have fo little in them 
As that inhuman brute, Opinion; 
"Tis an infectious peſtilence, 

The tokens upon wit and ſenſe, 
That with a venomous contagion, 
Invades the ſic Kk imagination; 

And, when it ſeizes any part, 

It ſtrikes the poiſon to the heart. 
This men of one another catch 

By contact, as the humours match; 
And nothing 's ſo perverſe in nature 
As a profound opiniator. 


AUTHORITY intoxicates, 
And makes mere ſots of magiſtrates ; 
The fumes of it invade the brain, 
And make men giddy, proud, and vain ; 
By this the fool commands the wiſe, 
The noble with the baſe complies, 
The ſot aſſumes the rule of wit, 
And cowards make the baſe ſubmit, 


A GODLY man, that has ſery'd out his time 
In holineſs, may ſect up any crime; 5 
As ſcholars, when they 've taken their degrees, 
May tet up any faculty they pleate, 


WHY fhould not piety be made, 
As well as equity, a trade, 


And me: get money by devotion, 
As well as making of a motion? 
B' allowꝰ to pray upon conditions, 
As weil as ſuitors in petitions? 
And ina conTregation pray, 

No leſs than Chaucery, for pay? 


A TT.ACHER's doctrine, and his proof, 
Is all his province, and enough; 
But is no more concern'd in uſe, 
hau floemarxers to wear ail ſhoes, 


TL ſobereſt ſaints are more ſtiff. neckeg 
Than tli' hotteit-headed of the wicked, 


HYPOCRISY will ſerve 2s well 
To propagate a church as zeal z 
As perſecution and promotion 
Do equilly advance devotion ; 
So round white ſtones will ſerve, they (ay, 
As well as eggs, to make hens lay. 


THE greateſt ſaints and ſinners haye been 
made 
Of proſely tes of one another's trade. 


YOUR wiſe and c utious conſciences 
Are free to take what courſe they pleaſe ; 
Have plenary indulgence to diſpoſe, 

At pleaſure, of the ſtiricteſt vows, 

And challenge Heaven, they made them to, 
To vouch and witneſs what they do; 

And, when they prove averſe and loth, 
Yet for convenience take an oath, 

Not only can diſpenſe, but make it 

A greater fin to keep than take it; 

Can bind and looſe all forts of ſin, 

And only keep the keys within; 

Has no ſuperior to control 

But what itſelf ſets o'er the ſoul; 

And, when it is enjoin'd t* obey, 

[s but confin'd, and keeps the key; 

Can walk inviſible, and where, 

And when, and how, it will appear: 
Can turn itſelf into diſguiſes 

Of all ſorts, for all ſorts of vices; 

Can tranſubſtantiate, metamorphoie, 
And charm whole herds of beaſts, like Orpheus. 
Make woods, and tenements, and lands, 
Obey and follow its commands, 

And ſettle on a new freehold, 

As Marclvy-hill remov'd of old; 

Make mountains move with greater force 
Than faith, to new propr:etors;z 

And perjures, to ſecure th* enjoyments 
Of public clarges and employments: 

For true and faithful, good and jutt, 

Are but preparatives to wage 

The gilt and ornament of things, 4 
And — their movements, wheels, and ſpring- 


ALL love, at firſt, like generous me, 
Fer ments and frets until tis fine; 
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Rue. when 'tis ſettled on the lee, 

And from th' impurer matter free, 
Becomes the richer ſtil the older, 
And proves the pleaſanter the colder. 


THE motions of the earth or ſan, 
(The Lord kaoas i{ hich) that turn, or run, 
Are both perform'd by fits and ſtarts, 
And ſo are thoſe of lovers” Hearts, 
Which, though they Keep no even pace, 
Move true and conſtant to one pice, 


LOVE is too great a happineſs 
Fir wretched mortals to polieſs; 
For, could it hokl vivioate 
agiint thoſe cruettics of Fate 
„ ich all felictties below 
Pr rigid Jaws are ſubiect to, 
| would become a blifs wo high 
for periſhing mortality, 
T:anflate to earth the joys above; 
Far nuthing goes to heaven but love. 


ALL wild bat generous creatures live, of courſe, 
As if they had agreed for better or worſe : 
The lion 's conſtant to his only miſs, 
And never Icaves his faithful lioneſs; 
And ſhe as chaſte and true to him again, 
A; virtuous ladies ute to be to men. 
The docile and 1nvenuous elepliant, 
T his own and only female is gallant; 
And ſhe as true and conſtant to his bed, 
itat firſt enjoy'd her ſingle maidenhead ; 
dat paltry rams, and bulls, and goats, and boars, 
Are never ſatisfy'd with new amours ; 
A: all poltroons with ns delight to range, 
An, though but for the worſt of all, to change. 


THE fouls of women are ſo ſmall, 

i ſome believe they *ve none at all 

Ur it they have, like cripples, ſtill 
e but one faculty, the will; 

ether two are quite laid by 

mae up one great tyranny ; 

And, thongh their paitions have moſt power, 

Veh are, like Turks, but flaves the more 

«0K abſolute will, that with a breath 

"> 10VCre:gn power of life and death, 

* iS its little intereſts move, 
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urn them all to hate or love; 
thing, in a moment, turn 
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. reat extremity of hate, 
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MOST virgins marry, juſt as nuns 
The ſame thing the fame way rencuncez 
Beſure they 've wit to underſtand 
The hold attempt they take in hand; 
Or, having ſtaid and Joſt their tides, 
Ars out of ſeaſon grown for brides, 
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TIE eredit of the marriage- bed 
Has been fo looſely huſbanded, 
Men only deal for ready money, 
And women, ſeparate al!mony 3 
And ladics-errant, for debauching, 
Have better terms, and equal caution $ 
And, for their journey-werk and pains, 
The chair-women clear greater gains, 


AS wine that with its own weight runs is beſt, 
And counted much more noble than the preſt; 
So 1s that poetry whoſe generous ſtrains 
Flow without ſervile ſtudy, art, or pains. 


SOME call it fury, ſome a Muſe, 
That, as poſſeſſing devils uſe, 
Haunts and forſakes a man by fits, 
And when he's in, he 's out of 's wits. 


ALL writers, thongh of different fancies, 
Do make all people in romances, 
1 hat are diſtreſs'd and diſcontent, 
Make ſongs, and fing t* an inftrument, 
And poets by their ſufferings grow; 
As if there were no more to do, 
To make a poet excellent, 
But only want and diſcontent, 


IT is not poetry that makes men poor; 
For few do write that were not ſo before; 
And thoſe that have writ beſt, had they been 
rich, 
Had ne'er been clapp*d with a poetic iteh; 
Had lov'd their cate too well to take the pains 
To undergo that drudgery of brains; 
But, being for all other trades unfit, 
Ouly to avoid being 1ale, fet up wit. 


THEY that do write in authors” praiſes, 
And trecly give their friends their voices, 
Are not confin'd to what is true 
That's not to give, but pay a due; 

For praiſe, that 's due, does gives no more 
To worth than what it had before; 

But to commend, without deſert, 
Requires a maſtery of art, 

That ſets a gloſs on what 's amiſs, 

And writes what ſhould be, nut what is. 


IN foreign univerſitics, 
When a King 's horn, or weds, or dies, 
Straight other ſtudies are laid by, 
And ail apply to poetry: 
Some write in Hebrew, fome in-Greek, 
And ſome, mote wiſe, in Arabic, 
avoid the critic, and th' expence 
Ot ciflicalter wit and ſenſes 
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And ſeem more learnediſh thon thoſe 
That at a greater charge compoſe. 

The doctors lead, the itudenits follow; 
Some call him Mars, and ſome Apollo, 
Some Jupiter, and give him ch' odds, 
On even terms, of all the gods; 

Then Cxſar he's nicknam'd, as duly as 
He that in Rome was chiilten'd Julius, 
And was addreiy'd to, by a crow, 

As pertinently, Jong ago; 
And, as wit goes by Cuilcges, 

As well as ſtanding aud dcyrees, 

He ſtill writes better than the reſt, 
That 's of the houle tliat s counted beſt. 


FAR greater numbers have been loſt by hopes, 
Than ati the magazines of daggers, rupCs, 
And other ammunitions of detpair, 
Were ever able to diſpatch by tear. 


THERE *'s nothing our felicities endears 
Likethat which falls among our doubts aud fears, 
And in the miſerableſt ot diſtreſs 
Improves attempts as deſperate with ſucceſs 
Succeſs, that owns and juſtifies all quarrels, 
And vindicates deſerts of hemp with laurels; 
Or, but miſcarrying in the bold attempt, 

Turus wreaths of laurel back again to hemp. 


THE people have as much a negative voice 
To hinder making war without their choice, 
As kings of making laws in parliament ; 
No money” is as good as © No aſſent.“ 


WHEN princes idly lead about, 
Thoſe of their party tollow ſuit, 
Till others trump upon their play, 
And turn the cards another way. 


WHAT makes all ſubjects diſcontent 
Againſt a prince's government, 
And princes take as great oftcuce 
At fubjects' diſobedience, 
That neither th' other can abide, 
But tco much reaiou on each fide? 


AUTHORITY is a diſeaſe and cure, 
M hich men can neither want nor well endure, 


DAME Juſtice puts her fword into the ſcales, 
With which ſhe 's ſaid to weigh out true aud falte, 
With no deſign but, like the antique Gaul, 

To get more money from the capital. 


ALL that which law and equity miſcalls 
By th” empty idle names of True and Falſe, 
Fs, nothing elſe but maggots blown between 
Falſe witnelles and fatter jurymen. 


NO court allows thoſe partial interlopers 
Cf Law and Equity, two fingle paupers, 
encounter hand to hand at bars, aud trounce 
Each (ther gratis in à ſuit at Once; 


BUTLER'S POEMS. 


For one at one time, and upon free coft, {+ 
Enough to play the {nave and fool witl, juſtice; 
And, when th one de bringeth cuſtom in 
And th' other lays out half the reckonins 
Ihe devil himfelf will rather chuſe ty play 

At piltry tmall-gane than fit out, they lay ; 
ut hen at all there's noting to be got, n 
1 vid wite, Law and jultice, will not trot, 


THE aw that makes more knaves than er it 
Little contiders rigiit or wrong; (hung, 
But, like authority, 's ſoon ſatisfv'd 5 
When 'tis to Judge on its own ide, 


THE law can take a purfe in open contt, 
Wilt it condemns a leis deiinquent for 't; 


WHO can deſerve, for breaking of the laws; 
A greater penance than an honeit cauſe? 


ALT. thoſe that do but rob and ſteal enough, 
Are puuiſhment and court of juſtice proof, 
And, need not fear, nor be concern'd a ſtraw, 
In all the idle bugbeats of the law, 

But confidently rob the gallows too, 

As well as other ſutferers, of their due; 


To leave the ſenſe at large the more disjointed, 
And furniſh lawyers, with the greater eale, 
To turn and wind them any way they pleaſe, 
The Statute Law 's their Scripture; and Report; 
The ancient reverend fathers of their courts; 
Records their general councils; and Deciſions 
Ot judges on the bench their ſole traditions, 


As th” arbitrary and unwritten law; 

And ſtrive perpetually to make the ſtandard 
Of right between the tenant and the laudld; 
And, when two cafes at a trial meet, 

That, like indentures, jump exactly fit, 

And all the points, like Chequer-tall;es, ſuit, 
The Court directs the obſtinat'ſt diſpute; 
There 's no decorum us'd of time, not places 
Nor quality, nor perſcn, in the calc, 


A MAY of quick and active wit 
For drudgery is more unfit, 
| Compar'd to thoſe of duller parts, 
Thau running-nags to draw in cats. 


TOO much or too little wit 
Do only render th' owners fit 
For nothing, but to be undone 
Much eaſier than if they ad none; 


AS thoſe that are ſtark blind can trace 
The neareſt ways from place to place, 
And find the right way eaſter out, 
Than thoſe that hood- ink'd try to do t; 
So tricks of ſtate are manag'd beſt 
By thoſe that are ſuſpected leaſt, 

And greateſt ingſe brought about 


| By engines mon unlike to dv 'b 


OLD laws have not been ſuffer'd tobe pointed, 


For which, like Catholics, they 've greater awey I 
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BUTLER'S FOEMSE 


AL the politics of the great 
Are like the cunaing of a cheat, 
That ets his falſe dice Freely run, 
Ani truts them to the nſelves alone, 
Put never lets a tone one ſtir 
Without ſome fingering trick or fur ; 
And, when the gameſters doubt his play, 
Conrers his falſe dice ſafe away, 
au leaves the ti ue ones iu the lurch, 
end ure the torture of the ſearch. 


WHAT elſe does hiſtory uſe to tell us, 
4 Bu! tales of ſubiects being rebellious; 
4 The vain perfidiouſneſs of lords, 
And faral breach of princes” words; 
Ts ſttiſh pride and infolence 
Of ſtateſmen, and their want of ſenſe; 
heir treachery, that undoes, of cuſtom, 
\ir own (elves firſt, next thoſe who truſt them? 


BECAUSE a feeble limb 's careſt, 
And more indulg'd than all the reſt, 
& {rail and tender conſciences 
Are humour'd to do what they pleaſe ; 
When that which goes for weak and feeble 
I: found the moſt incorrigible, 
To outdo all the fie:1ds in hell 
With rapine, murther, blood, and zeal, 


AS at th' approach of winter all 
The leaves of great trees uſe to fall, 
An! kave them naked to engage 
Wan furms and tempeſts when they rage; 
„he hambler plants are found to wear 
Toe freſh green liveries all the year: 
d when the glorious ſeaſon 's gone 
V "great mer; and hard times come on, 
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SIR needs no other charm, nor conjurer, 
e niernal ſpirits ur, but fear; 
dees men bull their horns in like a ſnail, 
. » both a pritoner to itſelt, and jail; 
©, ore fantaſt ic ſhapes than in the grains 
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Roman Mufti, with his triple crown, 
Doe. totn the earth, and hell, and heaven, own, 
Beſide th' imaginary territory, 

He lays a title to in Pargatory ; 

Declares himſelf an aotoluce free prince 

In his dominions, only over fas; 

B..t as tor heaven, fince it lies fo far 

Anove him, is but only titular, 

Ang, libe his Crotz-kevs bad je upon a tavern, 

Has noth.ng there to tempt, command, or go- 
vein : 

Yet, when he comes to the 2ccowpt, and ſhare 

The profit of his proſtituted ware, 

He finds his gains increaſe, by fin and women, 

Above his richeſt titular dominion. 


A JUBILEE is but a ſpiritual fair 
T' expoſe to tale all forts of impious ware, 
In which his Holineſs buys nothing in, 
To ſtock his magazines, hut dendly ſin, 
And deuls in extraordinary crimes, 
That are net vendible at other times; 
For, dealing both for Judas and th' high-prieſt, 
He makes a plentifuller trade of Chriſt, 


THAT ſpiritual pattern of the church, the 
ark, 
In which the ancient world did once imbark, 
Had ne'er a helm in 't to direct its way, 
Although bound through an univerfal ſea; 
When ali the modern church of Rome's concerg 
Is nothing elſe but in the helm and ſtern. 


IN the church of Rome to go to ſhrift, 
Is but to put tlie ſoul on a clean ſhift, 


AN aſs will with his long ears fray, 
The flies, that tickle him, away; 
But man delights to have his ears 
Blown maggots in by flatterers, 


ALL wit does but divert men from the road 
In which things vulgare are underſtood, 
And force Mifake and Ignorance to con 


IN little trades, more cheats and lying 
Are us'd in felling than in buy ing; 
Bat in che great, unjuſler dealing 
Is us'd in buying than in fe.iing, 


ALL ſmin'terers are mor? hriſk and pert 
Thau thoſe that underitand an art; 

As little ſparkles Mine more bright 

Than glowing coals, that give them light. 
LAW dces not put the leaſt reſtraint 
Upon our freedom, but maintain 't; 

Or, it it docs, 'tis for our good, 

To give us treer latitude: 

For wholeſome 1: ws preſerve us free, 
By ſtinting of gur Ilberty. 


TFE worli has long endeavoured to reduce 


Tlieſe thin»: ty ractice that are of no wie; 
1 
3 Lu. 
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And ftrives to practiſe things of ſpeculation, 
And bring the practical to contemplation ; 
And by that error renders both in vain, 

By forcing Nature's courſe againſt the grain. 


IN all the world there is na vice 
Leſs prone t' exceſs than avarice ; 
It neither cares for food nor cloatiung : 
Nature 's content with little, that with nothing. 


IN Rome no temple was fo low 
As that of Honour, built to ſhow 
How humble honour ought to beg 
Thougli there was all authority. 


IT is a harder thing for men to rate 
Their own parts at an equal eſtimate, 


BUTLER?'S 


| 


POEMS. 


Found that his ſceptre never was ſo aw'd, 

As when it was tranſlated to a rod; 

And that his ſubjects ne'er were ſo obedient, 
As when he was inaugurated pedant: 

For to inſtruct is greater than to rule, 

And no command 's ſo imperious as a ſchos!, 


AS he whoſe deſtiny does prove 


To dangle in the air above, 
Does loſe his life ſar want of air, 


That only fell to be his ſhare; 

So lie whom Fate at once deſign'd 
Lo plenty and a wretched mind, 
Is but condemn'd t' a rich diſtreſs, 
And ſtar ves with niggarily exceſs, 


THE univerſal medicine is a trick, 


Than caſt up fractions, in th' accompt of heaven That Nature never meant, to cure the ſick, 


Of tine and motion, and adjuſt them even; 
For modeſt perions never had a true 
Particular of- all that is their due. 


SOME people's fortunes, like a weſt or ſtray | And therefore that French quack that ſet up phy. 
[fis, 


Are only gain'd by lofing of thelr way. 


AS he that makes his mark is underitocd 
To write his nue, and "tis in law as good ; 
So he that canno write one word of ſeaſe, 
Pelieves he has as legal 2 pretence 
To ſcribbie what he dos n t underttand, 
As idiots have a title to their land. 


WERE Tully now alive, he d be to ſeek 
In all our Latin te: ms of art and Greek; 
ould never under:*an:! on word of ſenſe 
The molt ;rrctragab'e fchoohnan means : 
As if the tchaols defigo'd their terms of art 
Not to avivance a ſcience, but divert; 
Ls Hocus Pocus conjures, to amule 
The rabble from obſerving what he does, 


AS tis a greater myſtery, in the art 
Of painting, to fore horten any pait 
Than draw it out; fo 'tis in books the chief 
Of all perfefions to be plain and brict, 


THE man that for his profit 's hought t' ebey, 
Is only hir'd, on liking, io betray ; 
And, when he 's bid a liberaller price, 

Will not be ſluggiſh in the work, nor nice, 


OPINIATORS naturally differ | 
From other men; as wooden legs are ſtiffer 
Than thoſe of pliant joints, to je ld and bow, 
Which way foc'er they are deſign'd to go. 


NAVICATION, that withftood 
The mortel fury of the Flood, 
And prov'd the only means ty ſave 
All earthl - creatures from thy wave, 
Has, for it, tauglit the rev and wind 
Tu lay a tribute on ranking, 
T! at, by degrets, Ius fwaliow*'d more 
Tiian all it arow!'d at once before. 


THF, prince of Syrecuſe, whoſe deſtin'd fate 
Lis Nas xte a Con And $1116 ” thave, 


| 


Unleſs by death, the ſingular receipt, 


| To root out all diſeaſes by the great; 
| For univerſals deal in no one part 


| 


1 


Of Nature, nor particulars of Art ; 


Call'd his receipt a General Specific; 

For, though in mortal poiſons every ene 
ie mortal univerſally alone, 

Yet Nature never made an antidote 

Jo cure them all as eaſy as they 're got; 
Muc't lefs, among {{ many variations 
Of different ina'1Cies and complications, 
Make all the contrarictics in Nature 
Submit themſelves t' an equal moderator, 


A CONVERT *s but a fly, that turrs abovr, 
Aſter his head 's pull'd off, to find it out, 


ALT mankind is but a rabble, 
As filly and unreaſonable 
As thoſe that, crowding in the ſtreet, 
To ſee a ſhow or monſter, meet; 
Of whom no one is in the right, 
Yet all fall out about the ſight ; 
And, when they chance t* agree, the choice i; 
Stikl in the moſt and worſt of vices; 
And all the reaſons that prevail 
Are mealur'd, not by weight, but tale. 


AS in all great and crowded fairs 
Monſters and puppet-plars are wares, 
Which in the leſs will not go off, 
Becauſe they have not money enough; 
So men in princes? courts will paſs, 

T hat will not in another place, 


LOGICIANS uſe to clap a propoſition, 
As juſtices do criminals, in priſon, | 
And, in as learn'd authentic nenſenſe writs 
The names of all their moods and figures fit; 
For a logician 's one that has been broke 
To ride and pace his reaſon by the book, | 
And by their rules, and precepts, and examples, 
To put his wits into a Kind ef trammels. 


THOSE get the leaſt that take tlie greateſt pains 
But moſt of all i' th drudgery of brains; 
A natural ſign of weakneſs, 25 un ant 
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And ehildren are or buſy at their play 
ar thoſe that wiſely'ſt paſs their time away. 


L the inventions that the world contains, 
were nat by reaſon firſt found out, nor brains; 
But pats far theirs who had the luck to light 
Upon them by miſtake or overſight, . 


——_— 


TRIPLETS UPON AVARICE. 


$ miſers their own laws enjein, 
Jo wear no pockets in the mme, 
For tear they ſnould the ore purloin ; 

& he that tails and labours ha d 

ro g in, and what he gets has ſpar'd, 

I from the uſe of all Cevarrs!, 


Ad, though he can produc. more jpankers 
Than all the uſurers an bansers, 

Yet after more and were te hankers ; 

And, atter all his pains are done, 

Ras nothing he can Cail Ins on, 

but mere livehhood alone. 


—— 


DESCRIPTION OF HOLLAND, 
11 that draws fifty foot of water, 
4 


e 


anc dr uns a province, docs but ſpring a leak ; 

Aways ply the pump, and never think 

en can be laſe, but at the rate they ſtink ; 

«te as it they had been run agronnd, 

1 

UM the goods all nations” fleets conver ; 

120 = 
crackt, 

Noche: 

bſeech, ke Canvihals, on other fiſhes, 

an ſerve their couſin-germans up in diſhes: 

ch that rides at airy and is moor'd, 

la uch they do nat live, but go board. 
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10 HIS MISTRESS, 


0 not unjuſtly blame 
7 i A 
V uiltlets breaſt, 
e daring to diteloſe a flame 
1 I 
©4146 (0 long ſuppreſt. 
on aſhes it deſign'd 
on tyer to have lain: 
dat that Thy ve | 
n halts, like blaſts of wind, 
Aae it break out again. 


| 


TO THE SAME. 
0 not mine affection flight, 
mie my locks with age are white: 


SPS , 
po reaſts have ſnow without 
de B. 


1 
3 


mes of fire in your bright eyes are ſeen. 


in which men live as 11 the hold of Noire, 


en, en they dic, e Cat away and drown'd; 
norelinthips, like ſwarms of rats, and prey 


© hen their merchants are blown- up, and 


he d neus are caſt away in ſtorms, and wreckt ; 


and ſnow within, 
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EP!CRAM ON A CLUB OF SOTS. 


HF oy members of a toping club, 
Like :ipceRaye.. are but huop'd inta a tub 
e j 5 1 , 
And ena clofe cor feileracy tink, 


For nothing lie bet only to held Crank. 


as 


HUDIBRAS'S ELI 
N does of yore, when Knight or ſquire 
1 %% Fate were ummomed to 1 tire, 
Some me. al poet i was near, 
Te bear em ty +l hemiipl. ere, 
md there among the ſtars to leave them, 8 
Until the gods ſent to relieve them: 
And fire cur Knight, whoſe very ſight wou'd 
Entitie him Mirror of Xnizhthood, 
Should he nezl-cted lie, and rot, 
Stink in his grave, and be forgot, to 
Would ha: c juſt reafon to complain, 
If he hould chance to rite again; 


And tlierefore, to prevent his dudgeon 
7 8 3 


In mournful 'oggrel thus we trudge on. 
Ou me! what tongue, what pen, can tell 15 
How this renowned champion fell, 
But muſt reflec, alas! alas! 
All human glory fades like graſs, 
And that the ſtrongeſt nartial feats 
Of errant knights are all but cheats! 20 
Witnets our Knight, who fire has done 
More val ant actions, ten to one, 
Than of More-! all the raighty More, 
Or him that made the Dragon roar ; 
Has knock'd more men and women down $ 
Than Beyis of Southampton town, 
Or than our modern heroes can, 
To take them üngly man by man, 
No, vie, the grilly King of terror 
Has been to blame, and in au error, 30 
Ta iſſue bis dead-worrant forth, 
To ſeize a knight of fo much worth, 
Juſt in the nick of all his glory, 
tren ble when 1 tell the ſtory. | 
Oh! help me, help me, ſome kind Muſe, 3 
This ſurly tyrant to abuſe, 
Who, in his rage, has been fo cruel 
To rob the world of ſuch a jewel 
A knight, more learned, ſtout, and good, 


Sure ne'er was made of fleſh and blood: 40 
All his perfections were ſo rare, 
The wit of man could not declare f 


— 


* Neither this Elegy, nor the following Epi- 
taph, is to be found in The Gersire Remains of 
Butler, as publiſhed by Mr, Thyer. Both how- 
ever having frequently been reprinted in The 
Peſtbumous Werks of Samuel Butler; and as they, 
beſides, relate particularly to the hero of his prin- 
cipal poem; there needs noapology for their being 
thus preſerved. Some other of the feu 
þprems would not have diſgraced their tuppofed 
author: but, as they are io poſitively rejected by 


Mr. Thyer, we have not ventured to admit 
them, N, 


164 
Which ſingle virtue, or which grace, 
Above the reſt had any place, 
Or which he was moſt famous for, 45 
The camp, the pulpit, or the bar; 
Of each he had an equal ſpice, 
And was in all ſo very nice, 
That, to ſpeak truth, th' account it loſt, 
In which he did excel the moſt. 80 
When he for ſook the peaceful dwelling, 
And out he went a colonelligg, 
Strange hopes and fears poſſeit the nation, 
How he could manage that vacation, 
Until he ſhe'd it to a wonder, $5 
How nobly he could fight and plunder. 
At preaching, cou, he wis a dab, 
More exquiſite by far than Squab; 
He could fetch uſrs, and infer, 
Without the heip of metaphor, 60 
From any Scripture text, howe'er 
Remote it from the purpoſe were; 
And with his iift, inſtead of 2 ſtick, 
Beat puipit, drum ecclefiatrick, 
Till he made all che audience weep, 65 
Excepting thoſe that fell aſleep, 
Then at tue bar he was righit able, 
And could bind oer as welt as ſwaddle; 
And famons, too, at petty jemons, 
?Gainſt thieves and wiiores, tor long digtreſſions. 
He could moſt learrediy determine 7I 
To Bivewell, or the ſtocks, the vermin. 
For his addreſs and way of living, 
All his behaviour, was fo movings 
That, let the dame be nc'er ſo chaſte, 75 
As people ſay, below the waiſt, 
If Hudibras but once come at ber, 
He d quickly make her chaps to water; 
Then for his equipage and ſhape, 
On veſtals they *d commit a rape; 80 
Which often, as the ſtory ſays, 
Have made the ladies weep both ways. 
Ill has he read, that never heard 
How he with Widow Tomſon far'd, 
And what hard conflict was hetwegn 8 
Our Knight and that inſulting ouean. 
Sure captive knight ne'er took more pains, 
For rhymes for his melodious ſtrains, 
Nor beat his brains, or made more faces, 
To get into a jilt's good graces, 90 
Than did Sir Hudibras to get 
Into this ſubtſe gypſy's net; 
Who, after all her high pretence 
To modeſty and innocence, 
Was thought by moſt to be a woman 95 
That to all other knights was common. 

Hard was his fate in this, [ own, 

Nor will I for the trapes atone; 
Indeed to gueſs 1 am not able, 
What made her thus inexorable, 100 
Unlets the did not like his wit, 
Or, what is worſe, his perquiſite. 
Howe'er it was, the wound ſhe gave 
The Knight, he carry'd to his grave: 


BUTLER'S POEMS 


Vile harlot ! to deſtroy a knight, 


That could both plead, and pray, a th. 
Oh! cruel, baſe, inhuman — 9 
To give him ſuchi a mortal ſtab, 

That made him pine away aud moulder, 
As though that he had been no ſoldier; 


Could'ſt thou find no ene elſe to Kill, 8 
Tliou inſtrument of death and hell! 

But Hudibras, who ſtood the Bears 

So oft againſt the Cavaliers, 

And in the vecy heat of war as 


Took frout Orowdero priſoner ; 

Aud did ſuch wonders all along, 

That fir exceed both pen and tongue? 
If he had been in battle ſlain, 

We ad had lefs reaſon to complain; 1:4 

But to be murder'd by a whore, 

Was ever knizht ſo ſerv'd before? 

But, fince he 's gone, all we can ſay; 

He chauc'd to dic a lingering way; 

If he had liv'd 4 lange date, Th 

Hz: raight, Heruaps, Have met a fate 

More vont, and fitting for 

A kniglit fo fend in Livil war. 

Do fun wp a- from love nd danger 

He s now (O hapyv Kaigltt!) a ſtranger; 158 

Aud, if 3 Mne can waht forctell, 

is fame mall nll a chronicle, 

Ind ke in aftor-ages be 

Of errant knights th' epiiome, 


HUDIBRAS'S EPITAPH, 

NDER this ſtone reſts Hudibess, 

A Knight as errant as der Wis; 

The controverſy only les, 5 
Whether he was more front than vie; 
Nor can we here pretend to lay, 3 
Whether he beſt couid fight or pray; 
So, till thoſe queſtions are decided, 
His virtues muſt reſt undivided, 
Full oft he ſutfer'd bangs and drubs, 


And full as oft took pains in tubs; 108 


Of which the moſt that can be ſaid, ; 
He pray'd and fought, aud fought and pray'd. 
As tor his perſonage and ſhapey 

Among the reſt we ll let them icape; 


ing” a" ; 
Nor do we, as things ſtand, think fit 133 


This ſtone ſhou'd meddle with his wit. 
One thing 'tis true, we ought to tell, 
He liv'd and dy'd a colonel ; 

And for the Good old Cauſe ſcood buff, 
*Gainſt many a bitter kick and cuff. 
But, ſince his Worſhip 's dead and gone, 
And mouldering lies beneath this ſtous, 
The Reader is deſir'd to lcok, 

For his atchievements in his Book; 
Which will preſerve of Knight the Tale, 
Till Time and Death itſelf ſhall fall. 
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POEMS 


OCHESTER. f 


A DIALOGUE 


STREPHON, 


R'YTHEE now, fond fool, give o'er; 
Since my heart is gone before, 

To what purpoſe ſhould I ſtay ? 

Love commands another way. 


DAPHNE, 


Perjur'd ſwain, I knew the time 

When diſſembling was your crime, 

In pity now employ that art, 

Wach firit betray d, to eaſe my heart. 
STREPHON, 

Women can with pleaſure feign: 

vn eiſſemble ſtil} with pain. 

bat advantage will it prove, 

it lly:, who cannot love? 


DAPUNE, 

let me then the reaſon, why 

Loe ſrom hearts in love docs fly? 
Why the bird will build a neſt, 
Waere ſhe ne'er intends to reſt? 


STREPHON, 
© a 
Love, like other little boys, 
8 op hearts, as they for toys: 
as when gain'd, in childiſh play, 


woes tow. 
atonuy are thrown aWay. 


DAPHNE, 


$i? S.. — 
den wing, or on his knees, 


_ 8 nothing by degrees: 
Dalelr He! 0 f 1 
4 „Wing when molt priz'd, 


V {awning when deſpis'd. 


Ag or inſulting ever, 


2 and gratcful never: 
1 
a> {14% 


b 


* 
kh 
* 


s es are fleeting dreams, 
us woes ſcvere extremes, 


Vol., 11, 


STREPHON, 
Nymph, unjuſtly you inveigh ; 
Love, like us, muſt Fate obey. 
Since 'tis Nature's law to change, 
Conſtancy alone is ſtrange. 
See the h-avens in lightnings break, 
Next in ſtorms of thunder ſpeak; 
Jill a kind rain from abeve 
Makes a calm—ſo tis in love. 
Flames begin our firſt addreſs, 
Like meeting thunder we embrace: 
Then, you know, the ſhowers that fall 
Quench the tire, and quiet all. 


DAPHNME. 

How ſhould I the ſhowers forget? 

"Twas ſo pleaſant to be wet! 

They kill'd love, I knew it well. 

| dy'd all the while they fell. 

Say at leaſt what nymph it is, 

Robs my breaſt of ſo much bliſs ? 

If the 's fair, I ſhall be eas'd, 

Through my ruin you 'll be pleas'd, 
STREPHONs 

Daphne never was ſo fair, 

Strephon, ſcarcely, ſo ſincere. 

Gentle, innocent, and free, 

Ever plcas'd with only me. 

Many charms my heart euthral, 

But there 's one above them all: 

With averſion, the does fly 

Tedious, trading, coultancy. 

DAPIUNE. 

Cruel ſhepherd ! ! ſubmir, 

Do what love and you think fit : 

Change is fate, and not deiipn, 

Say you would have ſtill been mine, 
STREPHON, 

Nymph, I cannot: tis too true, 

Change has greater charms than you, 

4 [BJ 


2 ROCHESTER?*”S 


Be, by my example, wiſe ; 
Faith to plcaſure ſacriſice. 


DAPYNE, 


Silly ſwain, I'll have you know, 
"I'was my practice long ago: 
Whilſt you vainly thought me true, 
1 was falſe, in ſcorn of you. 

By my tears, my heart's diſguiſe, 

I thy love and thee deſpiſe. 
Womankind more joy difcovers 
Making fools, than keeping lovers. 


A PASTORAL DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN 


ALEXIS AND STREPHON. 


Written at the Bath in the Year 1674. 


ALEXIS, 


= Hy ſighs not on the plain 
So loit a ſwain as I ; 

Scorch'd up with love, froze with diſdain, 

UL Lilling ſweetneſs I complain. 


STREYHON, 


If *tis Corinna, die. 
Since firſt my dazzled eyes were thrown 
On that betwitching face, 
Like ruin'd birds robb'd of their young, 
Lamenting, frighted, and undone, 
I fy from place to place, ; 
Fram'd by ſome cruel powers above, 
So nice ſhe is, and fair; 
None from undoing can remove > 
S:nce all, who are not blind, muſt love ; 
Who are not vain, deſpair. 


ALEXIS, 


The gods no ſooner give a grace, 
But, fond of their own art, 
Severely jcalous, ever place, 
To guard the glories of a face, 
A dragon in the heart. 
Proud and ill-natur'd powers they are, 
Who, peeviſh to mankind, | 
For their own honour's ſake, with care 
Make a ſwect form divinely fair : 
Then add a crucl mind. 


STREPHON, 


Since ſhe's inſenſible of love, 
By honour taught to hate ; 

If we, forc'd by decrees above, 

Muſt ſenſible to beauty prove, 
How tyrannous is Fate ! 

I to the nymph have never nam'd 
The cauſe of all my pain. 


ALEXIS, 
Such baſhſulneſs may well be blam'd; 


For, ſince to ſerve we're not aſham'd, 


Why ſhould ſhe bluſh to reign ? 


POEMS 


STREPHON, 
But, if her haughty heart deſpiſe 
My humble proffer'd one, 

The juſt compaſſion ſhe denies, 

I may obtain from others” eyes; 
Hers are not fair alone, 
Devouring flames require new food; 
My heart's conſum'd almoſt : 
New fires muſt kindle in her bloed, 
Or mine go out, and that's as good, 


ALEXIS, 


Would'ſt live when love is loſt? 

Be dead before thy paſſion dies; 

For if thou ſhould'it ſurvive, 

What anguiſh would thy heart ſurprize, 
To fee her flames begin to riſe, 

And thine no more alive ? 


STREPHON, 


Rather what pleaſure ſhould 1 meet 
In my triumphant ſcorn, 

To ſee my tyrant at my feet ; 
While, taught by her, unmov'd I fit 
A tyrant in my turn. 


ALEXIS, 


Ungentle ſhepherd! ceaſe, for ſhame, 

Which way can you pretend 

To merit fo divine a flame, 

Who to dull life make a mean claim, 
When love is at an end ? 

As trees are by their bark embrac'd, 
Love to my ſoul doth cling ; 

When torn by the herd's greedy taſte, 

The injur'd plants feel they're defac'd, 
They wither in the ſpring. 

My rifled love would ſoon retire, 
Diſſolving into air, 

Should I that nymph ceaſe to admire, 

Bleſs'd in whoſe arms I will expire, 
Or at her feet deſpair, 


m_—— 


THE ADVICE. 
Ao things ſubmit themſelves to your com 


mand, 
Fair Cælia, when it does not love withſtand : 
The power it borrows from your eyes alone 
All but the god muſt yield to, who has none. 
Were he not blind, ſuch are the charms you have, 
He'd quit his godhead to become your ſlave ; 
Be proud to a& a mortal hero's part, 
And throw himſelf for ſame on his own dart. 
But fate has otherwiſe diſpos'd of things, 
In different bands ſubjected ſlaves and kings: 
Fetter'd in forms of royal ſtate are they, 
While we enjoy the freedom to obey. _ 
That fate, like you, reſiſtleſs does ordain 
To Love, that over Beauty he ſhall reign» 
By harmony the univerſe docs move, 
And what is harmony but mutual love! 
Who would reſiſt an empire fo divine, 


Which uaiverſal nature does enjoin ? 
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dec gentle brooks, how quietly they glide, 
Khun the rugged banks on either fide; 
While in their cryſtal ſtreams at once they ſhow, 
*nd with them feed the flowers which they be- 
{tow : 
rudely throng'd by a too near embrace, 
gentle murtaurs they keep on their pace 
5 To the lov'd fea; for ſtreams haye their deſires; 
| Cool a> they are, they feel love's powerful fires, 
And with ſuch paſſion, that if any force, 
$7 or moleſt them in their amorous courſe, 
rell, break down with rage, and ravage 
Oer 
The banks they kiſs'd, and flowers they fed be- 
fore, : 
dubmit then, Cælia, ere you be reduc'd, 
for rebels, vanquiſh'd once, are vilely us'd. 
Beauty's no more but the dead ſoil, which Love 
Manures, and does by wiſe commerce improve : 
ling by ſighs, through ſeas of tears, he {ends 
urtſaips from foreign hearts, for your own ends: 
1erith the trade, for as with Indians we 
Gt gold and jewels, for our trumpery, 
do to cach other, for their uſeleſs toys, 
| overs aftord whole magazines of joys. 
But, if you're ford of baubles, be, and ſtarve, 
Your gewgaw reputation ſtill preſerve ; 
Live upon modeſty and empty fame, 
tregoing ſenſe for a fantaſtic name. 


Th 


An' 
10 


*** 
141. 


$2 
_ 
* 

. 


THE DISCOVERY. 


3 that faithful ſervant you diſown, 
Would in obedience keep his love his own: 
But bright ideas, ſuch as you inſpire, 

Ve can no more conceal than not admire, 
cart at home in my own breaſt did dwell, 

Lis humble hermit in a peacetul cell ; 

Viznown and undiſturb'd it reſted there, 


SM onnmop nll . 
* 20 auke to Hope and to Deſpair. 


"ww Love with a tumultuous train invades 

ws cred quiet of thoſe hallow'd ſhades; 
al flames ſine out to every eye, 

e azing comets in a winter ſky. 

Fan my pation merit your offence, 

bat challenges {© little recompence ? 
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am one born only to admire, 
10 humble e'cr to! Tarcè to deſire, 
N 8 upon your will, 
ahn 40 9 5 you'd deigu to uſe him Ill. 
i e leave to glory in my chain, 
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*. lruitleſs lighs, and my unpity'd pain. 

_ me "ut ever love, and ever be 

png your power and cruelty, 

5. ee does in your breaſt reſide, 

Kit ee ulgent to its mother Pride. 

be „Jen rike, and trample on their graves; 
ti So = lates of your neglected flaves : 

You 5 eee yours undiſtingui h'd lies 
babe 7 ne triumph of your eyes. 
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u manns this) you 'll think I find 
It, e than your anger has deſign'd: 


+ Loy. has ma * 
carclully deſign'd for me, 
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7 


For to my ſtate the hopes of common peace, 

| Which every wretch enjoys in death, mult ceaſe, . 
My worſt of fates attend me in my grave, 

Since, dying, 1 muſt be no more your ſlave. 


WOMAN'S HONOUR. 


A S ON 8. 


| I. i 

QVE hid me hope, and 1 obey'd; 1 
Phillis continued ſtill unkind ; |; 

Then you may c'en deſpair, he ſaid, : 
In vain I ſtrive to change her mind. 


I. 
Honour's got in, and keeps her heart, 
Durſt he but venture once abroad, 
In my own right I'd take your part, 
And ſhew myſelf 2 mightier god. 


III. 
This huffing Honour domineers 
In breaſts, where he alone has place: 
But if true generous Love appears, 
The hector dares not ſhew his face. 


IV. 
Let me ſtill languiſh and complain, 
Be moſt inhumanly deny'd : 
[ have ſome pleaſure in my pain, 
She can have none with all her pride. 
V. 
I fall a ſacrifice to Love, 
She lives a wretch for Honour's ſake. 
Whoſe tyrant does moſt cruel prove, 
The difference is not hard to make, 


VI. 

Conſider Real Honour then, 

You'll find hers cannot be the ſame; 
"Tis noble confidence in men, 

In women mean miſtruſtſul ſhame, 


GRECIAN 


A 


KINDNESS. 
$ONG, 


| 

= utmoſt grace the Greeks could ſhew, 
When to the Trojans they grew kind, 

Was with their arms to let them go, 

And leave their lingering wives behind, 

They beat the men, and burnt the town; 

Then all the baggage was their own. 

II. 

There the kind deity of wine 

Kiſs'd the ſoſt wanton god of love; 

This clapp'd his wings, that preſs'd his vine; 

And their beſt powers united move, 

While each brave Greek embrac'd his punk, 


c perfection of mitery, 


LulPd her aſleep, and then grew drunk. 
4 (B] 2 


THE MISTRESS. 
a 1 n 8. 


J. 
N age, in her embraces paſt, 
Would ſcem a winter's day 
Where life and light, with envious haſte, 
Are torn and ſnatch'd away. 


II. 


But, oh! how ſlowly minutes roll, 
When abſent from ker eycs; 

That fed my love, which is my ſoul, 
It languiſhes and dies. 


III. 
For then, no more a ſoul but ſhade, 
It mournfully does move; 
And haunts my breaſt, by abſence made 
The living tomb of love. 


IV. 


You wiſer men deſpiſe me not ; 
Whoſe love-fick fancy raves, 

On ſhades of ſouls, and heaven knows what : 
Short ages live in graves. 


V. 


Whene'er thoſe wounding eyes, ſo full 
Of ſweetneſs you did lee, | 

Had you not been profoundly dull, 
You had gone mad like me. 


VI. 
Nor cenſure us, you who perceive 
My beſt-belov'd and me, 
Sigh and lament, complain and grieve, 
You think we diſagree. 


VII. 
Alas! tis ſacred jealouſy, 
Love rais'd to an extreme; 
The only proof, twixt them and me, 
We love, and do not dream. 


VIII. 


Fantaſtic fancies fondly move, 
And in frail joys believe: 
Taking falſe pleaſure for true love; 
But pain can ne'er deceive. 


IX. 


Kind jealous doubts, tormenting ſcars, 
And anxious cares, when paſt, 

Prove our heart's treaſure fix'd and dear, 
And make us bleſs'd at laſt. 


0s. 


I. 
BSENT from thee I languiſh ſtill; 
Then ak me not, When I return? 
The ſtraving fool 't will plainly kill, 
To with all day, all night to mourn, 


ROCHESTER'S 
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II. 

Dear, ſrom thine arms then let me fly, 
That my ſantaſtic mind may prove 
The torments it deſerves to try, 

That tears my fix'd heart from my love. 


III. 

When wearied with a world of woe 

To thy fate boſom I retire, 

Where love and peace, and truth, does flow, 
May I contented there expire! 


IV, 
Leſt, once more wandering from that heaven, 
I fall on ſome baſe heart unbleſt; 
Faithleſs to thee, falſe, unforgiven, 
And loſe my everlaſting reſt, 


N 


I, 


HILLIS, be gentler, I adviſe, 
Make up for time miſ-ſpent, 
When beauty on its death-bed lies, 
"Tis high time to repent. 


II. 


Such is the malice of your fate, 
That makes you old ſo ſoon; 
Vour pleaſure ever comes too late, 

How early e' er begun. 


III. 

Think what a wretched thing is ſhe, 
Whoſe ſtars contrive, in ſpight, 
The morning of her love ſhould be 

Her fading beauty's night. 


IV. 


Then if, to make your ruin more, 
Vou'll peeviſhly be coy, 

Die with the ſcandal of a whore, 
And never know the joy. 


TO CORINNA. 
A 53 0 N G, 


I. 
\ \ [HAT cruel pains Corinna takes, 
To force that harmleſs frown; 
V hen not one charm her face ſorſakes. 
Love cannot loſe his own. 
II. 
So ſweet a face, fo ſoft a heart, 
Such eyes ſo very kind, 
Betray, alas! the ſilly art 
Virtue had ill deſigu'd. 
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III. &a 0 WM 
poor fecble tyrant! who in vain 
Would proudly take upon her, I. 
Againſt kind Nature to maintain O this moment a rebel, I throw down my 
Aﬀected rules of honour, arms, 
IV. Great Love, at firſt ſight of Olinda's bright 
: charms : 
. e . * Made proud and ſecure by ſuch forces as theſe, 
That nuch the fears (but more ſhe loves) You may now play the tyrant as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
Her vaſſal ſhould undo her. II. 


When innocence, beauty, and wit, do conſpire 
To betray, and engage, and inflame my deſire ; 
Why ſhould I decline what I cannot avoid, 
And det pleaſing hope by baſe fear be deſtroy'd ? 


LOVE AND LI III. 
Her innocence cannot contrive to undo me, 
4111 Her beauty's ;nclin'd, or why ſhould it purſue me? 
; ; . And wit has to pleaſure been ever a friend ; 
IL. Then what room for deſpair, ſince delight is Love's 
A my paſt life is mine no more, end ? 
The flying hours are gone: IV. 


Like tranſitory dreams given o'cr, 
Whoſe images are kept in ſtore 
By memory ache. 


There can be no danger in ſweetneſs and youth, 
Where love is ſccur'd by good-nature and truth. 
On her beauty I'll gaze, and of pleaſure complain; 
II. While every kind look adds a link to my chain. 


The time that is to come is not; 2 
How can it then be mine? 
The preſent moment's all my lot; 
Ard that, as faſt as it is got, 
Plullis, is only thine. 


"Tis more to raaintain, than it was to ſurprize, 
But her wit leads in triumph the ſlave of her eyes: 
I beheld, with the loſs of my freedom before; 
But, hearing, for ever mult ſerve and adore. 


III. VI 
Then talk not of inconſtancy, Too bright is my goddeſs, her temple too weak: 
: wo hearts, and broken vows z Retire, divine image! I feel my heart break. 
by miracle, can be Help, Love; I diſſolve in a rapture of charms, 


Tis live-long minute true to thec, At the thought of thoſe joys I ſhould meet in her 


Lis all that heaven allows. 


arms, 
& $3 UPON 
J. HIS LEAVING HIS MISTRESSs. 
Wäur on thoſe lovely looks I gaze, ' 
74 3 pes purſuing, g : IS not that 1 am weary grown 
 raptures ot a bleſs'd amaze, & 
His pleaſing happy ruin: £3 Of being yours, and yours alone : 
Tis not for pity that I move; But with what face can I incline 
| His fate is too aſpiring To damn you to be only mine: 
4 Vooſe heart, broke with a load of love, You, whom ſome kinder power did faſhion, 
YH Dies wiſhing and admiring. By merit, and by inclination, 
2 "© The joy at leaſt of a whole nation? 
2 wt if this murder you'd forego, | I. 
4 tour have from death removing; Let meaner ſpirits of your ſex, 
A your art of charming know, With humble aims their thoughts perplex: 
I ks learn you mine of loving. And boaſt, if, by their arts, they can 
" whether life or death betide, Contrive to make one happy man. 
in oe tis equal meaſure ; | While, mov'd by an impartial ſenſe, 
it viQtor lives with empty pride, Favours, like Nature, you diſpenis, 


' * 
5 . 


"anquit's die with pleaſure, | With univerſal influence, | 


UPON 
DRINKING IN A BOWL. 


1 contrive me ſuch a cup 
As Neſtor us'd of old; 

Shew all thy ſkill to trim it up, 
Damaſk it round with gold. 


II. 
Make it ſo large, that, fill'd with ſack 
Up to the ſwelling brim, 
Vaſt toaſts on the delicious lake, 
Like ſhips at ſea, may ſwim. 
III. 
Engrave not battle on his cheek; 
With war I've nought to do; 
I'm none of thoſe that took Mæſtrick, 
Nor Yarmouth leaguer knew. 


IV. 


Let it no name of planets tell, 
Fix'd ſtars, or conſtellations : 

For I am no Sir Sidrophel, 
Nor none of his relations. 


; 


But carve thereon a ſpreading vine; 
Then add two lovely boys ; 

Their limbs in amorous folds intwine, 
The type of future joys. 


VI. 


Cupid and Bacchus my ſaints are. 
May drink and love ſtil] reign! 

With wine I waſh away my cares, 
And then to Love again, 


. 


I, 
A Chloris full of harmleſs thoughts 
Beneath a willow lay, 
Kind Love a youthful ſhepherd brought, 
To paſs the time away. 


II. 
She bluſh'd to be encounter'd ſo, 
And chid the amorous ſwain; 
But, as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, 
He pull'd her down again. 


III. 
A ſudden paſſion ſeiz'd her heart, 
In ſpight of her diſdain; 
She found a pulſe in every part, 
And love in every vein. 


TY, 


Ah, youth! (ſaid ſhe) what charms are theſe, 
That conquer and ſurpr:izc ? 
Ah! let me—ſor, unle(s you pleaſe, 

1 have no power to rilc, 
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V. 


She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he ſhould comply; 

Her lovely eyes her heart betray, 
And give her tongue the lye. 


VI. 


Thus ſhe, who princes had deny'd, 
With all their pomp and train, 
Was in the lucky minute try'd, 
And yielded to a ſwain. 


A $ ON 6. 


| 


IVE me leave to rail at you, 
I aſk nothing but my due; 
To call you falſe, and then to ſay 
Yeu ſhall not keep my heart a day: 
But, alas! againſt my will, 
I muſt be your captive ſtill. 
Ah! be kinder then; for I 
Cannot change, and would not die, 


II. 


Kindneſs has reſiſtleſs charms, 

All beſides but weakly move, 

Fierceſt anger it diſarnis, 

And clips the wings of flying love. 
Beauty does the heart invade, 

KinJneis only can perſuade 

It gilds the lover's ſervile chain, 

And makes che ſlaves grow pleas'd again, 


THE ANSWER. 


I. 
1 adds to your fond fire 


More than ſcorn, and co!d diſdain; 
I, to cheriſh your deſire, 
Kindneſs us'd, but 't was in vain. 


II. 
You inſiſted on your ſlave, 
Humble love you ſoon refus'd ; 
Hope not then a power to have 
Which ingloriouſly you us'd. 
III. 
Think not, Thyrſis, I will e'cr 
By my love my empire loſe; 
vou grow conſtant through deſpair, 
Love return d you would abute. 
IV. 


Though you ſtill poſſeſs my heart, 
Scorn and rigour I muſt feign : 


Ah! forgive that only art 


Love has left your love to gain. 
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V. 


You that could my heart ſubdue, 
To new conqueſts ne'er pretend: 
Let th' example make me true, 
And of a conquer'd foe a friend. 


Vl, 
Ten, if &er 1 ſhould complain 
Of your empire, or my chain, 
Summon all the powerful charms, 
And kill the rebel in your arms, 


CONnSsS ATSC. 
A s ON S. 


1. 


Cannot change, as others do, 
Though you unjuſtly ſcorn; 
Since that poor ſwain that ſighs for you, 
For you alone was born. 
No, Phillis, no, your heart to move 
A ſurer way l try 
And, to revenge my lighted love, 
Will &ill love on, will {till love on, and die. 


II. 


When, kill'd with grief, Amyntas lies, 
And you to mind ſhall call 
The fighs that now unpity'd riſe, 
Toe tears that vainly fall: 
That welcome hour that ends this ſmart, 
Will then begin your pain 
tor ſuch a faithful tender heart 
Cn never break, can never break in vain, 


a $0 EG 


\ dear miſtreſs has a heart 
1 Volt as thoſe kind looks ſhe gave me, 
When, with love's re ſiſtleſo art, 
Aud her eyes, ſhe did enflave me. 
ut ver conſtancy's ſo weak, 


CIT 


dhe s fo wild and apt to wander, 
r my jealous heart would break, 
ould we live one day aſunder. 
II. 
1 
"2 Joys about her move, 
ung pleaſures, wounding bliſfes ; 
47 arels her eyes in love, 
ivy 7 3 with kiſſes, 
Tels lilten when ſhe ſe 
dde's my delight — d' 
5 W all mankind's wonder; 
* art would break 
"ud we ve one day aſaader, 


L 


aA 1 


IN IMITATION OF SIR JOUN EATON. 


Bo 


6 Hg late, alas! 1 muſt confeſs, 
You need not arts to move me: 
Such charms by nature you poſſeſs, 
"'T'were madneſs not to love ye. 


II. 
Then ſpare a heart you may ſurprize, 
And give my tongue the glory 
To boaſt, though my unfaithiul eyes 
Betray a tender ſtory. 


— OOTY 


A LATE 20 


FROM ARTEMISA IN THE TOWN, 
TO CLOE IN THE COUNTRY. 


LOE, by your command in verſe I write; 
Shortly you 'Il bid me ride aſtride aud fight : 
Such talents better with our ſex agree, 
Than loſty flights of dangerous poetry. 
Among the men, I mean the men of wit, 
(At leaſt they paſs'd for ſuch before they writ) 
How many bold adventurers for the bays, 
Proudly deſigning large returns of praiſe; 
Who durſt that ſtormy pathleſs world explore, 
Where ſoon daſh'd back, and wreck'd on the dull 
ſhore, 
Broke of that little ſtock they had before! 
How would a woman's tottering barque be toſt, 
Where ſtouteſt ſhips (the men of wit) are loſt! 
When reflect on this, I ſtraight grow wile, 
And my own ſelf I gravely thus advile : 
Dear Artemiſa ! poetry's a ſnare ; 
Bedlam has many manſions, have a care; 
Your Muſe diverts you, makes the reader fad ; 
You think yourſelf inſpir'd, he thinks you mad. 
Conſider too, "twill be diſcreetly done, 
To make yourſelf the fiddle of the town. 
To find th' ill-humour'd pleaſure at their nced : 
Curs'd when you fail, and ſcorn'd when you ſuc- 
ceed, 
Thus, like an arrant woman as I am, 
No ſooner well convinc'd writiag 's a ſhame, 
That Whore is ſcarce a more reproachful name 
Thau Poeteſs 
Like men that marry, or like maids that woo, 
Becauſe *tis th* very worſt thing they can do: 
Plcas'd with the contradiction and the fin, 
Methinks I ſtand on thorns till I begin. 
v' expect to hear, at leaſt, hat love has paſt 
In this lewd town, ſince you and I ſaw laſt; 
What change has happen'd of intrigues, and whe- 
ther 
The o!d ones laſt, and who and who's together. 
But how, my deareſt Cloe, ſhould I ſet 
My pen to write what I would ſain forget ! 
Or name that loſt thing Love, without a tear, 
Since ſo debauch'd by ill bred cuſtoms here? 
Love, the molt generous paſſion of the mind, 
The ſoſteſt refuge innocence can find; 


| 
| 
| 
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The ſaſe director of unguided youth, 
Fraught with kind wiſhes, and ſecur'd by truth; 
That cordial-drop heaven in our cup has thrown, 
To make the nauſeous draught of life go down; 
On which one only bleſſing God might raiſe, 
In lands of Atheiſts, ſubſidies of praiſe : 
For none did e'er ſo dull and ſtupid prove, 
But felt a God, and bleſs'd his power, in love: 
This only joy, for which poor we are made, 
Js grown, like play, to be an arrant trade: 
The rooks creep in, and it has got of late 
As many little cheats and tricks as that; 
But, what yet more a woman's heart would vex, 
"Tis chiefly carry'd on by our own ſex; | 
Our filly ſex, who born, like monarchs, free, 
Turn Gipſies for a meaner liberty, { 
And hate reſtraint, though but from infamy : 
That call whatever is not common nice, 
And, deaf to Nature's rule, or Love's advice, - 
Forſake the pleaſure, to purſue the vice. 
To an exact perfection they have brought 
The action Love, the paſſion is forgot. 
*Tis below wit, they tell you, to admire, 
And ev'n without approving they deſire : 
Their private wiſh obeys the public voice, 
*Twixt good and bad whimſy decides, not choice: 
Faſhions grow up for taſte, at forms they ſtrike, 
They know what they would have, not what they 
like, 

Bovy's a beauty, if ſome ſew agree 
To call him ſo, the reſt»to that degree { 
AﬀeQed are, that with their ears they ſee. 

Where I was viſiting the other night, 
Comes a fine lady, with her humble knight, 
Who had prevail'd with her, through her own 

ſkill, 

At his requeſt, thongh much againſt his will, 
To come to London 
As the coach ſtopt, I heard her voice, more loud 
Than a great-belly'd woman's in a croud 
Telling the knight, that her affairs require 
He, for ſome hours, obſequiouſly retire. 
I think ſhe was aſham'd he ſhould be ſeen : ? 


Hard fate of huſbands ! the gallant had been, 
Though a diſeas' d, ill-favour'd fool, brought in. 
Diſpatch, ſays ſhe, the buſineſs you pretend, 
Your beaſtly viſit to your drunken friend, 

A bottle ever makes you look ſo fine; 
Methinks I long to ſmell you ſtink of wine, 
Your country drinking breath 's enough to kill; 
Sour ale corrected with a lemon-peel. 

Pr'ythee, farewell; we'll meet again anon: 
The neceſſary thing bows, and is gone. 

She flies up ſtairs, and all the haſte does ſhow 
That fiſty antic poſtures will allow; 

And then burſts out—Dear madam, am not I 
The ftrangeſt, alter'd creature ; let me die, 

T find myſelf ridiculouſly grown, 

Embarraſt with my being out of town : 

Rude and untavght, like any Indian queen, 
My country nakedneſs is plainly ſcen. 

How is Love govern'd? Love that rules the tate ; 
And pray who are the men moſt worn of late ? 
When I was marry'd, fools were a-la-mode, 
The men of wit were then held incommode: 


Slow of belief, and fickle in deſire, 

Who, ere they'll be perſuaded, muſt enquire 

As if they came to ſpy, and not t admire : 

With ſearching wiſdom, fatal to their eaſe, 

They ſtill find out why what miay ſhould not pleate; 

Nay, take themſelves for injur'd, when we date 

Make them think hetter of us than we are; 

And if we hide our frailties from their ſights, 

Call us deceitful jilts and hypocrites; 

They little gueſs, who at our arts are griev'd, 

The perfect joy of being well decciv'd; 

Inquilitive as jealous cuckolds grow ; 

Rather than not be knowing, they will know 

What, being known, creates their certain woe. 

Women ſhould theſe, of all mankind, avoid, 

For wonder, by clear knowledge, is deltroy'd, 

Woman, who is an arrant bird of night, 

Bold in the duſk, before a fool's dull ſight 

Muſt fly, when Reafon brings the glaring light, 

But the kind eaſy fool, apt to admire 

Himſelf, truſts us; his follies all conſpire 

To flatter his, and favour our deſire: 

Vain of his proper merit, he with eaſe 

Believes we love him beſt, who beſt can pleaſe; 

On him our groſs, dull, common flatteries paß, 

Ever moſt happy when molt made an aſs; 

Heavy to apprehend, though all mankind 

Perceave us falſe, the fop himſelf is blind; 

Who, doating on himſelf. 

Thinks every one that ſees him of his mind. 

"Theſe are true womens men Here, forc'd to ceal? 

Through want of breath, not will, to hold her 
peace, 

She to the window runs, where ſhe had ſpy'd \ 

Her much · eſteemꝰ d dear friend, the monkey, ty di 

With forty ſmiles, as many antic bows, 

As if 't had been the lady of the houſe, 

The dirty chattering monſter ſhe embrac'd, 

And made it this fine tender ſpeech at laſt : 

Kiſs me, thou curious miniature of man; 
How odd thon art, how pretty, how japan! 
Oh! I could live and dic with thee : then on, 
For half an hour, in compliments ſhe ran : 

[ took this time to think what Nature meant, 


When this mixt thing into the world ſhe ſent, 

So very wiſe, yet ſo impertinent : 

One that knows every thing that God thought ft, 
Should be an aſs through choice, not want of wit; 
Whoſe foppery, without the help of ſenſe, 
Could ne'er have roſe to ſuch an excellence: 
Nature 's as lame in making a true fop, 

As a philoſopher ; the very top 

And dignity of folly we attain : 

By ſtudious ſearch and labour of the brain, 

By obſervation, counſel, and deep thought: 
God never made a coxcomb worth a groat; 

We owe that name to induſtry and arts: 

An eminent fool muſt be a fool of parts, | 

And ſuch a one was ſhe, who had turn d o'er 

As many books as men, lov'd much, read more, 
Had a diſcerning wit; to her was known 
Every one's fault, or merit, but her own. 

All the good qualities that ever bleſt 

A woman ſo diſtinguiſh'd ſrom the reſt, 

Except diſcretion only, ſhe poſſeſt. 
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Tt now, mon cher, dear Pug, ſhe cries, adieu; Healthful and ſtrong, he does no pains endure 
And the diſcourſe broke off does thus renew : But what the fiir-one he adores gan cure; 
You ſmile to ſee me, who the world perchance | Grateful for favours, does the ſex e 
xliſtakes to have ſome wit, fo far advance And libcls none for being kind to him; 
[he interett of fools, that I approve Then of the lewdnefs of the town e complains, l 
ir merit more than men cf wit in love; Rails at the wits and atheiſts, and maintains bw 
n our ſex too many proots there are is better than good tenſe, than power or wealth, A 
07 ſuch whom wits undo, and fools repoir, 1% have a blood untaineed, youth, and health. . 
Thie in my time, was fo Chſerv'd a rule, The unbrea puppy, who had never ſeen Fi 
Hardly a wench in town but had her fool; A creature look fo gay, or talk ſo fine, n 
Ne a ſt common ſiut, wito long was grown Bellic ves, then falls ia love, and then in debt; ill 
The je and ſcorn of every pit builoon, op rtgages all, ev'n to the ancient ſeat, 1 
ad vet left charms enove]; to have ſubdued 10 buy Tis miſtreſs a new houſe for life, we 
Some fop or other, fond to be thought Iowa Lo give her plate aud jewcls, robs his wife; ö 
Fter could make an Irith lord a Nokes, And when to th height of fondneſs he is grown, 4 
au! Betty Morris had her city Cokes. "Vis time to poiſon him, and all's her own: 1 
Awoman's nr fo ruin'd, but ſhe can Ius mecting in her common arms his fate, 1 
Hell reveng'd on her undocr, man: Ic loaves her baſtard heir to his eſtate; | 
v Iſt foc'er, ſhe'lt find forme lover more Ind, as tie race of ſuch an owl deſerves, 
Aleud abandon'd d fool than the a whnre. Lis own Gul Liwtul progeny he ftarves. 
Ti. wretched thing Corinna, who has run Nature (that never made a thing in vain, 
{lrough all the ſeveral ways of being undone: But does each infeQ ro ſome end ordain) 
Coron'd at ſirſt by love, « ad living thin Witcly provo hes kind keeping fools, no doubt, 
By turning the too dear-bought cheat on men: Fo patch up vices men of wit wear out. 
C. were the hours, and wing'd with joy they Thus fhe r: an ou tv hours, ſome grains of ſenſe 
ſtew, Still mict with follies of impertinence. 
When fall the town hor carly beauties know ; Pur now 'tis time I ſheuld fow- pity ſhaw ? 
Loorted, admir'd, and lov'd, with preſents fol, | Vo Cloe, fince 1 cannot chooſe but know, 
th in her looks, and pleaſure in her bed; caders muſt reap what dulleſt writers ſow. I 
lillae, or her ill angel, thought it Ne By the next polt I will fuck ſtortes tell, 
o mike her doat upon a man of wit; | As, join'd to theie, ſhall to a volume fwell ;; 
Woo found 't was dul] to love above a Gay, As true as heuven, more infamous than hell. 
Wage his ill-uatur'd jeſt, aud went away. But you are tir'd, and fu am l. Fi 
Sv Korn d of all, forſaken and oppreſt, 
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e duk hade muſt all the winter lie, FROM LED KOCUESTER TO LORD MULGRAVE, 
Ang watt and dirt endure a whole half-y-ar, 
ad dos one month ſto tawdry may appar. UPON 
+ term the gets her a new gown ; THEIR MUTUAL POEMS. 
ol Wy yYouunwy tulter's wor n 
rom p tag guc 1 1 eee 78 . _ wal; FAR fricnd, l hear this town docs fo abound ,, 
I's vir and hopes of a great fami!y ; A. In faucy cenfſurers, that {mts are found . 
. 10 V, ith wrong beer and beef the cou: ntry rules, W ith what of late en PLEVE phe, 
IT %- P Conqueſ have heen fools: Bclowing, threw away on the dull age. 
| al 2 , with careful profpe& to maintain But (howſoc'er envy their ſylcen may raiſe, 
charact r, leſt eroſſing of the ſtrain To rob my brows of tae deierved bays) 
Nud mend the bobby breed, his fricuds provide Their thanks, at Jeaſt, I merit ; ſince through me 
A coulin of his own to be his A They are partakers of your parry 
And thus ſet gut _ this is all I'l ſay 1 mn my defence, 
pk n ecate, no wit, and a young w ife, * ohtain ore line of your well-woraed ſenſe, 
bs ſo id ce mo Its of a coxcomb's life, PU be content t have writ the © Britiſh Prince,” 
» ant ar 1 peaſe ſorſobk, he comes to town, Im none of thoſe who think themſelves inſpir U, { 
Ws fpark, learns to be lewd, and is undone ; Nor write with the vain hope to be admir d; , 
Not! ting ſuits worle with vice 3 want of ſcuſe, But from a rule I have (upon long trial) A 
wy Hare ſtill wicked at their own expencc. ' avoid with care all fort of ſelt-denial. 1 
dis der- ron ſchoo L boy loſt Coriun 8 Which way ſoc'er deſire and fancy lead, 9 
pre, Ar the firſt daſh to make an aſs begins: i (Contemning fame) that path I boldly tread: 
Metends to like a m: mn that hes nos from And if expoſing what [ take for wit, ? 
Vanities or vices of the town; o my dear ſelf a pleaſure [ beget, : 
Fra 5 the youth, ond faithful in 3 No matter though the cenſuring critics fret. 8 
Kr of Joys which he does feldors prove ; Theſe whom my Mule dſpleaſes are at ſtrife, 
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The leaſt delight of which I'll not forego, 
For all the flattcring praiſe man can beſtow, 
If 1 defign'd to pleaſe, the way were then 
Jo mend my manners, rather than my pen: 
The firſt's unnarural, therefore unfit; ; 
And tor the ſecond I deſpair of it, 

Since grace is not ſo hard to get as wit: 

Perhaps ill verſ-5 ought to be confin'd, 
In mere good breeding, like unſavory wind, 
Were reading forc'd, 1 ſhould be apt to think, 
Men might no more write ſcurvily than Rink, 
I'll own that you write better than I do, 

But I have as much need to write as you. 

In all I write, ſhould ſenſe, and wit, and rhyme, 
Fail me at once, yet ſomething ſo ſublime 

Shall ſtamp my pocm, that the world may ſee, 
It could have been produc'd by none but me. 
And that's my end; for man can wiſh no more 
Than ſo to write, as none e'ep writ before; 

Yet why am | no poet of the times: | 

I have alluſions, fimiles, and rhymes, 

And wit; or elſe *tis hard that J alone, 

Of the whole race of ntankind, ould have none 
Unequally the partial hand of hezven 

Has all but this one only bleſſing given. 

The world appears like a greattamily, 

Whoſe lord, oppreſs'd with pride and poverty, 
(That to a few great bounty he may ſhow) 

Is fain to ſtarve the numerous train below. 

Juſt ſo ſeems Providence, as poor and vain, 
Keeping more creatures than it can maintain: 
Here tis proſuſe, and there it meanly faves, 
And ſor one prince, it makes ten thouſand ſlaves, 
In wit alone 't has been magnificent, 

Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 

That the moſt avarictous are content. 

For none e'er thought (the due diviſion's ſuch) 
His own too litt!e, or his ſriend's too much. 

Vet moſt men ſfiow, or find, great want of wit, 
Writing themſelves, or judging what is writ. 

But l, who az vf gprightly vigour {ul}, 

Look on mankind as envious and dull.“ 

Born to myſelf, | like mylelf alone, 

And muſt conclude my judgment good, or none: 


For could my ſenſe be naught, how ſhould I know 


Whether another man's were good or no ? 
Thus I reſolve of my own poetry, 
That *tis the beſt ; and there's a fame for me. 
If then I'm happy, what does it advance, 
Whether to merit due, or arrogance ? 
Oh, but the world will take offence hereby! 
Why then the world ſhall ſuffer for't, not l. 
Did e'er this ſaucy world and I agree, 
To let it have its beaſtly will an me ? 
Why ſhould my proſtituted ſenſe be drawn, 
To every rule their muſiy cuſtoms ſpawn ? 
But men may cenſure you; tis two to one, 
Whene'er they cenſure, they'll be in the wrong. 
There's not a thing on earth, that I can name, 
So fooliſh, and ſo falſe, as common fame. 
It calls the courtier knave, the plain-man rude, 
Haughty the grave, and the delightſul lewd, 
Impertinent the briſk, moroſe the ſad, 
Mean the familiar, the reſerv'd- one mad. 
Poor helpleſs woman is not favour'd more, 


She's a ſly hypocrite, or public whore, 
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Then who the devil would give this—to be free 


From th' innocent reproach of infamy ? 
Theſe things confider'd, make me (in Ceſpizht 
. n : or” 
Of idle rumour) keep at home and write, 
' P E 


- 
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IN IMITAT!ON OF A 3ATYR IN BOILEAU, 


* the ſons of the Muſes grew numecrons 
LJ) and loud, 

For th' appealing ſo factious and clamorous 2 
croud, 

Apollo thought ſit, in ſo weighty a cauſe, 

T” eſtabliſh a goverment, leader, and laws. 
The hopes uf the bays, at the ſummoning call, 
Had drawn them together, the Devil and all; 
All thronging and liſtening, they gap'd for the 
bleſling : 

No pre ſbyter ſermon had more crowding and pre- 
| ſing : 

In the head of the gang, John Dryden appear'd, 
That ancient grave wit 10 long lov'd and tear'd, 
But Apollo had heard a ſtory in town, 

Of his quittiay the Muſcs, to wear the black 

corn; | 

And ſo gave him leave now his poetry's done, 

Lo let lim turn prieſt ſince R is turn'd nun, 

This reverend author was no ſoouer ſet by, 

But Apollo had got gentle George in his eye, 

And frankly confeis'd, of all men that writ, 

There's none had more fancy, ſeuſe, judgment, and 
wit : 

But in th' crying fin, idlencſe, he was ſo harden'd, 

That his long ſeven years ſilence was not to be 

pardon'd. 

f yt was the next man ſhew'd his face, 
But Apollo e'eu thought him too good for the 
place; 

No gentleman writer that office jhould bear, 

But a trader in wit the laurel ſhould wear, 

As none but a Cit---c'er raakes a Lord-Mayor. 

Next into the crowd, Tam Shadwell does wallow, 

And ſwea;s þy his guts, his paunch, and his tallow, 

That 'tis he alone heit pleaes the age, 

Himſelf and his wife have ſupported the ſtage ; 

| Apollo, well pleas'd with ſo bony a lad, 

T“ oblige him, he told hien, he ſhould be huge 
glad, | 

Had he half ſo much wit, as he ſancy'd he had. 

Nat Lee ſtepp'd in next, in hopes ot a Prize, 

Apollo remember'd he bad hit once in thrice 3 

By the rubies in's ſace, he could not deny, 

But he had as much wit as wine could ſupply 3 
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Nor 


could 


Confeſs'd that indeed he had a muſical note, 
But ſometimes ſtrain'd ſo hard that ho rattled in 
throat ; 
Yet owning he had ſenſe, t' encourage him for't, 
He made him his Ovid in Auguſtus's court. 
Poor Settle, his trial was the next came about, 
He brought him an Ibrahim with the preface torn 
out, 
And hombly deſir'd he might five no offence ; 
D—1 him, crizs Shadwell, he cannot write fenſe : 
And Bancks, cry'd Newport, I hate that dull 
rogue; 
Apollo, couſidering he was not in vogue, 
Would not truſt his dear bays with ſo modeſt a 
fool, 
and bid the great hoy be ſent back to ſchool. 
Tum Otway came next, Tom Shadwell's dear 
Zany, 
And ſwears, for heroics, he writes heft of any: 
bon Carlos his pockets ſo amply had fill'd. 
ſtat his mange was quite cur'd, and his lice were 
all kill'd ; 
Anababaluthu put in for a ſhare, 
And little Tom Efſence's author was there: 
But Apollo had ſeen his face on the ſtage, 
And prudently did not think fit to engage 
The ſcum of a play-houſe, ſor the prop of an 
age, 
la the numerous groud that encompaſs'd him round, 
Little ſtazch'd Johnny Crown at his elbow he 
ſound, 
is eravat-ftring new iron'd, he gently did ſtretch 
His lily-white hand out, the laurel to reach. 
Alledging that he had moſt right to the bays, 
kor writing romances, and ſh-ting of plays: 
Apollo roſe up, and gravely confeſs'd, 
Of all men that writ, his talent was heſt ; 
for ſince pain and diſhonour man's life only 
3 damn, 
The greateſt felicity mankind can claim, 
# to want lenſe of ſmart, and be paſt ſenſe of 
ſhame ; 
And to perfect his bliſs in poetical rapture, 
He bid him be dull to the end of the chapter. 
de porteſs Atra next ſhew'd her ſweet face, 
Ant tore by her poetry, and her black ace, 
nc laurel by a double right was her own, 
For the plays ſhe had writ, and the conqueſts ſhe 
; had won, 
Apollo acknowledg'd 'twas hard to deny her, 
Vet, to deal frankly and ingenubufly by her, 
He told her, were conqueſts and charms her pre- 
4 tence, 
dae aught to have 
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By his one ſacred light he ſolemnly ſwore, 
That in ſearch of a laurcat, he'd look out no 
more, 
A general murmur ran quite through the hall, 
To think that the bays to an actor ſhould fall; 
Tom to!d them, to put his deſert to the teſt, 
That he had Maid plays as well as the beſt, 
And was the great'ſt wonder the age ever bore, 
Of all the play-ſcribblers that e'er writ before, 
His wit had moſt worth, and modeſty in't, 
For he had writ plays, yet ne'er came in prints 


&- LB 44 © TM 


AGAINST 


MANKIND. 


| V 7 EE I, who to my colt already am 


Onc of thoſe ſtrange prodigious creatures 
man, 


A ſpirit ſree, to chooſe for my own ſhare, 


What ſort of fteſh and biond i picas'd to wear, 

I'd be a dog, a monkey, ora hear, 

Or any thing, but that vi: animal, 

Who is fo vroud of being rational. 

The tenſes are too grofs, ard !: 1 :ontrive 

A ſixth, to contra41:3 the other five; 

Ard, before certain inſtinst, will prefer 

Reaſon, whick litty times for e does err. 

Reaſon, an ien f-ititus of the mind, 

Which leuves the light of nature, ſenſe. behind: 

Pathic{s and dangerous wandering ways it takes, 

Through errer's fenny bogs, and thoruy brakes; 

Whilſt the wifzuided foitovwer climbs with pain 

Mountains of whimites, heapt in his oven brain: 

Stumbling from thought to thought, falls 1cadlong 
down 


Into Dowht's boundiels feu, where like to Crown 


Books bear him: up a while, and make him try 


To ſwim with bladders of philoſophy ; 


In hopes ſtill to v'ertake the ſkipping liglit, ? 
The vapour dance in his dazzied fight, 

Till, ſpent, it leaves ina to cternal night. \ 
Then Old Age and Lxperlenev, hand in 27 
Lrad him to Death, and mi: him 
After a fearch fo painſui aud te h 

That all his liſe he has been: 57 

Huddled in dirt, this ca 


YL 
* 
1 

* 


Who was ſo proud, fo wit. 


Pride drew him in, as cli. ts L *h 
And made him venture to 1447 

His wiſdom did his happingta der 

Aiming to know the wet kt wn ths 

And wit was his vain f. olous prot, 

Of pleating others at his own expence z 

For wits are treated juſt like common whore: 
Firſt they're enjoy d, and then ich d out of £4, 
The pleaſure paſt, a threatening donbt rem2ir.*, 
That frights th' enjoyer with ſucceeding palin. 
Women, and men of wit, are dangerous tools, 
And ever fatal to admiring fools. 

Pleaſure allures ; and when the ſops eſcape, ? 
'Tis not that they are lov'd, but fortunate ; 
And thereſore what they ſear, at heart they hate, 5 
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12 KOCHESTE 


But now, methinks, ſome formal band and beard 

Takes me to taſk : come on, Sir, I'm prepar'd. 

Then, by your favour, any thing that's writ, 

Againſt this gibing, gingling knack, call Wit, 

Likes me abundantly; but you'll take care 

Upon this point, not to be tco ſevere ; 

Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this part; 

For, I profeſs, I can be very ſmart 

On wit, which I abhor wich all my heart, 

I long to laſh it in ſome ſharp effay, 

But your grand indiſcretion bids me ſlay, 

And turns my tide of ink another Way. 

What rage ferments in your degenerate mind, 

To make you rail at reaſon and mankind ? 

Bleſt giorious man, to whom alone kind heaven 

An everlaiting ſoul hath freely given; 

Whom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 

That from himſelf he did the image take, 

And this fair frame in ſhining reuſon dreit, 

To dignify his nature above beaſt ; 

Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring influ-nce, 

We take a flight beyond material ſeriſe, 

Dive into myſleries, then ſoariug pierce 

The flaming limits ef the univerſe, 

Search heaven and hell, find out what's actes 

there, 

And give the world true grounds of hope and Har. 
Hold, mighty man, i cry; all tlis we know 

From the pathetic pen of Ingaelo, 

From Patrick's Pilgrim, Sibb's Soliloquies, 

And 'tis this very reaſon 1 deſpiſe 

This ſupernatural giſt, that makes a mite 

Think he's the image of the Infinite ; 

Comparing his ſhort life, voi. of all rift, 

To the Eternal and the Ever-blcft . 

This buſy puzzling ſtirrer up of daubt, 

That framers deep myſterics, then finds them out, 

Filing with frantic crouds of thinking fools, 

The reverend hedlams, colleges and ſchools, 

Borne on whole wings, each heavy fot can pierce 

The limits of the boundlcl> univerth. 

So charming oatments mls an old witch fly, 

And hear a crippled curcaſe through the ſky, 

"Tis this exalted power, whoſe bulinels lies 

In nonſenſe and impoſſibillties: 

"Chis mace a whimtical philoſupher, 

Before the ſpacious world his tub prefer; 

And we have many modern coxcombs, win 

Retire to think, cauſe they have nonglt to do, 

But thoughts were given fur actions govermnent, 

Where action ceaſes, thought 's impertiuent. 

Our ſphere of action is life's happineſs, 

And he that thinks beyond, thinks like on afs, 

Thus whilſt againſt falſe reaſoning I inv igh, 

I own right reaſon, which I would obey ; 

That reaſon, which diſtinguithes by ſenſe, 

And gives us rules of good and ill ſrom thence; 

That bounds defires with a reforming will, 

To keep them more in vigour, not to kill ; 

Your reaſon hinders, mine helps to enjoy, 

Renewing appetites, yours would deſtroy. 

My reaſon is my ſriend, yours is a cheat; 

Hunger calls out, my reaſen bids me eat; 

Perverſely yours, your appetite does mock; 

This aſks for food; that anſwers, what's a clock? 
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LS * . . . * . * 5 

8 1 his plain diſtinction, Sir, your dovbt ſecures ; 

Lis not true reaſon I deſpiſe, but yours, 
Thus I think reaſon righted : but for man 

5 » * . 0 
Il ne'er recant, defend him if you can, 
For all his pride, and his pluloſophy, 
y- 1 * . . . 

Lis evident beaſts are, in their degree, 
As wiſe at leaſt, and better far than he. 
Thote creatures are the wiſeſt, who attain, 
By ſureſt means, the ends at which they aim. 
I therefore Jowler finds, and kills his hare, 
Better than Meres ſupplies committee-ckair; 


Though one'sa ſtateſman, th' other but a hound, 


Jowler in juſtice will be wiſer found, 

You fee how far man's wiſdom here extends: 
Look next if human nature makes amends; 
Whoſe principles are molt generous and juſt ; 
And to whoſe morals you would ſooner tru: 
Bo judge yourſelf, I'll bring it to the teſt, 
Which is the baſeſt creature, man or beaſt: 
Eirds f-ed on birds, beaits on cach other prey, 
Lut ſavage man alone does man betray, 
Preit by neceſſity, they kill for food; 

Man undoes man, to do hirafelf no good: 
With teeth and claws by nature arm's, they hun: 
Noture's allowance, to ſupply their want. 


But man, with: Imiles, embraces, lriendſhips, vratle, 
U * 3 


Inf. umanly his fchlow's life betrays; 

With voluntary pains works his cittre(s; 

Not through neceſhty, but wantounetls. 

For hunger or for love, they bite or tear, 

Whilit wretched man is [till in arms for fear ; 

tor fear he arms, and is of arms afraid, 

Trom ſear to fear fucceſiively betray'd: 

Baſe fear, the ſource whence his baſe pale. 
carae, 

His boaſted honour, and his dear-hought fame 

The luſt of power, to which he's fuck a flave, 

And for the wich alone ke darcs be brave; 

To which his various projects are deſign'd. 185 

Which makes him generous, affable, and k: £ 

For which he takes fuch pains to be thougl.t wile, 

And {crews his aQions in a lorc'd dilguilz ; 

Lcads a mott tedious lic, in mitery, 

Under laborious, mean hypocriſy. 

Look to the bottom of his vaſt deſign. 5 

wherein man's witdom, power, and glory Jud; 

The gbd he acts, the i he does endure, 

is all from fe ar, to make himſelk {cures 

Mercly for ſaſety, alter ſame they thirſt; 

For all men weuld be cowards il they durſt : 

Ad honefty's againſt all common ſcnic; 


©. 


„ten mult be knaves; "tis in their own delchce, 
Mankind 's honeſt ; if you think it fair, 


Among! known cheats, to play upon the 1quare, 
You'ht be undone—— 

Nor can weak truth your reputation fave; 
he knuves will all agree to call you an 0 
Wrong'd thall he live, inſulted 0 er, oppreſt, 
Who dares be leſs a villain than the reſt. : 
"Thus here you ſee what human nature 3 
Moſt men are cowards, all men ſhould be ks 
The difference lies, as ſar as I can fee, 

Not in the thing itſelf, but the degree; 

And all the ſubject- matter of debate, 

Is only who's a knave of the firſt rate. 
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Orell. 

ALL this with indignation have I hurl'd, 
At the pretending part of the proud world, 
Who, ſwoln with Jjelfith vanity, deviſe 


Falſe freedoms, holy cheats, and | tor dough lyes, 
Over their fellow. flaves to tyrann 
But if in court fo juſt a man there whe; 


(ln covrt a juſt man, yet unknown to me) 
no does his needtul jt: ttery direct, 
bre and ruin, but protect 3; 
Since Lattery, which way ſocver laid, 
bil a tay on that unhappy trade; 
{ {0 upright a ſtateſman you can find, 
Wis le p ions bend to his nobias'd mind; 
Vo (lt 8 Tot policic bie ply, 
11s country, not his fo mily. 
there 2 mortal who on God rclics ? 
"Loſe life his faich and doctrine juſtiſics? 
Not one blown up with vain aſpiring pride, 
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Wh , for re epri oof of ſtas, docs man deride 
Vane envious heart with fancy) v ele "quence, 
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ador'd, 
ninecring at the council hoard 
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r top, in buſineſs at ſourſcore, 
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t ſerious toys, affeted more, 

de gay; litt. ring foul at twenty proves, 
his rot ile, his aw: iry cloat hs, and1 Oves. 
E « hu: Th ple man of modeſt ſenſe, 
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» Preach peace, dues pr actiſe continence; 
e PALS ute's a proof he does believe 
bu troths, which no m an COnceVe, 
. there du ell fach ö ike men, 
Fecant my paradox to them; 
e Nartves of virtue, homage pay, 
uh the t nz world, their Jaws obcy, 
| ere, yet grant me this at leaſt, 
25 TY, - 
mers more from man, than man from 


MAIMED DEBAUCHEE. 
J. 

ſome brave Admiral, in former war 
5 q of ſorce, but preſt with courage 


rival fleets appearing from afar, 
yl to the top of au adjacent hill : 


. 2 


A 


* 


a 


30 when my days of 


II. 


From whence (with thoughts ſull of concern) be 
views 
The wile and daring conduct of the fight : 
And each bold action to his mind renews 
His preſent glory and his palt delight. 


III. 


From his herce eyes flaſhes of rage he throws, 
As from black clouds when liputaing brea'y 
away, 
Tra: ported thinks himſelf amidſt his foes. 
And abſent, yet enjoys the bloody day. 


TV. 


impotence approach, 
And I'm by wine and love's unlucky chance. 
Driven from the plcaſing billows of debauch, 
On the dull ſhore of lazy temperance : 


V. 
y pains at laſt ſome reſpite ſhall afford, 


nile I behold the battles vou maintain; 
wn Nocts of olaftes fail around the board, 
rum whole broadlides vollies of wit ſhall rain. 
VI. 

Nor Hall the ſight of honourable ſcars, 

Which my too forward valour did procure, 
Frighten new-lifted ſoldiers from the wars; 
Pait joys have more than paid what 1 endure. 


VII. 
hould ſome brave youth (worth being drunk) 


prove nice, 
And from his fair inviter meanly ſhrink, 

"T would plcafe the ghoſt of my departed vice, 
Ii, at my council, he repent and drink. 


VIII. 
Or ſhould ſome cold-complcxion'd fat forbid, 


With his dull morals, our nigit's briſk alarms; 
I'll fire his blood, by telling what I did 
When I was ſtrong, and able to bear arms. 


IX. 


'N tell of whorcs attack'd their lords at home, 
Bawds quarters heaten up, and fortreſs won; 
Windows demoliſh'd, watches overcome, 
And handſume ills by my contrivance done. 


X. 


With tales like theſe I will fuch heat inf 

As to important miſchief ſhall ines 
l' make him long ſome ancient church to fire, 

And fear no lcwdneſs they're call'd to by wine. 


Xl. 


Thus ſtateſman-like JI faucily impoſe, 
And, ſafe from danger, valiantly adviſe ; 
Shelter'd in impotence urge you to blows, 


And, being good for nothing elſe, be . 


pire, 


2 I 6 = : 
14 RO GH ESTE 
UPON NOTHING. 


1 


o THIN ! thou elder brother ev'n to ſhade, 
That hadſt a being ere the world was made, 
And (well fixt) art alone of ending not afraid. 
IT. 


Ere Time and Place were, Time and Place were 
not, | 
When primitive Nothing Something ſtraight be- 


got, 
Then all proceeded from the great united—What. 
III. 
Something, the general attribute of all, 
Sever'd from thee, its ſole original, | 
Into thy boundleſs ſelf muſt undiſtinguiſh'd fall. 
IV. 


Yet ſomething did thy mighty power command, 
And from thy fruitful emptineſs's hand, 
Snatch'd men, beaſts, birds, fire, air, and land. 


. 


Matter, the wicked'ſt offspring of thy race, 
By Form aſliſted, flew from thy embrace, 
And rebel light obſcur'd thy reverend dulky face. 


VI. 
With Form and Matter, 'Time and Place did 
join; 
Body, thy foe, with thee did leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful realm, and ruin all thy line. 
VII. 
But turn- coat Time aſſiſts the ſoe in vain, 
And, brib'd by thee, aſſiſts thy ſhort-liv'd reign, 
And to thy hungry womb drives back thy ſla res 
again, 
VIII. 
Though myſteries are barr'd from laic eyes, 
And the divine alone, with warrant, pries 
Into thy boſom, where the truth in private lies : 


IX. 


Yet this of thee the wiſe may freely ſay, 
Thou from the virtuous nothing tak'ſt away, 
And to be part with thee the wicked wiſely pray. 


X. 


Great Negative! how vainly would the wiſe 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe ? 


Didſt thou not ſtand to point their dull philoſo- | 


phies. 
XI. 


1s, or is not, the two great ends of Fate, 
And, true or falſe, the ſubject of debate, 
That perfect or deſtroy the vaſt deſigns of Fate; 


XII. 


When they have rack'd the politician's breaſt, 

Within thy boſom moſt ſecurely reſt, 

And, when reduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe and 
b 


POEWS, 


nt 8 


XIII. 
| But Nothing, wi. ing ſtill perm 
ung, why does Something fill e 
That ſacred monarchs ſhould at . CE 


With 3 highly thought at be? for nothing 
ty 


| 
| | XIV. 
Whilſt weighty Something modeſtly abſtains 


| And nothing there like ſtately Nothing reigns. 
| XV, 


For whom they reverend fhapes and forms deviſe, 
Lawn fteeves, and furs, and gowns, when they 
| like thee look wile. 


XVI. 


French truth, Dutch proweſs, Britiſh policy, 
Hibernian learning, Scotch civility, 

L * diſpatch, Danes wit, are mainly ſeen i 
| thee. 


XVII. 


The great man's gratitude to his beſt friend. 


Kings“ promiſes, whores' vows, towards thee the) 
bend, 
Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. 


; 


| 
N 
, 
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TRANSLATION 
oF | 
SOME LINES IN LUCRETIUS. 


HE Gods, by right of nature, muſt poſſels 
An everlaſting age of perfect peace; 
Far off remov'd from us and our affairs, 
Neither approach'd by dangers or by cares; 
Rich in themſelves, to whom we cannot add; | 
Not pleas'd by good deeds, nor provok'd by bad 


— — 


THE LATTER END or THE 


= EY. 
OF THE SECOND ACT OF 
| SENECA's TROAS, 
TRANSLATED. 


FTER Death nothing is, and nothing Deati, 
Ihe utmoſt limits of a gaſp of breath, 

Let the ambitions zealot lay aſide 2 
His hope of heaven whoſe faith is but his price); 
Let laviſh ſouls lay by their fear, 
Nor be concern'd which way, or where, 
Aſter this life they ſhall be hurl'd : 
Dead, we become the lumber of the world, 
And to that maſs of matter ſhall be ſwept - 
Where things deſtroy d with things unbor 
| kept; 


From princes' coffers, and from ſtatefmens' brains, 


Nothing, who dwell'ſt with fools in grave diſguiſe, 
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ROCHESTER*'S 


berduting Time twallows us whole, 

\mpartial Death confounds body and ſoul. 

ger hell, and the foul fiend that rules 
The everlaſting fiery gaols, 

Devis'd by rogues, dreaded by fools, 

ah his grim griſly dog that keeps the door, 
Are ſenſeleſs ſtories, idle tales, 

Dreams, whimſics, and no more. 


TO HS 
SACRED MAJESTY, 
ON HIS 
KESTORATIOON 
IN THE YEAR 1668. 
— triumphant ſhrine ! who qoſt en- 


gage 

w oner three kingdoms in a pilgrimage : 

Which in extatic duty ſtrive to come 

Gut of tLemfelves, as well as from theix home; 
Whit Ergland grows one camp, and London is 
elf the aation, not metropolis, 

aud val Kent renews her arts again, 

Freong her ways with moving groves of men; 
trove this diſtant homage, whick dues meet 
Wu; bleſt approach on ſedentary feet ; 

and though my youth, not patient yet to bear 
be weight of arms, denies me ts appear 

la ſtec] before you; vet, great Sir, approve 

aly manly wizhes, and more vigorous love; 
"whom a cold reſpect were treaſon to 

Aather's aſhes, greater than to you; 

Ktoſe one ambition 't is for to be known, 

. tiring loyalty, your Wilmot's ſon. 

adh. Coll. RochEST ER. 


TO HER 

SACRED MAJESTY THE QUEEN- 
MOTHER, 
ON THE 


Werther MARY, PRINCESS os ORANGE. 
Retr, great queen, your juſt and haſty 
tears; 


dns infection lodges in our tears. 

> 0 ur unhappy air be arm'd with death, 
, fn nave an untainted guiltleſs breath, 

„ des while, and teach your equal {kill 

. inderitand, and to ſupport our ill. 

i. 9 mighty wrongs an age have ſpent, 
1. em to have out-liv'd ev'n baniſhment : 
Wer 1 miſchief ſought its earlieſt prey, 
U dd dd. acred blood it made its Way; 

a by —_— ts black deſign impart, 

$: = TI, that wounded firſt his heart: 
ww, unmov'd great Charles's ruin {tood, 


© den «a4 
nations Junk bepeath the load; 
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Since therefore to the women it appears, 


POEM S. 15 


Then a young daughter loſt, yet balſam found 

To ſtanch that new and freſhly-bleeding wound; 

And, after this, with fixt and ſteady eyes 

Beheld your noble Glouceſter's obſequies . 

And then ſuſtain'd the royal Princeſs' fall; 

You only can lament her funeral. 

But you will hence remove, and leave behind 

Our ſad complaints loſt in the empty wind; 

"Choſe winds that bid you ſtay, and loudly roar 

Deſtruction, and drive back to the firm ſhore; 

Shipwreck to ſafety, and the envy fly 

Of ſharing in this ſcene of tragedy : 

While ſickneſs, from whoſe rage you poſt away, 

Reients, and only now contrives your ſtay ; 

The lately fatal and infectious ill 

Courts the fair princeſs, and forgets to kill: 

In vain on fevers curſes we diſpenſe, 

And vent our paſſion's angry eloquence: 

In vain we blaſt the miniſters of Fate, 

And the forlorn phyſicians imprecate; 

Say they to death new poiſons add and fire, 

Murder ſecurely fur reward and hire; 

Arts baliliſks, that kill whome'er they ſee, 

And truly write bills of mortality, 

Who, leſt the bleeding corpſe ſhould them betray, 

Firſt drain thoſe vital ſpeaking ſtreams away. 

And will you, by your flight, take part with 
theſe? 

Become yourſelf a third aud new diſeaſe ? 

If they have caus'd our loſs, then fo have you, 

Who take yourſelf and the fair princeſs too : 

For we, depriv'd, an equal damage have 

When France doth raviſh hence, as when the 
grave: 

But that your choice th' unkindneſs doth improve, 

And dercliction adds to your remove. 

Ro-zuesTER, of Wadham College. 


AN EPILOUCUMSK 


98 few, from wit, have this true maxim 
got, 

« That 't is {ll better to be pleas'd than not;“ 

And therefore never their own torment plot. 

While the malicious Critics ſtill agree 

Toloath each play they come and pay to ſee. 

The firſt know 'tis a meaner part of ſenſe 

To find a fault, than taſte an excellence: 

Therefore they praiſe, and ſtrive to like, while 

theſe 

Are dully vain of being hard to pleaſe, 

Poets and women have an equal right 

To hate the dull, who, dead to all delight, c 

Feel pain alone, and have no joy but ſpight. 

"Twas impotence did firſt this vice begin; 

Fools cenſure wit, as old men rail at fin: 

Who envy pleaſure which they cannot taſte, 

And, good for nothing, would be wiſe at laſt. 


That all the enemies of wit arc theirs, 

Our poet the dull herd no longer fears. 
Whate'er his fate may prove, 'twill be his prids 
To ſtand or fall with beauty on his fide. 
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AN ALLUSION 
TO THE 
Tenth Satire of the Firſt Book of 
GVO A OE 
ELL, Sir, 't is granted; I ſaid Dryden's 


rhymes 
Were ſtolen, unequal, nay dull many times: 
What fooliſh patron is there found of his, 
So blindly partial to deny me this ? 
But that his plays, embroider'd up and down 
With wit and learning, juſtly pleas'd the town, 
In the ſame paper 1 as freely own. 
Yet, having this allow'd, the heavy maſs - 
"That ſtuffs up his looſe volumes, muſt not paſs; 
For by that rule I might as well admit 
Crown's tedious ſcenes for poetry and wit. 
is therefore not enough, when your falſe ſenſe, 
Hits the falſe judgment of an audience 
Or clapping fools aſſembling, a vaſt croud, 
Till the throng'd playhouſe crack'd with the dull 
load ; 

Though ev'n that talent merits, in ſome ſort, 
That can divert the rabble and the court, 
Winch hlundering Settle never could obtain, 
And puzzling Otwey labours at in vain : 
But within dus proportion circumſeriba 
Whatc'er you write, that with a flowing tide 
The ityle may riſe, yet in its rife {ortear 
With utcleſs words t oppreſs the weory'd car. 

lere be your language lofty, there more light, 
Your rhctoric with your poetry unite. 
For elegance fake, ſometimes allay the force 
Of evithets, twill ſoften the diſcourſe : 
A jeſt in ſcorn points out and hits the thing 
More home, than the remoteſt ſatire's ſtiug. 
Shakeſpeare and Jonſon did in this excel, 
And might herein be imitated well, 
Whom refin'd Etherege copies not at all, 
But is himſelf a ſheer original, 
Nor that flow drudge in ſwiſt Pindaric ſtrains, 
Flatman, who Cowley imitates with pains, 
And rides a jaded Muſe, whipt, with looſe 

reins. 

When Lee makes temperate Scipio ſret and rave, 
And Hannibal a whining amorous flave, 
laugh, and wiſh the hot-brain'd fuſtian fool 
in Buſby's hands, to be well lafh'd at ſchool. 


Of all yur modern wits, none feem to me } 
Once to have rouch'd upon true comedy, 
But haſty Shadw.l!, and low Wycherley. \ 


Shadwell's unfiniſh'd works do yet impart 
Great proofs of force of nature, none of art ; 
With juſt bold ſtrokes he daſhes here and there, 
Showing great maſtery with little care, 
Scorning to varniſh his good touches o'er, 

To make the fools and women praiſe them more. 
But Wycherley earns hard whate'er he gains, 
He wants no judgment, and he ſpares no paius: 
He frequently excels, and, at the leaſt, 

Makes fewer faults than any of the reſt. 
Waller, by Nature ſor the Bays deſign'd, 

With ſorce and fire, and fancy unconfin'd, 

In pan-gy rie docs cage mankind, 


RKOICHESTERY'S 


POEMS, 


He beſt can turn, enforce, and ſoſten things, 
To praife great conquerors, and flatter kings 
For pointed fatire I would Buckhurſt chooſe, 
The belt wood man, vith the worſt-natur'd Muſe. 
For tongs and verſes mannerly obſcene, 

"Th; * 21 1 5 P 

That can lein Nature up by ſprings unſeen, 
And, without forcing bluſhes, warm the queen ; ) 
= __ . * 2 oY 5 5 
Seeley has that prevaiiing gentle art, 

Chat can with a reſiſtleſs power impart 


The looſoſt wiſhes to the chaſteſt heart, \ 


Raiſc ſuch a conflict, kindle ſuch a ſire, 

Betwixt dechning virtue and defire, 

Till tlie poor vanquiſh'd maid diſlalves away, 

In dreams all night, in fighs and tears all day. 

Dryden in vain try'd this nice way of wit; 

For he, to be a tearing blade, thought fit 

To give the ladies a dry bawdy bob, 

And thus he got the name of Poet Squah, 

Bur, to be juſt, 't will to his praife be fond, 

His excellencies more than faults abound: 

Nor dare | from his ſacred temples tear 

The laurel, which he beſt deſerves to wear. 

But does not Dryden find even Jonſon dull? 

Be umont and Fletcher uncorreR, and full 

Of lewd lines, as he 
itvle 

Stiff and affected? Jo his own the while 

Allowing all the juſtice that his pride 

So arroyantly had to theſe deny'd? 

And may not I have cave impartiully 

Vo ſearch and cenfure Dryden's works, and tr; 

If thoſe groſs faults his choice pen doth commit 

Proceed from want of judgment, or of wit! 

Or if his Inmpith fancy docs refuſe 

Spirit and grace to his looſe flattern Muſe ? 

Five hundred verſcs every morning witty 

Prove him no more a poet than a wit: 

Such ſcribuling authors have been feen before; / 

Muitapha, the Iſland Princets, forty more, \ 

Were things perhaps eompos'd in hall an hour. 

To write what may ſecurely ſtand the telt 

Of being well read over thrice at leaſt; 

Compare each phraſe, examine every line. 

Weigh every word, and every thought reine; 

Scotn all applauſe the vile rout can bello, 

And be content to pleaſe thoſe fow who x20 

Cauſt thou be ſuch a vain miltaken thing, } 

To with thy works might make a piay-a9Wwe 

With the unthinking laughter and poor FO 

Of ſops and ladies, ſactious for thy plays: 

Then ſend a cunning friend to learn thy um 

From the ſhrewd jucges in the draw:0g-100:% 

Pre no ambition on that idle feor?, 

But fay with Betty Morice heretofore, 


ug 
oY 


When a court lady call'd her Puckhurit's" wires 
[ pleaſe one man of wit, am prou 1 on t $00, 

Let all the coxcombs dance to hea to te 1 R 
Should I be troubled when the Purblind Kn 21 
Who ſquints more in his judgment than ke 79 
Picks filly faults, and cenſures What write! 


— 


. * * I by Lerd 
Ihe ſame probably who 15 celebrated 1 
Zuckhurſt (or Dorſet) in his Poems. X 
Mag. 1780, p. 21% 
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Or when the poor-fed poets of the town 

For ſcabs and coach-room cry my verſes down ? 
[loath the rabble ; 'tis enough for me 

If Sedley, Shadwell, Shephard, Wycherley, 
Godalphin, Butler, Buckhurſt, Buckingham, 
aud ſome few more, whom | omit to name, 
Approve my ſenſe. I count their ceſure fame. 


dir Car Scrope, cobo thought himſelf reflected on at 
the latter end of the preceding Foem, fuòliſted a 
Prem * In Defence of Satire, nehich occaſioned 
the fallowwing Reply. 


T0 SIR CARL SCROT E. 


0 rack and torture thy unmeaning brain, 
In Satire's praiſe, to a low untun'd Rrain, 

le thee was mo{t impertinent and vain. 
When in thy perſon we more clearly fee 
That atire's of divine authority, 
for God made one on man when he made thee { 
Toſhew there were ſome men, as there are apes, 
fram'd for meer ſport, who differ but in ſhapes : 
la the are all theſe contradictions join'd, 
That make an aſs prodigious and refin'd. 
A lump deform'd and ſhapeleſs wert thou born, 
Sgt in Love's deſpight and Nature's fcorn ; 
\nd art grown up the moſt ungrateful wight, 5 


larſu to the ear, and hideous to the ſight; 

Let Love's thy buſineſs, Beauty thy delight. 

Cuſe on that filly hour that firſt inſpir'd 

[hy madneſs, to pretend to be admir'd ; 

to paint thy grilly face, to dance, to dreſs, 

and all thoſe aukward follies that expreſs | 

Ly loathſome love, and filthy daintinels. 

Vio needs wilt be an ugly Beau-Garcon, 

Pit at, and ſhunn'd by every girl in town; 

Where dreadfully Love's ſcare- crow thou art 
plac'd, 

Lo fright the tender flock that long to taſte : 

While every coming maid, when you appear, 

carts back for ſhame, and ſtraight turns chaſte 
for fear ; 


* none {9 poor or proſtitute have prov'd, 


re you made love, t' endure to be belov'd. 
luce labour loſt, or elſe 1 would adviſe; 

1 thy half-wit will ne'er let thee be wiſe, 

: 5 witty, and half mad, and ſcarce half brave, 
- honet} (which is very much a knave) 

"lace up of all theſe halves, thou canſt not paſs 
7 Wy thing entirely, but an Aſs. 


— —-— 
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= EPILOGUE. 


A _ are nonſenſe, nonſenſe ſeems a charm, 


ich hearers of all judgment does diſarm; 
Lord 1 and ſcenes a double audience bring, i 
Gents "ggrel takes, which ſmiths in ſatin ſing. 
Vol. IL, 


ROCHESTER'S POEMS. 17 


We find that wit's the monſter you would ſhun, 

And by my troth 'tis moſt diſcreetly done, 

For lince with vice and folly wit is fed, 

Through mercy 'tis molt of you are not dead. 

Players turn puppets now at your defire, 

In their mouth's nonſenſe, in their tail 's a wire, 

They fly through crends of clouts and ſhowers . 
of fire. 

A kind of loſing Loadum is their game, 

Where the worſt writer has the greateſt fame. 

To get vile plays like theirs ſhall be our care; 

But of ſuch aukward actors we deſpair. 

Falſe taught at firſt 

Like bowls ill-biaſs'd, ſtill the more they run, 

They're further off than when they firſt begun. 

In comedy their unweigh'd action mark, 

There's one is ſuch a dear familiar ſ ark, 

He yawns as if he were but half awake, 

And fribbling for free-ſpeaking does miſtake; 

Falſe accent and negleRful action too: 

They have both fo nigh good, yet neither true, 

That both together, like an ape's mock-face, 

By near reſembling man, do man diſgrace. 

Thorongh-pac'd ill actors may, perhaps, be cur d; 

Half players, like half wits, can't be endur'd. 

Yet thele are they, who durſt expoſe the age 

Of the great * wonder of the Engliſh ſtage; 

Whom Nature ſeem'd to form for your delight, 

And bid him ſpeak, as ſhe bid Shakeſpeare wiite. 

Thoſe blades indeed are cripples in their art, 

Mimic his foot, but not his ſpeaking part. 

Let them the 'I'raitor or Volpone iy, 

Could the 

Rage like Cethegus, or like Caſſius die, 

"They ne'cr had fent to Paris for ſuch fancies, 

As monſters heads and Merry- Andrew's dances. 

Wither'd, perhaps. not periſh'd, we appear; 

But they are blighted, and nc'er came to bear. 

Th' old poets drefs'd your miſtreſs Wit before; 

Theſe draw you on with an old painted whore, 

And fell, like bawds, patch'd plays for maids 
twice oer. 

Yet they may ſcorn our houſe and actors too, 

Since they have ſwell'd ſo high to hector you. 

They cry, Pox o' theſe Covent-Garden men, 

Dani them, not one of them but keeps out ten. 

Were they once gone, we for thoſe thundering 
blades 

Should have an audience of ſubſtantial trades, 

Who love our muzzled boys and tearing fellows, 

My Lord, great Neptune, and great nephew 
ZEolus. 

O how the merry citizen's in love 

With 

Pſyche, the goddeſs of each field and grove. 

He cries, I' faith, methinks 'tis well enough ; 

But you roar out and cry, Tis all damn'd ſtuff! 

So to their houſe the graver fops repair, 

While men of wit find one another here. 


| Now to machines and a dull maſk you run; ? 


Major Mohun. 
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J 
SPOKEN AT Tu 
COURT AT WHITEHALL, 
BEFOKE 
KING CHAMKLES n. 


„ BY THE LADY ELIZABETH HOWARD, 

WW: has of late took up a trick t' appear 
Unmannerly, or at the beſt, ſevere :; 

And poets ſhare the fate by which we fall, 

Whew. windly we attempt to pleaſe you all. 

Tis hard your ſcorn ſhould againſt ſuch prevail, 

Whoſe ends are to divert you, though they fail. 

You men would think it an ill-natur'd jeſt, 

Should we laugh at you when you do your beſt. 

Then rail not here, though you ſce reaſon for 't; 

If wit can find itſelf no better ſport, 

Wit is a very foolith thing at court. 

Wit's buſineſs is to pleaſe, and not to fright ; 

*Tis no Wit to be always in the right; 

You'll find it zone, who dare be 10 to-night, 

Few ſo ill-bred will venture to a play, 

To ſpy out faults in what we women ſay. 

For us, no matter what we ſpeak, but how: 

How kindly can we fay—I hate you now! 

And for the men, if you'l! laugh at them, do; 

They mind themſelves ſo much, they'll ne'er mind 
you. 

But why do l deſcend to loſe a prayer 

On thoſe ſmall ſaints in wit? the god fits there! 


TO THE KONG. 


TO you (Great SIR) my meſſage hither tends, 
From Youth and Beauty, your allies and friends; 
See my credentials written in my face, 

They challenge your protection in this place; 

And hither come with ſuch a force of charms, 

As may give check ev'n to your proſperous arms. 

Millions of Cupids hovering in the rear, 

Like angels following fatal troops, appcar : 

All waiting for the ſlaughter which draws nigh, 

Of thoſe bold gazers who this night muſt dic. 

Nor can you ſcape our ſoft captivity, 

From v. hich old age alone muſt ſet you free, 

Then tremble at the fatal conſequence, 

Since tis well known, for your own part, great 
Prince, 

*Gainſt us you ſtill have made a weak deirnce, 

Be generous and wiſe, and take our part; 

Remember we have eyes, and you a heart; 

Elſe you may find, too late, that we are things 

Born to kill vaſſals, and to conquer kings. 

But oh to what vain conquelt I pretend ! 

While Love is our commander, and your friend. 

Our victory your empire more afſurcs, 

For Love will ever make the triampi yours. 


ROCBESTERYS 


POP ME, 
E L 1 
ON TUE 
EARL OF ROCHESTER 
BY MRS, WHARTUNE, 


EEP waters filent roll; fo grief like nine 
Tears never can relieve, nor words dchne. 
Stop then, ſtop your vain ſource, weak (privy gt 
grief, 
Let tears flow ſrem their eyes whom tears r-licys, 
They ſrom their leads ſhew the liglit trouble ther, 
Could my heart weep, its ſorrows "twould declare ; 
When drops of blood, my heart, thou'ſt lo 
ride, 

The czuſc of all thy hopes and fears, thy guide! 
He would have led thee right in Wiſdom's way, 
And 'twas thy fault whene'er thou weat'tt aſtray; 
And Face thou ſtray'd'ſt when guided and led os, 
Tnou wilt be ſurcly loſt novs left alone, 
It is thy Elegy I write, not his: 
He lives imworta! and in higheſt bliſs, 
But thou art dead, alas! my heart, thou 'rt I 


1 1 
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He lives, that lovely ſoul for ever fled, 
But thou mongſt crouds on carth are buricd, 
Great was thy. loſs, which thou can? ne'er exprehs, 
Nor was th' inſenſible dull nation's iſs; 
He civiliz'd the rude, and taught the young, 
Made fools grow wiſe ; ſuch artſul magic hung | 
Upon his uſctal kind inſtructing tongue, þ 
His lively wit was of hin;felt a part, 
Not, as in other men, the work of art; 
For, though his learniag like his wit was great, 
Yet ſure all learning came below his wit; 
As God's immediate gifts arc better far 
Than thoſe we borrow from our likenels here, 
He was—but I want words, and ne'er can tell, 
Yet this I know, he did mankind excell. 

He was what no man ever was before, 
Nor can indulgent nature give us more, | 
For, to make him, ſhe exhauſted all her ſtore, ) 


* See Mr. Waller's verſes on the Liegy her: 
printed; aud verſes allo on Am Me > : Pie 
raphraſ: on the Lord's Prayer, Waller's $a 
cantvs of Divine Pocſy were“ occaſioned ppon 
« {1:1 of the 53d chapter of Ifaiah, turned int 
« elle by Mrs. Wharton,” Her © Verte to 
« Mr, Waller” are mentioned by Lallard; . 
her tranſlation of * Penelope to Ulyſſes 1 pri” 
ed in Jonſon's edition of Ovid's Epittlos. Fo. 
further particulars of this lady, fee © Seject Lo 
„ lection of Miſcellancuus Poems, 1750; * 
p. 51. vol, II. p. 339. 
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EARL OF ROSCOMMON, 


1 


TRANSLATED VERSE. 
Ha that author, whoſe correct & eſſay 
Repairs ſo well our old Horatian way: 
And happy you, who (by propitious fate) 
On great Ware « ſacred ſtandard wait, 
ar with Rrict diſcipline inſtructed right, 
* we |: arn d to uſe your arms before you "fight. 
inc: the prefs, the pulpit, and the tt age, 
Conſpire to cenſure and expole our age: 
bod. & too far, we reſolutely muit, 
Hp * few virtnes tat We have, be juſt. 
der zo have long' d, or who have labour'd 
more 
19 barch the treaſures of the Roman ſtore; 
"yg in Greeiun mines for purer ore: 
2 nobleſt fruits tr anfplanted in our ifle 
L arly h. pe and fr aerant bloſſoms ſmile. 
tamiliar Ovid tender th oughts inſpires, 
bu Vature ſeconds all his ſoft deſires: 
geocritus does now to us belong; 
: » rocks repent his rural ſong. 
15 90 nas not Ie ard! now Italy Was hlelt, 
3 "= Me des, above the wn F. alt! ? 
4h mus long, 10 tender and fo true, 
as ex ry ycoris might with pity view! 
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Who does 7 * * 
„bet wecp that reads the moving verſe ! 
aun 0h hear, in what exalted ſtrains 

in Muſes through theſe happy plains 


Proclaim 8 1 
| Saturnian times—our own Apollo 
reigns ! 


— — 


John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamſhire, 


| Degrading proſe K his meaning ill, 


As ſtrong as ours, 


| 


When France had breath'd; after inteſtize 
broils, 
And peace and conqueſt crowen'd her foreign toils. 
There (cultivated by a royal hand) 
Learning grew faſt, and {preud, 
land; 
The chofceſt books 
huoven, 
Her excellent tranſlators made her own 2 
And Europe {ill conſiderably gains, 
Both by their good example and their pains, 
rom hence our generons emulation came, 
We undertook, and we perform'd the ſame. 
But now, we ſhew the world a nobler way, 
And in traaſſated verſe do more than they; 
Serene and clear, harmonious Horace flows, 
Vith ſwe-tueſs not to he expreſt in prole : 


and bleſt the 


that Rome or Greece have 


And ſhews the ftuff, but not the e s ikills 
| (who have ſerv'd him more than twenty years) 
Scarce know my malter as he there appears. 

Vain re our neighbours hopes, and vain their 
cares, 

The fault is more their lunguage's than theirs: 
"Tis courtly, florid, and abounds in words 

Of ſoſter ſound than ours perhaps affords 

But who did ever in French authors ſee 

The comprehenſive Engliſh energy ? 

The weighty bullion of one ſterling lire, 
Drawn to French wire, would through whole pages 
ſhine. 

1 ſpeak my private, but impartial ſenſe, 

With freedom, and (I hope) without offence ; 
For I'll recant, when France can ſhew me wit, 
and as ſuceinctly writ. 

Tis true, compoling is the nobler part, 

But good tranſlation is no eaſy art. 

For though materials have long fince been found, 
Yet both your fancy and your hands are bound; 
And by improving what was writ before, 
Invention labours lefs, but judgment more, 


| 
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The foil intended for Pierian ſeeds 

uſt be well purged from rank pedantic weeds. 

Apollo ſtarts, and all Parnaſſus ſhakes, 

At the rude rumbling Baralipton makes. 

For none have been with admiration read, 

But who (befide their learning) were well bred. 
The firſt great work (a taſk perform'd by few) 

Is, that yourſelf may to yourſelf be true: 

No maſk, no tricks, no favour, no reſerve ; 

Difſe& your mind, examine every nerve. 

Whoever vainly on his ſtrength depends, 

Begins like Virgil, but like Mzvius ends. 

That wretch (in ſpite of his forgotten rhymes) 

Condemn'd to live to all ſucceeding times, 

With pompous nonſenſe and a beHowing ſound 

Sung lofty Ilium, tumbling to the ground. 

And (if my Muſe can through paſt ages ſee) 

That noiſy, nauſeous, gaping fool was he ; 

Exploded, when with univerſal ſcorn, 

The mountains labour'd and a mouſe was born. 
Learn, Jearn, Crotona's brawny wreſtler cries, 

Audacious mortals, and be timely wiſe ! 

*Tis I that call, remember Milo's end, 

Wedg'd in that timber, which he ſtrove to rend. 
Each poct with a different talent writes, 

Onepraifes, one inſtructs, another bites, 

Horace did ne'er aſpire to Epic bays, 

Nor lofty Maro ſtoop to Lyric lays. 

Examine how your humour is inclin'd, 

And which the ruling paſſion of your mind; 

Then, ſeek a poet who your way does bend, 

And chooſe an author as you chooſe a friend, 

United by this ſympathetic bond, 

You grow familiar, intimate, and fond 

Your thoughts, your words, your ſtyles, your fouls 

.agree, 

No longer his interpreter, but he. | 
With how much eaſe is a young Muſe betray'd! 

How nice the reputation of the maid ! 

Your early, kind, paternal carc appears, 

By chaſte inſtruction of her tender years. 

'Fhe firſt impreſſion in her infant-breaſt 

Will be the deepeſt, and ſhould be the beſt. 

Let not auſterity breed ſervile ſear, | 

No wanton found offeud her virgin ear. 

Secure from fooliſh pride's affected ſtate, 

And ſpecious flattery's more pernicious bait, 

Habitual innocence adorns her thoughts, 

But your negle& muſt anſwer for her ſults. 
Immodeſt words admit of no defence + 

For want of decency is want of ſenſe. 

What moderate fop would rake the Park or ſtews, 

Who among troops of faultleſs nymphs may 

chooſe ? 

Variety of ſach is to be found : 

Take then a ſubject proper to expound : 

But moral, great, and worth a poct's voice, 

For men of ſenſe deſpiſe a trivial choice : 

And ſuch applauſe it muſt expect to meet, 

As would ſome painter buſy in a ſtrect, 

To copy bulls and bears, and every ſign, 

That calls the ſtaring ſots to naſty wine. 
Yet tis not all to have a ſubje good, 

It muſt delight us when 'tis underſtood. 

He that brings fulſome objects to my view, 

(As many old have done, and many ncy>) 
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With nauſeous images my fancy fills, 
And all goes down like oxymel of {quills, 
Inſtrud the liſtening world how Maro lingy 
Of uſeful ſubjects and of lofty things. 
Theſe will ſuch true, ſuch bright ideas raiſe, 
As merit gratitude, as well as praiſe ; 
But foul deſcriptions are offenſive ſtill, 
Either for being like, or being ill. 
For who, without a qualm, hath ever look'd 
On holy garbage, though by Homer cook d? 
Whoſe railing heroes, and whoſe wounded Gods 
Makes ſome ſuſpe& he ſnores, as well as nods. 
But I offend—Virgil begins to frown, 
And Horace looks with indignation down 
My bluſhing Muſe with conſcious fear retires, 
And whom they like, implicitly admires. 

On ſure foundations let your fabric riſe, 
And with attractive majeſty ſurpriſe, 
Not by aſſected meretricious arts, 
But ſtrict harmonious ſymmetry of parts; 
Which through the whole infenfibly mult paſs, 
With vital heat to animate the mals : 


A pure, an active, an auſpicious flame, 


And bright as heaven, from whence the bleſling 1 
came; * 
But few, ob few ſouls, præordain'd by fate, 


height. 
No Rebel-Titan's ſacrilegious crime, 
By heaping hilk on hills can hither climb: 
The grizly ferryman of hell deny'd 
Zncas entrance, till he knew his guide: 
| How juſtly then will impious mortals fall, 
Whoſe pride would ſour to heaven without 
| call! 
| Pride (of all others the moſt dangerous fault) | 
Proceeds from want of ſenſe, or want of thought. 
The men, who labour and digeſt things molt, 
Will be much apter to deſpond than boaſt ; 
For if your author be profoundly good, 
*Twill caſt you dear before he's underitood. 
How many ages fince has Virgil writ! 
How few are they who underſtand him yet ! 
Approach his altars with religious fear, 
No vulgar deity inhabits there: _ : 
Heaven ſhakes not more at Jove's imperial nod, 
Than poets ſhould before their Mantuan God, 
Hail mighty Maro] may that facred name 
Kindle my breaſt with thy celeſtial flame ; 
Sublime ideas and apt words infuſe, 
The Muſe inſtruct my voice, and thou inſpire th 8 
Muſe! 5 
Vhat I have inſtanc'd only in the beſt, 
Is, in proportion, true of all the reſt. 
Take pains the genuine meaning to explore, 
There ſweat, there ſtrain, 
Search every comment that 
Some here, ſome there, may 
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tug the laborious ar; 
your care can find, 

hit the poet's mind; 
Yet be not blindly guided by the throng ; | 
The multitude is always in the wrong. 


7 | 
When things appear unnatural or hard, : 
Conſult —_ be. a with himſelf 3 d; 
| Who knows what bleſſing phœbus may beſtow, 


? 
And future ages to your labour owe : 


Such ſecrets are not eaſily found — 3 


i But, once diſcover d, leave no r 


The race of Gods, have reach'd that en vy 
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Truth ſtamps conviction in your raviſh'd breaſt, 

And peace and joy attend the glorious gueſt. 
Truth ſtill is one; truth is divinely bright, 

No cloudy doubts obſcure her native light 

While in your thoughts you find the lcaſt debate, 

You may confound, but never can tranſlate. 

Your ſtyle will this through all diſguiſes ſhow, 

For none explain more cleurly than they know. 

He unly proves he underitands a text 

Whoſe expoſition leaves it unperplex'd. 

They who too faithfully on names infiſt, 

Rather create than diſſipate the miit ; 

And crow unjuſt by being over-nice, 

(for ſuperſtitious virtue turns to vice.) 

Le: Crafius's © ghoſt and Labienus tell 

Hor twice in Parthien pleins their legions fell. 

Since Rome hath been ſo jealous of her ſame. 

That few know Pacorus' or Montes name. 
Words ia one language elegantly us'd, 

Will hardly in another be excus'd, 

Ard ſome that Rome admir'd in Cæſar's time, 

ay neither ſuit our genius nor our clime. 

The genuine fenſe, intelligibly told, 

Shews a tranflator both difcreet and bold. 
Excurſions are inexpiably bad; 

And 'tis much ſafer to leave out than add. 

Abltruſe an d my tic thoughts you mult expreſs 

Vin painful care, but ſceining caſineſs; 

tor truth ſhines brighteſt through the plainelt 

dreſs. 

Th Xnean Muſe, when ſhe appears in ſtate, 

Makes all Jove's thunder on her verſes wait. 

Ya writes ſumetimes as ſoft and moving things 

Venus ſpeaks, or Philomela fings. 

Your author always will the beſt adviſe, 

Hal when he falls, and when he rifes riſe. 

Alctd noiſe is the molt wretched thing, 

Nau to contempt can empty ſcriblers bring. 

Vowels and accents, regularly plac'd, 

On even ſyllables (and ſtill the lafl) 


de 


4 dbu grols innumerable faults abound, 

£ In pe of nonſenſe, never fail of ſound. 

g n dus is meant of even verſe alone, 
beg moſt harmonious and moſt known: 
: "TH you will unequal numbers try, 

1 Wer accents on odd ſyllables muſt lie. 

$ datever ſiſter of the learned Nine 

Ez des to your ſuit a willing ear incline, 

7 "ye four ſucceſs, defcrve a laſting name, 

5 ns « crown a grateſul and a conſtant flame. 

pire th, if a wild uncertainty prevail 
5 aud turn 


„ren Four vecring heart with every gale 
Toy ay the fruit of all your former TEE f 
er the fad proſpect of a juft deſpair. 


, BH * quack (too ſcandalouſly mean to name) 
s or; = by man-midwrfery, got wealth and fame : 
ny. : u Lucina had forgot her trade, 
* ; K 2 — — * * — - 
mind: TY ry 8 — his ſurer aid. 
n d dovels the goſſip's ſpirits raiſe 
"to, while "oa y 


ne guzzles, chats the doctor's praiſe; 
What ſhe wants in words, ſupplics, 
++ lin-eloquence of trickling eycs. 
( a thoughtlefs animal is man 

ery ad we in his own trepan!) 


zac largely, 
An maud 


Hor. 3 Od. vi. 
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ROSCOMMON?'S 


| 1:4 no vain hope your eaſy mind ſeduce, 


* 


Oo 


—_— 


tha 


Have yeu been led through the Curran cave, 


And {parkling wine ſiniles in the tempting glaſs, 


But when you find that vigorous heat abate, 


POEM 5. 


For, greedy of phyſicians frequent fees, 
From female mellow praiſe he takes degrees, 
Struts in a new unlicens'd gown, and then 
From laving women falls to killing men, 
Another ſuch had left the nation thin, 
In ſpite of all the children he brought in. 
His pills as thick as hand-granadoes flew ; 
And where they fell, as certainly they flew; 
His name ſtruck every where as great a damp, 
As Archimedes through the Roman camp. 
With this, the doctor's pride began to cool; 
For ſmarting ſoundly may convince a fool. 
But now repentauce came too late for grace; 
And meagre Famine ſtar'd him in the face: 
ain would he to the wives be recencil'd, 
But ſound no huſHand left to own a child. 
Ihe friends, that the brats, were poiſon'd 
doo; 
In this ſad caſe, what could our vermin do? 
Worry'd with debts and pail alt hope of bail, 
n' unpity'd wretch lies rotting in a jail: 
And there with haſket- alms, ſcarce kept alive, 
Shews bow mitlakeu taſents onght to thrive. 

I pity, from my foul, unhappy men, 
Compell'd by wout to proſtitute their pen; 
Who muſt, like lawyers, either ſtarve or plead, 
And follow, right or wrong, where guineas lead! 
But you, Pompilian, wealthy, pamper'd heirs, 

no to pour country Owe your ſwords and cares, 


. 
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80 
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For rich i parts are without excuſe. 

"Tis very dangerous, tampering with a Muſe, 

The profzt 's ſmall, and you have much to loſe ; 

For though true wit adorns your birth or place, 

Degenetate lines degrade th' attainted race. 

No poet any paſtion can excite, 

But what they feel treuſport them when they 
write, 
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And heard th' impatient maid di vincly rave? 

[ hear her now; | ſee her rolling eyes: 

And panting; Lo! the god, the gad, fhe cries; 

With words not hers, and more than human found 

She makes th* obedient ghoſts peep trembling 
through the ground. 

But, though we muſt obey when heaven com- 
mauds, 

And man in vain the ſacred call withſtands, 

Beware what ſpirit rages in your breaſt ; 

Far ten infpir'd, ten thouſand are poſſett. 

Thus make the proper uſe af each extreme, 

And write with fury, bat correct with phlegm. 

As when the cheerful hours too freely pais, 


Your pulſe adviſes, and begins to beat 
Through every ſwelling vein a loud retreat; 
So when a Muſe propitiouily invites, 
Improve her favours, and indulge her flights, 


Leave off, and for another ſummouns Walt. 
Before the radiant ſon, a glimmcring lamp, 
Adgulterate metals to che ſterling ſtamp, 
Appear not meaner, than mere human lines, 
Compar'd with thoſe whoſe inſpiration ſhines ; 
Theſe nervous, bold; thoſe languid and rem:f: 


o 


* 


1 


> There, cold ſalutes; but here a lover's A=. 
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Thus have ! ſeen a rapid headlong tide, 

With foaming waves the paſſive Soane divide; 

Whoſe lazy waters without motion lay, 

While he, with eager force, urg'd his impetnons 
way. 

The privilege that ancient poets claim, 

Now turn'd to licence by too juſt a name, 
Belongs to none but an eſtabliſh'd ſame, 
Which ſcorns to take it 
Abſurd expreſſions, crude, abortive thoughts, 
All the lewd legion of exploded faults, 

Baſe fugitives to that aſylum fly, 

And ſacred laws with inſolence deſy. 

Not thus our heroes of the former days, 
Deſerv'd and gain'd their never-ſading bays; 
For I miſtake, or far the greateſt part 

Of what ſome call neglect, was ſtudy' d art. 
When Virgil ſeems to trille in a line, 

"Tis like a warning-piece, which gives the ſign 
To wake your fancy, and prepare your light, 
To reach the noble height of ſome unuſual flight. 
T loſe my patience, when with ſaucy pride, 

By untun'd ears I hear his numbers try'd, 
Reverſe of nature! ſhall fach copies then 
Arraign th' originals of Maro's pen! 

And the rude notions of pedantic ſchools 
Blaſpheme the ſacred founder of our rules! 

The delicacy of the niceſt car 
Finds nothing harſh or out of order there, 
Sublime or low, unbended or intenſe, 

The ſound is ſtill a comment to the fenſe. 

A {ſkilful ear in numbers ſhould preſide, 
And all diſputes without appeal decide. 
This ancient Rome and cider Athens ſound, 
Before miſtaken ſtops debauch'd the ſound. 

When, by impulſe from heaven, L'yrtæus ſung, 
In drooping ſoldiers a new courage ſprung; 
Reviving Sparta now the fight maintain'd, 

And what two generals loit a poct gain'd. 

By ſecret influence of indulgent ſkies, 

Empire and pocſy together rilc. 

True poets are the guardiaus of a ſtate, 

And, when they tail, portend approaching fate, 
For that which Rome to conqueſt did inſpire, 
Was not the Veſtal, but the Muſes' firc ; 
Heaven joins the bleſſings: No declining age 
F'er felt the raptures of poetic rage, 

Of many faults, rhyme is (perhaps) the cauſe; 
Too ſtrict to rhyme, we light more uſeful laws, 
For that, in Greece or Rome, was never known, 
Till by barbarian deluges o'erflown : 

Subdued, undone, they did at laſt obey, 
And change their own for their invaders' way, 

I grant that from ſome molly, idol oak, 

In double rhymes cur Thor and Woden ſpoke; 
And by ſucceſſion of unlearned times, 
As Bards began, ſo Monks rung on the chimes. 

But now that Phœbus and the ſacred Nine, 
With all their beams on our bleſt ifland ſhine, 
Why ſhould not we their ancient rites reſtore, 
And be, what Rome or Athens were before ? 

* # Have we forgot hew Raphacl's numerous 

« prole 


* Ancſlay on blank verſc, out of Paradiſe Loſt, 
B. VI. » 
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Led our exalted ſouls through heavenly car 
And mark'd the ground where — ke 26 
thrones 

Defy'd Jehovah ! Here, 'twixt hoſt and hoſt, 

* (A narrow, but a dreadful interval) 

Portentous ſight ! before the cloudy van 

Satan with vaſt and haughty ſtrides advanc'd, 

Came towering arm'd in adamant and gold. 

There bellowing engines, with their fiery tubes, 

Diſpers'd æthereal forms, and down they fell 

By thouſands, angels on archange!s roll'd; 

* Recover'd, to the hills they ran, they flew, 

Which (with their ponderous load, rocks, waters, 
* woods) 

From their firm ſeats torn by the ſhaggy tops 

They bore like ſhields before them through the 
© ain, 5 

Till more incens'd they hurl'd them at their ſocs, 

All was confuſion, heaven's foundation ſhook, 

* Threatning no leſs than univerſal wreck, 

For Michael's arm main promontories flung, 

And over-preſt whole legions weak with fin : 

Yet they blaſphem'd and ſtruggled as they lay, 

Till the great enſign of Meſhah blaz'd, 

And (arm'd with vengeance) God's victorious 
Son 

(Effulgence of paternal deity) 

* Grafping ten thouſand thunders in his hand, 

* Drove th' old original rebels headlong down, 

And ſent them flaming to the vaſt abyſs.” 

O may 1 live to hail the glorious day, 

And ſing loud pzxans through the crouded way, 

| When in triumphant ſtate the Britiſh Muſe, 

True to herſelf, ſhall barbarous aid refuie, 

And in the Roman majeſty appear, 

Which none know better, and none come ſo near. 
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TO THE 


EARL OF ROSCOMMON. 


ON HIS ESSAY ON TRANSLATED VERS?, 


BY DR, CHETWOOD, 1684. 


$ when by labouring ſtars new kingdoms rite, 
The mighty maſs in rade confuſion lies, 

A court unſorm'd, &forder at the bar, 
And ev'n in peace the rugged mien of war, 
Till fome wile ſtateſman into method draws 
Ine parts, and animates the frame with laws; 
Such was the caſe when Chaucer's carly toil 
Founded the Muſes' empire in our ſoil. 
Spenſer improv'd it with his painful hand, 
But loſt a noble Muſe in Fairy-land. 
Shakſpeare ſaid all that Nature could impart, 
And Jonſon added Induſtry and Art. . 
Cowley and Denham gain d immortal * b 
And ſome, who merit as they wear the bays, 
Search'd all the treaſuries of Greece and Pom 
And brought the precious ſpoils in triump n , 
But ſtill our language had ſome ancient ruſt; 


Our flights were olten high, but ſeldom juſt, 
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ROSCOMMON?S 


Tre wanted one, who licenſe could reſtrain, 
lake civil lays o'er barbarous uſage reign ; 
One worthy in Apollo's chair to ſit, 
To hold the ſcales, and give the ſtamp of wit; 
in whom ripe judgment and young fancy meet ; 
And forceyoetic rage to be diſcreet; 
Who grows not nauſeous while he ſtrives to pleaſe, 
But marks the ſhelves in the poetic ſcas. 
Who knows, and teaches what our clime can 
bear, 
Ard makevthe barren ground obey the labourer's 
care, 
Few could conceive, none the great work could 
do, 
Tisa freſh province, and reſerv'd for you. 
Thoſe talents all are yours, of which but one 
Were a fair fortune for a Mule's fon. 
Wit, reading, judgment, converſation, art, 
Ahcal well-belanc'd, and a generous heart. 
Wulle in ſect raymes cloud the polluted ſky, 
(reated to moleſt the world, and die. 
Your file docs poliſh what your fancy caſt ; 
Work» are long forming which muſt always laſt. 
Wugh iron ſeuſe, and ſtubborn to the mold, 
Touch'd by your chemic hand, is turn'd to gold, 
Afecret grace ſyſhions the flow ing lines, 
Ard inſpiration through the labour ſhines, 
Writers, in ſpight of all their paint and art, 
Btray the darling paſſion of their heart, 
No eme you wound, give no chaſte ears offence, 
Nu true to friendſhip, modeſty, and ſenſe. + 
© 5aints, from Heaven for our example ſent, 
Live to their rules, have nothing to repent. 
Horace, if living, by exchange of fate, 
Would vive no laws, but only yours tranſlate, 
Hol Cal, bold writers, ſearch, diſcover far, 
Leu have a compaſs for a Polar-ſtar. 
we Orpheus! harp, and with enchanting rhymes 
en the favage humour of the times. 
letallthoſ: untonch'd wonders which appear'd 
Wien Fate itſelf for our great Monarch fear'd ; 
Surely through the dangerous foreſt led 
guards of Angels, when his own were id. 
eren kindly exercis'd his youth with cares, 
town with unmix'd joys his riper years. 
de warlike James's peaceful virtues known, 
ihe _ hope and genius of the throne. 
eaten m compaſſion bronght him on our ſtage, 
tame the fury ot a monſtrous age. 
9 hat bleſt voice ſhall your Maria ſing ? 
_w_ offering to her altars bring ? 


755 I! grick, in tr'umphs, 11 retreat, 
3 e, Without aiming to be great, 
1. men majeſty adorns her face; 

„ ery yeture 's form'd by every Grace. 
altes are too heavenly and refin'd 
dne grols lenſes of a vulgar mind. 


i * 1 # 7 * 2 
ur part (you Pocts can divine) 7 
ply how ſhe by Heaven's deſigu 
ra 1 . . * . 
an heir to the great Britiſh line, ; 


„ all the Weſtern ifles ſhall reign, 
. the continent, and rule the main. 
>, Tur place to wait upon her name 
*Vagu the vaſt regions of eterual ſame, 
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True Poets ſonls to Princes are ally'd, 
And the world's Empire with its Kings divide. 


Etervity is the good Writer's ſhare. * 


TO THE 
EARL OF ROSCOMMON; 


OCCASTIONED BY HIS LORDSHIP'S ESSAY ON 
TKANSLATED VERSE, 


From the Latin of Mr. Charles Dryden. 
BY MR. NEEDLER. 


grace, 

"The honour and the praiſe is juſtly due 
To you alone, illuſtrious Earl! to you. 
For ſoon as Horace, with his artful page, 


Of brighteit Bards aroſe a ſxilſul train, 
Who ſweetly ſung in their immortal ſtrain. 
No more content great Maro's ſteps ta trace, 


Ye Britons, then, triumphantly rcjoice 


Applaud the man who does unrival'd fit, 

« The fovereign-judyge and arbiter of wit!“ 
For, led by thee, an endleſs train ſhall riſe 

Of Poets, who ſhall climb ſuperior ſkies ; 

Heroes and Gods in worthy verſe ſhall ſing, 

And tune to Homer's lay the loſty ſtring. 


They {kall tranflate with equal majeſty; 

) | jelty; 

While with new joy thy happy ſtade ſhall rove 
Through the bicſ mazes of th' Elyſian grove, 


To find thy herocs and thy ſhepherds ſung, 


name, 

Great heir and guardian of the Mantuan fame ! 
How ſhall my Willing gratitude purſue 

Wich praiſes large as to thy worth are due? 


Though Homer now the wars of godlike King 

In Ovid's ſoft enervate numbers ſiugs: 

Funclul Silenus, and the matchlets verſe 

That docs the birth of infant worlds rehcarfe. 

Atones for all, by that my reſcued fame 

Shall vic in age with Nature's deathleſs frame; 

By thee the learned ſong ſhall nobly live, 

And praiſe from every Britiſh tongue receive. 
Give to thy daring genius then the rein, 

And freely launch into a bolder ſtrain 
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Heaven truſts the preſent time to Monarch's care, 


IAT happy Britain boaſts her tuneſul race, 
And laurcl wreaths her peaceful temples 


By thee explain'd, had taught the liſtening age; 


New paths we ſcarch, and tread unbeaten ways 


And with loud peals, and one conſenting voice, 


Thy works too, ſovercign Bard! if right I ſees 


And, wondering, in Britannia's rougher tongue 


Shall break forth in thcſe words:“ Thy favour'd 


Though taſtelcts Bards, by Nature never taught, 
la wretched rhymcs diſguiſe my genuine thought; 


+ Virgil, II. N. 


* See Miſcellany Poems, 1780, vol. III. p. 172. 
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Nor with theſe words my happy ſpirit grieve : 
Ihe laſt good office of thy friend receive .. 
On the tirm baſt of thy immortal lays, 
A nobler pile to thy lov'd Maro raiſe ; 
My glory by thy ſkill ſhall brighter ſhine, 
With native charms and energy divine ! 
Britain with juft applauſe the work thall read, 
And crown with fadelefs bays thy ſacred head. 
Nor ſhall thy Mutc the graver's pencil need, 
To draw the hero on his prancing ſteed; 
Thy living verſe ſhall paint th' imbattled hoſt 
In bolder figures than his art can boaſt. 
Whale the low tribe of vulgar writers ſtrive, 
By mean falſe arts to make their verſions live; 
Forſake the text, and blend each ſterling line 
With comments foreign to my true deſign ; 
My latent ſenſe thy happier thought explores, 
And injur'd Maro to himſelf reſtores.” 


——— 
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A PARAPHRASE 
ON THE 
CXLVIt FP. $$ AL M. 


O Azure vaults! O cryſtal ſky! 

The world's tranſparent canopy, 

Break your long ſilence, and let mortals knew 
With what contempt you look on things below. 


Wing'd ſquadrons of the god of war, 

Who conquer whereſoc'er you are, 
Let echoing anthems make his praifes known 
On earth his footſtovl, as in heaven his throne. 


Great eye of all, whoſe glorious ray 
Rules the bright empire of the day, 
O praiſe his name, without whoſe purer light 


Thou hadit been hid in an abyſs of night. 


Ye moon and planets, who diſpenſe, 

By God's command, your influence ; 
Reſign to him, as your Creator due, 
Thar veneration which men pay to you. 


Faireſt, as well as firſt, of things, 

From whom all joy, all beauty ſprings; 
O praiſe th' Almighty Ruler of the globe, 
Who uſeth thee for his empyreal robe. 


Praiſe him ye loud harmomous ſpheres, 
Whoſe ſacred ſtamp all nature hears, 
Who did all forms from the rude chaos draw, 
And whoſe command is th” univerſal law: 


Ye watery mountains of the ſky, 

And you fo far above our eye, 
Vaſt ever-moving orbs, exalt his name, 
Who gave its being to your glorious frame. 


KOSCOMMON?S 


POEMS, 


Ye dragons, whoſe contagious brexth 
Peoples the dark retreats of death, 


Change your ficrce hiſſing into joyful ſong, 


And praile your Maker with your forked tongue. 


Praiſe him, ye monſters of the deep, 
That in the ſeas vaſt boſoms ſleep; 

At whoſe command the foaming billows roar, 
Yet know their limits, tremble and adore. 


Ye miſts and vapours, hail and ſnow, 

And you who through the concave blow, 
Swiſt executors of his holy word, 

Whirlwinds and tempeſts, praiſe th' Almighty 
Lord, | 


Mountains, who to your Maker's view 
Seem leſs than mole-hills do to you, 
Remember how, when firſt Ic hovah ſpoke, 
All heaven was fire, and Sinai hid in fmoke. 


Praiſe him ſweet offspring of the ground, 
With heavenly nectar yearly crown'd ; 
And ye tall cedars, celebrate his praiſe, 
That iu his temple ſacred altars rait. 


Idle muſicians of the ſpring, 

Whoſe only care's to love and ſing, N 
Fly through the world, and let your trembling 
I throat 

Praiſe your Creator with the ſweetelt note, 
Praiſe him each ſavage furious beaſt, 
That on his ſtores do daily feaſt : 

And you tame ſlaves of the laborious plow, 
Your weary knees to your Creator bow. 


Majeſtic monarchs, mortal gods, 

Whoſe power hath here no periods, : 
May all attempts againſt your crowns be vain! 
But ſtill remember by whoſe power you reigu- 


Let the wide world his praiſes ſing, 

Where Tagus and Euphrates ſpring, 

And from the Danube's froſty banks, to thoſe 
Where from an unknown head great Nilus flows. 


You that diſpoſe of all our lives, : 

Praiſe him from whom your power derives; 
Be true and juſt like him, and fear his word, 
As much as malefactors do your ſword. 


Praiſe him, old monuments of time; 

O praiſe him in your youthful prime; 
Praiſc him, fair idols of our greedy ſenſe; 
Exalt his name, ſweet age of innocence. 
| Jehovah's name ſhall only laſt, 

When heaven, and earth, and all is paſt : 
Nothing, great God, is to be found in thee, 
But unconceivable eternity. 


Exalt, O Jacob's ſacred race, 
The God of gods, the God of grace; 


| Who will above the ſtars your empire ralle, 
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Cape dona extrema tuorum;“ the motto to | And with bis glory recompenſe your graile. 


Lord Roſcommon's Eſſay. H. N. 
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Wu! rom | 


R O 


A PROLUUUUE, 
SPOKEN TO 


His ROYAL HIGHNFSS THE DUKE OF 
YORK, 


AT EDINBURGH, 


OLLY and vice are caſy to deſcribe, 
1 The common ſubjects of cur ſeribbling tribe; 
t when true virtucs, with unclouded light, 
pots all royal, ſhine divinoly bright, 

r eyes are d aled, and our voice is w oaks 
ab? {+ landers, let all E nrope ſpe: ik, 

t France acknowledge that her ſhaken throne 
„s once ſupported, Sir, | y you alone; 

Puilh'ds from thence for an uſurper's ſake, 
Vitruſted then with her laſt deſperate ltake 2 

Wan wealthy newgi; hours ſtrove with us for oe 
It the fea te ll, ! low in their fatal hout, 

Witt as ar eagle, our victorious prince, 

(Great Britain's genius, flew to her defence; 

Elis name ftruck fear, his conduct won the day, 

Ile came, he faw, he ſeiz'd the ſtruggling prey, 
Aud while the heavens were fire and tli' 


1 
blond, 


Ocgan 


Jada our empire o'er the conquer'd flood. 
hn 4, lands, il you knew your blifs! 

Non by the fea's protection, ſoſe by lis! 

Fw. nf your gratitude the only way, 

au Hhun ibly cen a debt too vait to pay: 

Lt Fa 15 aloud to ſuture ; ages tell, 

None &'cr commanded, none obcy 'd fo well; 

Vl this high couraye, this undauntcd mind, 


1 il, fo ſubmiſliv ly reſign'd, 
Pr 


ny 


um that ſuch a hank never {prings 
u from the uncorrupted blood of kings. 


. 


LADY WHO SUNG FINELY, AND 


WAS ATRAID CF A CULD, 


T Pip 
IT71NTER, thy cruelty extend, 
iy Lill fatal tempeſts "ent the ſea. 
In let in! 


king pilots pray 
= JEL tht hy YO): ie let 8 bend, 
piercing froſt, and lalling ſnow, 
ach woods and fields deftruRion ſow ! 
yy $ 97s 
Ve unmov'd will fit and ſmile, 
We ou theſe e leſſer ills create, 
a we can bear; but, ge ele F ate, 
< wi u, bicſt Genius of our ifle, 
W mer's rage defend her voice, 
% FU tne liſtening Gods reioi 
S J , Ce. 


* 


8 that celeſtial ſound each day 
. 1 ay trau 8 cur ſouls, 


ut all our Pa eus it controuls, 


drives our cares aways 
unge n+! I 
le cold deſtroy, 


is atk e have 1 1 
KN ut heaven ly joy! 


And y 
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VIRGIL's Sl 
1 


XTH ECLYOUE, 
L E N mb 


THE ARGUMENT, 


2 5 voung. ſhepherds, Chromis and Muaſylut, having 
becir often V romiſe t a fons by Silenut, chance to catch 
bir afleep in this Eclogue ; where 1h: y bind him band 
and juot, ant then claim bis promiſe. Silenus, find= 
ing they <rould be put off” no longer, begins bis ſong 
in <vhich be deſcribes the formation of the univerſe, 
aun the original of animals, according to the Epicu= 
rean phil. Jopby ; - and then runs through the muſt ſure 


pri ay trumfurmutions ⁊c Vieh have happened i in A= 


ture fence ber birth. This Eclozue was d:figned as 
a compliment to tyra the Ep icurean, <who inſtruclod 
Virgil and Farus in the rind i pl. 's of that philofo= 
ly. Silenus act as tutor, Chremis aid Mu ius 
as the two pupils. 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to rural ſtrains, 
Nor bluſh'd to div ll among Sicilian ſwaing, 
When my 'l haliz rais'd her bolder voice, 
And kings and hattics were her lofty choice, 
hobus did kindly humbler thoughts inkuſe, 
And with this whiſper check th' aſpiring Mule 2 
A fhepherd, "Tityros, bis flocks ſhould feed, 
And cha fe . ſubject ſuite 4 to his reed. 
Thus I (white cach ambitious pen prepares 
To write thy „Virus, and thy wars) 
My paſtoral tribute 15 low numbers pay, 
And though once prefun'd, I only now obey, 
But yet (if any with indulgent eyes 
Can look on this, and fuch a trifle prize) 


1! "a! les 


Thee only, Varus, our glad ſwains ſhall ſing, 


And every orove and every echo ring. 

Phoebus delights in Varus' favourite name, 
And none who under that protection came 
Was ever ill receiv d, or unſccure of fame. 

Proceed my Mule. 

Young Chromis and Mnaſylus chanc'd to ſtray 
Where (fleeping in a cave) Silenus lay, 

* hoſe couſtant cups fly fuming to his brain, 
And always boil in each extended vein; 

— truſty flaggon, full of potent juice, 

Vas hunging by, worn thin with age and uſe; 
Dro'd from his head, a wreath lay on the ground ; 
In haſte they ſciz'd him, and in haſte they bound; 
Eager, for both kad been deluded Jong 
With fruitleſs hope of his inſtructive ſong: 

But while with conſcious fear they doubtful ſtood, 
Aigle, the faircſt Nais of the flood, 

With a vermilion dye his temples ſtain'd. 
Walking, he ſmil'd, and muſt I then be chain'd? 
Looſe me, he cry'd; ; *twas boldly done, to find 
An! view a God, but 'tis too bold to bind. 


Ihe promis%d e. erſe no longer I'll delay | 


(She ſhall be ſatisfv'd another Way). 
With that he raie'd his tuneful voice aloud, 
The knotty oaks their liſtening branches bow'd, 
And ſavage beaſts and Sylvan Gods did crowd; 
For lo! he ſung the world's ſtupendous birth, 
How ſcatter'd feeds of ita, and air, and earth, 
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And purer ſire, through univerſal night 
And empty ſpace, did fruitfully unite; 

From whence th' innumerable race of things, 
By circular ſucceſſive order ſprings. 

By what degrees this carth's compacted ſphere 
Was harden'd, woods and rocks and towns to bear; 
How ſinking waters (the firm land te drain) 

Fill'd the capacious deep, and form'd the main, 

White from above, adorn'd with radiant light, 

A new-born ſun ſurpris'd the dazzled light ; 

How vapours turn'd to clouds obſcure the ſky, 

And clouds diſloly'd the thirſty ground ſupply ; 

How the firſt foreſt rais'd its ſhady head, 

Till when, few wandering bcalts on unknown 
mountains fed. 

Then Pyrrha's ſtony race roſe from the ground, 
Old Saturn reign'd with golden plenty crown'd, 
And bold Prometheus (whoſe untam'd deſire 
Rival'd the fun with his own heavenly fire) 

Now doom'd the Scythian vulture's endleſs prey, 

Severely pays for animating clay. 

He nam'd the nymph (for who but Gods could 
tell?) ; 

Into whoſe arms the lovely Hylas fell; 

Alcides wept in vain for Hylas loſt, 

Hylas in vain reſbounds through all the coaſt, 

He with compaſſion told Paſiphac's fault, 

Ah! wretched queen! whence came that guilty 
thought ? 

The maids of Argos, who with frantic cries 

And imitated lowings fill the ſkies, 

(Though metamorphos'd in their wild conceit) 

Did never burn with ſuch unnatural heat. 

Ah ! wretched qucen! while you on mountains 
ſtray, 

He on ſoft flowers his ſnowy ſide does lay ; 

Or ſ-cks in herds a more proportion'd love: 

Surround, my nymphs, ſhe cries, ſurround the 
grove z 

Perhaps ſome footſteps printed in the clay, 

Will to my love direct your wandering way; 

Perhaps, while thus in ſearch of him I roam, 

Aly happier rivals have entic'd him home, 

He ſung how Atalanta was betray'd 
By thoſe Heſperian baits her lover laid, 

And the ſad filters who to trees were turn'd, 

While with the world th' ambitious brother burn'd. 

All hie defcrib'd was preſent to their eyes, 

And as he rais'd his verſe, the poplars ſcem'd to 
riſe. 

He taught which Muſe did by Apollo's will 
Guide wandering Gallus to th' Aonian hill: 

! Which place the God for ſolemn mectings choſe) 

With deep reſpect the learned ſenate roſc, 

And Linus thus (deputed by the reſt) 

The hero's welcome, and their thanks, ex- 
preſs d: 

This harp of old to Heſiod did belong, 

To this, the Muſcs' gift, join thy harmonious 
ſoug : 

Charm'd by theſe ſtrings, trees ſtarting from the 
ground, 

Have ſcllow'd with delight the powerſul ſound. 

Thus conſecrated, thy Grynæan grove 

Shui! have no equal in .Apolly's love, 


oY 
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FOEMS 


Why ſhould I ſpeak of the Megarian maid 
For love perfidious, and by love betray'd ? ; 
And her, who round with barking monſters arm'd, 
The wandering Greeks (ah frighted meu 
alarm'd ; 
Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd ſhips depends, 
While fierce ſea-dogs devour the — friends. 
Or tell the 'Thracian tyrant's alter d ſnape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's rape, 
Who to thoſe woods directs her mournſul courle, 
Where ſhe had ſuffer'd by inceſtuous force, 
While, loth to leave the palace too well known, 
Progné flies, hovering round, and thinks it fill 
her own? | 
Whatever near Eurota's happy ſtream 
With laurels crown'd, had been Apollo's theme, 
Silenvs ſings; the neighbouring rocks reply, 
And ſend his myſtic numbers through the ky; 
Tilt night began to ſpread her gloomy veil, 
And call'd the counted ſheep ſrom every dale; 
The weaker light unwillingly declin'd, 
And to prevailing ſhades the murmuring world 
reſign'd. 


UPON 
SF L177 v2 M4 


I, 


AIL, ſacred Solitude! from this calm bay, 
I'view the world's tempeſtuous ſca, 
And with wiſe pride deſpiſe 
All thoſe ſenſeleſs vanities : 
With pity mov'd for others, caſt away 
On rocks of hopes and fears, I ſee them toſo d 
On rocks of folly, and of vice, I ſe them loſt: 
Some the prevailing malice of the great, 7 
Unhappy men or adverſe Hate, 
Sunk deep into the gulphs of an afflicted ſtate. \ 
But more, far more, a numberleſs prodigious train, 
Whillt Virtue courts them, but alas in vain, 
Fly from her kind embracing arms, 


Deaf to her ſondeſt call, blind to her greatet I 


charms, 

And, ſunk in pleaſures and in brutiſh eaſe, 

hey in their ſhipwreck'd ſtate themſelves obdurat? 
pleaſe, 


II. 


Hail, ſacred Solitude! ſoul of my ſoul, 
It is by thee I truly live, i 
Thou doſt a better life and nobler vigour give; 
Doſt each unruly appetite controul : 
Thy conſtant quict fills my peaceful breaſt, 
With unmix'd joy, uninterrupted reſt. 
Preſuming love does ne'er invade 
| This private ſolitary ſhade : 
And, with fantaſtic wounds by beauty made, 
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The joy has no allay of jealouſy, hope, and ſcar, 
The ſolid comforts of this happy ſphere : 
Yet 1 exalted Love admire, 
Friendſhip, abhorring ſordid gain, 
4rd puriſy d from Luſt's diſhoneſt ſtain : 
Vi is it for my ſolitude unfit, 
For 1 am with my friend alone, 
As if we were but one; 
Tisthe polluted love that multiplies, 
Jut frica&ſhip does two ſouls in one compriſe, 


III. 


lere in a full and conſtant tide doth flow 
All bleſlings man can hope to know ; 

ite in a deep receſs of thought we find 

Peafures which entertain, and which exalt the 
mind; 

P.afurrs which do from friendſhip and from 
knowledge riſe, 

Which make us happy, as they make us wile ; 

Here may | always on this downy grals, 

Uikiown, unſeen, my eaſy minutes pals ; 

Till with a gentle force victorious death 
My ſolitude invade, 

And, ſtopping for a while my breath, 

With eule couvey me to a better ſhade, 


THE 
TWENTY-SECOND ODE 
or THE 


FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 


JJ IRTUE, dear friend, nceds no defence, 
he ſureſt guard is innocence : 
Note knew, till guilt created fear, | 
Maut darts or poiſon'd arrows were. 

Integrity undaunted gor's 
Trough Libyan ſands and Scythian ſnows, 
Ur where Hydaſpes' wealthy fide 
Pars tribute to the Perſian pride. 

tor as (by amorous thoughts betray d) 
Carcleſs in Sabine woods 1 ſtray'd, | 
A vrifly foaming wolf unſed, 
Met me unarm'd, yet trembling ſled. 

n bealt of more portentous lize 

uche Hercinian foreſt lies; 

Non hercer, in Numidia bred, 

Wan Carthage were in triumph led. 

> we in the remoteſt place, 


Tu „ N : 
it N+ptune's frozen arms embrace; 
1 angry Tove did never ſpare 

dle reat! 


| th of kind and temperate air. 
; det me where, on ſome pathlefs plain 
he larthy Africans complain, 

ler the chariot of the Sun 


Nor 
i 
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Bear their lcorching country run. 
x e burning zone, the frozen iſles, 
hear me ſing of Cælia's ſmiles: 
al cold but in her breaſt I will deſpiſe 
Au dare all heat b i 


8 


9 
ut that in Culia's eyes. 


Nos cou auoN 's POEMS. 2 


Fond men, by pation wilfully betray'd, 


| Oppiait with bleſüngs which we fear to uſe. 


THE SAME IMITATED. 


I. 
ee, (dear friend) needs no deſence, 


No arms, but its own innocence : 
Quivers and bows, and poiſon'd darts, 
Are only us'd by guilty hearts, 


II. 


An honeſt mind ſaſcly alone 
May travel through the burning zone ; 
Or through the deepeſt Scythian ſnows, 


Or where the fam'd Hydaſpes flows, 
III. 

While, rul'd by a reſiſtleſs fire, 

Our great * Orinda l admire, 


he hungry wolves that ſve me ſtrav, 
Unarm'd and fygle, run away. 


W. 
Set me in the remoteſt place 
hat ever Neptune did embrace; 
When there her image fills my breaſt, 
Helicon is not half ſo bleſi. 
V. 
Leave me upon ſame Libyan plain, 
So ſhe my fancy entertain, 


And when the thirſty monſters meet, 
They'll all pay homage to my feet, 


VI. 

The magic of Orinda's name, 

Not only can their ſierceneſs tame, 
Put, if that mighty word I once rehearſe, 
"hey ſeem ſubmiſlively to roar in verſe. 


PAKT GF THE FIFTH SCENE OF THE SECOND 
ACT ix 


GUARINI'S PASTOR FIDO, 
TRANSLATED, 


H happy grove! dark and ſecure retreat 
/Y Of ſacred ſilence, reſt's eternal ſeat ; 
How well your cool and unfrequented ſhade 
Suits With the chaſte retirements ot 2 maids; 
Oh! if kind heaven had been fo much mv friend, 
To make my fate upon my choice depend; 
All my ambition I would here confine, 
And only this Liyſium Mont be mine: 
Adore thoſe duls which ther fancy made; 
Purchaling riches with our time and carc, 
We loſe our freedom in a gilded ſnare 
Aud, having all. all to ourſelves r-iufſe, 


* Mrs. Catharine Philips. 
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Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant good, 

Vain are the boaſted titles of our blood ; 

We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly prize, 

And with our youth our ſhort-liv'd beauty dies; 

In vain our fields and flucks increaſe bur itore, 

If our abundance makes us wiſh for more ; 

How happy is the harmleſs country-maid, 

Mino, rich by nature, ſcorns ſuperſluows aid! 

Whoſe modeſt cloaths no wanton eyes invite, 

But like her ſor] preſerves the native White; 

Whoſe little itore her well taught mind dots pleaſe, 

Nor pinch'd with want, nor cloy'd with wanton 
caſe, | 

Who, free from ſtorms, which on the great-ones 
fall, 

Makes but few wiſhes, and enioys them all ; 

No care but love can diſcompoſe her brealt, 

Love, of all cares, the ſweeteſt and the beſt : 

While on ſweet graſs her bleating charge docs lie, 

Our happy lover fecds upon her eye; 

Not ene on whom or Gods or men impoſe, 

But one whom love has for this lover choſe, 

Under ſome favourite myrtle's ſhady boughs, 

They ſpeak their paſſions in repeated vows, 

And wh:l't a bluſh confeiles how ſhe burns, 

His faithful heart makes as ſincere returns; 

Thus in the arms of love and peace they lie, 

And while they live, their flames can never dic, 


1 X. 


O the pale tyrant, who to horrid gruves 
Condemns fo many thouſand helpleſs Haves, 

Ungrateful we do gentle flvep compare, 
Who, though his victories us numerdus are, 
Yet from his ilaves no tribute does he take, 
But woeful cares that load men while they wake. 
Vhen his foft charms had eas'd my weary light 
Of all the bale ful troublcs of the light, 
Dorinda came, diveſted of the ſcorn 
Which the unequal'd mail fo long had worn 
How oft, in voin, had Cove great God eſfay'd 
To tame the ſtubborn heart of t't briahit niaid! 
Yet, ſpite of all the pride that ſacls ber mind, 
The humble God of Sleep can male her kind. 
A riſing bluſh increas'd the native ſtore 
Of charms, that hut too fatal were before. 
Once more preicent the viſion to my view, 
The 7vect illuſion, gentle Fate, renew ! 
How kind, how lovely ſhe, how eraviſh'd 1! 
Shew me, bleſt God of Sleep, aud ict me die. 


THE GHOST 
OF THE OLD HOUSE OF COMMONS, 


TO THE NEW ONE, APFOINTLID TO MEET AT 


OXEURD, 


ROM deepeſt dungcons of eternal night, 
The ſcats of horror, ſorrow, pains, and ſpite, 

I have bcen ſe:it to tell you, tender youth, 

A ſcaſonablèe and important truth. 


ROSCOMMON?S 


POEMS, 


I feel (but, oh! too late) that no diſcaſe 

Is like a ſurfeit of luxurious caſe: 

And of all others, the molt tempting things 
Are too much wealth, and too indulzent kings, 
None ever was fupcrlatively ill, 
But by degrees, with induitry and ſxill: 

And ſome whoſe meaning hath at firit been kar, 
Trow knaves hy uſe, and rebels by deſpair. 
My ume 13 paſt, and. yours will ſoon begin, 
Reep the firſt bloſſoms from the blaſt of lin; 
And by the fare of zu) aumultuous ways, 
Preſerve yourſ.lv-3, and bring ſerener days, 
The buſy, ſubtle ſerpents of the law, 

Did firſt my mind from true obedience draw: 
While 1 did limits to the king preſcribe, 

And took for oracles that canting tribe, 

I chang'd true freedom for the name of free, 
And grew ſeditious for variety : 

All that oppos'd me were to he accus'd, 

Aud by the laws illegally abus'd; 

"The robe was ſummon'd, Maynard in the head, 
in legal murder none fo deeply read ; 
brought him to the bar, where once he Rood, 
Stain'd with the yet unexpiated) blood 


rung 
With his accumulative hackney- tongue; 
Priſoners and witneſſes were waiting by, 
"Theſe had been taught to ſwear, and thoſe to 
die, 
And to expect their arbitrary fates, 
Some for ill faces, ſome for good eſtates. 
o fright the people, and alarm the town, 
Bodloe and Oates employ'd the teverend gown, 
hut while the triple mitre bore the blame, 
The 
aim: 
| ſeem'd (and did but ſ-em) to fear the guards, 
And took for mine the Bethels and the Ward: : 
Anti-monarchic Herctics of ſtate, 
immoral Atheiſts, rich and reprobate : 
But above all 1 got a little guide, 
Who every ford of villainy had try'd : 
None knev fo well the old pernicious way, 
o min ſubjc&s, and make kihys obey ; 
vnd my ſmall Ichu, at a furious rate, 
Was driving Eighty back to Forty-eight. 
Inis the king knew, and was reſolv'd to bear, 
Ent 1 miſtook his patience for his ſear, 
All that this happy ifland could afford, 
Mus ſacriſic'd to my voluptuous board, 
In his whole paradiſe, one only tree 
He had excepted by a ſtrict decree; 
A {cred tree, which royal fruit did bear, 
Yet it in picces | contpirf'd to tear; 
Poware, my child ! divinity 15 there, 
This ſo undid all I had done betorc, 
could attempt, and he endure no more; 
My unprepar'«d, and unrepenting breath, Lo 
"Vas ſnatch'd away by the ſwift hand of death; 
And 1, with all my fins about me, hurl'd 
ro th' utter darkneſs of the lower world: . 
A dreadful place ! which you too ſoon will lee, 
if you believe ſeducers more than me. 
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Of the brave Strafiord, when three kingdoms | 
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ROSCOMMON?S 


ON THE 
FFF 
OF 


LADY =O 6 


HOU, happy creature, art ſecure 


are 


From all the torments we endure ; 
r, ambition, jealouſy, 


| 2 nds, nor love, diſquiet thee 


ulen prom nce drew thee hence 


ny 
4 


noiſe, fraud, and impertinence. 
fe eff ay'd the ſureſt wile, 


1 2 n with Laura's ſmile; 
« 6! thou ſcorn life's meaner charms, 


SW 


hy ho could'ſt break from Laura's arms! 
Pr Cynic! 


ſtill methinks I hear 


* vvtul murmurs in my car; 
cn on Laura's lap you lay, 


[XANDER 


TA 


ore 


(ing che worthleſs crowd away. 
fr fondly human paſſions turn! 
: we then envy'd, now we mourn ! 


SF. 0:0 $8 
TO 
{ ACTED AT THE THEATRE IN DUBLIN, 


e hen to-night the glory of the Eaſt, 


he man, who "all the then known world 
| felt, 


nes m. chains did ſon of Ammon call, 
Wgoms thought divine, by treaſon fall. 
une only favorr'd for her ſport : 


|| 


uus conduct wanted her ſupport, 


es courage, and his boaited line, 


4 a p rov'd mortal by a flave's 


de ſign. 


« Charles, whoſe birth has promis'd milder 


Way 


e awful nod all nations muſt obey; 


Ik 
\ W + 


ner powers, C xalted ſtands 


rc ach 01 ſac rile Ziaus hands 5 


guard his crowns, declare 


4 
l ) 91744 
n. that 


wr has ferm'd a monarch worth their 


Lene of, 
9 
r 404 
f » 


nee the 


loyal, and depoſe 


5 ee s, and his father's ſoes. 
once made diadems her prey, ? 
prince in his triumphant way, 
* 2 Milt before th 


s radiant day. 

"maven, the mighty rebels roſc, 

— 1 wird that empire to d. pole, 
Alu ND but unſuc-efful prov'd, 

Uqueit for his beſt belov'd: 

ch omnipotence th ey fly, 

ore autumnal wit ads, and die. 

orc him did aſcend the throne, 


» 19 Craw turce reſtive nations on. 


THE GREAT, 


POEM $., 29 

He holdly drives them forward without pain, 

They hear his voice, and ſtraight obey the rein, 

Such terror ſpeaks him deſtin'd to command 

We worſhip Jove with thunder in his hand; 

But when his mercy without power appears, 

We light his altars, and negle& our prayers, 

How weak in arms did civil diſcord ſhew! 

Like Saul, ſhe ſtruck with fury at her foe, 

When an immortal hand did ward the blow. 

Her ofispring, made the royal hero's ſcorn, 

Like ſons of earth, all fell as ſoon as born : 

Yet let us boaſt, for ſure it is our pride, 

When with their blood our neighbour lands were 
dy'd, 

Ireland's untainted loyalty remain'd, 

Her people guiltleſs, and her fields unſtain'd. 


ON THE 


DAY OF JUDGMEMT 
I. 
3 day of wrath, that dreadful day, 


Shall the whole world in aſhes lay, 
As David and the Sibyls ſay. 
II. 
What horror will invade the mind, 
When the ſtrict Judge, who would be kind, 
Shall have few venial faults to find! 


III. 


The laſt loud trumpet's wondrous ſound, 
Shall through the rending tombs re! hound, 
And wake the aations under ground, 


IV. 

Nature and Death ſhall, with ſurprize, 
Behold the pal: offender riſe, 

And view the Judge with conſcious eyes. 
*. 

Then ſhall, with univerſal dread, 


The facred myſtic book be read, 
To try the living and the dead. 


VI. 

he Tudge aſcends his awful throne, 
He makes cach ſecret ſin be known, 
And all with ſhame confeſs their own. 


VII. 

O then ! what intereſt ſhall l make, 

To fave my laſt important ſtake, 

When the molt juſt have cauſe to quake? 
VIII. 

Thou mighty, formidable King, 

hau mercy's unexhautted ſpring, 

dome comfortable pity bruig ! 
IX. 
Forget not hat my ranſom coſt, 


Nor let my dear-bougit foul be loft, 
lu ſtorms of guilty terror toll, 


30 


X. 
Thou who for me didſt feel ſuch pain, 
Whoſe precious blood the croſs did ſtain, 
Let not thoſe agonies be vain, 


XI. 


Thou whom avenging powers obey, 
Cancel my debt (too great to pay) | 
Before the ſad accounting- day. 


XII. 


Surrounded with amazing ſears, 
Whoſe load my ſoul with anguiſh bears, 
I figh, I weep: Accept my tears. 
XIII. 
Thou who wert mov'd with Mary's grief, 


And, by ablolving of the thief, 
Halt given me hope, now give relief. 


AlV, 


Reje& not my unworthy prayer, 
Preſerve me from that dangerous ſnare 
Which death and gaping hell prepare. 


XV. 


Give my cxalt&d foul a place 
Among thy choſen right-hand race; 
The ſons of God, and heirs of grace. 


XVI. 
From that inſatiable abyſs, 


Where flamcs devour, and ſerpents hiſs, 
Promote me to thy ſeat of bliſs. 


XVII. 


Proſtrate my contrite heart rend, 

My God, my Father, and my Friend; 

Do not forſake me in my end, ; 
XVIII. 

Well may they curſe their ſecond breath, 

Who riſe to a reviving death; | 

Thou great Creator of Mankind, 

Let guilty man compaſſion find ! 


FRO L OG U E 
10 


FWF &a TRAGED Y, 


TRANSLATED BY MRS, CATH, PHILIPS, 
From the French of Monficur Connrirtre, 


AND ACTED AT THE THEATRE 1N DUBLIN. 


HE mighty rivals, whoſe deftrn®© ive rage 
Did the whole world in civil arnis engage, 
Are now agreed ; and make it both their choice, 
To have their fates determin'd by your voice. 
C:efar from none but you will have his doom, 


ROSCOMMON'S 


POEMS 


He icorns, where once he rul'd, now to be try's, 
And he hath rul'd in all the world beſide, 
When he the Thames, the Danube, and the Nile, 
Had * with blood, Peace flouriſh'd in this 
iſle; 
And you alone may boaſt, you never ſaw 
Cæſar till nov, and now can give him law. 
Great Pompey too, comes as a ſuppliant here, 
But ſays he cannot now begin to fear: 
He knows your equal juſtice, and (to tell 
A Roman truth) he knows himſelf too well, 
Succeſs, tis true, waited on Cæſar's ſide, 
But Pompey thinks he conquer'd when he died, 
His fortune, when ſhe prov'd the moſt unkind, 
Chang'd his condition, but not Cato's mind. 
Then of what doubt can Pompey's cauſe admit, 
Since here fo many Cato's judging ſit. 
But you, bright nymphs, give Cæſar leave ts 
Woo, 
The greateſt wonder of the world, but you; 
And hear a Muſe, who has that hero taught 
To ſpeak as generouſly as e'er he fought; 
Whoſe eloquence from ſuch a theme deters 
All tongues but Engliſh, and all pens but hers, 
By the juſt Fates your ſex is doubly bleſt, 
You conquer'd Cæſar, and you praiſe him beſt, 
And you (*'illuſtrious Sir) receive as due, 
A preſent deſtiny preferv'd for you 
Rome, France, and England, join their forces 
here, 
To make a poem worthy of your car. 
Aecept it then, aud on that Pompey's brow, 
Who gave fo many crowns, beſtow one now. 


ROS8'S GHOSH 


HAME of my life, diſturher of my tomb, 
8 Baſe as thy mother's proſtituted womb; 


o knaves a fool, to credulous fools a knave, 

The king's betrayer, and the people's flaye. ( 

Like Samuel, at thy necromantic call, 

[ riſe, to tell thee, God has left thee, Saul. 

[ ſtrove in vain th' infected blood to cure ; 

Streams will run muddy where the ſpring » 
pure. 

In a'l your meritorious life, we lee 

Old Taaf s invincible ſobriety, 

Places of Maſter of the Horſe, and Spy, 

You (like Tom Howard) did at once fupp'y : 

Fron: Sidney's blood your loyalty did ſpring, 

You ſhew us all your parents, but the king. 

From whoſe too tender and too bounteous arms 

(Unhappy he who ſuch a viper warms! 

As dutiful a ſubjeR as a ſon !) 

To your true parent, the whole town, 1 8 

Read, if you can, how eth“ old apoſtate . 

Out- do his pride, and merit nwre than hell: 


. — _ 


— 


* To the Lord Lieutenant. 


H- hates th' obſequiduus flatteries of Rome: 


Huſſiug to cowards, fawning to the brave, } | 
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ROSCOMMON?S 


Buch he and you were glorious and bright, 
he firſt and faireſt of the ſens of light: 
but when, like him, you offer'd at the crown, 
Like: kim, your angry father kick'd you down. 


THE SIXTH O DE 
OF THE 


THIRD BOOK OF HORACE, 


Of THE CORRUPTION OF THE TIMES, 


1 ills your anceſtors have done, 
Romans, are now become your own; 
And they will coſt you dear, 
Unleſs you ſoon repair 
The falling temples which the gods provoke, 
And ſtatues ſully d yet with ſacrilegious ſmoke, 


Propitious heaven, that rais'd your fathers high, 
For humble, grateful piety, 
(As it rewarded their reſpect) 
Hath ſharply puniſh'd your negleR ; 
All empires on the gods depeud, 
Bun by their command, at their command they 
cud, 


Let Craffus* ghoſt and Lahienus tell 
How twice by Jove's revenge our legions fell, 
. „ © . 
And, with unſulting pride, 
Haring in Roman ſpoils, the Parthian victors ride. 


The Scythian and Ægyptian ſcum 
Had almoſt ruin'd Rome, 
While our ſeditions took their part, 
El each Egyptian ſail, and wing'd each Scythian 
dart. 
ird, thoſe flagitious times 
Pregnant with unknown crimes) 
Conſpire to violate the nuptial bed, 
Trom which polluted head 
aus ſtrcams of crowding fins began, 
% rough the ſpurious breed and guilty nation 
ran, 


On. — 


Echold a ripe and melting maid, 
| Pound preatice to the wanton trade, 
em artilts, at a mighty price, 
U. fultrud her in the mylteries of vice; 
+ 1C8 to ſpread, where ſubtle baits to lay, 
©» 361 37 curly hand they form the temper'd 
kid -, 


1 To take advantage of her huſband's wine, 


POEM $ 2 


Marry'd, their leſſons he improves 
By practice of adulterous loves, 
And ſcorus the common mean deſigu 


Or ſuatch, in ſome dark place, 
A haſty illegitimate embrace. 


No! the brib'd huſband knows of all, 
And bids her riſe when lovers call ; 
Hither a merchant from the ſtraits, 
Grown wealthy by forbidden freights, 
Or city cannibal, repairs, 
Who feeds upon the fleſh of heirs; 
Convenicnt brutes, whoſe tributary flame 
Pays the full price of luſt, and gilds the lighted 
ſhame. 


"Twas not the ſpawn of ſuch as theſe, 
That dy'd with Punic blood the conquer'd ſeas, 
And quaſh'd the ſtern Aacides 
Made the proud Aſian monarch feel 
How weak his gold was againſt Europe's ſteel, 
Forc'd even dire Hannibal to yield; 
And won the lony-diſputcd world at Zama's fatal 
field. 


But ſoldiers of a ruſtic mould, 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly, bold, 
Either they dug the ſtubborn ground, 

Or through hewn woods their weighty ſtrokes did 
ſound. 

And after the declining ſun 

Had chang'd the ſhadows, and their taſk was 
done, 
Home with their weary team they took their way, 
And drowu'd in friendly bowls the labour of the 
day. 


Time ſenſibly all things impairs ; 
Our fathers have been worſe than theirs; 
And we than ours; next age will [ce 
A race more profligate than we 
(Wich all the pains we take) have ſkill enough ts 
bc, 


TRANSLATION OF THE FOLLOWING 
YERSE 
0 


M LU Cc am 


Vitrix Carſa Diis placuit, fed Vida Catoni, 
a | HE gods were pleas'd to chute the cor quering 
tide, 


But Cato thought he conguer's when he dy'd. 
g 
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HORA CHEE 
SS 0.7 7 0 8. T 2K YN 


& Seribendi ref, ſapere eft & principium & fons.” 


HAVE ſeldom known a trick ſucceed, and will put none upon the reader; hu! 

tell him plainly that I think it could never be more ſeaſonable than now to lay 
down ſuch rules, as, if they be obſerved, will make men write more correctly, and 
judge. more diſcreetly : but Horace muſt be read ſeriouſly, or not at all, for elſe tc 
reader won't be the better for him, and I ſhall have loſt my labour. I have kept 3s 
cloſe as I could, both to the meaning and the words of the author, and done nothing 
but what I believe he would forgive if he were alive; and J have often aſked mylclt 
that queſtion, I know this is a field, 


& Per quem magnus equos Aurunce flexit Alumnus,” 


But with all the reſpe& due to the name of Ben Jonſon, to which no man pays more 
veneration than I; it cannot be denied, that the conſtraint of rhyme, and a litera 
tranſlation (to which Horace in this book declares himſelf an enemy), has made him 
want a comment in many places, : 

My chief care has been to write intelligibly ; and where the Latin was obſcure, [ 
have added a line or two to explain it. 

I am below the envy of the critics; but, if I durſt, I would beg them to remem— 
ber, that Horace owed his favour and his fortune to the character given of him by 
Virgil and Varius, that Fundanius and Pollio are ſtill valued by what Horace lavs 0! 


them, and that, , in their golden age, there was a good underſtanding among the inge. 


nious, and thoſe who were the moſt eſteemed were the belt natured. 


F in a piQure (Piſo) you ſhould ſee Some, that at firſt have promis'd mighty hings, 
A handſome woman with a ſiſh's tail, Applaud themſclves, when a few florid lines 
Or a man's head upon a horte's neck, Shine through the inſipid dulneſs of the reſt; 
Or limbs of beaſts of the moſt different kinds, Here they deſcribe a temple, or a wood, ; 
Cover'd with ſcathers of all forts of birds, Or ſtreams that through delightful meadows run, 


Would you not laugh, and think the painter mad! And there the rainbow, or the a Yr 5 
Truſt me, that book is as ridiculous, But they miſplace them all, _— 2 ' 
Whoſe incoherent ſtyle {like ſick men's dreams) | And are as much to ſeek in other things, 


Varies all ſhapes, and mixcs all extremes. As he that only can deſign a tree, 

Painters and Poets have been {till allow'd Would be to draw 5 ſnipwreck or a 1 
Their pencils, and their fancies unconfin'd. When you begin with ſo much any | an 
This privilege we freely give and take; Why is the end ſo little and ſo 2 1 

But Nature, and the common laws of ſenſe, Be what you will, fo you be (till LO 


Forbid to reconcile Antipathies, 
Or make a ſnake engender with a dove, 


7 . . , 8 han 
And hungry tigers court the tender lambs. ed by the Earl of Roſcommon s on ' 


* Printed from Dr. Rawlinſon's copy, corte 
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ROSCOMMON?'S 


Moſt poets fall into the groſſeſt faults, 
Deluded by a ſeeming excellence: 
By triving to be ſhort, they grow obſcure, 
And when they would write ſmoothly, they want 
ſtrength, 
Their ſpirits fink ; while others, that affect 
A lofty ſtyle, ſwell to a tympany; 
done timorous wretches ſtart at every blaſt, 
And, fcaring tempeſts, dare not leave the ſhore ; 
mers, in love with wild variety, 
Draw boars in waves, and dolphins in a wood; 
Thus fear of erring, join'd with want of-ikill, 
Iz moſt certain way of erring ſtill. 
The meaneſt workman in th' AEmilian ſquare, 
\liy grave the nails, or imitate the hair, 
Zut cannot finiſh what he hath begun ; 
What can be more ridiculous than he? 
For one er two good features in a face, 
Where all che reſt are ſcandalouſly ill. 
ale it but more remarkably deform'd. 
Let poets match their ſubject to their ſtrength, 
And aten try what weight they can ſupport, 
And v bat their ſhaulders ar? too weak to bear. 
Afer a ſerious and judicious choice, 
Method nd eloquence will never fail. 
As well the fore 2 as ornament of verſe 
Confiſts in chooſing a fit time for things, 
And knowing when a Muſe may be indulg'd 
In her full flight, and when ſhe ſhould be curb'd. 
Words muſt he choſen, and be plac'd with IKkill ; 
15% gain your point, when by the noble art 
05 good connexion, an unuſual word 
mud at firſt familiar to our car, 
dv if you write of things abſtruſe or new, 
om aß your own inventing may be us'd, 
| e fe on and diſcreetly done : 


" 1 that hopes to have new words allow'd, 


TY] G&rive them from the Grecian ſpring, 
may ſeem to low without conſtraint. 
tn: au i partial reader diſcommend 
Of Mm Variue, or in V irgil, what he likes 
nan 925 Siu? Why ſhould I 
avy > for the little 1 invent, 
Enivs and Cato's copious ſtyle 
 enrich'd, and ſo adorn'd onr tongue? 
vet had, and eve- will have, leave 
vi new words wu ſuited to the age. 
kes are like leaves, ſome wither every year, 
We _ rear a younger race ſucceeds. 
is a tribute all things owe to fete; 
te eL uctine mole (Cæſar's flupe ndous work) 
HMC our navies from the raging —_— : 
Ard [Unc Cetheg zus drain'd the Pontine ke) 
Gene ard reap where farmer ages row 4. 
how ie Tiber (whoſe licentious waves 
4 overfiow Pthe neighbonring fields) 
n "SA [ooth and inoffenſive cout fe, 
ma ny .mnpcror's command: 
, and tl they, and ell, will be 
en ſhould werds chall enge eternity, 
"© greatelt men and greateſt aQions die? 
© Nay revive the obſvleteſt words, 
oi | OT thoſe that now are moſt in vogne 
inc Wore, the law, and rule of God. 
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Homer firſt taught the world in epic verſe 
To write of pre "commanders and «f Kings. 

Elegies were at ficſt delign'd for grief, 
Though now we uf: them to expreſs our joy: 
But to whoſe Muſc we owe that fort of verſe, 
Is undecided by the men of fill. 

Rage with lambicks arm'd Archilochus, 
Numbers for dialogue and action fit, 

And favourites of the Dramatic Muſe. : 
Fierce, lofty, rapid, whole commanding ſound 
Awes the tumultuous neifzs of the pit, 

And whoſe p: culiar province is the ſtage. 

Gods, heroes, conquerors, Olympic crowns, 
Love's pleaſing cares, and the free joys of wine, 
Are proper ſutjecis for the Lyric foug. 

Why is he honour'd with a poet's name, 
Wlo neither knows ner wauld obſcrve a rulc ; 
And chooſes to be ignorant and proud, 

Rather then own his ignorance, and learn ? 
Let every thing have its due place and time, 

A comic ſulye& loves an humble verſe, 
Thyeſtes ſcorns a low ani comie Ut ple, 

Yet comedy ſometimes may railſc her voice, 
And Chremes be allow'd to foum and rail: 
Tragedians too lay by their fate to grieve z 
Pcleus and Veleptius exil'd and poor, 

Forget their ſwelling and gigantic words. 

He that would have ſpectators ſhare his grief, 
Muſt write not only well, but movingly, 

And raiſe men's paſſions to what height he w:Il. 
We weep and laugh, as we ſce others do: 

He only makes me ſad who ſhews the way, 
And firſt is ſad himſelf; then, Telephus, 

| feel the weight of your calamitics, 
And fancy all your miſeries my own ! 
But, if you act them ill, I fleep or laugh; 
Your looks muſt alter, as your ſubject does, 
From kind to fierce, from wantou to ſevere : 
For nature forms, and ſoftens us within, 

And writes our fortune's changes in our face. 
Pleaſure inchants, impetuous rage tranſports, 
And grief dejects, and wrings the tortur'd ſoul, 
Ard theſe are all interpreted by ſpeech ; 

But he whoſe words and fortuncs diſagree, 
Abſur'd, unpity'd, grows a public jeſt. 
Obſerve the charecturs of thoſe that ſpeak, 
Whether an honeft ſervant, or a cheat, 

Or one whoſe blood Lois in his youthful veins, 
Or a grave matron, or a buſy nurſe, 
Extorting merchants, «carctul huſhardmen, 
Argives or Thebans, Aftans or Greeks. 

Follow report, or f-ign coherent things; 

Deſcribe Achilles, as Achilles was, 
Impatient, raſh, incxorable, proud, 
Scorning all judg-s, and all law but arms; 
Medea mult be all revenge and blond, 

Ino all tcars, Ixion all deceit, 
lo muſt wander, and Oreſtes mourn. 

If your bold Mute dare tread unbeaten paths, 
And bring new characters upon the ſtage, 
Be ſare you keep them up to their firſt height. 
New ſubjeQs are not ealily explain'd, 

And you had better chooſe a well-knoven th 
Than truſt to an invention of your own: 
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For what orizivally others writ, 
May be fo well dilguis'd, and fo improv'd. 
That with ſome juitice it may pals for yours; 
But then you mult not copy trivial things, 
Nor word ivr word too faithful'y trauflate, 
Nor (as ſome ſervile imitators do) 
Preſcribe at firit ſuch {tri uneaſy rules, 
As you muſt ever laviſhly obſerve, 
Or all the laws of decency renounce, 

Begin not as th' old poctaſter did, 
% Troy's famous war, and Priam's fate, I ſing.“ 
In what will all this oftentation end? 
The labouring mountain fcarce brings forth a 

mouſc : 
How far is this from the Mzoman ſtile ? 
« Mufe, fpcak the man, who, lince the ſicge of 
8 

* $o many towns, fuch change of manners ſaw,” 
One with a flaſh begins, and ends in ſmoke, 
The other out of ſmyke brings glorious light. 
And (without raiſing exp:ct.:tion high) 
Surprizes us with dating miracles, 
The bloody Leftrygons, Charybdis' gulph, 
Aud frighted Gre.ks, who near the Ana ſhore, 
Hear Scylla bark, and Polyphemus roar. 
H doth not trouble u with Leda's eggs, 
When he begins to write the Frojan war; 
Nor, writing the return of Diom«d, 
Go back as far as Mcelcager's death: 
Nothing is idle, each -judicious line 
Inſenſibly acquaints us with the plot; 
He chooſes only what he can improve, 
And truth and fiQion are ſo aptly mix'd 
That all ſeems uniform, and of a piece. 

Now hear whit every auiitor expects; 
If yon intend that he ſhould Nay to hear 
'Fne epilogue, and fee the curtain fall; 
Nlind how our tempers alter in our years, 
And by that rule ſorm ali your characters, 
One that hath newly learu'd to Ipeak and go, 
Loves childith plays, is ſoon provok'd and plzas'd, 
And changes every hour his wavering mind, 
A youth that firit caſts off his tutor's yoke, 
Loves horſes, hounds, and ſports, and exerciſe, 
Prone to all vice, impatient of reproof, 
Prod, carelefs, Fond, inconttant, and profuſe. 
Gain and ambition rule our riper years, 
And make us Caves to intereſt and power. 
Old men are only walking holpitals, 
nere all deſects and all difeatrs crowd 
Wich reſtloſs prin, and more tormenting fear, 
Lazy, moroſe, tuil of delays and hopes, 
Oppreſs'd with riches which they dare not. uſe; 
Itk-natur'd cenfors of tue preſent woe, 
And fond of all the follics of the pail, 
is all the treaſure of our owing years, 
Our ebb of lit: for ever takes away. 
Boys muſt not have th embitious care of men, 
Nor men the weak anzictics 0! Age. 

Same things are acted, others only told; 
But what we hear moves lels than what we ſce; 
SpeQtarors ©1y have their eyes to truit, 
But auditors maſt truſt their cars an you; 
Yet there are things improper for a ſcene, 
Which men of judgment only vil! relate. 
i:dea mylt not ira v her murdering knife, 
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And fpill her childrens blood upon the ſtage 
Nor Atreus there his horrid feaſt Prepare, d 
Cadmus and Progne's metamorphoſis, 
(She to a ſwallow turn'd, he to a inake) 
And whatſoever contradict my ſcule, 

| hate to ſee, and never can belive, 

Five aQs arc the juſt meaſure of a play, 
Never preluine to make a God appear, 

But for a buſineſs worthy of a God ; 
And in one {cene no more than three ſhould ſprak. 

A chorus ſhould ſupply what action wants, 
And hath a generous and manly part; 

Bridles wild rege, loves rigid honeſty, 

And ſtrict obfervance of impartial laws, 

Sobricty, ſecurity, and peace, 

Aud begs the Gods whio guide blind fortune'; 
wheel, 

Fo raiſe the wretched, and pul! down the proud, 

But nothing muſt be ſung between the acts, 

But what ſome way conduces to the plot. 

Firſt the ſhrill found of a ſmall rural pipe 
(Nut loud like trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 
Was entertainment for the infant ſtage, 

Ard pleas'd the thin and baſhful audience 

Of our well- meaning, frugal anceſtors, 

But when our walls an4 limits were enlarg'd, - 

And men (grown wanton by prolpetity) 

Study'd ncw arts of luxury and eaſe, 

The verſe, the muſic, and the ſcene, 's improv's; 

Vor how ſhonld ignorance be judge of wit, 

Or men of ſenſe applaud the jeſt of fools ? 

Ihen came rich cleaths and graceful action in, 

Then inftruments were taught more moving 
notes, 

And eloquence with all her pomp and charms 

Foretold us uſeful and ſententious truths, 

As thofe deliver'd by the Delphic God. 

he firſt tragedians found that ferious ſtyle 
Loo grave for their uncultivated age, 

And fo brought wild and naked ſatyrs in, 

Whoſe motion, words, and ſhape, were all 5 
farce, 

As oſt as decency would give them leave) 

3ecanſe the mad ungovernable rout, 

Full of confuſion, and the fumes of wine, 

Lov'd tuch variety and antic tricks. : 

But then they did not wrong themſelves ſo mucf 

l' make a god, a hero, or a king, 

'Stript of his golden crown and purple robe) 

Deſcend to a mechanic dialect, 

Nor (to avoid ſuch meannefs) ſoaring high 

With empty ſound and airy notions fly; 

For tragedy ſhould blaſh as much to ſtoop 

To the love mimic follies of a farce, 

\s a grave matron would to dance with girls: 

Vou muſt, not think that a ſatinic ſtyle 

Allows of ſcandalous and brutiſh words, 

Or the confounding of your characters. 

Begin with Truth, then give Invention ſeope, 

Aud if your ſtyle be natural and ſmooth, | 

All men will try, and hope to write as well: 

And (not without much pains) be undecciv 

So much good method and connexion may 

Improve the common and the plaineſt things. 

A ſatyr that comes ſtaring from the woods, 

Mult nut at firſt pc ak like au orater: 
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du, though his language ſhould not be reſin'd, 
} mult not he obſcene and impudent; 

The better ſort abhors ſcurrility, 

And often ceuſures what the rabble likes. 
Unpoliſh'd verſes paſs with many men, 

a Rome is too indulgent in that point; 

4: then to write at a looſe rambling rate, 

i hop? the world will wink at all our faults, 
{{:cha raſh ill-grounded confidence, 

A men nay pardon, but will never praiſe. 

be perfect in the Greek originals, 

Real them by day, and think of them by night. 
But Plautus was admir'd in former time 

Wh too much patience (not to call it worle) : 
His harſh, unequal verſe was muſic then, 

And rudeneſs had the privilege of wit. 

When Theſpis firſt expos'd the Tragic Muſe, 
gude were the actors, and a cart the ſcene, 
Where ghaſtly faces ftain'd with lees of wine 
frighted the children, and amus'd the crowd; 
Its Aſchylis (with indignation) ſaw, 

And built a tage, found out a decent drefs, 
Zryvght vizards in (a civiler diſguiſe), 

And taught men how to ſpeak and how to act. 
ert Comedy appear'd with great applauſe, 

[ill her licentious and abuſive tongue 

aten d the magiſtrates cocrcive power, 

And forc'd it to ſuppreſs her inſolcnce. 

Our writers have attempted every way; 
and they deſerve our praiſe, whoſe daring Muſe 
Diſcan'd to be beholden to the Greeks, 

Ani found fit ſubjects for her verſe at home. 
Nor ſhould we be leſs famous for our wit, 
dan for the force of our victorious arms ; 
lat that the time and care that are requir'd 
io overlook, and file, and poliſh well, 

moht poets from that neceſſary toil. 

Democritus was ſo in love with wit, 
and ſome men's natural impulſe to write, 
That he defpis'd the help of art and rules, 


ans thought none poets till tlieir brains were 
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And what we owe our country, parents, friends, 
How judges and how ſenators ſhould act, 

And what becomes a general to do 

Thoſe are the likeſt copies, which are drawn 
By the original of human life, 

Sometimes in rough and undigeſted plays 
We-mect with ſuch a lucky character, 

As, being humour'd right, and well purſued, 
Succeeds much better than the ſhallow verſe 
And chiming trifles of more ſtudious pens. 

Greece had a genius, Greece had eloquence, 

For her ambition and her end was fame. 

Our Roman youth is diligently taught 

The deep myſterious art of growing rich, 

And the firſt words that children learn to ſpeak 

Are of the value of the names of coin; 

Can a penurious wretch, that with his milk 

Hath ſuck'd the baſeſt dregs of uſury, 

Pretend to generous and heroic thoughts ? 

Can ruſt and avarice write laſting lines? 

But you, brave youth, wife Nunts's worthy 
heir, 

Remember of what weight your judgment is, 

And never venture to commend a book, 

That has not paſs'd all judges and all teſts, 

A poet ſhould inſtruct, or pleaſe, or both: 
Let all your precepts be ſuccinct and clear, 
That ready wits may comprehend them ſoon, 
And faitliful memories retain them long ; 
All ſuperiluities are ſoon forgot. 
Never be ſv conceited of your parts, 
To think youu may perſuade us what you pleaſe, 
Or venture to bring in a child alive, 
That Cauibals have murder'd and devour d. 
Old age explodes all but morality ; 
Auſtetity offends aſpiring youths; 
But he that joins inſtruction with delight, 
Profit with pleaſure, carries all the votes: 
l eſe are the volumes that eorich the ſhops, 
Theſe paſs with admiration through the world, 
And bring their author to eternal fame, 

Be not too rigidly cenſorious, 
A ſtring may jar in the beſt maſter's hand, 
And the moſt ſkilful archer miſs his aim; 
But in a poem elegantly writ, 
| would not quarrel with a flight miſtake, 
Such as our nature's frailty may excuſe ; 
But he that hath been often told his ſavlt, 
And {till perſiſts, is as impertinent 
As a muſician that will alway play, 
And yet is always out at the ſame note: 
When ſuch a poſitive abandon'd fop 
(Among his numerous abſurdities) * 
Stumbles upon ſome tolerable line, 
fret to ſee them in ſuch company, 
And wonder by what magic they came there, 
But in long works flcep will ſometimes ſur- 

prize; 

Homer himſelf hath been obſerv'd to nod. 

Poems, like pictures, are of different forts, 
Some better at a diſtance, others near, 

Some love the dark, ſome chooſe the cleareſt 
light, 
And boldly challenge the moſt piercing eye ; 
Some plcaſe for once, ſome will for ever pleaſe. 
41 2 
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But, Piſo, (though your knowledge of the world, 

Join'd with your father's precepts, make you 
wiſe) 

Remember this as an important truth : 

Some things admit of mediocrity, 

A counkllor, or pleader at the bar, 

May want Meſſala's powerful eloquence, 

Or be leſs read than deep Caſcellius; 

Yet tt. is indifferent lawyer is eſteem'd; 

But no authority of gods nor men 

Allow of any mean in porly. 

As an ill concert, and a coarſe perfume, 

Digrace the delicacy of a feaſt, 

And might with more diſcretion have been 
ſpar'd ; 

So pocſy, whoſe end is to delight, 

Admits of no degrees, but muſt be ſtill 

Sublimely good, or deſpicably ill. 

In other things men have ſome reaſon leſt, 

And on: that cannot dance, or fence, or run, 

Deſpairing of ſucces, forbears to try; 

But all (with: ut conſideration) write; 

dome thinking that the omnipotence of wealth | 

Can turn them into poets when they pleaſe. 

But, Piſo, you are of too quick a ſight 

Not to diicern which way your talent lies, 

Or vainly with your genius to contend z 

Vet if it ever be your. fate to write, 

Let your produ@ ions paſs the ſtricteſt hands, 

Mine and your father's, and not ſce the light 

Till time and care have ripen'd every line. 

What you keep by you, you may change and 
mend, 

But words once ſpoke can never be recull'd. 

Orpheus, inſpir'd by more than human power, 

Did nat, as ports feign, tame ſavage bafts, 

But m 114 as lawleſs and as wild as they, 

And urit diſſuaded them from rage and blood; 

"Thus, when Amphion built the Theban wall, 

They feign'd the ſtones obey'd his magic lute ; 

Poets, the firit inſtructors of mankind, 

Brought all things to their proper, native uſe ; 

Some they appropriated to the gods, 

And ſome to public, ſome to private ends: 

Promiſcuous love by marriage was reſtrain'd, 

Cities were built, and uſcful laws were made, 

So great was the divinity of verſe, 

And ſuch obſervance to a poet paid. 

Then liomer's and Tyrtæus' martial Muſe 

Waken'd the world, and founded loud alarms. 

To verſe we owe the ſacred oracles, 

And our beſt precepts of morality ; 

Some have by verſe obtain'd the love of kings, 

(Who, with the Muſes, eafe their weary'd minds) 

Then bluſh not, noble Piſo, to protect 

What gods infpire, and kings delight to hear. 

Some think that poets may be ſorm'd by art, 

Others maint iin that Nature makes thera fo ; 

I neither ſee what art without a vein, 

Nor wit without the help of art can do, 

But mutually they cr: ve cach other's aid. 

He that intends to gain th' Olympic prize 

Muſt uſe kimfſclf to hunger, hcat, and cold, 

Take leave of wine, and the ſoft joys of love; 

And no muſician Cares pretend to ſkill, 
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Without a great expence of time and pains ; 
But every little buſy ſcribbler now 

Sw: lls with the praiſes which he gives himſelf ; 
And, taking ſanctuary in the crowd, 

Brags of his impudence, and ſcorns to mend. 
A wealthy poet takes more pains to hire 

A flattering audience, than poor tradeſmen do 
To perſuade cuſtomers to buy their goods, 
'Tis hard to find a man of great eſtate, 

That can diſtinguiſh flatterers from friends. 
Never delude yourſelf, nor read your book 
Before a brib'd and fawning auditor, 

For he'll commend and feign an extaſy, 
Grow pale or weep, do any thing to pleaſe : 


rue friends appear leſs mov'd than counter- | 


feit; 

As men that truly grieve at funerals, 
Are not ſo loud as thoſe that cry for hire. 
Wiſe were the kings, who never choſe a friend, 
Till with full cups they had unmaſk'd his ſoul, 
And ſcen the bottom of his deepeſt thoughts; 
You cannot arm yourſelf with too much care 
Againſt the ſmiles of a deſigning knave. 

Quintilius (if his advice were aſk'd) 
Would freely tell you what you ſhould correct, 
Or, if you could not, bid you blot it out, 
And with more care ſupply the vacancy ; 
But if he found you ſond and obſtinate 
(And apter to defend than mend your faults), 
With ſilence leave you to admire yourſelf, 
And without rival hug your darling book, 
The prudent care of an impartial friend 
Will give you notice of each idle line, 


Shew what ſounds harſh, and what wants ori] 


ment, 

Or where it is too laviſhly beſtow'd ; 
Make you explain all that he finds obſcure, 
And with a ſtrict enquiry mark your faults; 
Nor for theſe trifles fear to loſe your love: 
Thoſe things which now ſeem frivolous an 
| ſlight, 
Will be of a moſt ſerious conſequence, 
When they have made you once ridiculous. 

A poetaſter, in his raging ſit, 
(Follow'd and pointed at by fools and boys) 
Is dreaded and profcrib'd by men of ſenſe; 
They make a lane ſor the polluted thing, 
And fly as from th' inſeQion of the plague, 
Or from a man whom, for a juſt revenge, 
Fanatic phrenzy ſent by heaven purſues. 
If (in the raving of a frantic Muſe) 
And minding more his verſes than his way, 
Any of theſe ſhould drop into a well, 
Though he might burſt his lungs to call ſor help. 
No creature would aſſiſt or pity him, 
But ſeem to thin he fell on purpoſe in. 
Hear how an old Sicilian poet dy'd; 
Empedocles, mad to be thought a god, 
in 2 cold fit leap'd into Ætna's flames. 
Give poets leave to make themſelves away. 
Why ſhould it be a greater ſin to kill, 
Than to keep men alive againſt thar will! N 
Nor was this chance, but a deliberate choice; 
For if Empedocles were now reviv d, 
He woule be at lis frolic once again, 
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And his pretenſions to divinity : Without diſtinction ſeize on all they meet; 

"Tis hard to ſay whether for ſacrilege, None ever ſcap'd that came within their reach, 
Or inceſt, or ſome more unheard-of crime, Sticking like leeches, till they burſt with blood, 
The rhyming fiend is ſent into theſe men; Without remorſe inſatiably they read, 


But they are all moſt viſibly poſleſt, And never leave till they have read men dead. 
And, like a baited bear when he breaks looſe, 


%% Lord Roscoxtuton's verſes on the“ Religio Laici” are printed in this Collection. 
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CASTE 


EN A MONUMENT TO OUR LATE SOVEREIGN KING CHARLES II. OF 
EVER BLESSED MEMORY. 


© Dum juga montis aper, fluvios dum piſcis amabit, 


bleſſed Memory ; 


MOUGH poets immortality may give, 


And Troy does ſtill in Homer's numbers 
live : 

How dare I touch thy praiſe, thou glorious frame, 
Which muſt be deathleſs as thy raiſer's name: 
But that I wanting fame am ſure of thine 5 
To eternize this humble ſong of mine ? 
At lcaſt the memory of that more than man, 
From whoſe vaſt mind thy glories firſt began, 


Dümque thymo paſcentur apes, dum rore cicadz ; 
« Semper Honos, Nomenque tuum, Laudeſque manebunt. 
Si canimus ſylvas, ſylvz ſint Conſule dignæ.“ Vis. 
To the immortal Fame of our late dread Sovereign King CHARLES II. of erer 
and to the ſacred Majeſty of the moſt auguſt and mighty Prince 
JAMES II. now by the Grace of God King of England, Scotland, France, and 
Ireland, Defender of the Faith, &c. this following Pot is in all humility dedi- 
cated by his ever devoted and obedient Subject and Servant, 
THO. OTWAY, 
Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 
Yet ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe, 
Great were the toils attending the command 
Of an ungrateful and a ſtiff-neck'd land, 
Which, grown too wanton, 'cauſe *twas over- bleſt. 
Would never give its nurſing father reſt ; 16 
But, having ſpoil'd the edge of ill-forg'd law, 
By rods and axes had been kept in awe ; 
But that his gracious hand the ſceptre held, 5 


Shall ev'n my mean and worthleſs verſe commend, 


For wonders always did his name attend. 10 


in all the arts of mildly guiding fed, 
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Who ſaw thoſe engines which unhing'd us move, 
Griev'd at our follies with a father's love, 
Know the vile ways we did t' afflict him take, 
and watch d what haſte we did to ruin make; 
Yet when upon its brink we ſeem' d to ſtand, 25 
Lent to our ſuccour a forgiving hand. 
Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 
Ve: ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurcls thence 
ariſe, 
Merey's indeed the attribute of heaven, 
fur gods have power to keep the balance even, 30 
Which if kings looſe, how can they govern well ? 
Vercy ſhould pardon, but the ſword compel : 
Compaſſion's elfe a kingdom's greateſt harm, 
|; warmth engenders rebels till they ſwarm; 
dal round the throne themſelves in tumults 
ſpread, 
To heave the crown from a long-ſufferer's head. 
i; cxample this that godlike king once knew, 
Aud alter, by experience, fourd too true. 
Under Philiſtian lords we long had mourn'd, 
Wen he, our great Deliverer, return'd; 40 
But thence the deluge of our tears did ceaſe, 
The royal dove ſhew'd us ſuch marks of peace: 
And when this land in blood he might have laid, 
Brought ballam for the wounds ourſelves had 
made, 
Though now (alas!) in the ſad grave he lies, 45 
\et ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe, 
Then matrons bleſs'd him as he paſs'd along, 
dad triumph echo'd through th' enfranchis'd 


throng : 
| 01 tus each hand his royal brothers ſhone, 
? ie two ſupporters of Great Britain's throne : 50 
k Ihe firſt, for deeds of arms, renown'd as far 
I a5 rame e er flew to tell great tales of war; 


Vt nature generous, and of ſtedſaſt mind, 
lo flattety deal, but ne'er to merit blind, 


Yovthful in actions, and in conduct old, 

Tus to his friends, as watchful o'er his foes, 

_ 2 juſt value upon cach beſtows ; 

Leu to condemn, nor partial to commend, 

ike brave man's patron, and the wrong'd man's 

7B; friend, 60 

der galtly ſeated on th' imperial throne, 

anch high ſphere no brighter ſtar c'er ſhone : 
"V+ 27%at pattern, and rehellion's dread, 

„map he hve to bruiſe that ſerpent's head, 

++ Ws toes their juſt confuſion meet, 65 
curl and pinc beneath his mighty fect ! 

74 ond, for debates in council fit, 

> 57 jodgment and deep piercing welt: 

MU nobleſt heights of learning bred, 

"- Mn and books with curious 
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+ Ha id with eaſe direct the heavy weiyht, 

4 nen angry fate great Gloſter ſiz'd, 7 
2 err cc leem d perfectly appeas'd : 

F. „ net Pity, people bleſe'd as we 
ken, pence, and noble liberty, 
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Reſcry'd in pleaſures, but in dangers bold, 55 | 


POEMS. 39 
Should ſo much of our old diſcaſe retain, 
To make us ſurſeit into ſlaves again! 85 
Slaves to thoſe tyrant lords whoſe yoke we bore, 
And ſerv'd ſo baſe a bondage to before; 

Yet 'twas our curſe, that bleſſings flow'd too faſt, 
Or we had appetites too coarſe to taſte, 


Fond Iſraelites, our manna to refuſe, 85 
And Egypt's loathſome fleſh-pots murmuring 
chuſe. 


Great Charles ſaw this, yet huſh'd his riſing breaſt, 

Though much the lion in his boſom preſt: 

But he for {way ſeem'd ſo by nature made, 

That his own paſſions knew him, and obey'd : go 

Maiter of them, he ſoften'd his command, 

The ſword of rule ſcarce threaten'd in his hand : 

Stern majeſty upon his brow might ſit, 

But ſmiles, ſtill playing round it, made it ſweet : 

So finely mix'd, had Nature dar'd t' afford 95 

One leaſt perſection more, h' had been ador'd. 

Merciful, juſt, good-natur'd, liberal, brave, 

Witty, and pleaſure's friend, yet not her ſlave ; 

The paths of life by nobleſt methods trod; 

Of mortal mold, but in his mind a god. 100 

Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe, 

In this great mind long he his cares revolv'd, 

And long it was cre the great mind reſolv'd: 

Till wearineſs at laſt his thoughts compos'd; 105 

Peace was the choice, and their debates were 
clos'd. 

But, oh! 

Through all this iſle, where it ſeems moſt de- 
ſign'd, 

Nothing ſo hard as wiſh'd-ſor peace to find. 

Ihe elements due order here maintain, 110 

And pay their tribute in of warmth and rain: 

Cool ſhades and ſtreams, rich fertile lands abound, 

And Nature's bounty flows the ſeaſons round. 

But we, a wretched race of men, thus bleſt, 

Of ſo much happineſs (if known, poſſeſt) 115 

Miſtaking every nobleſt uſe of liſe, 

Leſt beauteous Quiet, that kind, tender wife, 

For the unwholeſome, brawling harlot, Strife. 

The man in power, by wild ambition led, 

Envy'd all honours on another's head; 125 

And, to ſupplant ſome rival, by his pride 

Embroil'd that ſtate his wiſdom ought to guide. 

The prieſts, who humble temperance ſhould pro- 
ſcſs, a 

Souglit ſilken robes and fat voluptuous eaſe ; 

So, with ſmall Jabours in the vineyard ſhown, 125 

Forſook God's harveſt to improve their own. 

That dark znigma (yet unriddled) Law, 

Inftead of doing right and giving awe, 

Kept open lifts, and at the noiſy bar, 

Four times a year proclaim'd a civil war, 139 

Where daily kinſman, father, ſon, and brother, 

Might damn their fouls to ruin one another. 

Hence cavils roſc 'yainit Heaven's and Cafar's 


cauſe, 
From falfe religions and corrupted laws ; 
"14:1 fo at laſt rebellion's baſe was laid. 137 


And God or king no longer were obey'd. 
Hut that good angel whoſe ſurmounting power 
Wired great Charles in cach emergent hour, 
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Againſt whoſe care hell vainly did decree, 
Nor faſter could deſign than that foreſee, 
Guardiny the crown upon his ſacred brow 
From all its blackeſt arts, was with him now, 
Aſſur'd him peace muſt be for him deſign'd, 
For he was born to give it all mankind. 
By patience, mercies large, and many toils, 
In his own realms to calm inteſtine broils, 
Thence every root of diſcord to remove, 
And plant us new with uni:y and love. 
Then ſtretch his healing hands to neighbouring 
ſhores, 
Where ſlaughter rages, and wild rapine roars; 150 
To cool their ferments with the charms of peace, 
Who, ſo their madneſs and their rage might ceaſe, 
Grow all (embracing what ſuch friendſhip brings) 
Like us the people, and like him their kings. 
But now (alas!) in the ſad grave he lies, 158 
Yet ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe. 

For this aſſurance pious thanks he paid ; 
Then in his mind the beauteous model laid 
Of that majeſtic pile, where oft, his care 
A-while forgot, he might for eaſe repair : 

A ſeat for ſweet retirement, health, and love, 
Britain's Olympus, where, like awful Jove, 
He pleas'd. could fit, and his regards beſtow 
On the vain, buſy, ſwarming world below. 
E'en I, the meaneſt of thoſe humble ſwains, 
Who ſang his praiſes through the fertile plains, 
Once in a happy hour was thither led, 
Curious to ſee what Fame fo far had ſpread. 
There tell, my Muſe, what wonders thou didſt 
find, 
Worthy thy ſong, and his celeſtial mind. 

Twas at that joyful hallow'd day's return, 
In which that man of miracles was born, 

At whoſe great birth appear'd a noon-day ſtar, 

Which prodigy foretold yet many niore ; 
Did ſtrange eſcapes from dreadful Fate declare, 175 

Nor ſhin'd, but for one greater king before. 
Though now (alas!) in the ſad grave he lies, 

Yet ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe, 

For this great day were equal joys prepar'd, 
The voice of triumph on the hills was heard; 180 
Redoubled ſhoutin-s wak'd the echo's round, 
And cheerful bowls with loyal vows were crewn'd. 
But, above all, within thoſe loſty towers, 

Where glorious Charles then ſpent Lis happy 
hours, . 

Jay wore a ſolemn, though a ſmiling face; 

'was gay, but yet majeſtic, as the place; 

Tell then, my Muſe, what wonders thou didſt 
find 

Worthy thy ſong and his celeſtial mind. 

Within a gate of ſtrength, whoſe ancient frame 
Has outworn 'I'mme, and the records of Fame, 190 
A reverend ® dome there ſtands, Where twice cach 

day 
Aſſembling prophets their devotions pay, 
In prayers and hymns to heaven's eternal king, 
The cornet, Jute, ayd ſhawme, aſliſting as they 
ling. 
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OTWAY'S POEMS. 


Here Iſrael's myſtic ſtatutes they recount, 

From the firlt tables of the holy mount, 

To the bleſt goſpel of that glorious Lord, 

Whoſe precious death ſalvation has teſtor'd. 

Here * my Muſe, what wonders thou didſt 
in 

Worthy thy ſong and his celeſtial mind. 

Within this dome a ſhining + chapel's rais'd, 

Too noble to be well deſcrib'd or prais'd. 

Before the door, fix'd in an awe profound, 

I ſtood, and gaz'd with pleaſing wonder round, 

When one approach'd who bore much ſober 
grace, 205 

Order and ceremony in his face; 

A threatening rod did his dread right hand poize, 

A badge of rule and terror o'er the boys: 

His left a maſſy bunch of keys did ſway, 

Ready to open all to all that pay. 210 

This courteous ſquire, obſcrving how amaz'd 

My eyes betray'd me as they wildly gaz'd, 

Thus gently ſpoke : “ Thoſe banners f rais'd on 
high 

© Betoken noble vows of chivalry ; 

« Which here their heroes with religion make, 215 

* When they the enſign of this order take.“ 

Then in due method made me underſtand 

What honour fam'd St. G:orge had done our land; 

What toils he vanquiſh'd, with what monſters 
ſtrove ; 

Whoſe champions fince for virtue, truth, and 
love, 220 

Hang here their trophies, while their generous 
arms 

Keep wrong ſuppreſt, and innocence from harms. 

At this m' amazement yet did greater grow, 

For | had been told all virtue was but ſhow; 

That oft bold villainy had beſt ſuccels, 

As if its uſe were more, nor merit leſs. 

But here I ſaw how it rewarded ſhin'd. : 

Tell on, my Muſe, what wonders thou didſt 
find 

Worthy thy ſong and Charles's mighty mind. J 

I turn'd around my eyes, and, lo, a $ cell, 235 

Where melancholy ruin ſcem'd to dwell, 

The door unhing'd, without or bolt or ward, 

Seem'd as what lodg'd within ſound ſmall regard, 

Like ſome old den, ſcarce viſited by day, 
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rey. 235 
Here, 10 ns of confus'd waſle, | found 5 
Ne glected hatchments tumbled on the pL ; 
"The ſpoils of Time, and triumph of that late 
Which equally on all mankind docs Walt? 

'Che hero, level'd in his humble grave, E 
With other men, was now ner great nor brave; 
While here his trophies, like their maſter, lay, 
o darkneſs, worms, and rottennets, 2 pre'y- | 
Urg'd by ſuch thoughts as guide the truly greats 
Perhaps his fate he did in battle meet; 
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Fell in his prince's and his country's cauſe ; 
hut what his recompence? A ſhort applauſe, 
Which he ne'er hears, his memory may grace, 
Till, ſoon forgot, another takes his placs. 

And happy that man's chance who falls in time, 
Ere yet his virtue be become his crime; 251 
Fre his abus'd deſert be call's his pride, 
Or fools and villains on his ruin ride. 

But truly bleſt is he, whoſe ſoul can bear 
The wrongs of fate, nor think them worth his 
care ; 255 
Whoſe mind no diſappointment here can ſhake, 
Who a true eſtimate of liſe does make, 
Knows 'tis uncertain, frail, and will have end, 
do to that proſpect ſtill his thoughts does bend, 
Who, though his right a ſtronger power invade, 
Though fate oppreſs, and no man give him aid, 261 
Cheer'd with th' aſſurance that he there ſhall find 
Reſt from all toils, and no remorſe of mind; 
Can Fortune's ſmiles deſpiſe, her frowns out-brave, 
For wh3's a prince or beggar in the grave? 265 
But if immortal any thing remain, 
Rejoice, my Muſe, and ſtrive that end to gain, 
Thou kind diſſolver of encroaching care, 
And caſe of every bitter weight I bear, 
Rep from my foul repining, while l ſing 
The praife and honour of this glorious king; 
Aud farther tell what wonders thou didſt find 
Worthy thy ſong and his celeſtial mind. 
Beyond the Dome a * loſty tower appears, 
Leauteous in ſtrength, the work of long-paſt 
years, 275 
04 as his noble ſtem, who there bears ſway, 
And, like his loyalty, without decay. 
This gaodly ancient frame looks as it ſtood 
The mother pile, and all the reſt her brood. 
dy careful watch ſeems piouſly to keep, 
While underneath her wings the mighty fleep; 
an! they may reſt, ſince + Norſolk there com- 
mands, 
Mfc in his faithful heart and valiant hands. 
But now appears the | beauteous ſcat of Peace, 
Larg: of extent, and fit ſor goodly eaſe; 285 
Where noble order ſtrikes the greedy fight 
With wonder, as it fills it with delight; 
The maſſy walls ſeem, as the womb of earth, 
* ſuch mighty quarries thence had 
ins 

Or by the Theban founder they'd been rais'd, 290 
And in his powerful numbers ſhould be prais'd : 
= irenzth without does every where abound, 
2 tach glory and ſuch ſplendor's found, 

man s united {kill had there combin'd 

expreſs what one great genius had deſign'd. 295 

Thus, when the happy world Auguſtus ſway'd, 
was cheriſh'd, and improvement made ; 
Nic _ and arts his empire did adorn, 
Ar dad there one neglected virtue mourn; 
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But, at his call, from fartheſt nations came, 300 

While the immortal Muſes gave him fame. 

Though when her far-ſtretch'd empire flouriſh'd 
moſt, 

Rome never yet a work like this could boaſt : 

No Cafar e'er like Charles his pomp expreſs d, 

Nor ever were his nations half ſo bleſt : 305 

Though now (alas!) in the ſad grave he lies, 

Yet ſhall his praiſe for ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe, 

Here, as all Nature's wealth to court him preſt, 
Seem'c. to attend him Plenty, Peace, and Reſt. 
Through all the lofty roofs $ deſcrib'd we find 310 
The toils aud triumphs of his god-like mind: 
A theme that might the nobleſt fancy warm, 
And only fit for J his who did perform. 

The walls adorn'd with richeſt woven gold, 
Equal to what in temples ſhin'd of old, 315 
Grac'd well the luſtre of his royal caſe, 
Whoſe empire reach'd throughout the wealthy ſeas; 
Faſe which he wiſely cheſe, when raging arms 
Kept neighbouring nations waking with alarms : 
For when wars troubled her ſoft fountains there, 
She ſwell'd her {lreams, and flow'd-in faſter here; 
With her came Plenty, till our iſle ſeem'd bleſs'd 
As Canaan's ſhore, where Iſrael's ſons found reſt. 
"Therefore, when cruel ſpoilers, who have hurl'd 
Waſte and confuſion through the wretched world, 
To after-times leave a great hated name, 326 
The praiſe of Peace ſhall wait on Charles's fame; 
His country's father, through whoſe tender care, 
Like a lull'd babe ſhe ſlept, and knew no fear; 
Who, when ſl offended, oft would hide his eyes, 
Nor ſee, becauſe it griev'd him to chaſtize, 331 
But if ſubmiſſion brought her to his feet, 
With what true joy the penitent he'd meet! 
How would his love ſtill with his juſtice ſtrive ! 
How parent-like, how fondly he'd forgive! 335 
But now (alas!) in the ſad grave he lies, 
Yer ſhall his praiſe ſor ever live, and laurels from 
it riſe. 

Since after all thoſe toils through which he ſtrove 
By every art of moſt endearing love, 
For his reward he had his Britain found, 
The awe and envy of the nations round. 
Muſe, then ſpeak more what wonders thou didſt 
find 
Worthy thy ſong and his celeſtial mind. 

Tell now what emulation may inſpire, 

And warm each Britiſh heart with warlike fire ; 
Call all thy ſiſters of the ſacred hill, 346 
And by the painter's pencil gnide my quill; 
Deſcribe that lofty monumental || hall, 

Where England's triumphis grace the ſhining 
wall, 

When ſhe led captive kings from conquer'd 
Gaul. 

Here when the ſons of Fame their leader meet, 351 
And at their feaſts in popipous order fit, 

When the glad ſparkling bowl inſpires the board, 
And high rais'd thoughts great tales of war afford, 
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Here as a leſſon may thr cyes behold 

What their victorious fathers did of old; 

When their proud neighbours of the Gallic ſhore 

Trembled to hear the Engliſh lion roar, 

iſere may they ſec how good old * Edward ſat, 

And did his + glorious ſon's arrivol wait, 360 

When from the ſields of vanquiſh'd France he 
came, 

Follow'd by ſpoils, and uſher'd in by Fame, 

in goiden chains he their quell'd monarch led, 

Oh, for ſuch laurels on another head! 

Unſoil'd with Noth, nor yet o'ercloy'd with peace, 

We had not then learn'd the looſe arts of caſe, 366 

In our own climes our vigorous youth were nurs'd, 

And with no forcigu education curs'd. 

Their northern metal was yreferv'd with care, 

Nor ſent for ſoſtening into hotter air. 370 

Nor did they as now fiom fruitleſs travels come 

With follics, vices, and diſcaſes home; 

But in full purity of health and mind 

Kept up the noble virtues of their kind. 

Had not falſe ſcnates to thoſe ills diſpos'd 

Which long had England's happineſs oppos'd 

With ſtubborn faction and rebellious pride, 

All means to ſuch a noble end deny'd, 

To Britain, Charles this glory had reſtor'd, 

And thoſe revolted nations own'd their lord. 

But now (alas !) in the ſad grave he lics, 

Yet ſhall his praife for cver live, and laurels from 
it rile, 

And now ſurvey what's open to our view, 

But down all heads, and pay devotion due, 

The g temple by this hero built behold, 335 

Adorn'd with carvings, and o'erlaid with gold; 

Whoſe radiant roof ſuch glory does diſplay, 

We think we ſce the heaven to which we pray; 

So well the artiſt's hand has there declin'd 

The merciful redemption of mankind ; 390 

The bright aſcenſion of the Son of God, 

When back through yielding txies tv heaven he 
rode, 

With lightning round his head, and thunde 
where he trod. 

Thus when to Charles, as Solomon, was given 

Wiſdom, the greateſt gift of hountevus heaven; 

A houle like his he built, and temple rais'd; 396 

Where his Creator might be ſitly prais'd ; 

With riches tov and honours was he crown'd, 

Nor, whilſt he liv'd, was there one like him 
found. 

Therefore what once to Iſrael's lord was ſaid 400 

When Sheba's queen itiis glorious court ſurvey'd, 

To Charles's fame for ever ſhall remain, 

Who did as wond'rous things, who did as greatly 
reign. 

* Happy were they who could beforc him ſtand, 

« And ſaw the wiſdom of his dread command ;'' 

For heaven reſolv'd, that much above the reſt 406 

Of other nations Britain ſhould be bleſt. 

Found him when baniſh'd from his ſacred right, 

Try'd his great foul, and in it took delight. 
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Then to his throne in triumph lum did bring, 419 

ba here never rul'd a wiſcr, juſter king. 

Put now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet ſhall his praiſe ſor ever live, and laurels ſrom 
it riſe, 

Thus far the painter's hand did guide the Muſe, 
Now let her lead, nor will he ſure refuf-, 415 
Two kindred arts they are, fo ncar ally'd, 

They oft have by each other been ſupply'd. 

Therefore, great man! when next thy thouglits 
incline 

The works of Fame, let this be the deſign: 

As thou could beſt great Charles's glory ſhow, 42- 

Shew how he fell, and whence the fatal blow. 

In a large ſcene, may give beholders awe, 

The meeting of a numeraus ſenate draw! 

Over their heads a black diſtemper'd ſky, 

And through the air let grinning Furics fly. 425 

Charg'd with commiſſions of inlernal date, 

To raiſe fell diſcord and inteſtine hate; 

From their foul keads let them by handfuls tear 

Ihe uglieſt ſnakes, and beſt-lov'd favourites there, 

Then whirl them (ſpouting venom as they fall) 

Mongſt the aſſembled numbers of the hall; 431 

"There into murmuring bolom3 let them go, 

Till their infection to conſuſion grow; * 

ill ſuch bold tumults and diforders rife, 

As when the impious ſons of carth aſſail'd the 
threaten'd ſkies. 435 

But then let mighty Charles at diſtance ſtand, 
His crown vpon his head, and ſceptre in his hand; 
To ſend abroad his word, or with a frown 
Repel, and daſh th' aſpiring rebels down: 
Unable to behold his dreaded ray, 449 
Let them grow blind, diſperſe, and reel away, 
Let the dark ficnds the troubled air forſake, 

And all new peaceful order ſeem to take. 

But, .oh, imagine Fate t' have waited long 
An hour like this, and mingled in the throng, 445 
Rous'd with thoſe ſuries from her ſeat below, 

J have watch'd her only time to give the blow: 
When cruel cares, by faithleſs ſubjects bred, 
Too cloſely preſo'd his ſacred peaceful head; 
With them t' have pointed her deſtroying dart, 450 
Aud through the brain ſound paſſage to the heart. 
Dcep-wounding plagues avenging heaven beſtow 
On thoſe curs'd heads to whom this loſs we owe! 
On all who Charles's heart affliction gave, 

And ſent him to the ſurrows of the grave! 455 
Now, painter, (if thy griefs can let thee) draw 
he ſaddclt ſcenes that weeping eyes e'cr law; 

How on his reyal bed that woeful day 
Ihe much lamented mighty monarch lay; 
Great in his fate, and ev'n o'er that a king, 
No terror could the Lord of Terrors bring. 
Through many ſteady and well-manag'd years. . 
Te d arm'd his mind 'gainſt all thoſe little tears, 
Which common mortals want the power t0 hide A 
When their mean ſouls and valued clay divide. 465 
He 'd ſtudy'd well the worth of life, rd knew 
Its troubles many, and its bleſſings fe: 
Therefore unmov'd did Death's approaches ſec, 
And grew familiar with his deſtiny ; 470 
Like an acquaintance entertain d his fate, 5 
Who, as it knew him, ſeem's content to Watt 
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Not as his gaoler, but his friendly guide, 
While he for his great journey did provide. 
Oh couldſt thou expres the yearnings of his mind 
To his poor mourning people left behind! 475 
But that 1 fear will ev'n thy {kill decrive, 
None but a ſoul like his ſuch goodneſs could con- 
ceive. 
For though a ſtubborn race deferving ill, 
Yet would he ſew himſelf a father {till. 
Therefore he choſe for that peculiar care, 
His crown's, his virtue's, and his mercy's heir. 
61 at James, who to his throne does now ſucceed, 
an! chary'd him te nderly his Hocks to fed ; 
Lo guide thera too, too apt to run altray, 
Aad k rep the ſoxts aua the wolves away. 485 
Here, painter, if thou canſt, thy art improve, 
Avi fhew the woanders of fraterna! love; 
ty moving James by fading Charles did Rand, 
he dying grelping the ſut viving hand; 
Hoy round each other's 
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necks their arms they 


490 
Moan'd _ endearing murmurings, and clue 
bras 


ed of the ot Parting pangs ſuch marks did „ive, 

wies! rd to gueſs chien pete ould langen 

Bith their lad tongues gute Loft th 
CE 4 
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And taen 


1 ſpeak, 


ind hearts lcem'd both KA to 


break 495 
Her let thy curious pencil next diſplay, 
Ho tand his bed a heautebus offspring ly, 
Wal their great father's bleſſing to be crown'd 
E 


e YOun'y fix ree lions ftretcli'd upon the grounm 1 


An in n ojeſtic ſilent for-ow d rowu'd. 5005 
ais de ne, ſuppoſe the ghaii'y minute nigh, 


And paint the gricls of the ſad anders by; 

1h unwe ary roverend Fa ther's pious care, 

(), eri r (148 oft as tears cou 16 ſtop) & * ver. 

01 kiadred nobles draw a forrowing train, £55 

Wioke looks may ſprak how much they ſhar'd his 
pain; 


Now from cach groan of his, deriving mart, 
fetch'd another from a tortur'd heart. 
led with theſe, his faithful ſervants place, 
Ki 1 difierent lines of woe in every face; 
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a dovencalt h 


heads, ſwoln breafts, and Rtreaming 
ey SN 


g 
An les that mount in vain the unrclentins 
But yet there {till remains a taſ behind, 
*hich thy readieſt art may lavour find 
At Wiitance let the mourning qu en appear, 515 
nere {ad news too oon may 7: 


reach her ear; 
ine her proltrate to the thi One above, 


with prayer the tender cauſe of hives 
85 r. of angels hovering from the ſky, 
| © they, whenc'er the called, were always nigh) : 
<3} em attend her cries, an- 1 hear her moan, 521 
l d woke of beauteous ladnefs like her Own, 


| vc they know her lord's great doom is feal'd, 
4 5 mne Uh t (thon'y rh ſhe aſles it) bers P -al'd, 

; 4 15k! mt arp the work of Fate is done, £25 
* er lad de 1 rig tion ſhun. 

Ae him not pale and ae on his bed, 


| dere, 5 all gazers on thy art fall dend; 
„ $10U thyſelf to ſuch a ſcene of woe 
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Wipe therefore all thy pencils, and prepare 

To draw a proſpect now of cl-arer air. 
Paint in an eaſtera ſky new dawning day, 
And there the embryos of time diſplay; 
Ihe forms of many ſmiling years to come, 535 
Juſt ripe for birth, and labouring frem their womb; 
Each ſtruggling which ſhall elderſhip obtain, 
To be firſt grac'd with mighty James's reign, 
Let the dread monarch on his throne appear, 
= too the charming partner of it there. 540 

O'er his their wings let Fame and 1 Triumph ſpread, 
And toft- ey'd Cupids hover o'er her head; 
in his, paint finiling, yet mazeltic grace, 
But all the wealth of beauty in her face. 
neu from the different corners of the earth 
D.\crive applauding nations coming forth, 
Homage to pay, or numble pcace to gain, 
And own auſpicious omens from his reign. 
Set at long dittance hi 115 coarraQrd ſocs 
Shrinking from what they dare not now oppoſe; 
Draw ſhame oe mean di ſpair in all their eyes, $51 
And terror leſt th' ave; ging hand ſhe vid riſe, 
But where his ſmiles cxtend, draw beau'cous pence, 
"ne poor man's cheartul coils. the rich man's eale ; 
Here, thepheres piping to their feeding ſheep, $55 
Or ſtrete h'd d at length in their war: 
There jolly rad thr. 


Reaping fuck harvelts ast! 
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Rang'd on green banks, Whick they theadelres di 
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Singing tacit own content, ar Iruler's pra'f- 
Draw beauteuus meadows, garders, groves, and 
1.0 Wers. 
Where 
Fila with chalte lovers pilughting contant hearts, 
Rejoicing Muſes, and <ricourny a Arts. 566 
Dryw every thing like hen Y -ouzht can fra: 
Beſt ſuiting with thy theme, 2 
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Contemplation bed may paſs hier hours 
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Known for the mau who from Ty vault ful yerr 


a5, 
By mighty docds has earn'd the crown he wen; 
Whoſe conquering arm far-cn⁰⁷))̃ d Wond-is 

wrou;ht, 971 


When an uygrateful people's cauſe h2 fought ; 
When lor their tights he his brave ſword cmploy'd, 
Who in return would have his rights deſtroy d: 
But heaven fuch injur'd merit did regard 575 
(As heaven in tie truc virtue will reward); 

to a throne by Providence he roſe, 
ty all who e'er were hiz, were Providence's docs. 


THE ENCHANTMENT. 


I, 


DID but look and love a-while, 
Twas but for one half-hour ; 


Then to refit? | had no will, 


And now | have no power, 


ze, and thy own ſtatue grow, 539 | 4 [G] 2 


_ 
— = — 


> 


— 
—— — 


P RTCTTOmRE=ZTT 


— 


— — 


— 
— — 
2 — — — 


— 


44 orway?s POE MS. 


II. : III. 
To ſigh, and wiſh, is all my eaſe; O! would your pity give my heart 
Sighs, which do heat impart, One corner of your breaſt, : 
Enough to melt the coldeſt ice, 'T would learn of yours the winning art, t Fo 
Yet cannot warm your heart. And quickly itcal the reſt, 3 
1 
tur 
THE 0 
a : ; Cam 
% | d 
POET'S COMPLAINT. OF HIS MUSE: Tr: 
a * Was 
on, 
" ley 
A SATIRE AGAINST LIBELS. wp 
h 
= FFF; 5 ; Aloft ] 
% Si guid habent veri vatum præſagia, vivam.“ Where 
1 And as 
Nd det 
To the Right Honourable Thomas Earl of Ossoxv, Baron of Moor Park, Knight 
of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 
0 Had been 
MY LORD, Dcſpair of 
| woe ? 
HOUGH never any man had more need of excuſe for a preſumption of this na. 3 
ture than I have now; yet, when J have laid out every way to find one, your | alfa 


lordſhip's goodneſs muſt be my beſt refuge: and therefore I humbly caſt this at your | : 
feet for protection, and myſelf for pardon. | 

My Lord, I have great need of protection; for to the beſt of my heart J have here Vhilg the 
publiſhed in ſome meaſure the truth, and I would have it thought honeſtly too (a prac- les r 
tice never more out of countenance than now): yet truth and honour are things which ard his 


. And lr 
your lordſhip muſt needs be kind to, becauſe they are relations to your nature, and (urg'd 
never left you. 3 8 Had preſs'q 

Twould be a ſecond preſumption in me to pretend in this a panegyric on your lord- lo high 


ſhip 3 for it would require more art to do your virtue juſtice, than to flatter any other 

man. | 

If I have ventured at a hint of the preſent ſufferings of that great prince mentioned "ROE 
in the latter end of this paper, with favour from your lordſhip I hope to add a * 
part, and do all thoſe great and good men juſtice, that have in his calamities 1 
to ſo gallant a friend and ſo good a maſter. To write and finiſh which great ſu a 
faithfully, and to be honoured with your lordſhip's patronage in what 1 may do, anc 


your appropation, or at leaſt pardon, in what I have done, will be the greateſt pride 0 £ tay, 
| T My Lord, "Bis ke a 

Your moſt humble admirer and ſervant, bh 

Trongs Ora "parent, 
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I. 


Mig! hill where never yet ſtood tree, 
only heath, coarſe fern, and furzes 


75 


Where (nipt by piercing air) 
Ass in tatter'd fleeces hardly gaze, 
Led by uncouth thoughts and care, 
ich did too much his penſive mind amaze, 
+ wandering bard, whoſe Muſe was crazy 
own, 
i 6 with the nauſcous follies of the buzzing 
on, 
Came, look'd about him, ſigh'd, and laid him 
down; 
"Twas far from any path, but where the earth 
Was bare, and naked all as at her birth, 
When by the word it firſt was made, 
Ere God had ſaid, 
Let graſs and herbs and every green thing grow, 
With fruitful trees after their kind, and it was fo. 
The whiſtling winds blew fiercely round his 
head, 
Cold was his lodging, hard his bed; 
Aloft his eyes on the wide heavens he caſt, 
Where we are told Peace only's found at laſt: 
And as he did its hopcleſs diſtance ſee, 
ghd deep, and cry'd, How far is Peace from me! 


II. 


Nor ended there his moan: 
The diſtance of his future joy 
lad been enough to give him pain alone; 
But who can undergo 
Deſpair of eaſe to come, with weight of preſent 
woe ? 
Down his afflicted face 
The trickling tears had ſtream'd ſo faſt a pace, 
& leit a path worn by their briny race. 
Swoln was his breaſt with ſighs, his wcll- 
| proportion'd limbs as uſcleſs fell, 
Whilſt the poor trunk (unable to ſuſtain 
kielf) lay rackt, and ſhaking with its pain, 
| heard his groans as 1 was walking by, 
and (urg'd by pity) went aſide, to ſee 
What the ſad cauſe could be 


Had preſs'd his ſtate ſo low, aud rais'd his plaints 
lo high, i 


On me he fixt his eyes. I crav'd, 
Why ſo forlorn? he vainly rav'd. 
Peace to his mind I did command: 
But, oh! my words were hardly at an end, ; 
When I perceiv'd it was my friend 
My much-lov'd friend; fo down I 


fat, 
And begg'd that 1 might ſhare lis 
ate: 
J cheek to his, when with a gale 
be cas d his beaſt, and thus began his tale: 


III. 


E Im 2 wretch of honeſt race: 
cuts not obſcure, nor high in titles were, 


lad m 
bi lighs 


Myp 
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My father was (a thing now rare) 
Loyal and brave, my mother chaſte and fair: 
The pledge of marriage-vows was only I; 
Alone I liv'd their much-lov'd fondled boy: 
They gave me generous education, high 
They ſtrove to raiſe my mind, and with it grew 
their joy. 
The fages that inſtructed me in arts, 
And knowledge, oft would praiſe my parts, 
And chear my parents lenging hearts. 
When 1 was call'd to a diſpute, 
My fellow-pupils oft ſtood mute ; 
Yet never Envy did disjoin 
Their hearts from me, nor Pride diſtemper mine. 
Thus my firſt years in happineſs I paſt, 
Nor any bitter cup did taſte; 
But, oh! a deadly portion came at laſt. 
As TI lay looſely dn my bed, 


| A thouſand pleaſant thoughts triumphing in my 


head, 
And as my ſenſe on the rich banquet fed, 
A voice it ſeem'd no more, ſo buſy l 
Was with myſelf, 1 ſaw not who was nigh) 
Pierc'd through my ears; Ariſe, thy good Senan- 
der's dead. 
It ſhook my brain, and from their feaſt my fright- 
ed ſenſes Led. | 


IV, 


From thence ſad diſcontent, uneaſy fears, 
And anxious doubts of what I had to do, 
Grew with ſucceeding years. 
The world was wide, but whither ſhould I go ? 
I, whoſe blooming hopes all wither'd were, 
Who'd little fortune, aud a deal of care? 
To Britain's great metropolis I ſtray'd, 
Where Fortune's general game is 
play'd; 
Where honeſty and wit are oſten prais'd, 
But fools and knaves are fortunate and rais d; 
My forward ſpirit prompted me to find 
A cenverſe equal to my mind: 
But by ra judgment eaſily miſled, 
| (As giddy callow boys 
Are very iond of toys) 
I miſs'd the brave and wiſe, and in their ſtead 
On every ſort of vanity I fed. 
Gay coxcombs, cowards, knaves, and prating 
fools, 

Bullies of o'er-grown bulks and little ſouls, 
Gameſters, half wits, and ſpendthrifts (ſuch as 
think | 

Miſchievous midnight frolics, bred by drink 
Are gallancry and wit, 
Becauſe to their lewd underſtandings fit) 
Were thoſe wherewith two years at leaſt I ſpent, 
To all their fulſome follies moſt incorrigibly bent; 
Till at the laſt, myſelf more to abuſe, 
I grew in love with a deceitful Mule. 


V. 


No fair deceiver ever us'd ſuch charms, 
' enſnare a tender youth, and win his heart: 


They leſt me heir to no diſgrace, 


Or, when ſhe had him in her arms, 
| S2cur'd his love with greater art. 


46 


I fancy'd, or I dream'd (as poets always do) 
No beauty with my Muſe's might compare. 
Lofty ſhe ſeem'd, and on her frout ſat a majeſ- 

tic air, 


o T WAV 


Awful, yet kind; ſevere, yet fair, 
Upon her head a crown ſhe bore 
Of laurel, which ſhe told me ſhould be mine : 
And round her ivory neck ſhe wore 
A rope of largeſt pearl. Each part of her did ſhine 
With jewels and with gold, 
Numberleſs to be told; 
Which in imagination as I did behold, 
And lov'd, and wonder'd more and 
raore, 
Said ſhe, Theſe riches all, my darling, ſhall be 
thinc, 
Riches which never poct had before, 
She promis'd me to raiſe my fortune and my name, 
By royal favour, and by endleſs func; 
But never told 
How hard they were to get, how diſicult to hold. 
Thus by the arts of this molt ſly 
Deluder was I caught, 
To her bewitching bondage brought. 
Eternal conſtancy we iwore, 
A thouſand times our vows were doubled o'er : 
And as we did in our entrancements lie, 7 
I thought no pleaſure e' er was wrought ſo high, 
No pair ſo happy as my Muſe and l. ; 


VI. 


Ne'er was young lover half fo fond 
When firt his puſillage he loſt, 
Or cduld cf half my pleaſure boaſt, 
Ve never met but we enjoy'd, 
Still tranſported, never cloy'd. 
hambers, cloſets, ſields, and proves, 
Bore witneſs of our daily loves ; 
And on the bark of every tree 
You might the marks of our cndcarments ſec. 
Diſtichs, poſies, and the pointed 
a bits 
Of ſatire (written when a poet meets 
Eis Muſe's caterwauling fits) 
You might on every rhi4 bchold, and ſwear 
I and my Clio had been at it there. 
Nay, by my Muſe too I was bleſt 
With offsprings of the choicett kinds, 
Such as have pleas'd the noblcſt 
minds, 
And been apyrov'd by judgments of the beſt, 
But in this moſt tranſporting height, 
Whence 1 look d down, and laught 
at fate, 
All of a ſudden T was alter'd grown; 
round me look'd, and found mylelf alone; 
My taithleſs Muſe, my faithle!s Muſe, was 
gone: 
I try'd if I a verſe could frame: 
Ort I in vain invok'd my Clio's name. 


The more | ſtrove, the more 1 
fail'd, 1 
I chaf'd, I bit my pen, curſt my dull ſkull, . 

and rail'd, : 


8 7 
* Ny And It 


Cc, 


Reſolv'd to force m' untoward t! 
the lust prevail'd. 


10 


A line came forth, but ſucli 3 one, 
No traveling matron in her child-birth paine, 
Full of the joyful hopes to bear a ſon, 
Was more altonifh'd at th' unlook'd-for ſhape 
Of ſome deform'd'haboon, or ape, 
Than I was at the hideous iſſue of 'my brains. 
I tore my paper, tabb'd my pen, 
And ſwore I'd never write again, 
Reſolv'd to be a doating fool no more. 
But when my reckoning I began to make, 
I found too long I'd flept, and was too late awake; 
found m' ungrateful Muſe, for whoſe falſe 
lake | 
I did myſelf undo, 
Had robb'd me of my deareſt ſtore, 


pour. 


VII. 


thrall'd, 
I ſtraight to council call'd; 
Like ſome old faithful ſriend, whom long ago 
I had caſtivr'd, to pleaſe my flattering fair, 
To me with readineſs he did repair, 
Expreſs'd much tender chearfulneſs, to find 
Experience had reſtor d him to my mind; 
And loyally did to me ſhow, 
How much himſelf he did abuſe, 
Who credited a flattering, falſe, deſtructive, trea- 
cherous Muſe, 
| aſk'\] the cauſes why. He ſaid, 


' "_”o 


When Fortune fled; for Fortune is a bawd 0 
Jo all the Nine that on Parnaſſus dwell, 33 
Where thoſe ſo fam'd delightful fountains (well MF 
Of poetry, which there does ever flow; | 
And where wit's luſty, ſhiniug god 

Keeps his choice ſeraglio. 
So whilit our fortune ſmiles, our thoughts alp:rag 
Pleaſure and ſame 's our buſineſs, and deſire, W 
Then, too, if we find by 

A promptneſs in the mind, 

The Muſe is always rcady, always kind. 
But if th' old harlot, Fortune, once denics 
Her favour, all our pleaſure and rich fancy dies, | 
And then th' young, ſlippery jilt, the Mule, too 
from us flies. 4 


VIII. 


To the whole tale I gave attention aur: 
And as right ſearch into myſelf I made, 
i found all he had faid 

Was very honeſt, very true. 
O how | hugg'd my welcome friend 5 
And much my Muſe I could not diſcommend - 5 
For I ne'er liv'd in Fortund 5 grace, 
me f 
She always turn'd her back, and fled from ; 
apace, x 
* Se. þ 
And never once vouchſaſ'd to let me ſee her face. I 
Then, to confirm me more, 2 
He drew the veil of dotage from _ eve 

41 7 11705 

See here, my ſon, (ſaid he) the valued pri? 


* 


| Thy fulſome Muſe bchold, be happy, and be wil. f 


My precious time, my friends, and reputation too; 
And leſt me helpleſs, friendlaſs, very proud, and 


Reafon, which in baſe bonds my folly had en- 
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look d, and ſaw the rampant, tawdry quean, 
With a more horrid train 

Than ever yet to ſatire lent a tale, 
Or haunted Chloris in the mall. 

The firſt was he who ſtunk of that rank verſe 
In which he wrote his Sodom Farce; 

4A wretch whom old diſeaſes did fo bite, ? 

That he writ bawdry ſure in ſpite, 
To ruin and diſgrace it quite. 5 

Philoſophers of old did fo exprets 

Their art, and ſhew'd it in their naſtineſs. 
Next him appear'd that blundering lot, 

Who a late Seſſion of the Pocts wrote. 

Nature has mark'd him for a heavy fool; 
By 's flat broad face you'll know the 

owl. 

The other birds have hooted him ſrom light; 

Much buffeting has made him love the night, 
And only in the dark he ſtrays; 

zul wretch enough to live, with worſe fools 


ſpends his days, 
And for old ſhoes and ſcraps repeats dull 
lays, 
Then next there follow'd, to make up the 
throng, 


Lord Lampoon and Morſicur Song, 
Who ſought her love, and promis'd 
for't, 
To make her famous at the court. 
The city Poet too was there, 
* ablack ſatin cap and his own hair, 
And begg'd that he might have the ho- 
nour 
To beget a pageant on her 
For the city's next lord-mayor. 
Mer favours ſhe to none deny'd : 
They took her all by turns aſide. 
flat the laſt up in the rear there came 
The Poets! ſcandal, and the Muſes ſhame, 
Aba of monſtrous guiſe, and Libel was his 
name, 
a iu let me pauſe, for 'twill aſk time to tell 
ber de was born, how bred and where, and where 
now does dwell. 


. 
He paus'd, and thus renew'd his tale. 
Down in an obſcure vale, 
$1075 and fens, whence mitts and vapours 


U 
11. 


4 Where never ſun was ſeen by eyes, 

2 Under a deſert wood, 

* en ao man own, but all wild beaſts were 
1 Ly bred, 

_©— horrid dens, by prey fer forag'd (ed, 


An ill-pil'd cottage ſtood, 

8 an's bones laughtcr's in civil war, 

ere brought thither from afar, 

Na . here ek a widow'd witch, 

0mumble curſes eve and morn, 

Like one whom wants and care had 
„ worn; 

3 Meagre her lonks, and ſunk her eyes, 

8 diſcords did deviſe. 

den in her erg 2. but it was her pride : 

"pen, in kmblance ſantify'd, 


„ 
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Still when ſhe ſpoke ſhe meant another way; 

And when ſhe curs'd, ſhe ſeem'd ta 
pray. 

Her helliſn charms had all a holy dreſs, 

And hore the name of godlincſs, 

All her familiars ſeem'd the ſons of Peace. 

iloneſt hahitz they all wore, 

In outward ihow molt lamh-like and divine: 

But inward of all vices they had ſtore, 

Greedy as wolves, and ſenſual too as ſwine, 
Like her, the fucred ſcriptures they had all by heart, 
Moſt caſily could quote, and turn to any part, 
Backward repeat it all, as witches their prayers do, 

And, for their turn, interpret backward too, 
Idolatry with her was held impure, 
Becauſe, belides herſelf, no idol ſhe'd endure, 
'Though not to paint, ſhe'd arts to change the 
lace, 
And altcr it in heavenly faſhion. 
Lewd whining ſhe defin'd a mark of grace, 
And making ugly faces was mortification, 
Her late dead pander was of well-known fame, 
Old Preſbyter Rebellion was his name: 
She a ſworn foc to king, his peace, and laws, 
So will be ever, and was call'd (bleſs us!) the good 
old cauſe. 
X. 
A time there was (a ſad one too) 
When all things wore the face of woe, 

When many horrors rag'd in this our land, 

And a deſtroying angel was ſent down, 

To ſcourge the pride of this rebellious town, 
He came, and o'er all Britain ſtretch'd his con - 

qucring hand: 

Till in th' untrudden ſtreets unwholeſome graſs 

Grew of great ſtalk, its colour groſs, 
And melancholic poiſonpus green; 
Like thoſe coarſe ſickly wecds on an old dunghill 
ſcen, 
Where ſome murrain-murther'd hog, 
Poiſon'd cat, or ſtrangled dog, 
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In rottenneſs had long unbury'd laid, 
And the cold ſoil productive made. 
Birds of ill omen hover'd in the air, 
And by their cries bade us for graves prepare; 
And, as our deſtiny they ſcem'd t unfold, 
Dropt dead of the ſamę fate they had ſoretold. 
That dire commiſſion ended, down there came 
Another angel with a ſwerd of flame: 
Deſclation ſoon he made, 
And our new Sodom low in aſhcs laid. 
Diſtractions and diſtruſts then did amongſt us riſe, 
When, in her pious old diſguiſe, 
This w'tch with all her miſchief-making train 
Began to ſhew herſelf again. 
The ſors cf Old Rebellion ſtraight ſhe ſammon'd 
all; 
"traight they were ready at her call: 
c th' old bait before their eyes ſhe caſt, 
That and her love they long'd to 
taſte; 
And to her lud fe gte them all at laſt. 
So Reuben (wem read of heretofore) 
Was led aſtray, ud pol! 


Once moi 


4 * 
A 


arion with bis father's 
Where. ö 
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The better to conceal her lewd intent 
In ſafety from obſerving eyes, 
Th' old ſtrumpet did herſelf diſguiſe 
In comely weeds, and to the city went, 
Affected truth, much modeſty and grace, 
And (like a worn- out- ſuburb- trull) paſt there for 
a new face. 
Thither all her lovers flock'd, 
And there for her ſupport ſhe found 
A wight, of whom Fame's trumpet much docs 
ſound, 
With all ingredients for his buſineſs ſtock'd, 
Not unlike him whoſe ſtory has a place 
Of all her buſineſs he took care, 
And every knave or fool that to her did repair, 
Had by him admittance there. 
By his contrivance to her did refort 
All who had been diſguſted at the court. 
Thoſe whoſe ambition had been croſt, 
Or by ill-manners had preferments loſt, 
charms, 
Lay neareſt to her heart, and ofteneſt in her arms. 
Intereſt in every faction, every ſect, ſhe ſought ; 
And to her lure,flattering their hopes, ſhe brought 
All thoſe who uſe religion for a faſhion. 
All ſuch as practiſe ſorms, and take great pains 
To make their godlineſs their gains, 
She by her art inſnar'd, and fetter'd in her chains. 
Through her the Atheiſt hop'd to purchaſe tolera- 
tion, | 
The rebel power, the beggar'd ſpend-thriſt lands, 
Out of the king's or biſhops” hands. 
Nay, to her ſide at laſt ſhe drew in all the rude, 
Ungovernable, headlong multitude : 
Of never-felt, unheard-of grievances : 
Pamper'd their follies, and indulg'd their hopes, 
With May-day routs, November ſquibs, and burn- 
ing paſteboard popes. 


In th' annals of Sir Hudibras. 
Were thoſe on whom ſhe practis'd moſt her 
And thrive by the diſtractions of a nation, 
Promis'd ſtrange liberties, and ſure redreſs 
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With her in common luſt did mingle all the crew, 
Till at the laſt ſhe pregnant grew, 
And from her womb, in little time, brought forth 
This monſtrous, moſt deteſted birth. 
Of children born with teeth we've heard, 
And ſome like comets with x beard; 
Which ſeem'd to be fore - runners of dire change: 
But never hitherto was ſcen, 
Born from a Wapping drab, or Shoreditch quean, 
A form like this, ſo hideous and ſo ſtrange. 
To help whoſe mother in her pains, there came 
Many a wcll-known dame. 
The bawd Hypocriſy was there, 
And madam Impudence the fair : 
Dame Scandal with her ſquinting eyes, 
That loves to ſet good neighbours at debate, 
And raiſe commotions in a jealous ſtate, 
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But midwife Mutiny, that bufy drab, 
That's always talking, always loud, 
Was ſhe that firſt took up the babe, 
And of the office moſt was proud. 

Behold its head of horrid form appears: 

To ſpite the pillory, it had no ears, 

When ſtraight the bawd ery'd out, twas ſurci i 

kin 
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To the bleſt family of Pryn. 
But Scandal offer'd to depoſe her word, 
Or oath, the father was a lord. 
The noſe was ugly, long and big, 
Broad, and ſnouty like a pig; 
Which ſhew'd he would in dunghills love to 
dig; 
Lov'd to caſt ſtinking ſatires up in ill-pil'd rhymes, 
And live by the corruptions of unhappy times. 
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They promis'd all by turns to take him, 

And a hopeful youth to make him. 
To nurſe he ſtraight was ſent 

To a ſiſter-witch, though of another ſort, 

One who profeſt no good, nor any meant: 

All day ſhe practis'd charms, by night ſhe hard!y 

ſlept, 

Yet in \ % outcaſts of a northern factious town, 
A little ſmoaky manſion of her own, 
Where her familiars to her did reſort, 

A cell ſhe kept. 
Hell ſhe ador'd, and Satan was her god; 
And many an ugly loathſome toad 
Crawl'd round her walls, and croak d. 
Under her roof all diſmal, black, and ſmoak . 
Harbour'd beetles, and unwholeſome bat 
Sprawling neſts of little cats; From v. 
All which were imps ſke cheriſh'd with bet Coarcern 
blood, 
To make her ſpells ſucceed and good. 
Still at her ſhrivel'd breaſts they hung, whene et 
mankind the curit, : 
And with theſe ſoſter- brethren was our monk! 11 
nurſt. 
In little time the hell- bred brat 
Grew plump and fat, 1 
Without his leading-ſtrings could wa 1 
And (as the ſorcereſs taught him = 
At ſeven years old he went to ſchool, 
Where firſt he grew a foe to rule. 
Never would he learn as taught, 
But till new ways aſſected, and new met 
ſcught. 
Not that he wanted parts  _ 
T' improve in letters, and proceed in att 
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boss 


ne 

But, as negligent as ſly, Eat ts ogy 

Of all perverſeneſs brutiſhly was full, . 
(By nature idle) lov'd to ſhift and lie, . 
And was obſtinately dull. nol 7 

Till, ſpite of Nature, through great halts on” wire levy 
(And th' influence of th" ill genius of our * 
At laſt in part began to underſtand. : - 
Some inſight in the Latin tongue he go a 2 
Could ſmatter pretty well, and write tos P he 
hand. 5 


For which his guardians all thought 1 


Was there, and Malice, queen of far-ſpread lics, 
With all their train of frauds and forgeries. 


In compliment to his wok hopeful wit, 


orWA VS 


He ſhould he ſent to learn the laves, 
out of the good old to raiſe a danm'd new 
cauſe. 


* 
And 
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en 


the better to improve his mind, 
As by Nature he was bent 
Fo fearch in hidden paths, and things long bury'd 
find, 
\ wretch's converſe much he did frequent: 
One who this world, as that did him, difown'd, 
And in an unfrequ ented corner r, W here 
Nothing was pleaſant, hardly healthful found, 
H. led his hated life. 
. and ev'n of neceflarics bare, 
rvant had he, children, friend, or wife: 
but of a little remnant, got by fraud, 
(For all ill turns he lov'd, ail good deteſted, and 
belicv'd no God) 
[rice in a week he chang'd a hoarded groat, 
With which of beggars ſcraps W/ 
bought, 
Then from a neighbouring ſountain water got. 
Not to be cl:an, but flake his thirit. 
He never beſt himſolf, and all things elſe he curſt. 
Tie cell in which ke (though but teldum) il. *. 
Lay like a den, uncleans'd, unſwept: 
there thoſe jeweis which he lov'd he k-pt; 
C14 worn-out ſtatutes, and records 
common privileges, and the rights of lords, 
t bound up by themſelves with care were laid 
All the acts, refolves, and orders, made 
By the old long Rump-parliament, 


In wt 


5 Tirowwh «ll the cams 8 of its government : 
rom winch with readinels he could debate 
' Cracerning matters of the Nate, 
al down fe un goodly torty-one to horrid forty- 
eight. 
XV. 
H: 
5 [rienhip much our monſter ſought 
aüinct. nnd hy inclination too: 


So without much ado 
They were together brought. 


em by _ nce Libel ſwo re, and by him was he 
taug! 


1 
| | 


nt al him all goodneſs to deteſt ; 
| To be aſham'd of. no diferace ; 
2 things but 6 oeclience to be be: alt ; , 
= 4 cowards heart, and ſhew a hardy face. 
au itt Lim to call Lovernun E A elog, 
ü But be: a dog: 
gave no reli; Zion „ hots 0 ay, or ſenſe, 
S protefs them all ſor a pretence. 
Fraught with theſe morals, he began 
o compleat him more for man: 
5 Diſlinguiſh'd to him in an hour 
egillative and judicial power; 
How to frame a commonwe: ilch, 
And democracy, by ſtealth; 
To Pall ate it at firſt, and cry, 
'was but a well · mixt monarchy, 
And treaſon Alus populi; 


1 
1 


* 


to bear 


Ss 


nent 
s like 


e 
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Into rebellion to divide the nation, 
By fair committees of aſſociation; 
How by a lawful means to bring 
In arms 2gainſt himſelf the king, 
Vith a diſtinguiſhing old trick, 
'Twixt perſons natural and politic; 
How to make faithſul ſervants trai- 
tors, 
Thorough-pac'd rebels legiſlators, 
And at laſt troopers adjutators. | 
Thus well inform'd, and furnith'd with enough 
Of {uch-like wordy, canting ſtuff, 
Our blade ſet forth, and quickly grew 
A leader in a factious crew. 
* Where-c'er he came, 'twas he firſt ſilence broke, 
Aud ſwell'd with every word he ſpoke, 
By which becoming ſaucy grace, 
He gain'd authority and place: 
By many for preferments was thought ſit, 
For talking treaſon without fear or wit; 
For opening failings in the ſtate; 
For loving noiſy and unſound debate, 
And wearing uf a myſtical gen ribband in his 
hat. 


U 
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Thus, like Aleides in his lion's ſkin, 
He very dreadful grew, 
Bit, like that Hercules when Love _ in, 
And th' hero to his diſtaff d 
lis foes that found him ſaw he was "ui man: 
So when my faithleſs Clio by her ſnare 
Had brought lim to her arms, and I ſurpriz'd him 
there, 
At once to hate and ſcorn him I began; 
o fre how fooliſhly ſhe'd dreft, 
And for diverſion trick'd the beaſt. 
He was poetry all o'er, 
n every ſide, behind, before : 
About him nothing could I ſee 
But party-colour'd poetry, 
Painter's advices, litanics, 
Ballads, and all the ſpurious exceſs 
Of ills that malice could deviſe, 
Or cver ſwarm'd from a licentious prefs, 
Hung round about him like a ſpell : 
And in his own hand too was writ, 
That worthy piece of modern wit, 
The cquntry's late appcal. 
Put from ſuch ills when will our wretched ſtate 
Ye freed ? and who ſhall cruſh this ſerpent's 
head ? 
"Tis ſaid we may in ancient legends read 
Of a huge dragon ſent by fate 
To lay a ſinful kingdom waſte : 
So trough it all he rang'd, devouring as he paſt, 
Aud cach day with a virgin broke his faſt: 
Till wretched matrons curſt their 
womb, 
So hardly was their loſs endur'd : 
The lovers all deſpair'd, and ſought their 
tombs 
In the ſame monſter's jaws, and of their pains were 
cur'd, 
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Till, like our monſter too, and with the ſaine 
Curft ends, to the metropolis he came : 
His crueltics renew'd again, 
| And every day a maid was lain. 
The cutſe through every family had paſt, 
When to the ſacrifice at laſt 
Th' unhappy monarch's only child muſt bow: 
A royal daughter needs muſt ſuffer then, à royal 
brother now. 
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On him this dragon Libel necds will prey; 
On him has caſt 
His ſordid venom, and prophan'd 
With ſpurious verſe his ſpotleſs ſame, 
Which ſhall for ever ſtand 
Unblemiſh'd, and to ages laſt, 
When all his foes lie buried in their ſhamc. 
Elſe tell me why (ſome prophet that is wile} 
Heaven took ſuch care 
* To make him every thing that's rare, 
Dear to the heart, deſirous to the eyes. 
Why do all good men bleſs him as he goes ? 
Why c his preſence ſhrink his foes ? 
Why do the brave all ſtrive his honour to defend ? 
Why through the world is he diſtinguiſh'd moſt 
By titles, which but ſew can boaſt, 
A moſt juſt maſter, and a faithful friend? 
One who never yet did wrong 
To high or low, to old or young? 
Of him what orphan can complain ? 
Of him what widow make her moan ? 
But ſuch as wiſh him here again, 
And miſs his goodneſs now he's gonc. 
If this be (as J am ſure 'tis) true; 
Then pr'ythee, prophet, tell me too, 
Why lives he in the world's eſteem, 
Not one man's foe? and then why are not all men 
ſriends with him? 
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Whene'er his life was ſet at ſtake 
For his ungrateful country's lake, 
What dangers or what labours did he ever ſhun ? 
Or what wonders has not done ? 
Watchſul all night, and buſy all the day, 
(Spreading his fleet in fight of Holland's ſhore) 
Triumphantly ye ſaw his flags and ſtreamers play. 
Then did the Engliſh lion roar, 
Whilſt the Belgian couchant lay. 
Big with the thoughts of conqueſt and re- 
nown, 
Of Britain's honour, and his own, 
To them he like a threatening comet ſhin'd, 
Rough as the ſea, and furious as the wind; 
But conſtant as the ſtars that never move, 
Or as women would have love. 
The trembling genius of their ſtate 
Look'd out, aud ſtrait ſhrunk back his 
head, : 
To ſee our daring banners ſpread : 
Whilit in their harbours they 
Like batten'd monſters weltering 
lay ; 
The winds, when ours th' ad kifs'd, fcorn'd with 


F 
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But drooping like their captains heat, 

Each pendent, every ftreamer, hung ; 
The ſeamen ſeem'd t' have loft their art - 
"Their ſhips at anchor now, of which w' had heard 
them boaſt, 


With ill-furl'd fails and rattlings looſe, by every What 
billow toſt, p. 
Lay like neglected harps, untun'd, unftruns ; 
Till at the laſt, provok'd with ſhame, 80 ſighing 
Forth from their dens the baited ſoxes came; Much « 

Foxes in council, and in fight too grave; 

Seldom true, and now not brave : A tende 

They bluſter'd out the day with ſhew of fight, 
And ran away in the good-natur'd night. * 2 | 
aut his 
XIX, mil d i 

A bloody battle next was fought, 
And then in triumph home a welcome flect he 
brought, 

With ſpoils of victory and glory fraught, ; 

To him then every heart was open, down ET the g 
From the great man to the clown : Pi 
lu him rejoic'd, to him inclin'd ; "7 poten 

And as his health round the glad board did paſs, 1 | 
Each honeſt fellow cry'd, Fill full my glaſs; 
And ſhew'd the fullneſs of his mind. Dich; Th 

No diſcontented vermin of ill times (Gaining 
Durit then affront him but in ſhow ; 80 fa ry 

Nor libel daſh him with his dirty rhymes; 9 torth he 

Nor may he live in peace that does it now. | 1 
And whoſe heart would not wiſh ſo too, 1 | 

That had but ſeen eight! 

When his tumultuous miſled focs "I : 

Againſt him roſe, A 

With what heroic grace W : 

He choſe the weight of wrong to undergo ! 10 re 
No tempeſt on his brow, unalter'd in his face, ifaw = al 

'Frue witneſs of the innocence within. ful Wee 

But, when the meſſengers did mandates bring : _ | 
For his retreat to foreign land, "ey and, 

Since ſent ſrom the relenting hand 0 a th 

Of the moſt loving brother, kindeſt King; 07 Rats al 
If in his heart regret did riſe, nd goo 
It never ſcap'd his tongue or eyts; were to 1 
With ſteady virtue 'twas allay'd, _— 

And like a mighty conqueror he obey'd. 2 g 

1 Al eriev's þ 
X Re = their kind 
It was a dark and gloomy day, 1 
dad as the buſineſs, ſullen too The 
As proud men, when in vaia they wo", Tu 
Or ſoldiers cheated of their pay. She 
e 


The Court, where pleaſures us d t 
flow, 


their figs to play; 


Became the ſcene of mourning and of woc: e t 
Deſolate was every room, mes ſer 
Where men for news and buſineſs us'd to com: : k Fort 
With folded arms and dow n- caſt eyes men V . er palſic 
In corners, and with caution talk d. She 
| All things prepar'd, the hour drew . hi 
near i =; ang K * 
When he muſt part: his laſt ſhort time was fett 3-2 
In leaving bleſſings on his children dear _ " . d 
To them with cager haſte and love he Went; Th th 
The we Ames 
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The eldeſt firſt embrac'd, 
As new-born day in beauty bright, 
But fad in mind as deepeſt night: 
What tendereſt hearts could ſay, betwixt them 
Vaſt, 
Till grief too cloſe upon them crept ; 
do ſighing he withdrew, ſhe rurn'd away and wept. 
Much of the father in his breaſt did riſe, 
When on the next he fix'd his eyes, 
A tender infant in the nurſe's arms, 
Full of · kind play, and pretty charms : 
Ard as to give the farcwel kiſs he near it drew, 
About his mayly neck two little arms it threw ; 
smil d in his cycs, as if it begg'd his ſtay, 
And look'd kind things it could not 
ſay. 
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Dut the great pomp of grief was yet to come. 
Th" appointed time was almoſt palt, 
I impatient tides knock'd at the ſhore, and bid 
tim haſte 
To ſeek a foreign home; 
The ſummons he reſolv'd t' obey, 
Diſdaining of his ſufferings to complain, 


Though every ſtep ſeem'd trod with pain; 


do forth he came, attended on his way 
By a ſad lamenting throng, 
"That bleſt him, and about him hung. 
A wtght his generous heart could hardly bear; 
But for the comfort that was neat, 
is beauteous Nate, the fountain of his juys, 
; That fed his foul with love; 
| ie cordial that can mortal pains remove, 
| {0 which all worldly bleſſings elſe are toys. 
law them ready for departure ſtand ; 
alt when approach'd the Monarch of our 
land, 
And took the charming Mourner by the hand: 
I cxpreſs all nobleſt offices he ſtrove, 
0 royal goodneſs, and a brother's love. 
7 Then down to the ſhore ſide, 
lere to convey them did two royal barges ride, 
With ſolemn pace they paſs'd, 
And there ſo tenderly embrac'd, 
*% griev's, by ſympathy to ſee them part, 


Neat. 

Then hand in hand the pity'd pair 
Turn'd round to face their fate ; 
She ev'n amidſt afflictions fair, 
He, though oppreſt, ſtill great. 


lr ch f ; 
. expecting boat with haſte they went, 


Wilkes ſent 


A8 a 3 : 
her palſion grew too mighty for her mind, 


She of ſome tears her eyes beguil'd, 
Which, as upon her cheek they lay, 


The happy hero kils'd away, 


an, as ſhe 


imil'g, 


ames ; 
lte well. 


Wutgeic kind pains touch'd cach by-ſtander's 


das the troubled Fair-one to the ſhore ſome 


For that dear pledge ſh' ad left behind, 


> ine wept, bluſh'd with difdain, and 
*at forth they launch into the high-ſwoln 


truck oars laye up the yielding ſtreams, 
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All fix'd their longing eyes, and wiſhing ſtood, 
Till they were got into the wider flood; 

Till leſten'd out of fight, and ſeen no more, 
Then ſigh'd, and turn'd into the hated ſhore, 


PH ADRA TO HIPPOLYTUS 


TRANSLATED OUT OF OVID, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Thefeus, the ſun of AÆgeut, baving flain the Minotaur, 
promiſed to Ariadue, the davghter of Minos and 
Paſiphae, for the . aſſiſtance which ſte gave him, to 
carry ber home <eith him, and make ber his wife; ſo 
together with ber fiſter Phadra they went on beard 
and ſailed to Chios, wubere being warned by Bacchus, 
be left Ariadne, and married ber ſiſter Phædra, ⁊ubo 
afterwards, in Theſeus her huſband's abſence, fell in 
love with Hippolytus ber ſun- iu- lav, who had wvorr'd 
celibacy, and was a hunter; wherefore, fince ſee 
could nat conveniently other tviſe, fbe choſe by this 
epiſile to give im an account of per paſſion. 


I thou *rt unkind I ne'er ſhall health enjoy, 
Yet much I wiſh to thee, my lovely boy : - 
Read this, and reading how my ſoul is ſeiz'd, 
Rather than not, be with my ruin pleas'd : 
Thus fecrets ſafe to fartheſt ſhores may move; 
By letters foes converſe, and learn to love. 
Thrice my fad tale, as I to tell it try'd, 
Upon my faultering tongue abortive dy'd; 
Long Shame prevail'd, nor could be conquer'd 
quite, 
But what I bluſh'd to ſpeak, Love made me write. 
is dangerous to reſiſt the power of Love, 
Ihe gods obey him, and he's king above 
He clear'd the doubts that did my mind confound, 
And promis'd me to bring thee hither bound : 
Oh may he come, and in that breaſt of thine 
Fix a kind dart, and make it flame like mine! 
Yet of my wedlock vows I'll loſe no care, 
\ Search back through all my fame, thou'lt find it 
fair, 
But Love long brecding to worſt pain does turn ; 
Outward unharm'd, within, within 1 burn ! 
As the young bull or courſer yet untam'd, 
When yok'd or bridled firſt, are pinch'd and 
maim'd ; 
So my unpractis'd heart in love can find 
No reſt, th' unwonted weight fo toils my mind: 
When young, Love's pangs by arts we may re- 
move, 
But in our riper ycars with rage we love. 
To thee 1 yield then all my dear renown, 
And pr'ythee let's together be undone. 
Who would not pluck the new-blown bluſhing roſe, 
Or the ripe fruit that courts him as it grows? 
Bat if my virtue hitherto has gain'd 
Eſteem for ſpotleſs, ſhall it now be ſtain'd ? 
Oh, in thy love I ſhall no hazard run; i 
Tis not a fin, but when 'tis coarſely done. 
4H] 2 
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And now ſhould Juno leave her Jove to me, 

1˙d quit that Jove, Hippolytus, for the: : 

Believe me too, with ſtrange defires | change, 

Amonglt wild beaſts I long with thee to range. 

To thy delights and Delia I incline, 

Make her my goddeſs too, becauſe ſhe's thing: 

1 long to know the woods, to drive the deer, 

And o'er the mountain's tops my hounds to cheer, 

Shaking my dart; then, the chaſe ended, lys- 

- wages on the graſs; and would'ſt not thou be 
y? , 

Oft in light chariots I with pleaſure ride, 

And love myſelf the furious ſtecds to guide, 

Now like a Bacchanal more wild I ftray, 

Or old Cybele's prieſts, as mad as they 

When under [da's hills they offerings pay: 

Ev'n mad as thoſe the deities of night - 

And water, Fauns and Dryads, do affright. 

But till each little interval 1 gain, 

Ealily find 'tis love breeds all my pain. 

Sure on our race love like a fate docs fall, 

And Venus will have tribute of us all. 

Jove lov'd Europa, whence my father came, 

And, to a bull transform'd, enjoy'd the dame: 

She, like my mother langui'd to obtain, 

And fill'd her womb with ſhame as well as pain. 

The faithle!s Theſeus by my ſiſter's ald 

The monſter flew, and a ſafe conqueſt made: 

Now, in that family my right to ſave, 

I am at laſt on the ſame tcrins a flyve : 

*F'was ſatal to my ſiſter and to me, 

She lov'd thy father, but my choice was thee.” | 

Let monuments of triumph then be ſhown 

For two unhappy nymphs by you undone. 

When firit our vows were to Eleulis paid, 

Would | had in a Cretan grave been laid: 

»Twas there thou didſt a perfect conguelt gain, 

Whilſt love's fierce fever rag'd in every vein : 

White was thy robe, a garland deck'd thy head, 

A modeſt bluſh thy comely face o'cripread : 

That face, which may be terrible iu arms, 

But graceful ſeem'd to me, and full of charms: 

I love the man whoſe faſhion 's lealt his caie, 

And hate my ſex's coxcombs fine and fair; 

For whilit thus plain thy carelcf> locks ict ty, 

Th' unpoliſh'd form is beauty in my cyc. 

I thou but ride, or ſhake the trembling dart, 

I fix my eyes, and wonder at thy art: 

To ſee thee poiſe the javelin moves deliglit, 

And all thou doſt is lovely in my fight ; 

Put to the woods thy cruclty reſigu, 

Nor treat it with ſo poor a life as ning. 

Muſt cold Diana be ador'd alone, 

Muſt ſhe have all thy vows, and Venus none ? 

That pleaſure palls, it *ris enjoy'd tod lone; 

Love makes the weary ſirm, the fecble itrong, 

For Cynthia's ſake unbend and eate thy bury, 

Fc to thy arm *twill weak and uiclets grove, 

Famots was Cephalus in wood and plain, 

And by him many a boar and pard was Hain, 

Yet to Aumra's love he did incline, 

Who wiſely leſt old age for youth like thine. 

Under the ſpreading ſhades her amorous boy, 

Ihe fair Adonis, Venus could enjoy; 

Atalanta's love tod Meleager ſought, 

And to her tribute paid of all he caught 
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Be thou and I the next bleſt fylvan pair; 

Where Love's a ſtranger, woods but deſerte 34, 

W:th thee, through dangetous ways unknown 
fore, 

Pl] rove, and fearleſs fice the dreadſul boar. 

Between two ſeas a little iſthmus lies, 

Where on each fide the beating billows rife, 

There in Trazena [ thy love will meet, 

Noxe bleſt and plexs'd than in my native Corte, 

As we could wiſh, old Theſeus is away 

At Theſjuly, where always let him ſtay 

With his Perithoits, whom well I'fee 

Preterr'd above Hippolytus or me. 

Nor has he only thus expreſt his hate z* 

We both have infler'd wrongs of mighty weight: 

My brother firſt he cruelly did ſlay, 

Theu from my ſiſter falily ran away, 

And left expos'd to every beaſt a prey: 

A warlike queen to thee thy being gave, 

* mother worthy of a fon {5 brave, 

From crucl Theſcus yet her death did find, 
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Nor, though ſh. pave him thee, could make l 


kind, 
Unwedded too he murder'd ker in ſpight, 
o baitardize, and rob thee of thy right: 
Auch it, to wrong thee more, two {uns ['ve brütet 
Jelic ve it his, and none of Phadri's fauit : 
Rather, thou lair thing the carth contain, 
| with ot fiſt Pd dy'd of mother's pains, 
How cauſt thou reverence then thy father“ bed, 
From which himſelf fo abjectly is fed? 
The thought affrights not me, but me inganes; 
Nlother and fon arc notions, very names 
Ot worn-ont picty, in faſhion then 
When old dull Saturn rut'd the race ct men; 
But braver ſove taught pleatur 
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Andwith Nis iter did himſelf begin. 
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N bi rue. 01 blood and KIDUYCU 9 ic VE prove, 
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M'ln we expreſs it in the cloſeſt love. 
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Nur need we fear our fault ſuould be revenr dy 
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Vii minder ne 4! Clara WG CONnceal y 
\nd all who hear our loves, vrich praiſe fal 
And a:l who hear our loves, with pratic «1 
: 1 
A mother's kindnefs to a grateſul lon. 
No nced at midnight in the dark to 725, 
' unlock the gutes, and cry, My by: 
- * - 
No buſy ſpies eur plerſures to betray. 
"pe N " hee 
But in one houſe, as heretofore, we'll Fre 
in public, kiffcs take; in public, giver. : 
”s . * [4 3 705 10 Wange. 
Lough 11 my bed thou'rt feen, tan! 
plauſ : 
x * 2 "of 5 * . ? Th 
From all, whillt none have ſeuſe to gucf. 
Ouiy make haſte, and It this lengu 
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tyrant Love to thee be Fil 
an humble fappitant grown; 
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Now where are all my boutcs of my 
{ [wore I nc'er would yicld, reivlv'd to fe 
Deceiv'd by Love, that's ſehdom in the W 
Now on my own | crawl, © claſp t7 mY 
What's decent no true lover cares vr 1 
Shame, like a bcaten ſoldier, leaves tat pe”? 
But beauty's bluſhes till are in my face. 
Forgive this fond confeſſion which [ * 
Aud then ſome pity on my ſuffering 1 
What though "midſt ſeas my father $ empir” 2 
Though my great grandſire thunder trom 
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nt though my father's ſire in beams dreſt gay 
„ round the burning chariot of the day; 
+ Lonour all in me to Love's a ſlave, 
, though thou wilt not me, their honour ſave. 
{famous iſland, Crete, in dower I'll bring, 
there ſhall my Hippolytus be king: 
© Venus! ſake then hear and grant my prayer, 
wur thou never love a ſcornful fair; 
ts ſo may Diana grace thee ſtill, 
idevery wood afford thee game to kill; 
may the Mountain Gods and Satyrs all 
ud, ſo may the boar before thee fall; 
nay the Water-nymphs in heat of day, 
ach thou their ſex deſpiſe, thy thirſt allay. 
lions of tears to theſe my prayers | join, 
uch as thou read'ſt with thoſe dear eyes of 
thine, . 
Ab that thou ſet'ſt the ſtreams that flow from 
mine, 


1 . 


To MR. DUE E“. 


IV much lov'd friend, when thou art from my 
eyes, 

e | loath the day, and light deſpiſe! 

', under tight, 's the much more welcome 
puck , 
oh it bring ſmall eaſe, it hides at leaſt; 
cer Numbers and my eycs agree, 
laben they're croven'd with pleaſing dreams of 

tice, 
a ncht methought (heaven make the next as 
kind!) 

s br inuocence, and unconſin'd 
S007 rt parents in their Eden were, 
yet coudemnꝰd to eat their bread with care; 
tua together wander d through a grove, 
ws ven beneath us, and all ſhade above, { 
Kal as OUT [riendſhip, ſpringing as our love; 
uncreds of chearſul birds fill'd every tree, 
Pune their joyful ſongs of liberty; 
ul 8 the gladſome choir well pleas'd we 
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> * 
u 017 preſent valued ſtate thus talk'd: 
row *3ppy are we in this ſweet retreat? 
—Sumd'y bleſt, who'd labour to he great? 
43 lor prelerments at a court would wait, 
„every gudgeon's nibbling at the buit ? 
wt lh ot {enſe would on that ſhallow lie, 
my ne little ſtarving wriggling fry, 
toag and crowd each other for à taſte 
,* Cereitful, painted, poiſon'd paſte ; 
„ MWide river he behind him ſees, 
ele may launch to liberty and eaſe ? 
kes or buſineſs here diſturb our hours, 
* Gerneath theſe ſhady peaceful bowers, 
n and innocence we ſtray, 
«Ut a thouſand pleaſures walte the day; 
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Sometimes upon a river's bank we lic, 

Where ſkimming ſwallows o'cr the ſurface fly, 
Juſt as the ſun, declining with his beams, 

Kiſl-s and gently warms the gliding ſtreams; 
Amidſt whoſe current riſing fiſhes play, 

Aud roll in wanton liberty away. 

Perhaps hard by there grows a little buſh, 


On which the linnet, nightingale, and thruſh, 


Nightly their ſolemn orgics mecting keep, 

And ling their veſpers ere they go to fleep : 

There we two lic, between us may be 's ſpread 

Some books, few underſtand, though many rcad. 

Sometimes we Virgil's ſacred leaves turn o'er, 

Still wondering, and ftill finding cauſe for more. 

How Juno's rage did good Æneas vex, 

Then how he had revenge upon her ſex 

In Didp's ſtate, whom bravely he enjoy'd, 

And quitted her as bravely too when cloy'd ; 

He knew the fatal danger of her charms, 

And fcorn'd to melt his virtue in her arms. 

Next Niſus and Euryalus we admire, 

heir gentle friendſhip, and their martial fire; 

We praiſe their valour, *cauſe yet match'd by none, 

And love their frien&zip, ſo much like our own. 

But when to give our minds a feaſt indeed, 

Horace, beſt known and lov'd by thee, we read, 

Who can our tranſports, or our lougings tell, 

To taſie of pleaſures, prais'd by him fo well? 

With thoughts of love and wine by him we're 
fir'd, 

uo things in ſweet retirement much defir'd: 

A generous bottle and a loveſome ſac, 

Are th' only joys in nature next to tace : 

"Vo witch retiring quietly at night, 

I! (as that only can) to add delight, 

When to our little cottage we repair, 

We lind a frgznd or two, we'd with for there, 

Dear Beverley, kind as parting lovers tcars, 

Adderly, honeſt us the ſword he wears, 

Wilſon, proſeſſing friendſhip yet a friend, 

Or short, beyond what numbers can commend, 

Finch, full of kindneſs, generous as his blood, 

Watchful to do, to modeſt merit, good; 

Who have forſook the vile tumultuous town, 

And for a tatte of life to us come down; 

With eager arms, how cloſely we embrace! 

What joys in every heart, and every face ! 

'The moderate table's quickly cover'd o'er, 

With choiceſt meats at Icaſt, though not with 
ſtore : 

Of bottles next ſuccceds a goud!y train, 

Full of what chears the heart, and fires the brain : 

Each waited on by a bright virgin glaſs, 

Clean, found, and ſhining like its drinker's laſs. 

Ihen down we fit, while every genius tries 

T' improve, till he dcſ:rves his ſacrifice : 

No ſaucy hour preſumes to ſtint delight, 

We laugh, love, drink, and when that's done *tis 
night. 

Well warm'd and pleas'd, as we think fit we'll 
part, 

Each takes th' obedient treaſure of his heart, 

And leads her willing to his fileut bed, 

Where no vexatious cares come ncar his head, 

But every ſenſe with perſect yleaſure's fed; 
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Till in full joy diſſolv'd, each falls aſleep 

With twining limbs, that till love's poſture keep; 

At dawn of morning to renew delight, 

So quiet craving Love, till the next night 

Then we the drowſy cells of ſleep forſake, 

And to our books our earlieſt viſit make; 

Or elſe our thoughts to their attendance call, 

And there, methinks, Fancy ſits queen of all; 

While the poor under-facultics reſort, 

And to her fickle majeity make court ; 

The underſtanding firſt comes plainly clad, 

But uſefully ; no entrance to he had. 

Next comes the will, that bully of the mind, 

Follies wait on him in a troop behind ; 

He meets reception from the antic queen, 

Who thinks her majeſty's moſt honour'd, when 

Attended by thoſe fine-dreſt gentlemen. 5 

Reaſon, the honeſt counſellor, this knows, 

And into court with reſolute virtue goes ; 

Lets Fancy ſee her looſe irregular ſway, 

Then how the flattering follics ſneak away ! 

This image, when it came, too fiercely ſhook 

My brain, which its ſoſt quiet ſtraight forſook ; 

When waking as | caſt my eyes around, 

Nothing but old loath'd vanities I found ; 

No grove, no freedom, and, what's worſe to me, 

No friend; for I have none compar'd with thee. 

Soot, then my thoughts with their old tyrant Care 

Were ſeiz'd; which to divert, I fram'd this prayer: 
Gads ! life's your gift, then ſcaſon 't with ſuch 

fate, 

That what ye meant a bleſſing prove no weight. 

Let me to the remoteſt part be whirl'd, 

Of this your play-thing made in haſte, the world; 

But grant me quiet, liberty, and peace, 

By day what's necdful, and at night ſoſt caſe ; 

The friend I truſt in, and the ſhe I love, 

Then fix me; and if e'er I wiſh remove, 

Make me as great (that's wretched) as ye can, 

Set me in power, he woefull'ſt ſtate of man; 

To be by fools miſled, to knaves a prey, 

But make life what I aſk, or take 't away. 
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TO MR. CREECH, 


UPON HIS 


TRANSLATION OF LUCRETIUS. 


IR, when your book the firſt time came abroad, 
I muſt confeſs I ſtecd amaz'd and aw'd; 

For, as to ſome good-nature I pretend, 
I fcar'd to read, leſt 1 ſhould not commend. 
Lucretius engliſh'd! *twas a work might ſhake 
The power of Engliſh verſe to undertake. 
This all men thought; but you are born, we find, 
T' out- do the expectations of mankind ; 
Since you've ſo well the noble taſk perform'd, 
Envy's appeas'd, and prejudice diſarm'd: 
For when the rich original we peruſe, 
And by it try the metal you produce, 
Though there indeed the pureſt ore we find, 
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Thus when the great Lucretius gives a looſe, 
And laſhes to her ſpecd his fiery Muſe ; 
Still with him you maintain an equal pace, 


And bear ſull ſtretch upon him all the race; 85 
But when in rugged way we ſind him rein 
His verſe, and not ſo ſmooth a ſtroke maintain; * 
There the advantage he receives is found, IM, 
By you taught temper, and to chuſe his ground, HE: 
Next, his philoſophy you've ſo expreſt H 
In genuine terms, ſo plain, yet neatly drelt,” When * 
Thoſe murderers that now mingle it all day } mie th 
In ſchools, may learn from you the eaſy way Our « reat 
To let us know what they would mean and ſay \ Of £ diſt 
If Ariſtotle's friends will ſhew the grace red Fs f 
To wave for once their ſtatute in that caſe. He ©: his 
Go ongthen, Sir, and ſince you could afpire, And * 
And reach this height, aim yet at laurels higher: How once 
Secure great injur'd Maro from the wrong Knew well 
He unredeem'd has labour'd with ſo long Where ſo ye 
In * rhymc, and, leſt the book ſhould You but _ 
ail, 
Expos'd with pictures to promote the ſale: Arad. 
So tapſters ſet out ſigns, for muddy ale Anſwer me 
You're only able to retrieve his doom, doe, for 
And make him here as fam'd as once at Rome: Trink e 
For ſure, when Julius firſt this iſle ſubdued, Think on th 
Your anceſtors then mixt with Roman blood; Ard curſe th 
Some near ally'd tv that whence Ovid came, His hes are 
Virgil and Horace, thoſe three ſons of Fame; Ly, lay þ 
Since to their memory it is ſo true, - = Sho 


And ſhews their poetry ſo much 1n you. 
Go on in pity to this wretched iſle, 
Which ignorant poetaſters do de file 
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fe wears a f 


Vit! 
With louſy madrigals for lyric verſe ; r 
Inſtead of comedy with naſty farce. His e 
Would Plautus, Terence c'er, have been ſo lewd. Ard hw af 
T' have dreſt Jack-pudding up to catch the crowd? Tink what 


Or Sophocles five tedious acts have made, 
To ſhew a whining fool in love betray d 
By ſome falſe friend or ſlippery chambermaid, 
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Then, ere he hangs himſelt, bemoans his fall Ur every foo 
In a dull ſpeech, and that finc language call? Pluck up a fp 
No, ſince we live in ſuch a fulſome age, In lands 5 


When nonſenſe loads the preſs, and choaks the 
ſtage; . 
When Fs. C4 will claim wit in nature's ſpight, 
And every dunce, that ſtarves, preſumes to write, 
Exert yourſelf, defend the Muſe's cauſe, 
Proclaim their right, and to maintain their laws | 
Make the dead ancients ſpeak the Britiſh tongue; 
That ſo each chattering daw, who aims at x 
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In his own mother-tongue may humbly read Fear Wappin 


What engines yet are wanting in his head 


To make him equal to the mighty dead, Nut 3 
For of all Nature's works we moſt ſhould ſcoru 1 — 
The thing who thinks himſeli a poet born, 1 adele, ile 
Unbred, untaught, he rhymes, yet hardly ſpells, din king h. 
And ſonſeleſoly, as ſquirrels jangle bells. 4 Lt 172 ho - 
Such things, Sir, here abound; may therclofe ti ao ws 
ou . only þ 2 £2 
Be i your friends, the Muſes, true # Ueople 6p 
May dur deſects be by your powers fopply's nbi — 
Till, as our envy now, you grow our pride; Fred ui ns 


Till by your pen reſtor'd, in triumph borne, 
The majeſty of poetry return 
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Yet ſtill in you it ſomething ſcems refin'd : 
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SPOKEN UPON 


Als ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DUKE OF 
YORK 


Coming to the Theatre, Friday, April 21, 1682. 


(| hen too much plenty, luxury, and eaſe, 
Had ſurſeited this iſle to a diſeaſe ; 


When noiſome blains did its beſt parts o'erſpread, 

And on the reſt their dire infection ſhed ; 

Our great Phyſician, who the nature knew 

0f the diſtemper, and from whence it grew, | 

Fix'd, for three kingdoms” quiet, Sir, on you: 

He caſt his ſearching eyes o'er all the frame, 

And finding whence before one ſickneſs came, 

How once beſore our miſchiefs foſter'd were, 

Knew well your virtue, and apply'd you there : 

Where ſo your goodneſs, ſo your juſtice ſway'd, 

You but appear'd, and the wild plague was ſtay'd. 
When, from the filthy dunghill-faction bred, 2 


New-form'd rebellion durſt rear up its head, 
Anſwer me all: Who ſtruck the monſter dead? 
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Send all your wiſhes with him, let the air 
With gentle breezes waft it ſafely there, 
The ſeas, like what they'll carry, calm and fair : 
Let the illuſtrious mother touch our land 
Mildly, as hereafter may her fon command; 
While our glad monarch welcumes her to ſhore, 
With kind aſſurance ſhe ſhall part no more. 

Be the majeſtic babe then ſmiling born, 
And all good ſigns of fate his birth adorn, 
So live and grow, a conſtant pledge to ſtand 
Of Cæſar's love to an obedient land. 


£POKEN ro 
HER ROYAL HIGHNESS, 
ON HER 
RETURN FROM SCOTLAND, 
IN THE YEAR 1682. 


LL you, who this day's jubilee attend, 


See, ſee, the injur'd prince, and bleſs his name, And every loyal Muſe's loyal friend, 


Link on the martyr from whoſe loins he came; 
Think on the blood was ſhed for you before, 
ar curſe the parricides that thirſt for more. 
tis foes are yours, then of their wiles beware: 
lay, hy him in yeur hearts, and guard him 
there, 

Where let his wrongs your zeal for him improve; 
tle wears a ſword wilt juſtify your love. 
Win blood ſtill ready for your good t' expend, 
and has a heart that nc'er forgot his friend. 

Mis duteous loyalty before you lay, 

Ari learn of him, unmurmuring to obey. 
Tink whit he 'as borne, your quiet to reſtore ; 
leert your madneſs, and rebel no more. 

Vo more let Bouteſeus hope to lead petitions, 
weners to he treaſurers; pedlars, politicians ; 
Kr wrery fool, whoſe wiſe has tript at court, 

Puck up a ſpirit, and turn rebel for't. 

in lands where cuckolds multiply like ours, 

* prince can be too jealous cf their powers, 
"an too often think himſelf alarm'd ? 
fre mal contents that every where go arm'd : 
rl when the horn'd herd's together got, 
ung portends a common-wealth like that. 
>, al Your idols off, your gods of wood, 

© yet hiliſtines ſatten with your blood: 
3 four prieſts of Baal with amen faces, 

ef ping feaſts, and your Mile-end high 

5 Faces. 
n all your medals on the gallows poſt, 
Udet e th' original was loſt: 

ein ki ; 4 repentance pay, 

la wad nds your humble offerings lay: 

., 74pardon be by him implor'd, | 
ee e dog 
FFF 

* my, ouz'd monarch's rage. 
3 prince, yet labouring in the womb, ? 
"Nd Wit 


- 


A tan 
he one th onurous happineſs to come, 
$2 OUtD the mighty bleſſungs home: 


That come to treat your longing wiſhes here, 

Turn your dcfiring eyes, and feaſt them there. 

Thus falling on your knees with me implore, 

May this poor land ne'er loſe that preſence more! 

But if there any in this cucle be, 

That come fo curſt to envy what they ſee, 

From the vain fool that would be great roo ſoon, 

To the dull knave that writ the laſt lampoon! 

Let ſuch, as victims to that beauty's fame, 

Hang their vile blaſted heads, and die with ſhame. 

Our mighty bleſſing is at laſt return'd, 

The joy arriv'd for which fo long we meurn'd : 

From whom our preſent peace we expect en- 
creas'd, 

And all our future generations bleſt. 

Time, have a care: bring ſafe the hour of joy, 

When {ome bleſt tongue proclaims a royal boy: 

And when *tis born, let nature's hand be ſtrong; 

Bleſs him with days of ſtrength, and make them 
long ; 

Till charg'd with honours we bchold him ſtand, 

Three kingdoms banners waiting his command 

His father's conquering ſword within his hand: 

Then th' Engliſh lions in the air advance, 

And with them roaring muſic to the dance, 0 

Carry a Quo Warranto inte France. 


5 040 0 VE 
TO MRS. BCUN'S 


CEL TTYY HEIRESS, 100k 


OW vain have prov'd the labours of the ſtage, 
In ſtriving to reclaim a vicious age! 


Poets may write, the miſchief to impeach; 7 
You care as litzle what the poets teach, ( 
As rou regard at church what parſons preach, 


— 
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But where ſuch follies and ſuch vices reign, 

What honeſt pen has patience to refrain? 

At church, in pews, ye moſt devoutly ſnore, 

And here, got dully drunk, ye come to roar; 

Ye goto church, to glout and ogle there, 

And come to meet more lewd convenient here: 

With equal zeal ye honour either place, 

And run fo very evenly your race, 

Y* improve in wit juſt as ye do in grace, 

It muſt be ſo; ſome dæmon has poſſeſt 

Our land, and we have never ſince been bleſt. 

have ſcen it all, and heard of its renown, 

In reverend ſhape it ſtalk'd about the town, 

Six yeomen tall attending on its frown, 

Sometimes, with humble note and zcalous lore, 

Twould play the apoſtolic function o'er ; 

But heaven have mercy on us when it ſwore ! 

Whene'er it ſwore, to prove the oaths were true, 

Out of his mouth at random halters d 

Round Tome unwary neck, by magic thrown, 

Though {till the cunning devil ſav'd its own: 

For when th' enchantment could no longer laſt, 

The ſubtle Pug, molt dextrouſly uncaſt, 

Left awful form for one more ſecming pious, 

And in a moment vary'd to defy us; { 

From ſilken doctor, home-ſpun Ananias : 

Left the lewd court, and did in city fix, 

Where {till by its old arts it plays new tricks, 

And fills the heads ct fools with politicks. 

This dæ mon lately drew in many a gu-it, 

To part with zealous guinea forno feaſt. 

Who, but the moſt incorrigible fops, 

For ever doom'd in diſmal cells, call'd ſhops, 

To cheat and dann themſelves to get their livings, 

Would lay ſweet money out in ſham thankſgiv- 
ings? 

Sham plots you may have paid for o'er and oer; 

But who e'er paid for a ſham treat belor- ? 

Had you not better ſent your offerings all 

Hither to us, than Scqueſtrators' Hall ? 

being your ſteward, juſtice had been done ye; 

could have entertain'd you worth your money. 


THE SIATEENTH ODE 


OF TI 


SECOND BOOK OF HORACE, 


N ſtorms when clouds the moon do hide, 
And no kind ſtars the pilot guide, 
Shevw me at ſea the boldeſt there, 
Who docs not wiſh for quiet here. 
For quiet, friend, the ſoldier fights, 
Bears weary marches, fleepleſs nights, 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold; 
Which can't be bought with hills of gold. 
Since wealth and power too weak we ſind, 
To quell the tumults of the mind 
Or from the monarch's roofs of ſtate 
Drive thence the cares that round him wait : 
Happy the man with little bleſt, 
Of what his father left poſſeſt; 
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No baſe defires corrupt his kead, 

No fears diſturb him in his bed. 

What then in life, which ſoon muſt cr s, 
Can all our vain deſigns intend ? 

From ſhore to ſhore why ſhould we run, 
When none his tircſome elf can ſhun ? 
For baneful care will till prevail, 

And overtake us under fail, 


Out-run the roe, out fly the wind. 

If then thy ſoul rejoice to-day, 

Drive far to-morrow's cares away. 

In laughter let them all be drown'd: 
No perfect good is to be found. 

One mortal feels Fate's ſudden blow, 
Another's lingering death comes flow ; 
And what of life they take ſrom thee, 
The gods may give to puniſh me. 
Thy portion is a wealthy ſtock, 

A fertile glebe, a fruitful flock, 
Horſes and chariots for thy caſe, 

Rich robes to deck and make thce plcaſc. 
For me, a little cell I chuſe, 

Fit for my mind, fit for my Muſe, 
Which ſoft content does belt adorn, 
Shunning the knaves and fool: I ſcoru. 


THE COMPLAINT: 
A 80x. 
To a Scotch Tune. 


LOVE, I doat, I rave with pain, 

No quiet's in my mind, 

Though ne'er could be a happier ſwain, 
Were Sylvia leſs unkind. 

For when, as long her chains I've worn, 
I aſk relicf from ſmart, 

She only gives me looks of ſcorn; 
Alas! 'twill break my heart! 


My rivals, rich in worldly ſore, 
May offer heaps of gold, 

But ſurcly 1 a heaven adore, 
'Too precious to be fold; 

Can Sylvia ſuch a coxcomb prize, 
For wealth, and not deſert ; 
And my poor ſighs and tears deſpiſe ? 

Alas, twill break my heart! 


1 ſor my bliſs contend, 
And plead the cauſe of eager love, 
She coldly calls me friend. 
Ah, Sylvia! thus in vain you ſtrive 
To act a healer's part, 
'Twill keep but lingering pain alive, 
Alas! and break my heart. 


When, on my lonely, penſi ve bed 
I lay me down to reſt, 
In hope to calm my raging head, 


And cool my burning brealt, 


'Twill dodge the great man's train behind, 


When, like ſome panting, hovering dove, 
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Her cruelty all eaſe denies ; 
With ſome ſad dream I ſtart, 

All drown'd in tears I find my eyes, 
And breaking feel my heart, 
Then rifing, through the path | rove, 
That leads me where ſhe dwells, 

Where to the ſenſeleſs waves my love 
Its mournſul ſtory tells: 

With ſighs I dew and kiſs the door, 
Till morning bids depart ; 

Then vent ten thouſand ſighs and more: 
Alas! *twill break my heart! 


Put, Syivia, when this conqueſt's won, 
And Jam dead and cold, 

penouvnce the cruel deed you've done, 
Nor glory when 'tis told; 

Fer every lovely generous maid 
Will take my injur'd part, 

And curſe thee, Sylvia, I'm afraid, 
tor breaking my poor heart, 


N. LEE'S CONSTANTINE THE GREAT. 


\ HAT think ye meant wiſe Providence, 

| when firit 

Pocts were made? I'd tell you, if 1 durſt, 

That 'twas in contradiction to heaven's word, 

That when its ſpirit o'er the waters ſtirr'd, 

When it ſaw all, and ſaid that all was good, 

The creature Poet was not underſtood: 

07, were it worth the pains of fix long days, 

tmou'd retailers of dull third-day plays, 

lat ſtarve out threeſcore years in hopes of 

bays ? 

Tis plain they ne'er were of the firſt creation, 

But came by meer equivocal generation ? 

lake rats in ſhips, without coition bred, 

As hated too as they are, and unſed. 

Nature their ipecies ſure muſt needs diſown, 

re knowing Poets, leſs by Poets known. 

Wt this poor thing, ſo ſcorn'd and ſet at nought, 

Fe al pretend to, and would fain be thougl.t. 

Vilabled waſting Whore- maſters are not 

*70uder to own the brats they never got, 

Than fumbling, itching rhymers of the town 

«copt ſome baſe-born ſong that's not their 

. own, 

— ſtate, my Lord ſometimes deſcends, 

2 r e . friends. 
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Therefore all you who have male iſſue born 

Under the ſtarving ſign of Capricorn, 

Prevent the malice of their ſtars in time, 

And warn them early from the ſin of rhyme : 

Tell thera how Spenſer ſtarv'd, how Cowley 
mourn'd, 


How Butler's faith and ſervice was return'd 


And if ſuch warning they refuſe to take, 

This laſt experiment, O parents make ! 

With hands behind them lee th' offender ty'd, 
The pariſh whip and beadle by his fide; 

Ihen lead him to ſome ſtall that does expoſe 
The authors he loves moſt; there rub his noſe, 
Till, like a ſpaniel laſh'd to know command, 

He by the due correction underſtand, 5 
To keep his brain clean, and not foul the land;) 
Jill he againſt his nature learn to ſtrive, 

And get the knack of dulneſs how to thrive. 


THE BEGINNING OF 
A FASTORAL 
ON run 
DEATH OF HIS LATE MAJESTY, 


V HAT horror's this that dwells upon the 
plain, 

And thus diſturbs the ſhepherds' peaceful reign ? 

A diſmal found breaks through the yielding air, 

Forewarning us ſome dreadtul ſtorm is near. 

The bleating flocks in wild confuſion ſtray, 

The early larks forſake their wandering way, : 

And ceafe to welcome-in the new-born day. 

ach nymph poſſeſt with a diſttacted fear, 

Diſorder'd hangs her looſe diſhevel'd hair. 

Diſcaſes with her ſtrong convulſions reign, 

And deities, not known beſore to pain, : 

Are now with apoplectic ſeizures flain. 


Hence flow our ſorrows, hence increaſe our fears, 


Each humble plant does drop her filver tears. 
Ye tender lambs, ſtray not fo faſt away, 
To weep and mourn let us together ſtay : 
O'er all the univerſe let it be ſpread, 
That now the ſhepherd of the flock is dead. 
The royal Pan, that ſhepherd of the ſheep, 
He, who tolcave his flock did dying weep, 
s gone, ah gone! ne'er to return ſrom Death's 
eternal ſleep ! 
Begin, Damela, let thy numbers fly 
Aloſt where the ſoft milky way does lie 
Mopſus, who Daphnis to the ſtars did ſing, 
Shall join with you, and thither waft our king. 
Play gently on your reeds a mournful ſtrain, 
\nd tell in notes, through all th' Arcadian plain, 
The royal Pan, the ſhepherd of the ſheep, 
i”, who to leave his flock did dying weep, 
Is gone, ah gone! re'er to return from Death's 
eternal ſlecp! 
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To my Lady * * ® 
MaDan, 


hes commands for the gathering theſe ſticks into a faggot had ſooner been 

obeyed ; but, intending to pou you with my whole vintage, I ſtayed till 
the lateſt grapes were ripe : for here your ladyſhip has not only all I have done, 
but all I ever mean to do of this kind. Not but that I may defend the attempt I have 
made upon poetry, by the examples (not to trouble = with hiſtor 7) ot many wiſe 
ad worthy perſons ef our own times; as Sir Philip Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon, 
Cardinal Perron (the ableſt of his countrymen), and the former Pope; who, they 
lay, inftead of the triple crown, wore ſometimes the Poet's ivy, as an ornament, 
jerhaps, of leſs weight and trouble. But, Madam, theſe Nightingales ſung only in 
tle ſpring ; it was the diverſion of their youth; as ladies learn to fing, and play, 
when they are children, what they forgot when they are women. The reſemblance 
tolds further; for, as you quit the lute the ſooner, becauſe the poſture is ſuſpected 
0 draw the body awry; ſo this is not always practiſed without ſome villany to the 
mind; wrelting it from preſent occaſions; and accuſtoming us to a ſtyle ſomewhat 
zwoved from common uſe. But that you may not think his cafe deplorable who 
nade theſe verſes; we are told that Tully (the greateſt Wit among the Romans) 
vas once fick of this diſeaſe; and yet recovered ſo well, that of almoſt as bad a Poet 
4 your ſervant, he became the moſt perfect Orator in the world. So that, not ſo 
nuch to have made verſes, as not to give over in time, leaves a man without excuſe: 
ie tormer preſenting us with an opportunity at leaſt of _ wiſely, that is, to 
tonceal choſe we have made; which I ſhall yet do, if my humble requeſt may be of 
« much force with your Ladyſhip, as your commands have been with me. Madam, 
lone whiſper theſe in your ear; if you publiſh them, they are your own: and 
werckore as you apprehend the reproach of a Wit and a Poet, caft them into the 
tire: or, if they come where green boughs are in the chimney, with the help of 
jour fair friends, (for, thus bound, it will be too hard a taſk for your hands alone) 
ler them in pieces, wherein you will honour me with the fate of Orpheus, for ſo 
Poems, whereof we only hear the form, (not his limbs, as the ftory will have it) 
uppole were ſcattered by the Thracian dames. Here, Madam, I might take an 
"Fportunity to celebrate your virtues, and to inſtruct you how unhappy you are, in 
"it ou know not who you are: how much you excel the moſt excellent of your 
ui and how much you amaze the leaſt inclined to wonder of our, ſex. But as 
10 2 apt to take your ladyſhip's for a Roman name, ſo would they believe 
Aber eavoured the character of a perfect Nymph, worthipped an image of my 
u making, and dedicated this to the Lady of the brain, not of the heart, of | 


Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt humble Servant, 
EDM. WaAaLllit 
5 LB] | 
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T © E F C E 
| TO THE FIRST OF 


WILL ER'SPFOLMA 
AFTER THE RESTORATION; 


Printed in the Year 1664, 


HEN the Author of theſe verſes (written only to pleaſe himſelf, and ſuch 

particular perſons to whom they were directed) returned from aboard ſome 

years ſince, he was troubled to find his name in Print; but, ſomewhat ſatisfied, to 

Tee his Lines ſo ill rendered that he might juſtly diſown them; and ſay to a miſtaking 
Printer, as * one did to an ill Reciter, 


* * * Male dum recitas, incipit effe tuus. 


Having been ever ſince preſſed to correct the many and groſs faults (ſuch as uſet 
be in impreſſions wholly neglected by the Authors) ; his anſwer was, that he mad 
theſe when ill Verſes had more favor, and eſcaped better, than good ones do in thi 
age; the ſeverity whereof he thought not unhappily diverted by thoſe faults in th 
impreſſion, which hitherto have hung upon his Book, as the Turks hang old ag? 
or ſuch-like ugly things upon their faireſt horſes, and other goodly creatures, 
ſecure them againſt faſcination. And, for thoſe of a more confined underſtanding 
who pretend not to cenſure; as they admire moſt what they leaft comprehend, 5 
his verſes (maimed to that degree that himſelf ſcarce knew what to make of man 
of them) might, that way at leaſt, have a title to ſome admiration : which is n 
mall matter, if what an old Author obſerves be true, that the aim of Orators, y 
victory; of Hiſtorians, truth; and of Poets, admiration. He had reaſon therelors 
to indulge thoſe faults in his Book, whereby it might be reconciled to ſome, 41 
commended to others. : * 
The Printer alſo he thought woul fare che worſe, if choſe faults were _ 
for we ſee maimed ſtatues ſcll better than whole ones; and clipped and wake 
money goes about, when the entire and weighty lies hoarded up. Land 
Theſe are the reaſons which for above twelve years paſt he has * wo 
requeſt ; to which it was replied, that as it would be too late to recallt = _ 
had ſo long been made public; ſo, might it find excuſe from his — FE 
it was produced in. And, for what had been done fince, and now 2a 1 
commend not his Poetry, it might his Philoſophy, which teaches him 1o 1 w_ 
to bear ſo great a calamity, as the loſs of the beſt part of his fortune, N 1 * 
in priſon (in which, and in baniſhnl ent, the beſt portion of his life hath a 
Tpent), that he can ſtill fing under the burthen, not unlike that Roman 7, 


* Martial, Lib. i. Ep. 39. + Horace, Lib. II. Epiſt. il. F 
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* # * Quem demiſere Philippi 
Deciſis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni 
Et Laris, & fundi. *® * * 


Whoſe ſpreading wings the civil war had clip'd, 
And him of his old patrimony ftrip'd ; 


Who yet not long after could fay, 


Muſis amicus, triſtitiam & metus 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis “ * * Lib. I. Ode xxvi. 


They that acquainted with the Muſes be, 
Send care, and ſorrow, by the winds to ſea. 


Not ſo much moved with theſe reaſons of ours (or pleas'd with our rhymes) ay 
vearied with our importunity, he has at laſt given us leave to aſſure the Reader, that 
the Poems which have been ſo long, and ſo ill ſet forth under his name, are here to 
te found as he firſt writ them: as alſo, to add ſome others which have ſince been 
compoſed by him. And though his advice to the contrary might have diſcouraged' 
us; yet, obſerving how often they have been reprinted, what price they have borne, 


and how earneſtly they have been always enquired after, but eſpecially of late; 
(making good that of Horace, 1 


Meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit: 
5 i | Lib. II. Epiſt. 1. 


* Some verſes being, like ſome vines recommended to our taſte by time and 
66 age,) . 


We have adventured upon this new and well-corrected Edition, which for own 
akes as well as thine, we hope will ſucceed better than he apprehended. 


Vivitur ingenio, cætera mortis erunt. 


AlL ZF NOVAN us. 
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TO THE SECOND PART OF 


EL ALLER'S POEMS; 


Printed in the Year 1690. 


HE Reader needs be told no more in commendation of theſe Poems, than that 

they are Mr. Waller's: a name that carries every thing in it that is either great, 
or graceful, in Poetry! He was indeed the Parent of Engliſh Verſe, and the firſt 
that ſhewed us our Tongue had Beauty, and Numbers, in it. Our language owes 
more to Him than the French does to Cardinal Richelieu and the whole Academy, 
A Poet cannot think of Him, without being in the ſame rapture Lucretius is in, 
when Epicurus comes in his way ; 


Tu pater, & rerum inventor; Tu patria nobis 
Suppeditas præcepta: tuiſque ex, Inclute ! chartis, 
Floriteris ut apes in ſaltibus omnia libant, 
Omnia nos itidem depaſcimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea! pexpetui ſemper digniſſima viti !' 
| Lib. III. ver. 9. 


The Tongue came into His hands, like a rough diamond: He poliſhed it firſt; 
and to that degree, that all artiſts ſince him have admired the workmanſhip, without 
retending to mend it. Suckling and Carew, I muſt confeſs, wrote ſome few things 
— enough : but, as all they did in this kind was not very conſiderable; ſo it 
was a little later than the earlieſt pieces of Mr. Waller. He undoubcedly ſtands firſt 
in the liſt of refiners; and, for aught I know, laſt too; for I queſtion, whether in 
Charles the ſecond's reign, Engliſh did not come to its full perfection; and whether 
it has not had its Auguſtan Age, as well as the Latin. It ſeems to be already mixed 
with foreign languages as far as its purity will bear; and, as Chemiſts ſay of their 


Menſtruums, to be quite ſated with the infuſion. But poſterity will beſt judge of 


this. In the mean time, it is a ſurpriſing reflection, that between what Spenſer 
wrote laſt, and Waller firſt, there ſhould not be much above twenty years diſtance: 
and yet the one's language, like the money of that time, is as current now as : 7 
whilſt the other words are like old coins, one mult go to an antiquary to underftand 
their true meaning and value. Such advances may a great genius make, when it 
undertakes any thing in earneſt! | 

Some Have wil hit the chief lines and maſter-ſtrokes of a face ſo wen hu 
through all the differences of age, the picture ſhall ſtill bear a — * 
art was Mr. Waller's: He ſought out, in this flowing Tongue of ours, W p Aly 
would laſt, and be of ſtanding uſe and ornament: and this he did ſo — 7 & 
that his language is now as freſh as it was at his firſt ſetting out. wg bays 
judge barely by the wording, we could not know what was wrote at 5 2 * 
What at ſourſcore. He complains, indeed, of a tide of words that _ 85 
the Engliſh Poet, and overflows whatever he builds: but this was leſs | 1s ww ; 
any man's that ever wrote; and the miſchief of it is, this very comp _ ger 
long enough to confute itielf; for, though Engliſh be mouldering ſtone, a 
us there, yet he has certainly picked the beſt out of a dad quarry. We 
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We are no leſs beholden to Him for the new turn of Verſe, which he brought in, 
md the improvement he made in our Numbers. Before His time, men rhymed 
iniced, and that was all: as for the harmony of meaſure, and that dance of words, 
wich good ears are ſo much pleaſed with, they knew nothing of it. Their Poetry 
hen was made up almoſt entirely of monoſyllables; which when they come together 
n any cluſter, are certainly the moſt harſh untuneable things in the world. If any 
ran doubts of this, let him read ten lines in Donne, and he will be quickly convinced. 
belides, their verſes ran all into one another; and hung together, throughout a 
who': opy, like the hooked Atoms that compoſe a Body in Deſcartes. There was 
to dillinction of parts, no regular ſtops, nothing for the ear to reſt upon: but, as 
bon as the copy began, down it went, like a larum, inceſſantly; and the reader 
x25 {ure to be out of breath, before he got to the end of it. So that really Verſe in 
boſe days was but down-right proſe, tagged with rhymes. Mr. Waller removed 
{theſe faults ; brought in more polyſyllables, and ſmoother meaſures; bound up 
tisthoughts better; and in a cadence more agreeable to the nature of the Verſe He 
mt in: fo that where-ever the natural ſtops of that were, He contrived the little 
ratings of His ſenſe ſo as to fall in with them. And for that reaſon, ſince the 
bels of our Verſe lies commonly upon the laſt ſyllable, you will hardly ever find 
fin uſing a word of no force there. I would fay, if I were not afraid the reader 
rould think me too nice, that He commonly cloſes with Verbs; in which we know 
v ute of language conſiſts. 

Among other improvements, we may reckon that of his rhymes : which are always 
pod, and very =" the better for heing new. He had a fine ear, and knew 
or quickly that ſenſe was cloyed by the ſame round of chiming words ſtill returning 
Jon it, It is a decided caſe by the Great Maſter of writing, * © Que ſunt ampla, 
C pulchra, diu placere poſſunt; quæ lepida & concinna, (amongſt which rhyme 
rut, whether it will or no, take its place) © cito ſatietate afficiunt aurium ſenſum 
dtaltidioſiſimum. This he underſtood very well: and therefore, to take off the 
langer of a ſurfeit that way, ſtrove to pleaſe by variety, and new ſounds. Had he 
artied this obſervation, among others, as far as it would go, it muſt, methinke, 
we neun him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of Poetry; and have led his 
ner judgment to Blank Verſe. But He continued an obſtinate lover of Rhyme to 
"very laſt; it was a miſtreſs that never appeared unhandſome in His eyes; and 
"courted by Him long after Sacharifſa was forſaken. He had raiſed it, and 
Tought it to that perfection we now enjoy it in; and the Poet's temper (which has 
ys a little vanity in it) would not ſuffer Him ever to flight a thing He had taken 
much pains to adorn. My Lord Roſcommon was more impartial: no man ever 
red truer and evener than he: yet he is ſo juſt as to conſeſs, that it is was but a 
le, and to with the tyrant dethroued, and Blank Verſe ſet up in its room. There 
A 2 third perſon, the living glory of our Engliſh Poetry, who has diſclaimed the 
le of t upon the Stage: though no man ever employed it there ſo happily as he. 
ss the ſtrength of his Genius, that firſt brought it into credit in Plays; and it is 
res of his example that has thrown it out again. In other kinds of writing, it 
ies fill; and will do fo, till ſome excellent ſpirit ariſes, that has leiſure 
der and reſolution to break the Charm, and free us from the troubleſome bon- 
5 Wing as Mr. Milton very well calls it; and has proved it as well, by 
s Wrote in another way. But this is a thought for times at ſome diſtance ; 
3 age 18 a little too warlike; it may perhaps furniſh out matter for a good 
ay * me next, but it will hardly encourage one now: without propheſying, # 

may eaſily know what ſort of laurels are like to be in requeſt. 


# 0 f 
Cicero ad Herennium, 1. iv, 4+ Mr. Dryden. 


Whiik 
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Whilſt T am talking of Verſe, I find myſelf, I do not know how, betrayed into 1 
great deal of proſe. I intended no more than to put the Reader in mind what 
reſpect was due to any thing that fell from the pen of Mr. Waller. I have heard 
his laſt printed copies, which are added in the ſeveral editions of his poems, very 
Nightly ſpoken of; but certainly they do not deſerve it. They do indeed diſcover 
themſelves to be his laſt, and that is the worſt we can ſay of them. He is there 


Jam ſenior; ſed cruda Deo viridiſque ſenectus. 


The ſame cenſure perhaps will be paſſed on the pieces of this Sccond Part, 1 
Mall not ſo far engage for them, as to pretend they are all equal to whatever hg 
wrote in the vigor of his youth: yet they are ſo much of a piece with the reſt, that 
any man will at firſt ſight know them them to be Mr. Waller's. Some of them were 


wrote very early, but not put into former collections, for reaſons obvious enough, | 


but which are now ceaſed. The play F was altered to pleaie the Court: it is not to 
be doubted who fat for the Two Brothers' characters. It was agreeable to the 
Iweetneſs of Mr. Waller's temper, to ſoften the rigor of the Tragedy, as he expreſſes 
it: but, whether it be ſoagreeable to the nature of Tragedy itſelf to make every thing 
come-off eaſily, I leave to the Critics. In the Prologue, and Epilogue, there are a 
few verſes that he has made uſe of upon another occaſion: but, the Reader may be 
_ to allow that in Him, that has been allowed ſo long in Homer and Tucretius 

xact writers dreſs up their thoughts ſo very well always, that, when they have 
need of the ſame ſenſe, they cannot put it into other words, but it muſt be to its 
Prejudice. Care has been taken in this Book to get together every thing of Mr. 
Waller's that is not put into the former collection: ſo that between both, the Reader 
may make the ſet complete. | 


It will perhaps be contended after all, that ſome of theſe ought not to have been 


publiſhed : and Mr. 4 Cowley's deciſion will be urged, that a neat tomb of marble 
is a better monument than a great pile of rubbiſh. It might be anſwered to this 
that the Pictures, and Poems, of great Maſters have been always valued, though the 
laſt hand were not put to them. And I believe none of thoſe Gentlemen that will 
make the objection, would refuſe a ſketch of Raphael's, or one of Titian's draughts 
of the firſt fitting. I might tell them too, what care has been taken by the learned, 
to preſerve the fragments of the ancient Greek and Latin Poets: there has been 
thought to be a Divinity in what they ſaid; and therefore the leaſt pieces of it have 
been kept up and reverenced like religious reliques. And, I am ſure, take away the 
mille anni;“ and impartial reaſoning will tell us there is as much due to the 
memory of Mr. Waller, as to the moſt celebrated names of antiquity. : 
But, to wave the diſpute now of what ought to have been done; I can aſſure e 
Reader, what would have been, had this edition been delayed. The following 
Poems were got abroad, and in a great many hands: it were vain to expect, that 
among ſo many admirers of Mr. Waller, they ſhould not meet with one fond enough 
to publiſh them. They might have ftaid, indeed, till by frequent tranferipton 
they had been corrupted extremely, and jumbled together with things of —_ 
kind: but, then they would have found their way into the world. So it was thought 
a greater piece of kindneſs to the Author, to put them out whilſt they contius 
genuine and unmixed; and ſuch as He Himſelf, were He alive, might own 


* Virg. n. vi. 304. plication 
*The Maid's Tragedy;” which does not come within the plan of the preſent publication 
In the Preface to his Works. a 

S$ Alluding to that verſe in Juvenal, 


* * * Ft uni zedit Homero a q 
Propter mille aunos * * * Sat, Vil. 


And vields to Homer on no other ſcorce, 


Than that he liv'd a thouſand years before. | 
Mr. . Dry den. = 
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"OEMS OF EDMUND WALLER. 


er THE DANGER HIS MAJESTY (BEING PRINCE) 
£:CAPED IN THE ROAD AT SAINT ANDERO, 


Now had his Highneſs bid farewell to Spain, 
N And reach'd the ſphere of his own power, 
the main ; 

Wah Britiſh bounty in his ſhip he feaſts 
Ti' Heſperian Princes, his amazed gueſts, 
To find that watery wilderneſs exceed 
The cutertainment of their great Madrid. 
hcalths to both Kings, attended with the roar 
Vi cannons echoed from th* affrighted Hore, 
With loud reſemblance of his thunder, prove 
bacchus the ſeed of cloud-compelling Jove: 
Vile to his harp divine Arion fings 
The loves and conquelts of our Albion Kings, 

Or the fourth Edward was his noble ſong, 
Pcrce, goodly, valiant, beautiful, and young: 
acrentthe crown from vanquiſh'd Henry's head ; 
kd the White Roſe, and trampled on the Red: 
Tl Love, triumphing o'er the victor's pride, 
Sought Mars and Warwick to the conquer'd 
. 
Neleted Warwick, (whoſe bold hand, like Fate, 
"ines and reſumes the ſceptre of our State) 
h 0 tor his Maſtcr ; and, with double ſhame, 
Ent deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, 

if Lady Bona: whom juſt anger burns, 
6 torcigu war with civil rage returns. 

pare your ſwords, where beauty is to blame; 

SN gave tht affront, and muſt repair the ſame : 
cn France ſtall boaſt of her, whoſe conquering 
3 
e made the beſt of Engliſh hearts their prize; 
2p power to alter the decrees of Fate, 
8 again the counſels of our State. 
1 MN - a e ee = I oy alone 

Woh th ry ecret wound is known. 
e e ſweet ſound of this harmonions lay, 
Wend the keel delighted dolphins play ; 
o ure a ſign of ſca's enſuing rage 
nch muſt anon his ro on cnn 
*0 hom foft il. 
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, en the wind and tide, that ſiercely jar. 

en a ſort of luſty ſhe herd 

pa h l * 2LCDIHCTUS try 

wi cc at foot-ball, care of victo 

Makes the: bla © 

ü.  Wute fo rudely breaſt to breaſt, 
Vc encounter ſeems too rough for jeſt; 


* 


They ply their feet, and ſtill the reſtleſs ball, 

Toſt to and ſro, is urged by them all: 

So fares the doubtful barge twixt tide and winds; 

And like effects of their contention finds. 

Yet the bold Britons ſtill ſecurely row'd; 

Charles and his virtue was their facred load : 

Than which a greater pledge Heaven could not 

ive, 

That 45 good boat this tempeſt ſhould out- live. 
But ſtorms increafe ! and now no hope of grace 

Among them ſhines, fave in the Prince's face; 

The reſt reſign their courage, ſkill, and fight, 

To danger, horror, and unwelcome night. 

The gentle veſſel (wont with ſtate and pride 

On the ſmooth back of filver Thames to ride} 

Wanders aſtoniſh'd in the angry Main, 

As Titan's car did, while the golden rein 

Fill'd the young hand of his adventurous ſon “, 

When the whole world an equal hazard run 

To this of ours, the light of whoſe deſire, 

Waves threaten now, as that was fcar'd by fire, 

Th' impatient fea grows impotent, and raves 

That, night aſſiſting, his impetuous waves 

Should find reſiſtance from ſo light a thing; 

Theſe ſurges ruin, thoſe our ſafety bring. 

Th' eppreſſed veſſel doth the charge abide, 

Ouly becauſe aſfail'd on every ſide : 

So men with rage and paſſion ſet on fire, 

Trembling for haſte, impeach their mad deſire. 
The pale Iberians had expir'd with fear, 

But that their wonder did divert their care; 

To ſce the Prince with danger mov'd no more, 

Than with the pleaſures of their Court before: 

Godlike his courage ſcem'd, whom nor delight 

Could ſoften, or the face of Death affright : 

Next to the power of making tempeits ceaſe, 

Was in that ſtorm to have ſo calm a peace. 

Great Maro could no greater terapeſt fergn, 

When the loud winds uſurping on the Main 

For angry Juno, labor'd to deſtroy 

The hated reliques of confounded Troy: 

His bold Zneas, on like billows toſt 

In a tall ſhip, and all lus country loſt, 

Diſſolves with fear; and both his hands upheld, 

Proclaims them happy whom the Greeks had 

quell'd 

In honourable ſight: our Hero ſet 

In a ſmall ſhallop, Fortune in his debt, 

So near a hope of crowns and ſceptres, more 

Than ever Priam, when he flouriſh'd, wore ; 

His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 

His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 


* Phacton., 
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That argues fear, if any thought annoys 

The Gallant Vouth, tis love's untaſted joys; 

And dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 

For which he lately pawn'd his heart in France; 

Where he had ſeen a brighter Nymph, than * the 

"That ſprung out of his preſent foe, the ſea, 

That noble ardour, more than mortal fire, 

The conquer'd ocean could not make expire: 

Nor angry Thetis raiſe her waves above 

Th' heroic Prince's courage, or his love: 

?T was indignation, and not fear, he felt, 

The ſhrine ſhould periſh where that image dwelt. 

Ah, Love forbid ! the nobleſt of thy train 

Should not ſurvive to let her know his pain : 

Who nor his peril minding, nor his flame, 

Is entertain'd with ſome leſs ſerious game, 

Amozg the bright nymphs of the Gallic Court; 

All highly born, obſequious to her ſport : 

They roſes ſeem, which, in their early pride, 

But half reveal, and half their beauties hide: 

She the glad morning, which her beams does 
throw | 

Upon their ſmiling leaves, and gilds them ſo: 

Like bright Aurora, whoſe refulgent ray 

Forctels the fervour of enſuing day ; 

And warns the ſhepherd with his flocks retreat, 

To leafy ſhadows, from the threaten'd heat. 

From Cupid's ſtring of many ſhaſts that fled, 

Wing' d with thoſe plumes which noble Fame had 
ſhed, 

As through the wondering world ſhe flew, and 
told 

Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold ; 

Some had already rouched the Royal Maid, 

But Love's firſt ſummons ſeldom are obey'd : 

Light was the wound, the Prince's care unknown, 

She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 

His glorious name had ſo poſſeſt her cars, 

That with delight thoſe antique tales ſhe hears 

Of Jaſon, Theſcus, and. fuch Worthies old, 

As with his ſtory beſt reſemblance hold. 

And now ſhe views, as on the wall it hung, 

What old Muſæus ſo divinely ſung : 

Which art with life and love did ſo inſpire, 

That ſhe diſcerns and favours that deſire 

Which there provokes th' adventurous youth to 
ſwim, | 

And in Leander's danger pities him; 

Whoſe not new love alone, but fortune, ſeeks 

To frame his ſtory like that amorous Greek's. - 

For from the ſtern of ſome good ſhip appears 

A friendly light, which moderates their fears: 

New courage from reviving hope they take, 

And climbing o'er the waves that taper make 

On which the hope of all their lives depends, 

As his on that fair Hero's hand extends. 

The ſhip at anchor, like a fix'd rock, 

Breaks the proud billows which her large ſides 
knock; 

Whoſe rage, reſtrained, foaming higher ſwells, 

And from her port the weary barge repels : 

"Threatening to make her, forced out again, 

Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 


Venus. 


Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain; the Fates 

Would not be mov'd for our ſiſter State:; 

For England is the third ſucceſsful throw, 

And then the Genius of that land they know, 

Whofe Prince muſt be as their own books deviſe) 

Lord of the ſcene, where now his danyer lies, 
Well ſung the Roman bard; © all human th 

« Of deareſt value hang on flender {trings,” 

O ſee the then ſole hope, and in deſign 

Of Heaven our joy, ſupported by a line | 


me; 
2 


Which for that inſtant was Heaven's care above, 


The chain that's fixed to the throne of ſove, 
On which the fabric of our world depends; 
One link diſſolv'd, the whole creation ends. 


FYy 
OF HIS MAJESTY RECEIVING THE NEWS or rur 
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM $S DEATH, 


O carneſt with thy God! Can no new care, 
No ſenſe of danger, interrupt thy prayer? 
The ſacred wreſtler, till a bleſſing given, 


Quits not his hold, but halting conquers Heaven: 


Nor was the ſtream of thy devotion ſtop d, 

When from the body ſuch a limb was lop'd, 

As to thy preſent ſtate was no leſs maim ; 

Though thy wile choice has ſince repair'd the 
ſame. 

Bold Homer durſt not ſo great virtue feign 

In his“ beſt pattern: of Patroclus flain, 

With ſuch amazement as weak mothers uſe, 

And frantic geſture, he receives the news. 

Yet fell his darling by th' impartial chance 

Of war, impos'd by Royal Hector's lance: 

Thine in full peace, and by a vulgar hand 

Torn from thy boſom, left his high command, 

The famous + painter could allow no place 

For private ſorrow in a Prince's face: 

Yet, that his piece might not exceed belief, 

He caſt a veil upon ſuppoſed grief 

Twas want of ſuch a precedent as this, 

Made the old heathen frame their Gods amils, 

Their Phoebus ſhould not act a fonder part 

For the f fair boy, than he did for his hart: 

Nor blame for Hyacinthus' fate his own, 1 

That kept from him wifh'd death, had thou bee! 
known. on 

He that with thine ſhall weigh good Davids 

deeds, ; a 

Shall find his paſſion, nor his love exceeds: 


: ig brave {ricad 
He curſt the mountains where his brave 


dy d. . 1 
But let falſe Ziba with his heir divide: p 
Where thy immortal love to thy bleſt frien f 
Like that of Heaven, upon their ſeed __ . 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great wr 1 
God-like, unmov'd; and yet, like — i 
Which of the ancient Poets had not pe E 
Our Charles's pedigree from heaven; * Jon, 
How ſome bright dame, compreſt by mig ty 
Produc'd this mix'd Divinity and Love! 


+ Timanthes. 


* Achilles, 
b4 Cypariſſus. 
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WALLER 


To THE KING ON HIS NAVY. 
\ HERE'ER thy Navy ſpreads her canvas 


wings, 
Homage to thee, and peace to all ſhe brings : 
The French, and Spaniard, when thy flags appear, 
Forget their hatred, and conſent to fear. 
8o Jove from Ida did both hoſts ſurvey, 
And, when he pleas'd to thunder, part the fray. 
Ships heretofore like fiſhes ſped, 
The miglitieſt ſtill upon the ſmalleſt fed: 
Thou on the Deep impoſeſt nobler laws; 
And by that juſtice has remov'd the cauſe 
Ot thoſe rude tempeſts, which, for rapine ſent, 
Too oft, alas! involv'd the innocent. 
Now ſhall the Ocean, as thy Thames, be free 
From both thoſe fates, of ſtorms and piracy. 
But we moſt happy, who can fear no force 
4 But winged troops, or Pegaſean horle : 
J 'Tis not ſo hard for greedy foes to ſpoil 
Another nation, as to touch our ſoil. 
Should Nature's ſelf invade the world again, 
And o'er the centre ſpread the liquid Main, 
Thy power were ſafe ; and her deſtructive hand 
Would but enlarge the bounds of thy command : 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
And ride in triumph o'er the drowned Ball : 
Thoſe towers of oak o'er fertile plains might go, 
And viſit mountains where they once did grow. 
The world's reſtorer once could not indure, 
That finiſh'd Babel ſhould thoſe men ſecure, 
Waoſe pride defign'd that fabric to have ſtood ; 
Above the reach of any ſecond flood: 
To thee his choſen more indulgent, He 
Dares truſt ſuch power with ſo much piety. 


.\ n 


ON THE TAKING OF SALLE, 


F Jaſon, Theſeus, and ſuch Worthies old, 

Light ſeem the tales antiquity has told: 
dach beaſts, and monſters, as their force oppreſt, 
dome places only, and ſome times, infeſt. 
delle, that ſcorn'd all power and laws of men, 
Coods with their owners hurrying to their den; 
And future ages threatening with a rude 
and ſavage race, ſucceſhvely renew'd : 
cr King deſpiſing with rebellious pride, 
and loes profeſt to all the world beſide : 
us peſt of mankind gives our Hero fame, 
and through the obliged world dilates his name. 

The Prophet once to cruel Agag ſaid, 
1 * herce [word has mothers childleſs made, 
mall the fword make thine : and with that 
„ word 
g ER the man in pieces with his ſword. 
Charles like meaſure has return'd to theſe, 
i. © Pagan hands had ſtain'd the troubled ſzas : 


With ſhirc 5 
mips, they, made the ſpoiled merchants 
MCliun; 


With ſhips, 
Une ſquac 
Tor" Jerthre 


i 


their city and themiclves are torn. 
iron of our winged caſtles ſent 
„ „e their Fort, aud all their Navy rent: 
i Bt content the dangers to increaſe, 
Rad ACN th : Þ4 4 7 2 , 
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Like hungry wolves, thoſe pirates from our ſhore 
Whole flocks of ſheep, and raviſh'd cattle, bore. 
Satcly they might on other nations prey; 
Fools to provoke the Sovereign of the ſea! 
Mad Cacus ſo, whom like ill fate perſuades, 
The herd of fair Alcmena's ſeed invades; 
Who, for revenge, and mortals glad relief, 
| Sack'd the dark cave, and cruſh'd that horrid 
thief. 

Morocco's monarch, wondering at this fact, 
Save that his preſence his affairs exact, 
Had come in perſon to have ſeen and known 
The injur'd world's avenger and his own. 
Hither he ſends the chief among his Peers, 
Who in his bark proportion'd preſents bears, 
To the renown'd for piety and force, 
Poor captives manumis'd, and matchleſs horſe, 


UPON HIS MAJESTY'S REPAIRING OP sr. PAUL's, 
7 pas ſhipwreck'd veſſel which th' Apoſtle 
bore, | 
Scarce ſuffer'd more upon Melita's ſhore, 
Than did his temple in the ſea of time 
Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 
When the firſt * Monarch of this happy Iſie, 
Moy'd with the ruin of ſo brave a pile, 
This work of coſt and piety begun, 
To be accompliſh'd by his Glorious Son: 
Who all that came within the ample thought 
Of his wiſe Sire, has to perfection brought. 
He, like Amphion, makes thoſe quarries leap z 
Into fair figures from a confus'd heap : 
For in his art of regiment is found 
A power, like that of harmony in ſound. 
Thoſe antique minſtrels ſure were Charles-like 
Kings, 
Cities their lutes, and ſubjeAs' hearts their ſtrings z 
On which with ſo divine a hand they ſtrook, 
Conſent of motion from their breath they took ; 
So, all our minds with his confpire to grace 
The Gentiles' great Apoſtle; and deface 
Thoſe ſtate-obſcuring ſheds, that like a chain 
Seem'd to confine, and fetter him again ; 
Which the glad Saint ſhakes off at his command, 
As once the viper from his ſacred hand, 
30 joys the aged oak, when we divide 
The creeping ivy from his injur'd ſide, 
Ambition rather would affect the fame 
Of ſome new ſtructure, to have borne her name: 
Two diſtant virtucs in one act we find, 
The modeſty, and greatneſs, of his mind : 
Which, not content to be above the rage 
And injury of all- impairing age, 
In its own worth ſecure, doth higher elimb, 
And things half ſwallow'd, from the jaws of time 
Reduce: an carneſt of his grand deſign, 
To frame no new Church, but the old refine : 
Which, ſpouſc-like, may with comely grace om 
maiio, . 
More than by force of argument or hand, 


King James 
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For, doubtful reaſon few een apprehend ; 

And war brings ruin, where it ſhould amend: 

But beauty, with a bloodleſs conqueſt, finds 

A welcome ſovereignty in rudeſt minds. 

Not aught which Sheba's wondering Queen 
beheld 

Amongſt the works of Solomon, excell'd 

His ſhips and building ; emblems of a heart 

Large both in magnanimity and art. 

While the propitious heavens this work attend, 
The ſhowers long wanted they forget to ſend : 
As if they meant to make it underſtood 
Of more importance than our vital food. 

The ſun, which riſeth to ſalute the Quire 

Already finiſh'd, ſetting ſhall admire 

How private bounty cou'd ſo far extend: 

"The King built all ; but Charles the weſtern-end ; 

So proud a fabric to devotion giv'n, 

At once it threatens, and obliges, heaven ! 

Laomedon, that had the Gods in pay, 

Neptune, with him * that rules the ſacred day, 

Could no ſuch ſtructure raiſe : Troy wall'd fo 
high, 

Th' Atrides might as well have forc'd the ſky. 

Glad, though amaz'd, are our neighbour Kings, 
To ſee ſuch power employ'd in peaceful things: 
They liſt not urge it to the dreadful field; 
The taſk is eaſier to deſtroy, than build. 


* ® * Sic gratia Regum 


Pieriis tentata modis, * * * HoRAT. 


ro THE QUEEN, OCCASIONED UPON SIGHT OF 
HER MAJESTY'S PICTURE, 


ELL _ mw hand! which to our humble 
ght 
Preſents that beauty, which the dazzling light 
Of Royal ſplendor hides from weaker eycs: 
And all acceſs, ſave by this art, denies. 
Here only we have courage to behold 
This beam of glory: here we dare unfold 
In numbers thus the wonders we conceive : 
The gracious image, ſeeming to give leave, 
Propitious ſtands, vouchſafing to be ſeen ; 
And by our Muſe ſaluted, Mighty Queen: 
In whom th” extremes of power and beauty move, 
The Queen of Britain, and the Queen of Love! 
As the bright ſun (to which we owe no ſight 
Of equal glory to your beauty's light) 
Is wiſely plac'd in ſo ſublime a ſcat, 
T' extend his light, and moderate his heat: 
So, happy tis you move in ſuch a ſpherc, 
As your high Majeſty with awful ſcar | 
In human breaſts might qualify that fire, 
r kindled by thoſe eyes had flamed higher, 
han when the ſcorch'd world like hazard run, 
By the approach of the ill-guided ſun. 
No other nymphs have title to men's hearts, 
But as their meanneſs larger hope imparts ; 
Your beauty more the fondeſt lover moves 


With admiraticn, than his private loves; 
* Apollo, 


WALLER'S 


POEMS. 


With admiration ! for a pitch fo high 

Save ſacred Charles's) love never durſt fly. 
Heaven, that prefer'd a ſceptre to your hand, 
Favour'd our freedom more than your command : 
Beauty had crown'd you, and you muſt have been 
The whole world's miſtreſs, other than a Queen, 
All had been rivals, and you might have ſpar d, 
Or kill'd, and tyranniz'd, without a guard. 

No power atchiev'd, either by arms or birth, 
Equals Love's empire, both in heaven and carth; 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himſelf have thrown 
As bright and fierce a lightning as his own : 
Witneſs our Jove, prevented by their flame 

In his ſwift paſſage to th' Heſperian Dame: 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 

To ſome intended ſpoil, a fairer prey; 

The Royal Youth, purſuing the report 

Of beauty, found it in the Gallic Court : 
There public care with private paſſion fought 

A doubtful combat in his noble thought : 
Should he confeſs his greatneſs and his love, 


And the free faith of your 4 Great Brother prove; } 


With his I Achates, breaking through the cloud 
Of that diſguiſe which did their Graces ſhroud; 
And mixing with thoſe Gallants at the Ball, 
Dance with the Ladies, and outſhine them all? 
Or on his journey o'er the mountain's ride ! 
So, when the fair Leucotho® he eſpy'd, 
To check his ſteeds impatient Phœbus yearn'd, 
Though all the world was in his courſe concerl d. 
What may hereafter her meridian do, f 
Whoſe dawning beauty warm'd his boſom ſo 
Not ſo divine a flame, ſince deathleſs Gods 
Forbore to viſit the defil'd abodes 

Of men, in any mortal breaſt did burn ; 

Nor ſhall, till Piety and They return. 


— — 
* — 


OF THE QUEEN. 


HE lark, that ſhuns on loſty boughs to build, 
Her bumble neſt, lies ſilent in the field: 
But if (the promiſe of a cloudleſs day) 
Aurora ſmiling bids her riſe and play ; 
Then ſtrait ſhe ſhews, *twas not for Want e 
yoice, . 
Or power to climb, ſhe made ſo low a n 
Singing ſhe mounts, her airy wings are ſtretch 
Tow'ards heaven, as if ſrom heaven her note 
fetch'd. 
So we, retiring from the buſy throng, 
Uſe to reſtrain the ambition of our ſong ; 
But firic=the light which now informs our age, 
Breaks from the Court, indulgent to her rage; 
Thither my Muſe, like bold Promothcus, flies, 
To light her torch at Gloriana's cycs. 
Thoſe ſovereign beams, which heal th 
ſoul, ; | 
And all our cares, but once beheld control. 
There the poor lover that has long endur d 
Some proud nymph's ſcorn, 
cur'd, 
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tue like the man who firſt upon the ground 
A glou-worm py'd; ſuppoſing he had found 
A moving diamond, a breathing ſtone ; 
For life it had, and like thoſe jewels ſhone : 
He held it dear, till, by the ſpringing day 
laform'd, he threw the worthleſs worm away. 
She ſaves the lover, as we gangrenes ſtay, 
By cutting hope, like a lopt limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding patients to accuſe 
High Heaven, and theſe expoſtulations uſe. 
Could nature then no private woman grace, 
hom we might dare to love, with ſuch a face, 
Such a complexion, and ſo radiant eyes, 
* Such lovely motion, and ſuch ſharp replies? 
« Beyond our reach, and yet within our ſight, 
* What envious Power has plac'd this glorious 
light?“ 
Thus, ina ſtarry night fond children cry 
For the rich ſpangles that adorn the ſky ; 
Which, though they ſhine for ever fixed there, 
With light and influence relieve us here. 
All her affeRions are to one inclin'd ; 
Her bounty and compaſſion, to mankind : 
To whom, while ſhe ſo far extends her grace, 
She makes but good the promiſe of her face: 
For mercy has, could mercy's ſelf be ſeen, 
No ſweeter look than this propitious Queen. 
Such guard, and comfort, the diſtreſſed find 
From her large power, and from her larger mind, 
Tuat whom ill fate would ruin, it prefers ; 
For all the miſerable are made her's. 
do the fair tree, whereon the eagle builds, 
Poor 8 tempeſts, and their ſhepherds, 
ields: 
The royal bird poſſeſſes all the boughs, 
But ſhade and ſhelter to the flock allows. 
Joy of our age, and ſafety of the next ! 
Far which ſo oft thy fertile womb is vext : 
Nobly contented, for the public good, 
To waſte thy ſpirits, and diffuſe thy blood : 
Nhat vaſt hopes may theſe iſlands entert-in, 
Where Monarchs, thus deſcended, are to reign ! 
Led by commanders of ſo fair a line, 
Cur ſcas no longer ſhall our power confine. 
A brave romance who would exactly frame 
tilt brings his knight from ſome immortal dame: 
And then a weapon, and a flaming ſhield, 
bright as his mother's eyes, he makes him wield; 
None might the mother of Achilles be, 
but the * fair pearl, and glory of the ſea : 
The man + to whom great Maro gives ſuch fame, 
from the high bed of heavenly Venus came: 
* our next Charles, whom all the ſtars deſign 
Like wonders to accompliſh, ſpring from thine. 


— 
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THE APOLOGY OF SLEEP, 


FOR NOT APPROACHING THE LADY, WHO CAN 


DO ANY THING BUT SLEEP WHEN SRE 
PLEASETH, 


M* charge it is thoſe breaches to repair, 
Which nature takes from forrow, toil, and 
care: 


®* Thetis, + Z@necas, 


| 


POEM S. 11 
Reſt to the limbs, and quiet, I confer 
On troubled minds: but nought can add to her, 
Whom Heaven, and her tranſcendant thoughts, 
have plac'd 
Above thoſe ills which wretched mortals taſte. 
Bright as the deathleſs Gods, and happy, ſhe 
From all that may infringe delight is free : 
Love at her royal feet his quiver lays, 
And not his mother with more haſte obeys, 
Such real pleaſures, ſuch true joys ſuſpenſe, 
What dream can I preſent to recompenſe ? 
Should I with lightning fill ker awful hand, 
And make the clouds ſeem all at her command: 
Or place her in Olympus” top, a gueſt 
Among th' Immortals, who with Nectar feaſt : 
That power would ſeem, that entertainment, 
ſhort 
Of the true ſplendor of her preſent court : 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms, ſever'd from the care. 
I, that of fumes and humid vapors made, 
Aſcending do the ſcat of ſenſe invade, 
No cloud in ſo ſerene a manſion find, 
To over-caſt her ever-ſhining mind: 
Which holds reſemblance with thoſe ſpotleſs ſkies, 
Where flowing Nilus want of rain ſupplies ; 
That cryſtal heaven, where Phœbus never ſhrouds 
His golden beams, nor wraps his face in clouds. 
But what ſo hard which Numbers cannot force ? 
So ſtoops the moon, and rivers change their courſe. 
The bold f Mzonian made me dare to ſteep 
Jove's dreadful temples in the dew of fleep. 
And, ſince the Muſes do invoke my power, 
I ſhall no more decline that ſacred bower, 
Where Gloriana their great miſtreſs lies: 
But, gently taming thoſe victorious eyes, 
Charm all her ſenſes; till the joyful ſun 
Without a rival half his courſe has run : 
Who, while my hand that fairer light confines, 
May boaſt himſelf the brighteſt thing that ſhines. 


PUBRPERITIVU MG 


E Gods, that have the power 
To trouble and compoſe 
All that 's beneath your bower, 
Calm filence on the ſeas, on earth, impoſe, 


Fair Venus, in thy ſoft arms 
The God of Rage confine ; 
For thy whiſpers are the charms 
Which only can divert his fierce deſign. 


What though he frown, and to tumult do incline? 
Thou the flame 
Kindled in his breaſt canſt tame, 
With that ſnow which unmelted lies on thine. 


Great Goddeſs, give th's thy ſacred iſland reft, 
Make heaven ſmile, 
That no ſtorm diſturb us, while 
Thy chief care, our Halcyon, builds her neſt. 


+ Homer. 
5[C] 2 
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Great Gloriana ! fair Gloriana ! | 
Bright as high heaven is, and fertile as earth; 
Whoſe beaury relieves us, 
Whoſe royal bed gives us 
Both glory and peace : 
Our preſent joy, and all our hopes increaſe. 


'S 


TO THE QUEEN MOTHER OF FRANCE 
UPON HER LANDING, 


REAT Queen of Europe! whence thy oſſ- 
ſpring wears 
All the chiet crowns; where Princes are thy heirs; 
As welcome thou to ſea-girt Britain's ſhore, 


As erſt Latona (who fair Cynthia bore, 


To Delos was: here ſhines a Nymph as bright, 

By thee diſclos'd, with like increaſe of light. 

Why was her joy in Belgia confin'd ? 

Or why did you, ſo much regard the wind? 

Scarce could the ocean (though inrag'd) have toſt 

Thy ſovereign bark, but where th* obſcquiqus 
coaſt 

Pays tribute to thy bed: Rome's conquering haud 

More vanquiſh'd nations under her command 

Never reduc'd: here Berecynthia fo 

Among her deathleſs progeny did go: 


A wreath of towers adorn'd her reverend head, 


Mother of all that on Ambroſia fed. 

Thy godslike race muſt ſway the age to come; 

As ſhe Olympus peopled with her womb. 
Would thoſe commanders of mankind obey 

Their honour'd parent; all pretences lay 

Down at her royal feet; compoſe their jars, 

And on the growing Turk diſcharge theſe wars : 

'The Chriſtian knights that ſacred tomb ſhould 

wreſt 

From pagan hands, and triumph o'er the Eaſt : 

Our England's Prince and Gallia's Dolphin might 

Like young Rinaldo and Tancredi fight : 

In ſingle combat by their ſwords again 

The proud Argantes, and fierce Soldan, flain : 

Again might we their valiant deeds recite, 


And with your * 'Tufcan Muſe exalt the fight. 


THE COUNTRY TO MY LADY OF CARLISLE. 


ADAM, of all the ſacred Muſe inſpir'd 
Orpheus alone could with the woods comply; 
Their rude inhabitants his ſong admir'd, 
And nature's ſelf, in thoſe that could not lye : 
Your beauty next our ſolitude invades, 


And warms us, ſhining through the thickeſt ſhades. 


Nor ovght the tribute, which the wondering court 
Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to ſcorn 
The anſwer, and conſent, to that report, 
Which echo-like, the country does return : 
Mirrors are tavght to flatter, but our ſprings 
Preſent thimj artial images of things, 


. Taſſo, 


— 


POEMS 


A rural judge + diſpos d of beauty's prize: 
A fimple ſhepherd was preſerv'd to Jove: 


| Down to the mountains from the partial ſkies 


Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
To plead for that, which was ſo juſtly given 
To the bright Carliſle of the Court of Heaven, 


Carliſle ! a name which all our woods are taug le 
Loud as their Amarillis, to reſound : wo 
Carliſle } a name which on the bark is wrought 
Of every tree that's worthy of the wound: 
From Phabus' rage our ſhadows, and our ſtreams, 
May guard us better than from Carlifle's beams, 


THE COUNTESS OF CARLISLE IN MOURNING, 


W from black clouds no part of ſky is 
clear, 

But juſt ſo much as lets the ſun appear; 

Heaven then would ſcem thy image, and refle& 

Thoſe ſable veſtments, and that bright aſpect. 

A ſpark of virtue by the deepeſt ſhade 

Ot {ud adverſity, is fairer made; 

Nor leſs advantage doth thy beauty get: 

A Venus riſing from a ſea of jet! 

Such was th' appearance of new-form'd light, 

While yet it ſtruggled with eternal night. 

Then mourn no more, leſt thou admit increaſe 

Of glory, by thy noble Lord's deceaſe. 

We ͤ find not that the + laughter-loving dame 

Mourn'd for Anchiſes; 'twas enough ſhe came 


To grace the mortal with her deathleſs bed, 


And that his living eyes ſuch beauty fed: 

Had ſhe been there, untimely joy through all 

Men's hearts diffus'd had marr'd the funeral, 

Thoſe eyes were made to baniſh grief; as well 

Bright Phæbus might affect in ſhades to dwell, 

As they to put on ſorrow : nothing ſtands, 

But power to grieve exempt from thy command-. 

If thou lament, thou muſt do fo alone; 

Grief in thy preſence can lay hold of none, 

Yet ſtill perſiſt the memory to love 

Of that great Mercury of our mighty Jove: 

Who, by the power of his inchanting tongue, 

Swords from the hands of threatening Monarche 
rung. 

War he prevented, or ſoon made it ceaſe; 

Inſtructing Princes in the arts of peace; 

Such as made Sheba's curious Queen reſort 

To the 5 large-hearted Hebrew's famous Court, 

Had Homer ſat amongſt his wondering gueſts, 

He might have learn'd at thoſe ſtupendous ſealts, 

With greater bounty, and more jacred ſtate, 

The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 

But oh! what elocution might he uſe, 

What potent charms, that could ſo ſoon infuſe 

His abſent Maſter's love into the heart 

Of Henrietta! forcing her to part 

From her lov'd brother, country, and the ſun ; 

And, like Camilla, o'er the waves to run. 

Into his arms; While the Pariſian dames 

Mourn for the raviſh'd glory; at her flames 
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+ Paris. Venus. 
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WwWallLErk's PORMS. 


No 1-75 amar'd, than the amazed ftars, 

When the bold charmer of Theffalia wars 

Wih Heaven itfelf ; and Numbers does repear, 
Which call deſcending Cynthia from her ſeat. 


IN ANSWER TO ONE WHO WRIT A LIBEL 
AGAINST THE COUNTESS OF CARLISLE, 


3 fury has provok'd thy wit to dare 

Mich Diomede, to wound the Queen of 

love ? 

Thy miftreſs' envy, or thine own deſpair ? 

Not the juſt Pallas in thy breaſt did move 
% band a rage, with ſuch a different fate: 
He honor won, where thou haſt purchas'd hate. 
he gave aſſiſtance to his Trojan foe ; 

Thou, that without a rival thou may'ſt love, 
bolt to the beauty of this Lady owe; 

While after her the gazing world does move. 
Cuſt thou not be content to love alone? 
lr, is thy miſtreſs not content with one? 


falt thou not read of Fairy Arthur's ſhield, 
Which but diſclos'd, amaz'd the weaker eyes 
vproudeſt foes, and won the doubtful field ? 
0 ſhall thy rebel wit become her prize. 
auld thy lambics ſwell into a book, 
\ were confuted with one radiant look. 
Heaven he oblig'd that plac'd her in the ſkies; 
_ Rewarding Phœbus for inſpiring ſo 
He roble brain, by likening to thoſe eyes 
His joyful beams: but Phæœbus is thy foe ; 
de neither aids thy fancy nor thy ſight ; 
*% thou rhym' ſt againſt ſo fair a light. 


OF HER CHAMBER, 


1 taſte of death that do at heaven arrive; 

1 Sat we this paradiſe approach alive. 

Wert of Death, the dart of Love docs ſtrike ; 

2 renders all within theſe walls alike ; 

de ligh in titles, and the ſhepherd, here 

dets his greatneſs, and forgets his fear. 

„and amaz'd, and gazing on the Fair, 

A tought of what themſelves or others are: 

"ion loſe; and have no other ſcope, 

we -alle's favour to employ their hope. 

de“ Viracian could (though all thoſe tales 
were true 
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be 
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0 dad Greeks tell) no greater wonders do: 
r lis feet ſo ſucep and lions lay, 

dub and wrathleſs, while they heard him play. 
8 J the wiſe, the gallant, and the grave, 
Wed allke, all but one paſſion have: 

rin, mind, but finds in her's there is 
Wiss Proportion'd to the rule of his: 

* ne with chearful, but impartial grace, 

. dor ao one, but to delight the race 

ee ue Phahus, fo divides her light, 
— Warms u 
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HYLEIS, 'twas Love that injur'd you, 
And on that rock your Thyrſis threw, 
Who for proud Czlia could have dy'd, 
While you no lefs accus'd his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws, 
And nothing ſprings from what he ſows : 
From foes diſcharg'd as often meet 
The ſhining points of arrows fleet, 

In the wide air creating fire ; 
As ſouls that join in one deſire, 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the + cold youth mourn, 
Who the purfuir of churliſh beaſts 
Prefer'd, to ſleeping on her breaſts. 

Love makes ſo many hearts the prize 
Ot the bright Carliſle's conquering eyes; 
Which ſhe regards no more, than they 
The tears of leſſer Beauties weigh, 

So have I ſeen the loſt clouds pour 

Into the ſea an uſeleſs ſhower ; 

And the vex'd ſailors curſe the rain, 

For which poor ſhepherds pray'd in vain. 

Then, Phyllis, ſince our paſſions are 
Govern'd by chance; and not the care, 
But ſport of Heaven, which takes delight 
To look upon this Parthian fight 
Of Love, ſtill flying, or in chaſe, 

Never encountering face to face; 

No more to Love we ll ſacrifice, 

But to the beſt of Deities: 

And let our hearts, which Love disjoin'd, 
By his kind mother be combin'd. 


To 
MY LORD OF NORTHUMBERLAND, 


UPON THE DEATH OF HIS LADY. 


E 2 this great loſs a ſea of tears is due : 

1 But the whole debt not to be paid by you. 

Charge not yourſelf with all, nor render vain 

Thoſe ſhowers, the eyes of us your ſervants rain. 

Shall grief contract the largeneſs of that heart, 

in which nor fear, nor anger, has a part ? 

Virtue would bluſh, if time ſhould boaſt (which 

dries, 

Her ſole child dead, the tender mother's eyes) 

Your mind's relief; where reaſon triumph's fo 

Over all paſſions, that they ne'er could grow, 
eyond their limits in your noble breaſt, 

To harm another, or impeach your reſt. 

This we obſerv'd, delighting to obey 

One, who did never from his great ſelf ſtray : 

Whoſe mild example ſeem'd to engage 

Th* obſequious ſeas, and teach them not to rage; 

The brave Æmilius, his great charge laid down, 

(The force of Rome, and fate of Macedon) 

In his loſt ſons did feel the cruel ſtroke 

Of changing Fortune; and thus highly poke 
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Before Rome's people ; * We did oft implore 
« That if the heavens had any bad in ſtore 

« For your Zmilius, they would pour that ill 
« On his own houſe, and let you flouriſh ſtill.“ 
You on the barren ſcas, my Lord, have ſpent 
Whole ſprings; and ſummers to the public lent : 
Suſpended all the pleaſures of your lite, 

And ſhorten'd the ſhort joy of ſuch a wife : 

For which your country's more obliged, than 
For many lives of old, leſs happy, men. 

You, that have ſacriſic'd ſo great a part 

Of youth, and private bliſs, ought to impart 
Your ſorrow too; and give your friends a right 
As well in your affliction, as delight. 

Then with ZEmilian-courage bear this croſs, 
Since public perſons only public loſs 

Ought to affect. And though her form, and youth, 
Her application to your will, and truth ; 

That noble ſweetneſs, and that humble fate, 
(All ſnatch'd away by ſuch a haſty fate!) 
Might give excuſe to any common breaſt, 
With the huge weight of ſo juſt grief oppreſt : 
Yet let no portion of your life be ſtain'd 

With paſſion, but your character maintain'd 
To the laſt act: it is enough her ſtone 

May honour'd be with ſuperſcription 

Of the ſole Lady, who had power to move 
The great Northumberland to grieve and love, 


TO MY LORD ADMIRAL, 
OF HIS LATE SICKNESS AND RECOVFRY. 


ITH joy like ours, the Thracian youth 
invades 
Orpheus, returning from th' Elyſian ſhades ; 
Embrace the Hero, and his ſtay implore ; 
Make it their public ſuit, he would no more 
Deſert them ſo; and for his ſpouſe's ſake, 
His vaniſh'd love tempt the Lethean lake : 
The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopes with expectation feed, 
Who ſhall the fair Eurydice ſucceed : 
Eurydice! for whom his numerous moan 
Makes liſtening trees and ſavage mountains groan: 
"Through all the air his ſounding ftrings dilate 
Sorrovy, like that which touch'd our hearts of late. 
Your p.ning ſickneſs, and your reitleſs pain, 
At once the land affecting, and the Main: 
When the glad news that you were Admiral 
Scarce through the nation ſpread, twas fear d by 
all 
That our great Charles, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in 
ou, 

Would be perplexed how to chuſe a new. 
$0 more than private was the joy, and grief, 
That at the worſt it gave our ſouls relief, 
That in our age ſuch ſenſe of virtue liv'd ; 
They joy'd ſo juſtly, and fo juſtly gricv'd. 
Nature (her faireſt lights eclipſed) ſeems 
Herſelf to ſuffer in thoſe ſharp extremes : 
While not from time alone thy blood retires, 


But from thoſe cheeks, which all the world 


admircs, 


POEM 8, 


The ſtem thus threaten'd, and the ſap in tlie: 
Droop all the branches of that noble tree! 
Their beauty they, and we our love ſuſpend, 


Nought can our wiſhes, ſave thy health, intend. 


As lilies over- charg'd with rain, they bend 
Their beauteous heads, and with high Heave 
contend : 
Fold thee within thy ſnowy arms, and cry 
He is too faultleſs, and too young, to dic: 
So like Immortals round about thee they 
Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 
Who would not languiſh, by ſo far a train 
To be lamented, and reſtor'd again ? 
Or thus with-held, what haſty ſoul would go, 
Though to the Bleſt ? O'er her Adonis ſo 


Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious ſhows 


Of her warm tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing flowe 


The next ſupport, fair hope of your greq 


name, 
And ſecond pillar of that noble frame, 
By loſs of thee would no advantage have, 
But ſtep by ſtep purſue thee to the grave. 
And now, relentleſs Fate about to end 
The line, which backward does ſo far extend 


That antique ſtock, which till the world ſuppl 


With braveſt ſpirits, and with brighteſt eyes; 
Kind Phebus interpoſing, bid me ſay | 
Such ſtorms no more ſhall ſhake that houſe; by 
they 
Like Neptune, and his * ſea-born Niece, ſhall 8 
The ſhining glories of the land and ſea: 
With courage guard, and beauty warm, our 2g 
And lovers fill with like poetic rage. 


— 


8 0 N G8. 


TAY, Phœbus, ſtay! 

The world to which you fly ſo fall, 
Conveying day 

From t. to them, can pay your haſte 
With no ſuch object, nor ſalute your riſe 
With no ſuch wonder, as De Mornay sees 


Well does this prove 
The error of thoſe antique books 
Which made you move 
About the world : her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day, 
Did not the rolling earth ſnatch her away. 
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UCH was Philoclea, and ſuch + Dorus | frad 


The + matchleſs Sidney, that immorta 
Of perfect beauty, on two pillars plac d 
Not his high fancy could one patterm 5. 
Wich ſuch extremes of excellence. compo e3 
Wonders ſo diſtant in one face diſcloſe : 
Such chearful modeſty, ſuch humble = Fi 
Moves certain love; but with as doubtful 13% 
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WALLER'S POEMS. re 


Unken, beyond our greedy reach, we ſee 

ting fruit on too ſublime a tree. 

I the rich flowers through his Arcadia found, 

Ana: d we fee in this one garland bound. 

ad but this copy which the artiſt took 

om the fair picture of that noble book 

good at Kalander's, the brave friends * had jarr'd; 

1nd, rivals made, th enſuing ſtory marr d. 

lud nature, firſt inſtructed by his thought, 

a his own houſe thus praQtis'd what he taught: 

This glorious piece tranſcends what he could 
think ; 

þ much his blood is nobler than his ink 


To VAN DYCE. 


ARE Artiſan, whoſe pencil moves, 
N Not our delights alone, but loves! 
Tru thy ſhop of beauty we 
Cares return, that enter'd free. 
Tic heedleſs lover does not know 
ale eyes they are that wound him ſo: 
In, confounded with thy art, 
kuires her name that has his heart. 
Aotter, who did long refrain, 
{tl dis old wound bleed freſh again, 
an dear remembrance of that face, 
"ter: now he reads new hope of grace; 
) ticorn nor cruelty does find: 
at gladly ſuffers a falſe wind 
dow the aſhes of deſpair 
lam the reviving brand of care. 
al that forg & her ſtubborn look 
us oftneſs from thy finger took. 
Zuge! that thy hand ſhould not inſpire 
 deanty only, but the fire ; | 
"the form alone, and grace, 
act, and power, of a face. 
ly thou yet thyſelf as well, 
a ihe world beſides, excel! 
eu the unfeign'd truth rehearſe, 
at! may make it live in verſe) 
thou couldſt not, at one allay, 
UN ace to alter- times convey, 
den tas admires, Was it thy wit 
make her oft before thee ſit ? 
als, and we'll ſorgive thee this: 
"who would not repeat that bliſs? 
— -cquent fight of ſuch a dame 
* with the hazard of his fame ? 
540 can tax thy blameleſs ſkill, 
"21h thy good hand had failed ſtill ; 
A uature's ſelf ſo often errs ? 
l * Us many thouſand years 
bare practis'd with much care, 
1 ame the race of women fair ; 
«vr could a perfect birth 
N before, to grace the earth: 
| 02 waxed old, ere it could ſee 
. amaz d thy Art, and thee. 
e , tis done, O let me know 
e immortal colours grow, 


| hk + a 
yrocles and Muſidorus. 


That could this deathlefs piece compoſe ? 

In lilies? or the fading roſe ? 

No; for this theft thou haſi climb'd higher, 
Than did Prometheus for his fire, 


AT PENS-HURST. 


AD Dorothea liv'd when mortal's made 
Choice of their Deities, this ſacred ſhade 
Had held an altar to her power that gave 
The peace and glory which theſe alleys have: 
Embroider'd ſo with flowers where {he ſtood, 
That it became a garden of a wood. 
Her preſence has ſuch more than human grace, 
That it can civilize the rudeſt place: 
And beauty too, and order can impart, 
Where nature ne'er intended it, nor art. 
The plants acknowledge this, and her admire, 
No leſs than thoſe of old did Orpheus' Iyre : 
If ſhe fit down, with tops all tow'rds her bow'd, 
They round about her into arbors crowd: 
Or if ſhe walk, in even ranks they ſtand, 
Like ſome well-marſhal'd and obſequious band. 
Amph on ſo made ones and timber leap 
Into fair figures, from a confus'd heap : 
All in the ſymmetry of her parts is found 
A power, like that of harmony in ſound. 
Ye lofty beeches, tell this matchleſs dame, 
That if together ye fed all one flamg 
It could not equalize the hundredth part, 
Of what her eyes have kindled in my heart. 
Go, boy, and carve this paſſion on the bark 
Of yonder tree, which ſtands the ſacred mark 
Of noble Sidney's birth; when ſuch benign, 
Such more than mortal-making ſtars did ſhine ; 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monument and pledge of humble love : 
His humble love, whole hope ſhall uc'er riſe 
higher, 
Than for a pardon that he dares admire, 


TO MY LORD OF LEICESTER, 


Ne that thy trees at Pens-Hurſt groan, 
Oppreſt with their timely load; 
And fecm to make their filent moan, 

That their great 1.ord is now abroad: 
They to delight his taſte, or eye, 
Would ſpend themſelves in fruit, and dye. 


Not that thy harmleſs deer repine, 

And think themſelves unjuſtly flain 
By any other hand than thine, 

Whoſe arrows they would gladly ſtain: 
No, nor thy friends, which hold too dear 
That peace with France, and keeps thee therg. 
All theſe are leſs than that great cauſe, 

Which now exacts your preſence here 
Wherein there meet the divers laws 

Of public and domeſtic care, 

For one bright Nymph our youth contcngey 


And en your prudent choice depends, 
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16. WALLER'S POEMS, 


Not the bright ſhield of * Thetis' ſon, 
(For which ſuch ſtern debate did riſe, 
That the great Ajax Telamon 
Refus'd to live without the prize) 
Thoſe Achive Peers did more engage, 
Than ſhe the gallants of our age. 


That beam of beauty, which begun 
To warm us fo, when thou wert here, 
Now ſcorches like the raging ſun, 
When Sirius does firſt appear. 
O fix this flame; and let deſpair, 
Redeem the reſt from endleſs care ! 


OF THE LADY WHO CAN SLEEP WHEN SHE 
PLEASES, 


NO wonder ſleep from careful lovers flies, 

To bath himſelf in Sacharifſa's eyes. 
As fair Aſtræa once from earth to heaven, 
By ſtrife and loud impiety was driven : 
So with our plaints offended, and our tears, 
Wiſe Somnus to that paradiſe repairs ; 
Waits on her will, and wretches does forſake, 
To court the Nymph, for whom thoſe wretches 

wake, 
More proud than Pheebus of his throne of gold 
Is the {oft God, thoſe ſofter limbs to hold: 
Nor would exchange with Jove, to hide the ſkies 
Jn darkning clouds, the power to cloſe her eyes: 
Eyes, which fo far all other lights control, 
They warm our mortal parts, but theſe our ſoul ! 
Let her free ſpirit, whoſe unconquer'd breaſt 
Holds ſuch deep quiet, and untroubled reſt, 
Know, that though Venus and her ſon ſhould 
ſpare 

Her rebel heart, and never teach her care; 
Yet Hymen may in force his vigils keep ; 
And, for another's joy, ſuſpend her ſleep. 


OF THE MIS-REPORT OF HER BEING PAINTED. 


A* when a ſort of wolves infeſt the night, 

With their wild howlings at fair Cynthia's 
light; 

The noiſe may chaſe ſweet lumber from her eyes, 

But never reach the miſtreſs of the ſkies : 

So, with the news of Sachariſſa's wrongs, 

Her vexed ſervants blame thoſe envious tongues: 

Call Love to witneſs, that no painted fire 

Can ſcorch men fo, or kindle ſuch deſire: 

While, unconcerned, ſhe ſeems mov'd no more 

With this new malice, than our loves before ; 

But, from the height of her great mind, looks 
down 

On both our paſſions, without ſmile or frown. 

So little care of what is done below 

Hath the bright dame, whom Heaven aſſecteth 
ſo! 


* Achilles, 


{ V/ith Numbers ſuch as Phœbus' ſelf might ue 


Paints her, tis true: with the ſame hand which 
ſpreads | 

Like glorious colors through the flowery meas; . 
When laviſh nature with her beſt attire : 
Clothes the gay fpring, the ſeaſon of deſire, 
Paints her, tis true, und foes her check adorn, | 
With the ſame art wherewith ſhe paints the morn 4 
With the ſame art, wherewith ſhe gildeth ſo # 
Thoſe painted clouds which form Thaumantias'f 

W. br 
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PEOPLE, 


bi nis d 


So in this throng bright Sachariſſa far d, 8 
Oppreſs'd by thoſe 5 @ ſtrove to be her guard: 
As ihips, though never ſo obſequious, fall q 
Foul in a tempeſt on their Admiral. 

A greater favor this diſorder brought 
Unto her ſervants, than their awful thought 


The yielding marble of her ſnowy breaſt, 
While Love inſults, diſguiſed in the cloud, 
And welcome force of that unruly crowd. 

So th' amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 
Juſt diſtance keeps from his defired Palm: | 
But when the wind her raviſh'd hranches throws 
Into his arms, and mingles all tMir boughs; = 
Though loch he ſeems her tender leaves to pi. 
More loth he is that friendly ſtorm ſhould ccc: 
From whoſe rude bounty he the double ule 
At once receives, of pleaſure and excuſe. 


THE 5TORY OF PHOEBUS AND DAPHNE Arne 
. 


HYRSIS, a youth of the inſpir d train, 
: & Fair Sachariſſa loy'd, but lov'd in vain? 
Like Phoebus ſung the no leſs amorous de; 
Like Daphne ſhe, as lovely, and as co 
With Numbers he the flying Nymph pur:ve*; | 


Such is the chace, when love and fancy leads, - 
O'er craggy mountains, and through flow* | 
meads; 
Invok'd to teſtify the lover's care, 
Or form ſome image of his cruel Fair, 
Urg'd with his fury, like a wounded deer, - 
O'er theſe he fled ; and now approaching L wh 
Had reach'd the Nymph with his harmoniou' or 
Whom all his charms could not incline t ſtay. 
Yet, what he ſung in his immortal Krain, | 
Though unſucceſsful, was not ſung in 3 
All, but the Nymph that ſhould redreſs 1 5 
Attend his paſſion, and approve his * 1 
Like Phebus thus, acquiring unſoughi F* 


©2153 "DN. C hays 
He catch'6 at love, and fill 'd his arms with bays] 


* 
uf | 
* 


OF HER PASSING THROUGY A co - or 


| \ S in old Chaos (heaven with exrth confus'd, 2 
And ſtars with rocks together cruſh'd aa 


Durſt entertain, when thus compell'd they pre. 
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FABULA PHOEBI ET DAPHNES. 


DIE juvenis Thyrſis, Phæbique 


RCA 
ſacerdos, 
jugenti fruſtra Sachariſſæ ardebat amore. 


Haud Deus ipſe olim Daphni majora canebat; 
Nec fuit aſperior Daphne, nec pulchrior 111: : 
arminibus Phœbo dignis premit ille fugacem 
Per rupes, per ſaxa, volans per florida vates 


paſcua: ſormoſam nunc his componere Nympham, 


Nunc illis crudelem inſang mente ſolebat. 


Audiit illa procul miſerum, cytharamque ſonan- 


tem] 

Audiit, at nullis reſpexit mota querelis ! 

Ne tamen omnino canerct deſertus, ad alta 
didera perculſi referunt nova carmina montes. 
Sic, non qua ſitis cumulatus laudibus, olim 
Elaps: reperit Daphne ſua laurea Phebus, 


5 0 N G. 


AY, lovely Dream! where couldſt thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face? 


Col, rs of 


this glorious kind 


Come not from any mortal place, 


In heaven itſelf thou ſure wert dret 
With that angel-like diſguice 


Thus den 


ded am I bleſt, 


Aud fee my joy with cloſed eyes. 


Y 


Zut ah! this image is too kind 


Lo be other than a dream: 
Cruel Sachariſſa's mind 


Never 


put on that ſweet extreme ! 


tar Dream! if thou intend'ſt me grace, 


Pa 


Change that heavenly face of thine ; 
mt def; 


pis'd love in thy face, 


And make it to appear like mine. 


ES . 
Pale, wan, and meagre let it look, 


With 


Nen 


. « pity-moving ſhape ;, 
duch as wander by the brook 
Ut Let 


ne, or from graves eſcape, 


Th * * L 

N that matchleſs Nymph appear, 
* * N 5 - 

_ In whoſe ihape thou ſhinclt ſo ; 

Neteller — 

*My in her flccping ear, 


Wich humble wards expreſs m y woe. 


Perhaps fro 


| hus 


m greatneſs, ſtate, and pride, 


lurpriſed ſhe may fall: 


* docs diſproportion hide, 
Aud death reſembling, equals all. 


TO MRS. 


Fan fello 
Prove m 
Than th 


(Ver'd wi 
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BRAUGHTON, 


SERVANT TO SACHARISSA, 


welervant! may your gentle car 
ore propitious to my ſlighted care, 


© bright dame's we ſerve : for ker relief 


- the long expreſſions of my grief) 


POEMS. 17 


Receive theſe plaints: nor will her high diſdain 
Forbid my humble Muſe to court her train. 

So, in thoſe nations which the ſun adore, 
Some modeſt Perſian, or ſome weak-eyed Moor, 
No higher dares advance his dazzled fight, 

Than to fome gilded cloud, which near the light 
Of their aſcending God adorns the eaſt, 
And, graced with his beams, out-ſhines the reſt. 

Thy ſkilfui hand cont. utes to our woe, 

And whets thoſe arrows which confound us ſo 
A thouſand Cupids in thoſe curls do fit, 
{Thoſe curious nets! thy ſlender fingers knit: 
The Graces put not more cxactly on 

Th' attire of Venus, when the Ball ſhe won: 
Than Sachariſſa by thy care 1s dreſt, 

When ail our youth prefers her to the reſt. 

You the ſoft ſeaſon know, when beſt her mind 
May be to pity or to love inclin d: 

In ſome well-choſen hour ſupply his fear, 
Whoſe hopeleſs love durſt never tempt the ear 
Ot that ſtern Goddeſs: you, her prieſt, declare 
What offerings may propitiate the Fair: 
Rich orient pearl, bright Tones that ne'er decay, 
Or poliſh'd lines which longer laſt than they. 
For if I thought ſhe took delight in thoſe, 
To where the chearful morn does firſt diſcloſe 
(Ihe ſhady night removing with her beams 
Ving'd with bold love, I'd fly to fetch ſuch gems» 
But ſince her eyes, her teeth, her lip excels 
All that is found in mines, or fiſhes* ſhells; 
Her nobler part, as far exceeding theſe, 
None but immortal gifts her mind ſhould pleaſe, 
The ſhining jewels Greece and Troy beſtow'd 
On * Sparta's Queen, her lovely neck did load, 
And ſnowy wriſts: but when the town was 
burn'd, 
Thoſe {fading glories were to aſhes turn'd: 
ler beauty too had periſh'd, and her fame, 
lad not the Muſe redecm'd them from the flame, 


AT PENS-HURST. 
3 in the park J ſing, the liſtening 


deer 

Attend my paſſion, and forget to fear: 
When to the beeches I report my flame, 
They bow their heads, as if they felt the ſame: 
16 Gods appealing, when I reach their bowers 
With loud complaints, they anſwer me in ſhowers, 
To Thee a wild and cruel] ſoul is given, 
More deaf than trees, and prouder than the 

heaven! | 
Love's foe profeſs'd! why doſt thou falſely feign 
Thyſelf a Sidney? from which noble ſtrain 
+ He ſprung, that could ſo far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame 
That all we can of love or high deſire, 
Seems but the ſmoke of amorous Sidney's fire. 
Nor call her mother, who ſo well does prove 
One breaſt may hold both chaſtity and love. 
Never can ſhe, that fo exceeds the ſpring 
In joy and bounty, be ſuppos'd to bring 


« {D) 


Helen. Sir Philip Sidney. 
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18 WAL LE RUS 


One ſo deſtructive: to no human ſtock 
We owe this fierce unkindneſs; but the rock 
That cloven rock produc'd thee, by whole fide 


Nature, to recompenſe the fatal pride 


Of ſuch ſtern beauty, plac'd thoſe “ healing 
| ſprings ; 
Which not more help, than that deſtruction 
brings. 

Thy heart no ruder than the rugged ſtone, 
| might, like Orpheus, with my numerous moan 
Melt to compaſſion : now, my traiterous ſong 
With thee conſpires, to do the finger wrong: 
While thus I ſuſfer not myſelf to loſe 
The memory of what augments my woes: 
But with my own breath {till foment the fire, 
Which flames as high as fancy can afpire ! 

This laſt complaint th' indulgent ears did pierce 


Of juſt Apollo, preſident. of verſe ; 


Highly concerned that the Muſe ſhould bring 

Damage to one, whom he had taught to ſing ; 

Thus he advis'd me: © On yon aged tree 

Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the ſea; 

That there with wonders thy diverted mind 

** Some truce at leaſt may with this paſſion find.” 

Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble ſwain 

Flies for relief unto the raging Main; 

And from the winds and tempeſts does expect 

A milder fate than from her cold neglect! . 

Yet there he Il pray, that the unkind may prove 

Bleſt in her choice, and vows his endleſs love 

Springs from no hope of what ſhe can conter, 

But from thoſe giſts which Heaven has heap'd on 
her. 


— 


TO MY YOUNG LADY LUCY SIDNEY, 


HY came I ſo untimely forth 
Into a world, which, wanting thee, 
Could entertain us with no worth, 
Or ſhadow of felicity ? 
That time ſhould me ſo far remove 
From that which I was born to love! 


Yet, faireſt bloſſom ! do do not light 

That age which you may know ſo ſoon ; 
The roſy morn reſigns her light, 

And milder glory, to the noon : 
And then what wonders ſhall you do, 
Whoſe dawning beauty warms us fo ? 


Hope waits upon the flowery prime; 
And ſummer, though it be leſs gay, 
Let is not look'd on as a time 
Of declination, or decay: 
For with a full hand, that does bring 
All that was promis'd by the ſpring. 


TO AMORE T. 


AIR ! that you may truly know 
What you unto Thyrſis owe ; 
I will tell you how I do 
Sachariſſa love, and You. 


* Tunbridge-Wells, 


POEMS. 


Joy ſalutes me, when I ſe: 
My bleſt eyes on Amoret : 
But with wonder I am ſtrook, 
While Jon the other lock: 

If ſweet Amoret complains, 
I have ſenſe of all her pains: 
But for Sachariſſa 1 
Do not only grieve, but die. 

All that of myſelf is mine, 
Lovely Amoret ! is thine, 
vacharifſa's captive fain 
Would untie his iron chain ; 

And, thoſe ſcorching beams to ſhun, 
Jo thy gentle ſhadow run. 

If the foul had free election 
To diſpoſe of her affe ction; 

i would not thus long have borne 
Havghty Sachariſſa's ſcorn : 

But 'tis ture ſome Power above, 
Which controls our wills in love! 
If not a love, a ſtrong deſire 
To create and ſpread that fire 

In my breaſt, follicits me, 
Beauteous Amoret : for thee, 

"Tis amazement more than love, 
Which her radiant eyes do move: 
It leſs ſplendor wait on thine, 

Yet they fo benignly ſhine, 

| would turn my dazzled fight 
Jo behold their milder light. 
But as hard 'tis to deſtroy 

That high flame, as to enjoy: 
Which how eas'ly I might do, 
Heaven (as eas'ly ſcal'd ) does know 

Amoret ! as ſweet and good 
As the moſt delicious food, 
Which, but taſted, does impart 
Life and gladnefs to the heart, 

Sachariſſa's beauty 's wine, 
Which to madneſs doth incline : 
Such a liquor, as no brain 
That is mortal can ſuſtain, 

Scarce can I to heaven excuſe 
The devotion, which 1 uſe 
Unto that adored dame: 

For *tis not unlike the ſame, 

Which J thither ought to ſend, 

So that if it could take end, 

„would to heaven itſelf be due, 

To ſucceed her, and not you: 

Who already have of me 

All that 's not idolatry : 

Which, though not ſo fierce a flame, 

Is longer like to be the ſame. 
Then ſmile on me, and I will prove, 

Wonder is ſhorter-liv'd than love. 


— 


UN THE FRIENDSHIP BETWIXT 
AND AMORET. 


ELL me, lovely loving Pair! : 
Why fo kind, and ſo ſevere : 
Why ſo careleſs of our care, 
Only to yourſelves ſo dear 2 
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By this cunning change of hearts, 
You the power of love controul ; 
While the boy's deluded darts 
Can arrive at neither ſoul. 


For in vain to either breaſt 
St ul beguil'd Love does come: 
re he finds a foreign gueſt ; 
"Neither of your hearts at home. 


Debtors thus with like deſign, 
When they never mean to pay, 

ſhat they may the law decline, 
lo ſome friend make all away. 


Not the filver doves that fly, 
Yok'd in Cythera's car; 

Not the wings that lift ſo high; 
And convey her ſon fo far; 


Are ſo lovely, ſweet, and fair, 
Or do more ennoble love; 

Are ſo choicely match'd a pair, 
Or with more conſeut do move. 


TO. AMORET. 


\ ORET, the Milky Way, 

l Fram'd of many nameleſs ſtars ! 

= :-: imooth ſtream, where none can ſay, 
ts this Crop to that oy 


amoret, my lovely foc 
Tel me where thy 3 does lie 
here the power that charms us ſo? 
8 thy ſoul, or in thy eye? 


Ir that ſnowy neck alone: 

Ur thy grace in motion ſeen; 

$0 {ſuck wonders could be done ; 

I oy wailt is ſtraight, and cle an, 
's ſhaft; or Hermes' rod: 

ar e as either God. 


A LA MALA D E. 


H lovely Amoret, the care 
"Ki all * know what *s good or fair 
* Heaven become our rival too ? 
wa Me rich gifts, conſer'd on you 
Uply thence, the common end 
wing lovers: to pretend? 
oe, to this pi ning ſic kneſs (meant 
ry thee to a con! 


1e ne 


fa ing us) no power is given, 
4% deauties to impair : for Heaven 
i Weite \ thee with ſuch a care, 

from the ſtalks we tear : 

We eee would fill prelerve them new, 
. To on the buſh they Y grew. 

4 grace you entert: un, 
with fach contempt on pain, 
uguiſhing you. conquer more, 

Ad wound us decper than before, 


POEMS, 19 


So lightnings which in ſtorms appear 

Scorch more than when the ſkies are clear, 
And as pale ſickneſs does invade 

Your frailer part, the breaches made 

In that fair lodging, ſtill more clear 

Make the bright gueſt, your ſoul, appear. 

So nymphs o'er pathleſs mountains bornc, 

Their light robes by the brambles torn 

From their fair limbs, expoſing new 

And unknown beauties to the view. 

Ot following Gods, increaſe their flame, 

And haſte, to catch the flying game. 


UPON THE DEATH OF MY LADY RICH, 


1 thoſe already curs'd Eſſexian plains, 
Where haſty death and pining fickenfs 
reigns, 
Prove all a deſart! and none there make ſtay, 
But ſavage beaſts, or men as wild as they ! 
There the fair light, which all our iſland grac'd, 
Like Hero's taper in the window plac'd, 
— fate from the malignant air did find, 
As that expoſed to the boiſterous wind. 
Ah, cruel heaven ! to ſnatch ſo ſoon away 
Her, for whoſe life we had time to pray, 
With thouſand vows, and tears, we ſhould have 
ſought 
That fad decree's ſuſpenſion to have wrought. 
But we, alas, no whiſper of her pain 
Heard, till 't was fin to wiſh her here again. 
That horrid word, at once, like lightning ſpread 
vtrook all our cars—the Lady Rich is dead! 
Heert-rending news! aud dreadful to thoſe few 
Who her reſemble, and her ſteps purſue : 
That death ſhould licence have to rage among 
'The fair, the wile, the virtuous, and the young ! 
The“ Paphian Queen from that flerce battle 
borne, 
With goarded hand, and veil ſo rudely torn, 
Like terror did among th' Immortals breed; 
'Faught by her wou D d that Goddeſſes may bleed. 
All ſtand amazed! but beyond the reſt 
Th” + heroic dame wht happy womb ſhe bleſt, 
Mov d with juſt grief, expoſtulates with Heaven; 
Urging the promiſe to th' obſequious given, 
Of longer life: for ne'er was pious foul 
More apt t' obey, more worthy to controul, 
A ſkiltul eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledonian Monarch's in her face. 
And ſweet humility; her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 


There dwelt the ſcorn of vice, and pity too, 


For thoſe that did what ſhe diſdain'd to do: 
So gentle and ſevere, that what was bad, 

At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all; but where her love was due, 
So faſt, ſo faithful, loyal, and ſo true, 


That a bold hand as ſoon might hope to force 


The rolling lights of heaven, : as change her courſe' 
Some happy Ange], that beholds her there, 
Inſt ruct us to record what ſhe was here 


+ Chriſtian Counteſs of Devonſhire 
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And when this cloud of ſorrow 's over-blown, 
Through the wide world we'll make her graces 
known, 

So freſh the wound is, and the grief ſo vaſt, 
That all our art, and power of ſpeech, is waſte, 
Here paſſion ſways, but there the Muſe ſhall raiſe 
Eternal monuments of louder praiſe. 

There our delight, complying with her fame, 
Shall have occaſica to recite thy name, 
Fair Sachariila !—and now only fair! 
To facred friendſhip we Il an altar rear; 
(Such as the Romans did erect of old : ) 
Where, on a marble pillar, ſhall be told 
The lovely paſſion each to other bare, 
With the reſemblance of that matchleſs Pair. 
Narciſſus to the thing for which he pin'd 
Was not more like, than your's to her fair mind; 
Dave that ſhe grac'd the fe veral parts of life, 
A ſpotleſs virgin, and a faultleſs wife; 
Such was the ſweet converſe *tyixt her and you, 
As that ſhe holds with her aſſociates now. 
How falſe is Hope, and how regardleſs Fate, 
"That ſuch a love ſhould have ſo ſhort a date ! 
Lately I ſaw her ſighing part from thee : 
(Alas that ſuch the laſt farewel thould be!) 
So look'd Aſtræa, her remove deſign'd, 
On thoſe diſtreſſed friends the left behind, 
Conſent in virtue knit your hearts ſo faſt, 
That ſtill the knot, in ſpite of death, does laſt : 
For, as your tears, and ſorrow-wounded ſoul, 
Prove well that on your part this bond is whole; 
So, all we know of what they do above, 
Is, that they happy are, and that they love, 
Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave, 
Content themfelves our frailer thoughts to have: 
Well-choſen love is never taught to die, 
But with our nobler part invades the ſky. 
Then grieve no more, than one ſo heavenly 

ſhap'd | 

The crooked hand of trembling age eſcap'd. 
Rather, ſince we beheld her not decay, 
But that ſhe yaniſh'd fo entire away, 
Her wond'rous beauty, and her goodneſs, merit 
We ſhould ſuppoſe, that ſome propitious ſpirit 
In that czleftial form frequented here ; 
And is not dead, but ceaſes to appear. 


THE 
BATTLE OF THE SUMMER-ISLANDS. 
CATTD 1. 


What fruits they have, and how heaven ſmiles 
Upon thoſe late-diſcover'd ifles, 


ID me, Bellona! while the dreadfui fight 
Betwixt a nation, and two whales, I write : 

Seas ſtain'd with gore I ſing, adventurous toil ! 
And how theſe monſters did diſarm an ile, 
Bermuda wall'd with rocks who does not know ? 
That happy iſland ! where huge lemons grow; 
And orange-trees, which golden fruit do bear, 
"Th' Heſperian gar den boaſts of none ſo fair: 
Where ſhining pearl, coral, and many a pound, 
On the rich ſh ce, of amber-gris is found, 
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The lofty cedar, which to heaven afvires 
The Prince of trees! is fuel for their " Ba 
Ihe ſmoke, by which their loaded ſpits 6 turn 
For incenſe might on ſacred altars bury : 
heir private roofs on odorous timber borne, 
Such as m'ght palaces for Kings adorn, 
'The-ſweet palmitocs a new Bacchus yield, 4 ny 
With leaves as ample as the broadeſt ſhield 3 71 
1411 
defp 


L OS. Ps 
1 Ot the 


Diſcov- 


Under the ſhadew o“ whoſe friendly boughs 2 

They fit, carouſing where their liquor grows. 

Figs there unplanted through the fields do grow, Wall © ff? hy 
Suck as ſierce Cato did the Romans ſhow ; aas 
With the rare fruit inviting them to ſpoil =_ 
Carthage, the miſtreſs of (> rich a foi] eng NO 
The naked rocks are not vnfruitful there, Wil under | 
But, at ſome conſtant ſeaſons every year, © days 
Their barren tops with luſcious food abound; WM. knov 
And with the eggs of various fowls are crown'd, hat 
Tobacco is the worſt of things, which they gron 
o Engliſh landlords, as their tribute pay. Neth tv 
Such 1s the mould, that the bleſt tenant feeds the 
On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds mighty 
With candy'd plantains, and the juicy pine, elt the 
On choiceſt melons, and ſweet grapes, they 52m 

dine: not 1 

And with potatoes fat their wanton ſwine. e m a po 
Nature theſe cates with ſuch a laviſh hand er roar'd 
Pours out among them, that our coarſer land man Ini 


Had ſeen the 


Taſtes of that bounty, and does cloth return, Wig why 
the Wild ö 


Which not for warmth, but ornament, is worn: 


For the kind ſpring, which but ſalutes us here, WM e ov il 
Inhabits there, and courts them all the year: e d 
Ripe fruits and bloſſoms on the lame trees live; 4 8 di 
At once they promiſe, what at once they give. W here n 
So ſweet the air, ſo moderate the elime, 4 ber bro 
None ſickly lives, or dies before his time. 4 { ſhar 
Heaven ſure has kept this ſpot of earth uncurſ}, 3 ck hug. 
To ſhew how all things were created firſt. z the ſh 
The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac'd, | l ulls * 
Reſerve their fruit for the next age s taſte: WM : ſt tte 
There, a ſmall gram, in ſome few months, wil art are c 

be 3 leas, t] 
A firm, a lofty, and a ſpacious tree. A nurſt. 
The Palma-Chriſti, and the fair pap), | welcon 
Now but a ſeed, (preventing nature's law) 3 rea 
In half the cirele of the haſty year en je 


"ns | * 
late 11 


* } 
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þ ", } þ * 
öl with 
Una, 
pole alrea 
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Project a ſhade, and lovely fruits do wear. 
And as their trees, in our dull region ſet, 
But faintly grow, and no perfection get; 

So, in this northern tract, our hoarſer throaty 
Utter unripe and il|-conſtrained notes: 
While the ſupporter of the Poet's ſtyle, 
Phoebus, on them eternally does 1mue. 


1 Lucie ſhare | 


K le i de! 


Oh! how I long my careleſs limbs to lay ey man 
Under the plantain's ſhade ; and all the day wm 
With amorous airs my fancy entertain; | Khatſ 
Invoke the Muſes, and improve my vet + 1 N halbe 
No paſſion there in my free breaſt ſhould moves ; * far I 
None but the ſweet, and beſt of paſſions, love. e of 
There will I ſing, if gentle Love be by, en 1 th 
That tunes my lute, and winds the ſtring ſo big i "I bly | 
With the ſweet ſound of Sachariſfa's name, uod h 
I'll make the liſtening ſavages grow tame - | 4 revere 
But while I do theſe pleaſing dreams indite, Y | Was the 
I am diverted from the promis'd fight. Van the | 


WAitLLxAL 


CANTO. u. 


Ot their alarm, and how their foes 


Diſcover'd were, this Canto ſhows. 


HOUGH rocks ſo high about this iſland riſe, 
That well they may the numerous Turk 
de deſpi ife * . 
Tet is no human fate exempt from fear? 
Which ſhakes their hearts, while through the iſle 
they hear 
ting noiſe, as horrid and as loud 
thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
kree days they dread this murmur, ere they 


K. 10W 
From what blind cauſe th' unwonted ſound may 
FrOWw 


length two monſters of unequal ſize, 
it by the ſhore, a fiſherman eſpies; 
| «0 mighty whales! which ſwelling ſeas had toſt, 
4 nd leit them pritoners on the rocky coaſt. 
'A be, 45 2 mountain vaſt, and with her came 
not much inferior to his dam. 
ra pool among the rocks engag'd, 
Der roar'd like lions caught in toils, and rag'd. 
nan knew what they were, who heretofore 
2 = the like lic murther'd on the ſhore : 
| ud fury of ſome tempeſt caſt, 
tate * ſhips, and ſhip-wreck'd men, to taſte. 
$ cucleſs dames, whom wine and ſleep betray 


3 * Fg. . 
3 


FO * Fra 


4 rantic dreams, their infants overlay: 

A "there lometimes the raging ocean fails, 

4 nd h er! brood expoley ; ; when the whales 

4 unt ſharp rocks, like recling veſſels, quaſh'd, 
I 0 gi: ge as mountains, are in pieces daſh'd : 


ſhore their © area aul limbs lie ſcatter 01 


bare d, 


* ure of braſs they had, who tempted firſt 


, that ſpare not what themſelves have 
n. oak. 


lie welcome news, 
Ivread, 


_ joy, and hope, converts their dread ; 
lately was their public terror, they 
old with gl ad eyes as a certain prey: 
ole alre: ady of th? untaken ſpoil ; 
"G as the purchaſe of their ſuture toil, 
d the bones, and they di vide the oil. 
e huntſma in by the bear oppreſt, 
Ce he fold, before he caught the beaſt ! 
arm 


W.. 


* Whatſoever may the monſters harm ; 
far z 


ow f pee and inſtruments of war. 
"Grit 2 for vigorous lads to ſhow 
a eee could invite them to; 
Wa. e. Where rocks are round 

So MN rere nd age, and lovely lafſes, crown'd. 


was the lake which held "his dreadful pair, 
7 the bounds of noble Warwick's ſhare : 


And worthy he the memory to renew, 


through all the nation 


man their boats, and all the young men 


ins, ballerts, Ipits, and darts, that wound ſo 
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Warwick's bold Farl! than which no title bears 
A greater ſound among our Britiſh Peers. 


The fate and honour, to that title due; 
Whoſe brave adventures have transferr'd his name, 
And through the new world ſpread his growing 
fame, 
Put how they fought, and what 
gain'd, 
Shall in another Canto be oontain d. 


their valour 


CANTO II. 


The bloody fight, ſucceſsleſs toil, 
And how the fiſhes ſack'd the ile. 


HE boat, which on the firſt aſſault did go, 
£ Ag Strook with a harping-ir'n the younger foe; 
Who, when he felt his {ide fo rudely gor'd, 
Loud, as the ſea that nouriſh'd him, he roar'd. 
As a broad bream to pleaſe ſome curious taſte, 
While yet alive in boiling water caſt, 

Vex'd with unwonted heat, he flings about 
The ſcorching braſs, and hurls the liquor out ; 
So, with the barb'd javelin ſtung, he raves; 
And ſcourges with his tail the ſuffering waves, 
Like Spenſer's Talus with his iron flail, 
He threatens rvin with his ponderous tail; 
Diſſolving at one ſtroke the batter'd boat, 
And down the men fall drenched in the moat : 
With every fierce encounter they are forc'd 
To quit their boats, and fare like men unhors'd. 
The bigger whale like ſome huge carrack lay, 
Which wanteth ſea-room with her foes to play : 
Slowly ſhe ſwims, and when provok'd ſhe would 
Advance her tail, her head ſa utes the mud: 
The ſhallow water doth her force infringe, 
And renders yain her tail's impetuous ſwinge : 
The ſhining ſtcel her tender ſides receive, 
And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave, 
This ſees the cub, and does himſelf oppoſe 
Betwixt his cumber'd mother and her foes; 
With deſperate courage he receives her wounds, 
And men and boats his active tail confounds. 
Their forces join'd, the ſeas with billows fill, 
And make a tempeſt, though the winds be ft U. 
Now would the men with half their hoped prey 
Be well content; and wiſh this cub away: 
Their wiſh they have; he (to direct his dam 
Unto the gap through which they thither came) 
Before her ſwims, and quits the hoſtile lake; 
A priſoner there, but for his mother's fake, 
She, by the rocks compell'd to ſtay behind, 
Is by the vaſtneſs of her bulk confin'd. 
They ſhout for joy! and now on her alone 
Their fury falls, and all their darts are thrown, 
Their lances ſpent, one, bolder than the reſt, 


Her oily fide devours both blade and heſt: 
And there his ſteel the bold Bermudian left. 
Courage ihe reſt from his example take, 


And now they change the colour of the lake: 
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With his broad ſword provok'd the fluggiſh beaſt : 
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Blood flows in rivers from her wounded fide, 

As if they would prevent the tardy tide, 

And raiſe the flood to that propitious height, 

As might convey her from this fatal ſtreight : 

She ſwims in blood, and blood does ſpouting 
throw 

To heaven, that heaven men's cruelties might 
know. 

Their fix'd javelins in her ſides ſhe wears, 

And on her back a grove of pikes appears: 

You would have thought, had you the monſter ſeen 

Thus dreft, ſhe had another iſland been. 

Roaring ſhe tears the air with ſuch a noiſe, 

As well reſembled the conſpiring voice 

Of routed armies, when the field is won; 

To reach the ears of her eſcaped ſon. 

He, though a league remov'd from the foe, 

Haſtes to her aid: the pious * Trojan ſo, 

Neglecting for Creüſa's life his own, 

Repeats the danger of the burning town. 

The men amaz'd bluſh'd to ſee the ſeed 

Of monſters, human piety excced. 

Well proves this kindneſs what the Grecian ſung, 

That Love's bright mother from the ocean ſprung. 

Their courage droops, and hopeleſs now they wiſh 

For compoſition with th' unconquer'd fiſh : 

So ſhe their weapons would reſtore, again 

Through rocks they 'd hew her paſſage to the 
Main. 

But how inſtructed in each other's mind? 

Or what commerce can men with monſters find ? 

Nor daring to approach their wounded toe, 

Whom her courageous ſon protected fo; 

They charge their muſquets, and with hot deſire 

Of fell revenge, renew the fight with fire : 

Standing aloof, with Jead they bruiſe the ſcales, 

And tear the fleſh of the incenſed whales. 

But no ſucceſs their fierce endeavours found, 

Nor this way could they give one fatal wound. 

Nov to their Fort they are about to fend, 

For the loud engines which their iſle defend: 

But what thoſe Pieces, fram'd to batter walls, 

Would have effected on thoſe mighty whales, 

Great Neptune will not have us know; who ſends 

A tide ſo kigh, that it relieves his friends. 

And thus they parted with exchange of harms; 

Much blood the monſters loſt, and they their arms. 


5 O N G. 


JEAC?Z, babbling Muſe! 
dare not ſing what you indite ; 
Her eyes refuſe 

o read the paſſion which they write: 
She ſtrikes my late, but, if it ſound, 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground: 
And I no lels her anger dread, 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead, 
While ſome fierce lion does embrace 
tis breathleſs corpſe, and lick his face: 
Wrapt up in ſilent fear he lies, 
Corn all in pieces if he cries. 
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OF LOVE. 
NGER, in haſty words, or blows, 


Itſelf diſcharges on our foes : 
And ſorrow too finds ſome relief 
In tears, which wait upon our grief: 
So every paſſion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own redreſs does move: 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own deſigns; 
Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep; 
Poſtures which render him deſpis'd, 
Where he endeavours to be priz d. 
For women (born to be control'd) 
Stoop to the forward and the bold: 
Affect the haughty and the proud, 
The gay, the frolic, and the loud. 
Who firſt the generous ſteed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling did ſalute the beaſt; 
But with high courage, life, and force, 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly horſc. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer Eaſt 
Pity, ſuppoſing them oppreſt 
With tyrants' force, whole law is will, 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kill ; 
Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs rigor here. 
Should ſome brave Turk, that walks among 
His twenty laſſes, bright and young; 
And beckons to the willing dame, 
Preferr'd to quench his preſent flame; 
Behold as many Gallants here, 
With modeſt guiſe, and filent fear, 
All to one female idol bend : 
While her high pride does ſcarce deſcend 
To mark their follies ; he would ſwear 
That theſe her guard of eunuchs were: 
And that a more majeſtic Queen, 
Or humbler flaves, he had ſcen. 

All this with indignation ſpoke, 

In vain I ſtruggled with the yoke 
Of mighty Love: that conquering lock, 
When next beheld, like lightuing firoos 
My blaſted ſoul: and made me bow, 
Lower than thoſe I pity'd now. 

So the tall ſtag, upon the brink | 
Of ſome ſmooth ſtream, about to drink, 
Surveying there his arm'd head, 

With ſhame remembers that he fled 


The ſcorned dogs; reſolves to try 


The combat next : but, if their cry 
Invades agein his trembling car, 

He ſtraight reſumes his v onted care; 
Leaves the untaſted ſpring behind, 


| And, wing'd with fear, out-flics the wind- 
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TO PHYLLIS. 


HYLLIS! why ſhould we delay 
P Pleaſures ſhorter than the day ? 
Could we (which we never can ) 
Stretch our lives beyond their ſpan; 


Beauty lik: 
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Love hath 
Love hath | 
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Cods, that 
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Let not yol 
What has b 
On what hi 
Or what ny: 
Leave it to 
What we ſh 
er the joys 
Take advice 


TO M 


RAVE E 
0 
Who hears th 
Ne ſend the x 
10 clxilze ar 
ot that theſ 
Apollo bears 
150 though | 
ere in caln 
* courage h 
Gore, and 
£ Ah, nohle | 
_ know th 


thy great ſ. 
A with tha 


*"} Youthful 1 


nk On the | 


4 . F> 
3 W expoſiy 


era 
ie Oaks an 


TMtound . 
Ounded li. 


OM happy 


115 e mpeſt \ 


"Ie with 
Lon Ha. 
„ *2CLVEN | 


* 


WW I . 
r d, I fav 


ry £ »[] 
it 4 [? {he 


Ad tound her 


* 
«a 


d to whe 
better forty 
«Ven lends, 
Warm, P 
dale our di 
ur proud 


F 


WALLER'S POEMS. 23 


Beauty like a ſhadow flies, 

4nd our youth before us dies. 

or, would youth and beauty ſtay, 

Love hath wings, and will away. 

Love hath ſwifter wings than Time : 

Change in love to heaven does climb; 

Gods, that never change their ſtate, 

Vary oft their love and hate. 
Phyllis! to this truth we owe 

All the love betwixt us two: 

[ct not you and I enquire, 

What has been our paſt deſire : 

on what ſhepherd you have ſmil'd, 

0: what nymphs I have bequil'd ; 

Leave it to the planets too, 

What we ſhall hereafter do : 

for the joys we now may prove, 

Take advice of preſent love, 


TO MY LORD OF FALKLAND. 


1 E Holland leads, and with him Falkland 
zoes, 
Who hears this told, and does not ſtrait ſuppoſe 
e end the graces and the Muſes forth, 

0 civihze and to inſtru the North? 
Not that theſe ornaments make ſwords leſs ſharp ; 
*201lo bears as well his bow as harp: 

dad though he be the patron of that ſpring, 

ere in calm peace the ſacred virgins ſing ; 
courage had to guard th' invaded throne 
ore, and caſt the ambitious giant down. 

Al, noble friend! with what impatience all 

at know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
u great ſoul thou art (longing to twiſt 
wich that ivy, which ſo early kiſs'd 
I temples with what horror we 

N e blind events of war and thee ! 

eis expoling that all-knowing breaſt 

dong the throng, as cheaply as the reſt : 

de aks and brambles (it the copſe be burned 
b ounded lie, to the ſame aſhes turn'd. 
its happy wind over the occan blow 

ip mpet yet, which frights our iſland fo ! 
en with mips, and all the ſea our own, 
Cave Y 1 12 4 

0 33 miſchief on our heads is thrown, 
„ de cream, the Genius of this land, 

bk ſaw, like the * fair Hebrew ſtand; 
Out the felt the twins begin to jar, 
wh und her womb the ſeat of civil war. 
"x , 0 whoſe belief, and with preſage 
8 for the preſent age, 

ang x nas, quoth I, this diſcord for 
en, perhaps, 
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* Rebckah, 


A lion ſo with ſelf-provoking ſmart 
( His rebel tail ſcourging his nobler part) 
Calls up his courage, then begins to roar, 
And charge his foes, who thought hun mad 
betore. 


FOR DRINKING OF HEALTHS. 


ET brutes and vegetals, that cannot think, 
So far as drought. and nature urges, drink: 
A more indulgent miſtreſs guides our {p'rits, 
Reaſon, that dares beyond our appetites : 


| She would our care, as well as thirſt, redreſs; 


And with Divinity rewards exceſs. 

Deſerted Ariadne, thus ſupply d, 

Did perjur'd Theſeus' cruelty deride : 

Bacchus embrac'd, from her exalted thought 
Baniſh'd the man, her paſſion, and his fault, 
Bacchus and Phoebus are by Jove ally'd, 

And each by other's timely heat ſupply d: 

All that the grapes owe to his ripening ſires, 
Is paid in Numbers which their juice inſpires. 
Wine fills the veins, and healths are underſtood 
To give our friends a title to our blood: 

Who, naming me, doth warm his courage fo, 


Shews for my ſake what his bold hand would do. 


8 0 N G. 


J. 
HLORIS farewell! I now muſt go: 
For if with thee I longer ſtay, 
Thy eyes prevail upon me fo, 
I ſhall prove blind, and loic my way. 
II. 
Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth, 
Among the reſt, me hither brought: 
Finding this fame fall ſhort of truth, 
Made me ſtay longer than I thought. 
III. 
For I'm engag'd by word and cath, 
A ſervant to another's will: 
Yet, for thy love, I'd forfeit both, 
Could I be ſure to keep it ſtill, 
IV. 
But what aTurance can | take? 
When thou, foreknowing this abuſe, 
For ſome more worthy lover's ſake, 
May'ſt leave me with fo juſt excuſe, 


V. 
For thou may'ſt ſay, twas not thy fault 
That thou didſt thus inconſtant prove; 
Being by thy example taught * 
To break thy oath, to mend thy love. 


VI. 
No, Chloris, no: I will return, 
And raiſe thy ſtory to that heig! t, 
That ſtrangers ſhall at diſtance burn; 
And ſhe diſtruſt me reprobate. 
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VII. a 
Then ſhall my love this doubt diſplace, 
And gain ſuch truſt, that I may come 
And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 
But make my conſtant meals at home. 


OF MY LADY ISABELLA PLAYING ON THE LUTE. 


_—_ moving ſounds, from ſuch a careleſs 
touch : 

So unconcern'd herſelf, and we fo much 

What art is this, that with ſo little pains 

Tranſports us thus, and o'er our ſpirits reigns ? 

The trembling ſtrings about her fingers crowd, 

And tell their joy for every kiſs aloud : 

Small ferce there needs to make them treinble ſo; 

Touch'd by that hand, who would not tremble too? 

Here Love takes ſtand, and, while ſhe charms 
the eat, 7 

Empties his quiver on the liſtening deer: 

Muſic ſo ſoftens and diſarms the mind, 

That not an arrow does reſiſtance find. 

Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the prize, 

And acts herſelf the triumph of her eyes: 

So Nero once, with harp in hand, ſurvey d 

His flaming Rome, and as it burn'd he play d. 


—_—_—— 


TO A LADY SINGING A SONG OF Hts COMPOSING. 


3 yourſelf you ſo excel, 
When you vouchſafe to breathe my thought, 
That, like a ſpirit, with this ſpell 

Of my own teaching, I am caught. 


That eagle's fate and mine are one, 
Which, on the ſhaft that made him die, 
Eſpy'd a feather of his own, 
Wherewith he wont to ſoar ſo high, 


Had Echo with ſo ſweet a grace 
Narciffus' loud complaints return'd 
Not for reſlection of his face, 
But of his voice, the boy had burn'd, 


9 


OF MRS. ARDEN. 


EH OLD, and liſten, while the Fair 
Breaks in ſweet ſounds the willing air: 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do firſt inſpire, 
What reaſon can that love control, 
Which more than one way courts the ſoul ? 
So, when a flaſh of lightning falls 
On our abodes, the danger cal's 
For human aid; which hopes the flame 
To conquer, though from heaven it came ; 
But, if the winds with that conſpire, 
Men ſtrive not, but deplore the fires 


p O E M 8, 


OF THE MARRIAGE OF Thu DWARFS, 


ESIGN, or chance, make others wiye : 
But nature did this match contrive : - 
Eve might as well have Adam fled, 
As ſhe deny'd her little bed 
To him, for whom Heav'n ſeem'd to frame, 
And meaſure out, this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that humble pair, 

Beneath the level of all care! 
Over whoſe heads thoſe arrows fly 
Of ſad diſtruſt and jealouſy: 
Secured in as high extreme 

As if the world held none but them, 

To him the faireſt nymphs do ſhow 
Like moving mountains topt with inow; 
And every man a Polypheme 
Does to his Galatea ſeem : 

None may preſume her faith to prove; 
He proffers death that proflers love. 

Ah! Chloris! that kind nature thus 
From all the world had ſever'd us : 
Creating for ourſelves us two, 

As love has me for only you! 
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LOVE's FAREWELL. 


READING the path to nobler ends 

A long farewell to love | gave; 
Reſolv'd my country and my friends 

All that remain'd of me ſhould have. 


And this reſolve no mortal dame 4 
None but thoſe eyes, could have o'erthrow! 1 
The nymph 1 dare not, need not, name, 
So high, ſo like herſelf alone. 
Thus the tall oak, which now afpires 
Above the fear of private fires; 
Grown and deſign'd for nobler uſe. 
Not to make warm, but build the houſe ; 
Though from our meaner flames ſecure, 
Muſt that which falls from heaven endure- 
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FROM A CHILD. 


ADAM, as in ſome climes the warmer 1 
M Makes its ſull ſummit ere the ſpring sbeßuß 
And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can 104 ö 
Before our violets dare look abroad; f 
So, meaſure not by any common uſe, ; 
The early love your brighter eyes * = 
When lately your fair hand in woman 5 we 
Wrapt my glad head, I wiſh'd me 10 her 
That haſty time might never make me gro\ 
Out of thoſe favours you afford n | 
That 1 might ever ſuch indulgence * 1 
And you not bluſt;, or think yourlc * * 
Who now, I fear, while I theſe joys n * 
Begin to think how you may make thew _ ; 
The ſound of love makes your n ', 
And guard itſelf, though but a child invade, 
And innocently at your white 
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WALLER*s 
ON A GIRDLE. 


HAT which her ſlender waiſt confin'd 
Shall now my joyful temples bind : 
No monarch but would give his crown, 
His arms might do what this has done. 


It was my heavn's extremeſt ſphere, 
The pale which held that lovely deer: 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my love, 
Did all within this circle move! 


A narrow compaſs ! and yet there 
Dwelt all that's good, and all that's fair : 
Give me but what this ribband bound, 
Take all the reſt the ſun goes round. 


TO THE MUTABLE FAIR, 


ERE, Cælia, for thy ſake I part 
With all that grew ſo near my heart : 
ſhe paſſion that I had for thee, 
The faith, the love, the conſtancy ! 
And, that I may ſucceſsful prove, 
Transform myſelf to what you love, 
Fool that I was, fo much to prize 
ole ſimple virtues you deſpiſe ; 
that with ſuch dull arrows ſtrove, 
op'd to reach a flying dove; 
ryeu, that are motion ſtill, 
Decline our ſorce, and mock our ſkill ; 
Who, like Don Quixote do advance 
Againſt a wind-mill our vain lance, 
Now will I wander through the air, 
Mount, make a ſtoop at every Fair; 
And, with a fancy unconfin'd 
A: lawleſs as the fea or wind) 
irtue you wherefo'er you fly, 
and with your various thoughts comply. 
The formal ſtars do travel ſo, 
a5 We their names and courſes know ; 
41% he that on their changes looks, 
ald think them govern'd by our books: 
dab never were the clouds reduc'd 
ay art : the motion us'd 
J. dle Ire vapours are ſo light, 
„ quent, that the conquer'd fight 
ens to find the rules that guide 
119% zded ſhadows as they ſlide. 
and therefore of the ſpacious air 
es coyal confort had the care: 
w Oy taat power did once elcape, 
ming bold Ixion's rape; 
«With her own reſemblance grac'd 
N 9 cloud, which he embrac'd. 
3 bee yn 2 ſo it tmil'd 4 
8 Torge _ 85 n beguil d 
"Ti be, ately, when he thought 
ze had his fleeting Cxlia caught. 
p'd like her; but for the Fair 
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POEM SB. 


For, in their ſtory, one, we ſee, 
Purſues a nymph, and takes a tree: 
A ſecond, with a lover's haſte, 

Soon o'ertakes whom he had chac'd 
But ſhe that did a Virgin ſeem, 
Poſſeſt, appears a wandering ſtream : 
For his ſuppoſed Love, a third, 

Lays greedy hold upon a bird ; 

And ſtands amaz d, to find his dear 
A wild inhabitant of th'air, 

To theſe old tales ſuch nymphs as you 
Give credit, and ſtill make them new; 
The amorous now like wonders find, 
In the ſwift changes of your mind. 

But, Cælia, if you apprehend 
The Muſe of your incenſed friend 
Nor would that he record your blame, 
And make it live, repeat the fame ; 
Again deceive him, and again, 

And then he ſwears he'll not complain; 
For ſtill to be deluded ſo, 

Is all. the pleaſure lovers know; 

Who, like good falconers, take delight. 
Not in the quarry, but the flight. 


TO FLAVIA 
s Oo N d. 


I. 
18 not your beauty can engage 
My wary heart: 
The ſun, in all its pride and rage, 
Has not that art; 
And yet he ſhines as bright as you, 
if brightneſs could our ſouls ſubdue, 
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II. 
Tis not the pretty things you ſay, 

Nor thoſe you write, 
Which can make Thyrſis' heart your prey 


For that delight, 
The graces of a well-taught mind, 


In ſome of our own ſex we find, 


III. 
No, Flavia! 'tis your love I fear; 
Love's ſureſt darts, 
Thoſe which ſo ſeldom fail him, are 


Headed' with hearts ; 
Their very ſhadows make us yield ; 


Diſſemble well, and win the field. 


THE FALL. 
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EE! how the willing earth gave way, 
To take th' impreſſion where ſhe lay 

See | how the mould, as loth to leave 

So ſweet a burden, ſtill doth cleave bo 
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I'd his arms with yielding air. 
* late f r which he grie ves the leſe. 


: e the Gods had like ſucceſs. 
Va, II. 
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Cloſe to the nymph's ſtain'd garment ! Here 


The coming ſpring would firſt appear; 
And all this place with roſes ſtrow, 
It buſy feet would let them grow. 


Here Venus ſmil'd, to ſee blind Chance 
Itſelf, before her Son, advance; 
And a fair image to preſent, 
Of what the Boy ſo long had meant. 
Twas ſuch a chance as this made all 
The world into this order fall ; 
Thus the firſt lovers on the clay 
Of which they were compoſed lay : 
So in their prime, with equal grace, 
Met the firſt patterns of our race. 


Then bluſh not, Fair ! or on him frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he'll tremble ſtrait : 
How could he then ſupport your weight ? 
How could the youth, alas! but bend 
When his whole heaven upon him lean'd ? 
If aught by him amiſs were done, 
"Twas that he let you riſe ſo ſoon. 


OF SYLVIA. 


& yt ſighs are heard, juſt Heaven declares 


The ſenſe it has cf lover's cares: 
She that has ſo far the reſt outſhin'd, 
Sylvia the fair, while ſhe was kind, 
As if her frowns impair'd her brow, 
Seems only not unhandſome now. 
So when the ſky makes us endure 
A ſtorm, itſelf becomes obſcure, 


Hence *tis that I conceal my flame, 

Hiding from Flavia's ſelf her name; 

Leſt ſne, provoking heaven, ſhould prove 

How it rewards neglected love. 

Better a thoufand ſuch as I, 

Their grief untold, ſhould pine and die, 
Than her bright morning, overcaſt 
With ſullen clouds, ſhould be defac'd. 


THE BUD. 
ATELY on yonder ſwelling buſh, 


Big with many a coming roſe, 
This carly bud began to bluſh, 
And did but half itſelf diſcloſe ; 
I piuck'd it, though no better grown, 
And now you tce how full tis blown. 


Still as I did the leaves inſpire, 

With ſuch a purple light they ſhone, 
As if they had been made of fire, 

And ſpreading fo, would flame anon : 
All that was meant by air or fun, 
'To the young flower, my breath has done, 
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If our looſe breath ſo much can do, 
What may the ſame in forms of love, 
Of pureſt love, and muſic too, 
When Flavia it inſpires to move ? 
When thar, which lifeleſs buds perſuades 
To wax more ſoft, her youth invades ? 


S O NG. 


EH OLD the brand of beauty toſt 
See how the motion does dilate the flame ! 

Delighted Love his ſpoils does boaſt, 

And triumph in this game, 

Fire, to no place conſin d, 
Is both our wonder and our fear; 

Moving the mind, 

As lightning hurled through the air. 


H'gh heaven the glory docs increaſe 
Of all her ſhining lamps, this artful way: 
The ſun in figures, ſuch as theſe, 
Joys with the moon to play : 
To the ſweet ſtrains they advance, 
Which do reſult from their own ſpheres ; 
As this nymph's dance 
Moves with the numbers which ſhe hears, 


ON THE DISCOVERY OF A LADY 'S PAINTING. 


YGMALEON's fate revers'd is mine: 
His marble love took fleſh and blood; 
All that I worſhip'd as divine, 
That beauty! now *tis underſtood, 
Appears to have no more of life, 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wie. 


As women yet, who apprehend 
Some ſudden cauſe of cauſeleſs ſear, 
Although that ſeeming cavl: take end, 
And they behold no danger near, 
A ihgking through their liabe they nd, 
Like leaves faluted by the wind: 


So, though the beauty do appear 
No beauty, which amaz d me fo; 
Yet ſrom my breaſt I cannot tear . 
The paſſion, which from thence did grow: 
Nor yet out of my fancy raſe 
The print of that ſuppoſed face. 


A real bezuty, though too near, 
The fond Narciſſus did admire ; 

| doat on that which is no where ; 
The ſign of beauty feeds my te. 

No mortal flame was e'er ſo cruel ; 

As this, which thus ſurvives the fuel. 
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WALLERES 


TO A LART. 
FROM WHOM HE RECEIVED A SILVER EX. 


ADAM! intending to have try'd 
\ The ſilver favour which you gave, 
I ink the ſhining point I dy'd, 
And drench'd it in the ſable wave: 
When, griev'd to be ſo foully ſtain'd, 
On you it thus to me complain'd, 
8 


$ppoſe you had deſerv'd to take 
ſrom her fair hand ſo fair a boon ; 
Yet how deſerved I to make 
So ill a change; who ever won 
Immortal praiſe for what I wrote, 
Inſruted by her noble thought? 


|, that expreſſed her commands 
To mighty Lords and Princely dames, 
Always moſt welcome to their hands; 
Proud that I would record their names; 
UF... be p che 1 ble ſtyle 
Mut now be taught an numdle Kyle, 
dome meaner beauty to beguile. 


$ I, the wrong' d pen to pleaſe, 

Make it my humble thanks expreſs 
Unto your Ladyſhip, in theſe : 

And now tis {orc*d to confeſs, 
That your great ſelf did ne'er indite, 
Nor that, to one more noble, write. 


TO CHLORIS. 


HLORIS! fince firſt our palm of peace 
Was frighted hence, this good we find, 
Tour favours with your fears increaſe, 
And growing miſchicts make you kind. 


v the fair tree, which ſill preſerves 

ter fruit and Rate, while no wind blows; 
I: torms from that uprightneſs ſwerves, 

And the glad earth about her ſtrows 
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a trealure, from her yielding boughs, 


8 O N G. 


Wäur U liſten to thy voice, 

— Chloris! 1 feel my 1 fe decay: 
That powerful noiſe ; 

Ar " my fleeting ſoul away. 

- upprels that magic ſound, 

Thich deſtroys without a wound! 

Peace, Chloris, peace! or ſinging, dicz 
Ll hat together you and I 

To heaven may go: 

. For all we know 

hat the Bleſſed do above 
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OF LOVING AT FIRST $SIGHT. 
* caring to obſerve the wind, 


Or the new ſea explore, 
Snatch'd from myſelf, how far behind 
Already I behold the ſhore ! 


May not a thouſand dangers ſleep 
In the ſmooth boſom of the deep ? 
No: tis ſo rockleſs and ſo clear, 
That the rich bottom does appear 
Pav'd all with precious things; not torn 
From ſhip-wreck'd veſſels, but there born. 


Sweetneſs, truth, and every grace, 
Which time, and uſe, are wont to teach, 
Ihe eye may in a moment reach, 

And read diſtinctly in her face. 

Some other nymphs, with colours faint, 

And pencil flow, may Cupid paint, 
And a weak heart in time deſtroy 
She has a ſtamp, and prints the Boy : 
Can, with a ſingle look, inflame 

The coldeſt breaſt, and rudeſt tame, 


THE SELF-BANISH'D. 


T 1s not that I love you leſs, 
Than when before your feet I lay: 

But, to prevent the ſad increaſe 

Ot hopeleſs love, I keep away. 
In vain, alas! for every thing, 

Which I have known belong to you, 
Your form does to my fancy-bring, 

And makes my old wounds bleed anew, 
Who m the ſpring, from the new ſun 

Already has a fever got, 
Too late begins thoſe ſhafts to ſhun, 

Which Phe.bus through his vcins has ſhot. 
Too late he would the pain aſſwage, 

And to thick ſhadows does retire : 
About with him he bears the rage, 

And in his tainted blood the fires 
But vow'd I have, and never muſt 

Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you ; 
For it I break, you may miſtruſt 

Ihe vow I made—to love you too. 
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O, lovely roſe ! 
J Tell her, that waſtes her time and ne, 


That now ihe knows, 
* 1 
When I reſemble her to these, 
ow ſweet, and fair, ſhe ſcems to be. 
Tell ker that 's young, 
And ſhuns to have her graczs ſpy a, 
That hadſt thou iyrung 
in deſarts, where no men a vide, 
Thou muſt have uncon mended dr d- 
e! 
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Small 1s the werth 

Of beauty, from the light retir'd ; 
Bid her come forth, 

Suffer herſelf to be deſir'd, 

And not bluſh ſo to be admir'd. 


Then die! that ſhe 
The common fate of all things rare 
May read in thee : | 
How ſmall a part of time they ſhare 
That are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair ! 


THYRSIS, GALATEA. 


THYRSIS, 


8 lately I on ſilver Thames did ride, 
Sad Galatea on the bank I ſpy'd : 
Such was her look as ſorrow taught to ſhine ; 
And thus ſhe grac'd me with a voice divine. 


GALATEA, 


You that can tune your ſounding ſtrings ſo well, 
Of Ladies“ beauties, and of love to tell, 
Once change your note; and let your lute report 
The juſteſt grief that ever touch'd the Court. 


THYRSI1S, 
Fair nymph ! I have in your delights no ſhare ; 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care ; 
Yet would 1 fing, if I your ſorrows knew; 
And to my aid invoke no Muſe but you. 


CALATEA, 


Hear then, and let your ſong augment our grief, 
Which is fo great, as not to wiſh relief. 

She that had all which nature gives, or chance ; 
Whom fortune join'd with virtue to advance 
To all the joys this iſland could afford, 

The greateſt Miſtreſs, and the kindeſt Lord: 
Who with the royal, mix'd her noble, blood; 
And in high grace with Gloriana ſtood : 
Her bounty, ſweetneſs, beauty, goodneſs, ſuch, 
That none &er thought her happineſs too much: 
So well inclin'd her favours to confer, 
And kind to all, as Heaven had been to her ! 
The virgin's part, the mother, and the wife, 
Bo well the acted in the ſpan of life, 
That though few years (too few alas !) ſhe told, 
She ſeem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 
As unripe fruit, whoſe verdant ſtalks do cleave 
Cloſe to the tree, which grieves no leſs to leave 
*The ſmiling pendant which adorns her ſo, 
And until autumn, on the bough ſhould grow : 
Do ſeem'd her youthful ſoul, not eafily forc'd, 
Or from ſo fair, ſo ſweet, a ſeat divorc'd. 
Her fate at once did haſty ſeem, and flow ; 
At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 


THYRSIS, 


Under how hard a law are mortals born! 
hom now we envy, we anon muſt mourn : 
at Heaven ſets higheſt, and ſeems moſt to prize. 
u removed from our wondering eyes! 
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POEMS, 


But ſince the * Siſters did fo ſoon untwine 
So fair a thread, PI ſtrive to piece the line. 
Vouchſaſe ſad nymph! to let me know the dame, 
And to the Muſes Il commend her name: 
Make the wide country echo to your moan, 
The liſtening trees, and ſavage mountains, groan; 
7 

What rock's not mov'd when the death is {uns 

g ; 0 
Of one ſo good, ſo lovely, and fo young ? 


GALATEA, 


Twas Hamilton !-whom 1 had nam'd before, 
But naming her, grief lets me ſay no more., 


ON THE HEAD OF A STAG, 


O we ſome antique Hero's ſtrength 
Learn by his lance's weight and length; 

As theſe vaſt beams expreſs the beaſt, 
Whoſe ſhady brows alive they dreſt, 
Such game, while yet the world was new, 
The mighty Nimrod did purſue. 
What huntſman of our fecble race, 
Or dogs, dare ſuch a monſter chaſe ? 
Reſembling, with each blow he ſtrikes, 
The charge of a whole troop of pikes. 
O fertile head! which every year 
onld ſuch a crop of wonder bear! 
The teeming earth did never bring, 
So ſoon, ſo hard, fo huge a thing: 
Which might it never have been caſt, 
(Each year's growth added to the laſt) 
Theſe lofty branches had ſupply'd 
The Earth's bold ſons' prodigious pride: 
Hcaven with theſe engines had been ſcal'd, 
When moutain's heap'd on mountains fail'd. 
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TO A LADY IN RETIREMEN T. 


EES not my Love, how time reſumes 
The glory which he lent theſe flowers ? 
Though none ſhould taſte of their perfumes, 
Yet mult they live but ſome few hours 
Time, what we forbear, devours! 


Had Helen, or tu' + Egyptian Queen, 
Been fo thrifty of their graces; 

Thoſe beauties muſt at length have been 
The ſpoil of age which find out faces 
In the molt retired places. 


Should ſome malignant planet bring 
A barren drought, or ccaſeleſs ſhower, 
Upan the autumn, or the ſpring, 
And ſpare us neither fruit nor flower; 
Winter would not ſtay an hour. 


Could the reſolve of Love's negleck 
Preſerve you from the violation 

Of coming years, then more reſpect 
Were due to ſo divine a faſhion ; 
Nor would I indulge my paſſion. 
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WALLY. 


Tur MyISER's SPEECH ; IN A MASQUE. 


ALLS of this metal flack'd At'lanta's pace, 
And on the “ amorous youth beſtow'd the 
race : 
Venus the nymph's mind meaſuring by her own) 
Whom the rich ſpoils of cities overthrown 
Had proſtrated to Mars, could well adviſe 
The adventurous lover how to gain the prize. 
Nor leſs may Jupiter to gold aſcribe ; 
for, when he turn'd himſelf into a bribe, 
Who can blame Danaë, or the brazen tower, 
That they withſtood not that almighty ſhower ? 
Never till then, did Love make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his own ; 
Nor were it juſt, would he reſume that ſhape, 
hat Jack devotion ſhould his thunder ſcape. 
Twas not revenge for griev'd Apollo's wrong, 
Thoſe aſs's ears on Midas' temples hung: 
it fond repentance of his happy wiſh, 
Bccauſe his meat grew metal like his diſh, 
Would Bacchus bleſs me fo, I'd conſtant hold 
Unto my wiſh, and die creating gold, 


UPON BEN JONSON. 


| of Poets! Mirror in our age! 

NL Which, her whole face bcholding on thy 
Stage, 

Nas d, and diſpleas'd, with her own faults, en- 
dares 

aremedy like thoſe whom muſic cures. 

Thou naſt alone theſe various inclinations, 

ich nature gives to ages, ſexes, nations: 

traced with thy all-reſembling pen, 

lat whate'er cuſtom has impos'd on men, 

vr 1.-got habit (which deforms them fo, 

at learce a brother can his brother know) 

*reprelented to the wondering eyes 

Hall that ſee or read thy comedies. 

\ever in thoſe glaſſes looks, may find 

'": 1pots return'd, or graces, of his mind: 

uch by the help of ſo divine an art, 

"ah; View and dreſs his nobler part. 

"IMUS, cozen'd by that flattering Weil, 

mch nothing could but of his beauty tell 

9 ang cou 8 y Tell, 

ikere, diſcovering the deform'd eſtate 

bend mind, preſerv'd himſelf with hate, 

r VITtue too, as well as vice, is clad 

Wem and blood ſo well, that Plato had 


a; 


e what his high fancy once embrac'd, 
ne with colours, ſpcech, and motion grac'd. 
wn ty poſtures of thy copious Muſe 
*y would expreſs, a thouſand tongues muſt uſe ; 
dete is no leſs peculiar than thy art; 
* thou could'ſt all characters impart, 
, * could render thine ; Which ſtill eſcape- 
Wh g 2 in variety of ſnapes: ; 
Adallw. 8 this, nor that; but all we fin d, 

an imagine, in mankind. 


* Hippomenes, 
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ON MR, JOHN FLETCHER'S PLAYS. 


LETCHER ! to thee we do not only owe 
All thoſe good plays, but thoſe of others too: 
Thy wit repeated, does ſupport the ſtage ; 
Credits the laſt, and entertains this age. 

No worthies, form'd by any muſe but thine, 
Could purchaſe robes, to make themſelves ſo fine, 
What brave commander is not proud, to fee 

Thy brave Melantius, in his gallantry ? 
Our greateſt Ladies love to ſee their ſcorn 
Out-done by thine, in what themſelves have worn: 
Th' impatient widow, ere the year be done, 
Sees thy Aſpaſia weeping in her gown. 
I never yet the Tragic ſtrain aſſay d, 
Deter'd by that inimitable + Maid. 
And, when I venture at the comic ſtyle, 
Thy Scornful Lady ſeems to mock my toil. 
Thus has thy Muſe at once improv'd and mat d 
Our ſport in plays, by rendering it too hard! 
So, when a ſort of luſty ſhepherds throw 
The bar by turns, and none the reſt out-go 
So far, but that the beſt are meaſuring caſts, 
Their emulation and their paſtime laſts: 
But, if ſome brawny yeoman of the guard 
Step in, and toſs the axle-tree a yard, 
Or more, beyond the furtheſt mark, the reſt, 
Deſpairing ſtand, their ſport is at the beſt. 


TO MR. GEORGE SANDYS, 


ON HI3 TRANSLATION OF SOME PARTS OB 
THE BIBLE, 


OW hold a work attempts the pen, 
Which would enrich our vulgar tongue 
With the high raptures of thoſe men, 
Who here with the ſame ſpirit ſung, 
Wherewith they now afliſt the choir 
Of angels, who their ſong admire ! 
Whatever thoſe inſpired fouls 
Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake 
The aged Deep, and both the Poles; 
Their numerous thunder could awake 
Dull carth, which docs with Heaven conſent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 
Say, ſacred Bard ! what could beſtow 
Courage on thee to ſoar ſo high ? 
Tell me, brave friend! what help'd thee fo 
To ſhake off all mortality ? 
To light this torch thou haſt climb'd higher, 
Than he } who ſtole celeſtial fire. 


TO MR. HENRY LAWES, 


WHO HAD THEN NEWLY SET A 
MINE, IN THE YEAR 1635. 


SONG OE 


ERSE makes Heroic Virtue live; 
But you can lite to verſes give. 
As when in open air we blow, 


The breath (though ſtrain'd) ſounds flat and low: 


{ + The Maid's Tragedy. 


8 Prometheus. 
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30 WALL E R 
But if a trumpet take the blaſt, 
It lifts it high, and makes it laſt: 
So in your airs our numbers dreſt, 
Make a ſhrill ſally from the breaſt 
Of nymphs, who ſinging what we pen'd, 
Our paſſions to themſelves commend; 
While Love, victorious with thy art, 
Governs at once their voice and heart. 
You, by the help of tune and time, 
Can make that Song, which was but rhyme: 
Noy * pleading, no man douhts the caule ; 
Or queſtions verſes ſet by Lawes. 
As a church-window, thick with paint, 
Lets in a light but dim and faint ; 
So others, with diviſion, hide 
The light of ſenſe, the Poet's pride: 
But you alone may truly boaſt 
That not a ſyllable is loſt : 
The writer's and the ſetter's ſkill 
At once the raviſh'd ears do fill. 
Let thoſe which only warble long, 
And gargle in their throats a ſong, 
Content themſelves with Ut, Re, Mi 
Let words and ſenſe be ſet by thee. 


TO SIR WILLIAM D*AVENANT, 


UPON HIS TWO FIRST BOOKS OF GONDIBERT, 


WRITTEN IN FRANCE, 


3 the wiſe nightingale, that leaves her 
home, 

Her native wood, when ſtorms and winter come; 
Purſuing conſtantly the chearful ſpring, 
To foreign groves does her old muſic bring. 

The drooping Hebrews' baniſh'd harps, un- 

ſtrung, 

At Babylon, upon the willows hung : 
Yours ſounds aloud, and tells us you excel 
No leſs in courage, than it ſinging well; 
While, unconcern'd, you let your country know, 
They have impoveriſh'd themſelves, not you; 
Who, with the Muſe's help, can mock thoſe fates 
Which threaten kingdoms, and diſorder ſtates. 
So Ovid, when from Cæſar's rage he fled, 
The Roman Muſe to Pontus with him led ; 
Where he ſo ſung, that we, through pity's glaſs, 
Sce Nero milder than Auguſtus was. 
Hereafter ſuch, in thy behalf, ſhall be 
Th' indulgent cenſure of poſterity. 
To baniſh thoſe who with ſuch art can fing, 
Is a rude crime, which its own curſe doth bring : 
Ages to come ſhall ne' er know how they fought, 
Nor how to love their preſent youth be taught. 
This to thyſelf. —Now to thy matchleſs book, 
Wherein thoſe few that can with judgment look, 
May find old love in pure freſh language told, 
Like new-ſtamp'd coin, made out of Angel-gold: 
Such truth in love as th' antique world did know, 
In ſuch a ſtyle as Courts may boaſt of now: 


* The Attorney-General, 


. 


Which no bold tales of Gods or monſters fwell: 


But human paſſions, ſuch as with us dwell, 70 1s 
Man is thy theme; his virtue, or his rage, rox 1 
Drawn to the life in each elaborate page. 
Mars, nor Bellona, are not named here; UCRE 
But ſuch a Gondibert as both wight fear: Born 
Venus had here, and Hebe, been outſhin'd, Comes to ] 
By thy bright Birtha, and thy Rhodalind. No monarc 
Such is thy happy {kill, and ſuch the odds, But chance 
Betwixt thy Worthies, and the Grecian Gods! lu order de 
Whoſe Deities in vain had here come down, Where bod 
Where mortal heauty wears the ſovereign crown: Without de 
Such as, of fleſh compos'd, by fleſh and blood, Aud this in 
Though not reſiſted, may be underſtood, As if his M 
Fad ſoar d 
And other v 
tor his imn 
_ ture de 
TO MY WORTHY FRIEND MR, WASP, Tut WW 3 boldly þ 
TRANSLATOR OF GRATLUS, baren, 
by which th 
Hs, by the muſic, we may know <a ants 
When noble wits a hunting go, nan 
Through groves that on Parnaſſus grow. and did = 
do Valt th 
The Muſes all the chace adorn ; at the wif 
My friend on Pegaſus is borne, * Roman | 
And young Apollo winds the horn, 7 the Wh 
tongue too 
Having old Gratius in the wind, dr Wonders 
No pack of critics e' er cauld find, | Peaks t 
Or he know more of his own mind. anc Britiſh | 
There, Lu 
Here huntſmen with delight may read us words, h 
How to chuſe dogs, for ſcent or ſpeed; art has t. 
And how to change and mend the breed; U hat he w 
Vt tranſlate 
What arms to uſe, or nets to frame, «xd long 
Wild beaſts to combat, or to tame; r Lucan w 
With all the myſteries of that game. r Lucretiy 
; "ems, lik 
But, worthy friend ! the face of war "Fong a ;t 
In ancient times doth differ far, Nic» his 
From what our ſiery battles are. . at's t 
Sand! n 
Ad lenco 
Nor is it like, ſince powder known, - el 


That man, ſo cruel to his own, 


4 e this 22 
Should ſpare the race of beaſts alone. > great 


No quarter now : but with the gun 
Men wait in trees, from ſun to ſu ; 


70 
And all is in a moment done. SIR Þ 
And therefore we expect your next ' WS TH 
Should be no comment, but a text; 
To tell how modern beaſts are vext- 
Tr 
FE * wing 
Thus would I further yet engage 1 A;Liber; 
Your gentle Muſe to court the age r Would his 
_— 8 
With ſomewhat of your proper rage Ir ſo lo 
e our tran? 
Since none doth more to Phœbus owe, 8 
Or in more languages can 8 þ bi their Coram 
of by 1 . nos, N. aun 
Thoſe arts, which you lo carl) A cur tall 


PHE 


70 nis WorTny FRIEND MASTER EVELYN, 
rroON MIS TRANSLATION DF LUCRETIUS, 


UCRETIUS (with a ſtork-like fate, 
17 Born and tranſlated in a ſtate) 
Comes to proclaim in Engliſh verſe, 
Fo monarch rules the univerſe: 
But chance and atoms make this ALL 
« order democratical ; 
Where bodies freely run their courſe, 
V:thout deſign, or fate, or force. 
And this in ſuch a ſtrain he ſings, 
4s if his Muſe, with Angel's wings, 
Had ſoar d beyond our utmoſt ſphere, 
and other worlds diſcover'd there. 
for his immortal, boundleſs wit, 
nature does no bounds permit; 
Bit t boldly has remov'd thoſe bars 
{heaver, and earth, and ſeas, and ſtars 
ty which they were before ſuppos'd, 
by narrow wits, to be inc os d; 
| his free Muſe threw down the pale, 
And did at once diſpark them all. 
do vaſt this argument did ſeem, 
That the wiſe author did eftecm 
e Roman language (which was ſpread 
> the whole world, in triumph led) 
tongue too narrow to unfold 
e v renders which he would have told. 
& | 5 ks thy glory, noble friend! 
d Britiſh language does commend: 
t ok Lucret ius whole we find, 
words, his muſic, and his m nd, 
art has to our country brought 
a that he writ, and all he thought, 
70 C tranſlate d, Virgil too, 
d long fnce what our tongue could do: 
I we, nor Horace ſpar'd; 
Ny Lacretivg was too hard. 
ets, like a fort, did ſtand 
wach d; till your victorious hand 
nom his head this garland bear, 
uch now upon your on you wear. 
Wand! made of ſuch new bays, 
wa lought in juch un trodden ways; 
man's temples e' er did crown. 
* this great author's, and your own. 


= 


TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND 

IR THOMAS HIGGON 8, 
" WS TRANSLATION OF THE VENETIAN 
TRIUMPli, 


HT : 
[ + th * Winged lion's not ſo fierce in ſight, 
As Liberi's hand preſents him to our ſight: : 


would ls e g make him half lo ficrce, 
b ar ſo loud, as Buſtnello's verſe 
| your tra 
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i gallic 'S mey Not ho! d CO mpare 
{thi ps, whoſe ſails employ more air: 
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So does th' Italian to your genius veil, 
Mov'd with a fuller and a nobler gale. 
Thus, while your Muſe ſpreads the Venetian ſtory, 
You make all Europe emulate her glory: 
You make them bluſh, weak Venice ſhonld defend 
The cauſe of heaven, while they for words con- 
tend; 
Shed Chriſtian blood, and populons cities raſe, 
Becauſe they're taught to uſe ſome different phraſe. 
If, liſtening to your charms, we could our jars 
Compoſe, and on the 'Turk diſcharge theſe wars, 
Our Britiſh arms the ſacred tomb might wreſt 
From Pagan hands, and triumph o'er the eaſt: 
| And then you might our own high deeds recite, 
And with great Taſſo celebrate the fight. 


+ VERSES TO DR. GEORGE ROGERS, 


ON HIS TAKING THE DEGREE OP DOCTOR IN 
PUYSIC AT PADUA, IN THE YEAR 1664. 


HEN as of old the earth's bold children 
ſtrove ; 

With hills on hills, to ſcale the throne of Jove ; 
Pallas and Mars ſtood by their ſovereign's ſide, 
And their bright arms in his defence employ'd: 
While the wiſe Pha:bus, Hermes, and the reſt, 
Who joy in peace, and love the Muſes beſt, 
Deſcending from their ſo diſtemper'd ſeat, 
Our groves and meadows choſe for their retreat. 
There firſt Apollo try'd the various uſe 
Of herbs, and learn'd the virtues of their juice, 
And fram'd that art, to which who can pretend 
A juſter title than our noble Friend; 
Whom the like tempeſt drives from his abode, 
And like employment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him here; and in the bays ſo earn'd, 
His country's honour is no leſs concern'd; 
Since it appears not all the Engliſh rave, 
To ruin bent: ſome Rudy how to fave: 
And as Hippocrates did once extend 
His ſacred art, whole cities to amend ; 
So we, brave Friend, ſuppoſe that thy great ſkill, 
Thy gentle mind, and fair example, will, 
At thy return, wel our frantic iſle, 
Thy ſpirits calm, and peace again ſhall ſmile, 


EpM. WALLER, Anglus. 


+ This little Poem (firſt inſerted among Waller's 
Works in 1772) was printed, together with ſeve- 
ral others on the ſame occaſion, by Dr. Rogers, 
along with his Inaugural Exerciſe at Padua "and 
aſterwards in the fame manner re- pub iſhed by 
him at London, together with his Harveian Ora- 
tion before the College of Phyſicians, in the year 
1632, while Mr. Waller was yet living. Though 
the above verſes were firit printed in 1664, they 
ſeem to have been written heſore the Reftoration, 
as appears from the lines towards the concluſion. 
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CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 


MADE TO A SARABAND, 


CHLORIS, 


YLAS, oh Hylas ! why ſit we mute, 
Now that each bird ſaluteſt the ſpring ? 
Wind up the flacken'd ſtrings of thy lute, 
Never canſt thou want matter to ſing ; 
For love thy breaſt does fill with ſuch a fire, 
That whatloe'er is fair moves thy deſire. 


HYLAS, 


Sweeteſt ! you know, the ſweeteſt of things 
Of various flowers the bees do compoſe : 
Yet no particular taſte it brings 
'Of violet, woodbine, pink, or roſe : 
So, love the reſult is of all the graces 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces, 


CHLORIS, 


Hylas ! the birds which chaunt in this grove, 
Could we but know the language they uſe, 
They would inſtruct us better in love, 
And reprehend thy inconſtant Muſe : 
For love their breaſts does fill with ſuch a fire, 
That what they once do chuſe, bounds tacir defire, 


HYLAS, 


Chloris ! this change the birds do approve, 
Which the warm ſeaſon hither does bring: 
Time from yourſelf does further remove 
+ You, than the winter from the gay ſpring : 
She that like lightning ſhin'd while her face laſted, 
The oak now reſembles which lightning hath 
blaſted, 


IN ANSWER OF SIR JOUN SUCKLING's VER*ES, 


CON. 


TAY here, fond youth, and aſt no more; be wiſe, 
Anowing too much, long fince loſt Paradiſe. 


PRO. 
And, by your knowledge, we ſhould be bereft 
Of all that Paradiſe which yet is left. 


CON, 


The virtuous joys thou haſt, thou wwoullſ? ſhould fill 
Laſt in their pride: and wwouldſt not take it ill 

Tf rudely, from feweet dreams, and for a toy, 
Thou wat'd be wakes himſelf that does enjoy. 


PR O. 


How can the joy or hope, which you allow 

Be ſtyled virtuvus, and the end not ſo? 

Talk in your ſleep, and ſhadows ſtill admire ! 
Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire; 
But—to fleep better: for whoe'er drinks deep 


Of this Nepenthe, rocks himſelf aflcep, 


WADMLBR'S 
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CON, 


Fruition adds no new wealth, but defilroys + 
And while it pleaſeth much, yet ſtill it cloys, 
Who thinks he ſpould be happier mad: for thet, 
As reaſonably might hope he might groxo fat 
By eating to a ſurfeit : this once paſt, 

What reliftes ? ev'n kiſſes loſe their taſte, 


PRO. 


Bleſſings may be repeated, while they cloy: 
But ſhall we ſtarve, cauſe ſurfeitings deſtroy , 
And if fruition did the taſte impair 

Of kiſſes, why ſhould yonder happy pair 
Whoſe joys juſt Hymen warrants all the night, 
Conſume the day too in this leſs delight ! 


CON. 
Urge not bis neceſſary; alas ! we know 
The homelieft thing that mankind does, is ſo. 
The world is of a large extent we ſee, 
And muſt be peopled, children there muſt be— 
Se muſt bread tos: but ſince there are enough 
Zorn ts that drudgery, what need we plough? 


PRO. 


Gets of my pregnant land, muſt all be mine: 
But in this nobler tillage, tis not ſo; 

For when Anchiſes did fair Venus know, 
What intereſt had poor Vulcan in the boy, 
Famous Zneas, or the preſent joy ? 


CON. 
Women enjoy d, eubate er before they ve been, 
Are like Romances read, or ſcenes once ſeen ? 
Fruition dulls, or ſpoils the Play, much more 
Than if one read, or knew, the plot before» 


PR O. 


Plays and Romances, read and ſeen, do fall 

In our opinions: yet, not ſeen ar all, 
Ls x A * - 

Whom would they pleaſe ? To an heroic tal 


CON. 
"Tis expectation males a bleſſing dear; ä 
Heaven dere not heaven, if we knew what it Ws 


220. 


there. 
CON. 


And as in proſpeds Toe are there pleas 'd mifh 

IWhere fomet! ing keeps the eye from being 77 
And leaves us reom to groſs : fo here, e 
Holds up delight, that xwith exc:ſs evould faint. 


P R 0. 


Reſtraint preſerves the pleaſure We har 
But he nel er has it, that enjoys it not: 


In goodly proſpects who coutracls ng pact 
Or takes uot all the beauty of the Place! 


e got, 


Would you not liſten, leſt it ſhould grow ſtale 
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If *twere not heaven if we knew what it were, 
yp p NW 4 
Twould not be heaven to tholc that 19) 


I need not plough, ſince what the ſtooping hine 4 
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WALLER'S' POEMS. 


We with remov'd what ſtandeth in our light, 
And nature blame for hmiting our ſight : 
Where you ſtand wiſely winking, that the view 
Of the fair prope may be always new. 
CON. 
They, who know all the æucalil they have, are poor 1 
U only rich that cannot tell bis frore. 
P R O. 
Not he that knows the wealth he has, 1s poor ; 
Bhe that dares not touch, nor uſe his tore. 


TO A FEREEEND: 

or THE DIFFERENT SUCCESS OF THEIR LOVES, 
1 happy Pair! of whom we cannot 
| know 
Which firſt began to love, or loves moſt now : 
Fur courſe of paſſion, Where two lovers ſtart, 
And run togethe, heart ſtill yok'd with heart: 
Succeſsful youth ! whom Love has taught the way 
lo be victorious, in the firſt eſſay. 
dure love 's an art belt practis'd at firſt, 
And where th” experienced ſtill proſper worſt ! 
|, with a different fate, purſued in vain 
lhe haughty Cxzlia ; till my juſt diſdain 
A her negle&, above that paſſion borne, 
Mid pride to pride oppoſe, and ſcorn to ſcorn, 
Now ſhe relents ; but all too late, to move 
A heart directed to a nobler love: 
Ihe ſcales are turn'd, her kindneſs weighs no more 
Now, than my vows and ſervice did beſore. 
do, in ſome well-wrought hangings, you may ſee 
How Hector leads, and how the Grecians flee ; 
flere, the fierce Mars his courage ſo inſpires, 
laat with bold hands the Argive flect he fires: 
bu there, from Heaven the * bluc-ey'd virgin 

falls, 
and frighted Troy retires within her walls: 
bey that are foremoſt in that bloody race, 
"um head anon, and give the conquerors chaſe. 
* chances are of love and war, 
*W they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd are; 
love, the victors from the vanquiſh'd fly : 
7 fy that wound, and they purſue that die. 


AN APOLOGY FOR HAVING LOVED BEFORE. 


HEY that never had the uſe 
1 Of the grape's ſurpriſing juice, 
'd the firſt delicious cup 
5 their reaſon render up: 
MCT do, nor care to know, 


|, 4 


| «Her it he beſt or no. 


they that are to love inclin'd, 
„day d by chance, not choice or art, 
e brit that 's fair or kind, 
Make 1 preſent of their heart: 
, 2ot ſhe that firlt we love, 
Whom dying we approve. 


6 
vol. n. Minerva. 


— 


To man, that was iu th' evening made, 
Stars gave the firſt delight; 

Admiring, in the gloomy ſhade, 
Thoſe little drops of light: 

Then, at Aurora, whoſe fair hand 
Remov'd them from the ſkies, 

He gazing toward the eaſt did ſtand, 
She entertain'd his eyes. 


But when the bright ſun did appear, 
All thoſe he 'gan deſpiſe ; 

His wonder was determin'd there, 
And could no higher riſe : 

He neither might, nor wiſh'd to know 
A more refulgent light: 

For that (as mine your beauties now) 
Employ*d his utmoſt ſight. 


TO ZELINDA. 


1 piece of well-form'd earth ! 
Urge not thus your haughty birth: 
The power, which you have o'er us, lies 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 

None put a prince !—alas! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice. 

Should you no honey vow to taſte, 

But what the maſter-bees have plac'd 

In compaſs of their cells, how ſmall 

A portion of your ſhare would fall! 

Nor all appear among thoſe few, 

Worthy the ſtock from whence they grew. 
The ſap, which at the root is bred, 

In trees, through all the boughs 1s ſpread ; 
But virtues, which in parents ſhine, 

Make not like progreſs through the line. 
is not from whom, but where, we live 
Ihe place docs oft thoſe graces give. 

Great Julius, on the mountains bred, 

A flock perhaps, or herd, had led: 

+ He that the world ſubdued, had been 
But the beſt wreſtler on the green. 

"Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 
The hidden feeds of native worth: 


They blow thoſe ſparks, and make them riſe 


Into ſuch flames as touch the ſkies; 

To the old Mcroes hence was given 

A pedigree, which reach'd to heaven: 

Of mortal ſeed they were not held, 

Which other mortals ſo excell'd. 

And beauty too, in fuch exceſs 

As yours, Zelinda ! claims no leſs : 

Smile but on me, and you ſhall fror 
Henecforth to be of Princes born. 

I can deſcribe the ſnady grove, 

Where your lov'd mother flept with Jove . 
And yet excule the ſaultleſs dame, 

Caught with her ſpoule's ſhape and name ; 
Thy matchleſs form will credit bring 

To all the wonders 1 ſhall fing, 
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TO MY LADY MORTON, ON NEW-YEAR'S-DAY, 


AT THE LOUVRE IN PARIS. 


ADAM ! new-years may well expect to find 

Welcome from you, to whom they are ſo 
kind; 

Still as they paſs, they court and ſmile on you; 

And make your beauty, as themſelves, ſecm 
new. 

To the fair Villars we Dalkeith prefer; 

And faireſt Morton now as much to her: 

So like the ſun's advance your titles ſhow, 

Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. 

But thus to ſtyle you fair, your ſex's praiſe, 
Gives you but myrtle, who may challenge bays ; 
From armed foes to bring a * Royal prize, 
Shews your brave heart victorious as your eyes. 
If Judith, marching with the General's head, 
Can give us paſſion when her ſtory *s read; 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Though a leſs bloody, yet a nobler prey: 

Who from our flaming Troy, with a bold hand, 

Snatch'd her fair charge, the Princeſs, like a 
brand: 

A brand ! preſerv'd to warm ſome Prince's heart; 

And make whole kingdoms take her + Brother's 
part. 

So Venus, from prevailing Greeks, did ſhrowd 

The + hope of Rome, and ſav'd him in a cloud. 

This gallant act may cancel all our rage, 
Begin a better, and abſolve this age. 

Park ſhades become the portrait of our time; 

Here weeps Misfortune, and there triumphs 
Crime! 

Let him that draws it hide the reſt in night; 

This portion only may endure the light, 

Where the kind Nymph, changing her faultleſs 
ſhape, 

Becomes unhandſome, and handſomely to ſcape, 

When through the guards, the river and the ſea, 

Faith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their 
way. 

As the brave eagle does with ſorrow ſce 

The foreſt waſted; and that lofty tree | 

Which holds her neſt about to be o'crthrown, 

Before the feathers of her young are grown ; 

She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ſtay, 

But bears them boldly on her wings away : 

So fled the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 

Her princely burthen to the Gallic ſhore. 

Born in the ſtorms of war, this Royal Fair, 

Produc'd like lightning in tempeſtuous air, 

Though now ſhe flies her native iſle (leſs kind, 

Leſs ſafe tor her than either ſea or wind!) 

Shall, when the bloſſom of her beauty 's blown, 

See her great Brother on the Britiſh throne : 

Where peace ſhall ſmile, and no diſpute ariſe, 

But which rules moſt, his ſceptre, or her eyes, 


Henrietta Maria, youngeſt daughter to K. 
Charles I, | 


+ K. Charles II. 
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TO A FAIR LADY, 


PLAYING WITH A SNAKE, 


TRANGE ! that ſuch horror, and ſuch grace, 
Should dwell together in one place; 
A Fury's arm, an Angel's face! 


Tis innocence, and youth, which makes 
In Chloris* fancy ſuch miſtakes, 
Ta ſtart at love, and play with ſnakes, 


By this, and by her coldneſs, barr'd, 
Her ſervants have a taſk too hard; 
The tyrant has a double guard! 


Thrice happy ſnake ! that in her fleeve 
May boldly creep; we dare not give 
Our thoughts fo unconfin'd a leave. 
Contented in that neſt of ſnow 

He lies, as he his bliſs did know; 
And to the wood no more would go. 


Take heed, fair Eve! you do not make 


Another tempter of this ſnake; 
A marblc one, ſo warm'd, would ſpeak. . 


THR M40 HF=P 134 
OR, A PICTURE DRAWN Ix THE DARK, 


ARKNESS, which faireſt nymphs diſarms, 
Delends us ill from Mira's charms: 
Mira can lay her beauty by, 
Take no advantage of the eye; 
Quit all that Lely's art can take, 
And yet a thouſand captives make. 
Her ſpeech is grac'd with ſweeter ſound, 
Than in another's ſong is found : 

And all her well-plac'd words are darts, 
Which need no light to reach our hearts. 
As the bright ſtars, and Milky Way, 

Shew'd by the night, are hid by day: 

So we, in that accompliſh'd mind, 
Help'd by the night, new graces find, 
Which by the ſplendor of her view, 
Dazzled before, we never knew. 
While we converſe with her, we mark 
No want of day, nor think it dark: 
Her ſhining image is a light : 
Fixt in our hearts, and conquers night. 
Like jewels to advantage ſct, 
Her beauty by the ſhade does get : OS 
There, bluſhes, frowns, and cold diſdain, 
All that our paſhon might reſtrain, 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
Preſents the fair idea kind. 
Yet, ſriended by the night, we dare 
Only in whiſpers tell our care : 
He that on her his bold hand lays ; 
With Cupid's pointed arrows plays 1 
They with a touch (they arc ſo keen 
Wound us unſhot, and ſhe unſcen. : 
All near approaches threaten death, 


We may be ſhipwreck d by her breath: 
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WALLET. 


ore, ſavour'd once with that ſweet gale, 
Doubles his haſte, and fills his fail ; 
Till he arrive where ſhe muſt prove 
The haven, or the rock, of love, 
So, we th' Arabian coaſt do know 
At diſtance, when the ſpices blow; 
By the rich odour taught to ſteer, 
Theugh neither day nor ſtars appear. 


FART OF THE FOURTH BOOK OF VIRGIL'S ENETS 


TRANSLATED. 
Beginning at Verſe 437. 


« £* * * Taleſque miſerima fletus 
« Fertque refertque ſoror. * * * 


And ending with 


« Adnixi torquent ſpumas, et cærula verrunt,” 
Ver. 583. 


LL this her weeping ſiſter “ does repeat 

To ther + ſtern man, whom nothing could 
y intreat ; 
Let were her prayers, and fruitleſs were her 
E tears ! 
3 fate, and great Jove, had ſtopt his gentle cars 
ren loud winds a well-grown oak would 
3 rend 
a Upby the roots, this way and that they bend 
| tisreeling trunk; and with a boiſterous ſound 
"ater his leaves, and ſtrew them on the ground: 
He fixed ſtands; as deep his roots do lie 
Down to the centre, as his top is high : 
Ko leſs on every fide the Hero preſt, 
bels love, and pity, ſhake his noble breaſt ; 


n Nie W 
dad cown his cheeks though fruitleſs tears do roll, 


* ceces and freſh garlands crown'd ; 
"© every night proceeds a dreadful ſound ; 
aſl og and's voice invites her to his tomb: 
. © Ulmal owls preſage the ills to come. 
r the prophecics of wizards old 
"A . Maes Nin ws 4 deres : 
Rd * erſelf the ſeems; 
Encas Cruel in her dreams. 
„%o mad Pentheus, double Thebes appears; 
and Furies howl in his diſtemper'd cars. g 
with like diſtraction toſt, 
0 fly his mother's angry ghoſt. 
d grief and fury to their height arrive; 


Ucath 0 OPAaRn, : 
ie decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
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Anna. 
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Sichæus. 


POEM S. 35 
Her grieved ſiſter, with a chearful grace, 

' Hope well-diſſembled ſhining in her face) 

She thus deceives. Dear ſiſter ! let us prove 
The cure I have invented for my love. 

Beyond the land of ZEthiopia hes : 

The place where Atlas does ſupport the ſkies: 
Hence came an old magician, that did keep 

Th' Heſperian fruit, and made the dragon ſleep t 
Her potent charms do troubled ſouls reheve, 
And, where ſhe liſts, make calmeſt minds to 

grieve ! ; 

The courſe of rivers, and of heaven, can ſtop. 
And call trees down from th' airy mountain's top. 
Witneſs, ye Gods! and thou, my dearelt part ! 
How loth I am to tenipt this guilty art. 

Erect a pile, and on it let us place 

That bed, where I my ruin did embrace: 

With all the reliques of our impious gueſt, 

Arms, ſpoils, and preſents, let the ſpoil be dreſt 
The knowing woman thus preſcribes) that we 
May raſe the man out of our memory. 

Thus ſpeaks the Queen, but hides the fatal end 
For which ſhe doth thoſe ſacred rights pretend. 
Nor worſe effects of grief her ſiſter thought 
Would follow, than Sichæus'“ murder wrought ; 
Therefore obeys her: and now heap'd high 
The cloven oaks, and lofty pines do lie; 

Hung all with wreaths and flowery garlandy 
round ; 

So by herſelf was her own funeral crown'd ! 

Upon the top the 'Trojan's image lies, 

And his ſharp ſword, wherewith anon ſhe dies, 

They by the altar ſtand, while with looſe hair 

The magic propheteſs begins her prayer: 

On Choas, Erebus, and all the Gods, 

Which in th? infernal ſhades have their abodes, 

She loudly calls; beſprinkling all the room 

With drops, ſuppos'd from Lethe's lake to come, 

She ſeeks the knot which on the forehead grows 

Of new-foal'd colts, and herbs by moon-light 

mows. 

A cake of leaven in her pious hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ſtands: 

One tender foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

Her robe ungirt, invoking every God, 

And every Power; if any be above, 

Which takes regard of ill-requited love ! 

Now was the time, when weary mortals ſteep 

Their careful temples in the dew of Sleep: 

On ſeas, on earth, and all that in them dwell, 

A death- like quiet and deep ſilence fell: 

But not on Dido! whoſe untamed mind 

Reſus'd to be by ſacred night confin'd : 

A double paſſion in her breaſt does move, 

Love, and fierce anger for neglected love. 

Thus ſhe afflicts her ſoul : What ſhall I do? 

With fate inverted, ſhall l humbly woo ? 

And ſome proud prince, in wild Numidia born, 

Pray to accept me, and forget my ſcorn ? 

Or, ſhall I with th' ungrateful Trojan go, 

Quit all my ſtate, and wait upon my foe ? 

Is not enough, by ſad experience! known 

The perjur'd race of falſe Laomedon ? 

With my Sidonians ſhall I give them chace, 

Bands hardly forced them from their native place ? 
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No—die! and let this ſword thy fury tame; 
Nought but thy blood can quench this guilty 
flame. 
Ah ſiſter ! vanquiſh'd with my paſſion, thou 
Betray'd me ſirſt, diſpenſing with my vow. 
Had I been conſtant to Sichæus till, 
And ſingle Jiv'd, I had not known this ill! 
Such thoughts torment the Queen's enraged 
breaſt, 
While the Dardanian does ſecurely reſt 
In his tall ſhip for ſudden flight prepar'd; 
To whom once more the fon of Jove appear'd ; 
"Thus ſeems to ſpeak the youthful Deity, 
Voice, hair, and colour, all like Mercury. 
Fair Venus' ſced! canſt thou indulge 
ſleep, 
Nor better guard in ſuch great danger keep? 
Mad, by neglect to loſe 1o fair a wind! 
If here thy ſhips the purple morning find, 
Thou ſhalt behold this hoſtile harbour ſhine 
With a new fleet, and fires, to ruin thine, 
She meditates revenge, reſolv'd to die; 
Weigh anchor quickly, and her fury fly. 
This ſaid, the God in ſhades of night fct'r'd. 
Amaz'd Aneas, with the warning tir'd, 
Shakes off dull fleep, and ronſing up bis men, 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight again, 
Fall to your oars, and all your canvas ſpread: 
What God ſoc'er that thus vouchſaſes to lead, 
We tollow gladly, and thy will obey, 
Aſſiſt us ſtill, ſmoothing our happy way, 
And make the reſt propitious !—Wirh that word, 
He cuts the cable with his ſhining ſword : 
Through all the navy doth like ardor reign, 
They quit the ſhore, and ruſh into the main : 
Plac'd on their banks, the luſty 'Trojans ſweep 
Neptunc's ſmooth face, aud cleave the vicliing 


deep. 
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v3 THE PICTURE OF A FAIR YOUTH, TAKEN 


AFTER HE WAS DEAD. 


5 gather'd flowers, while their wounds are 
. new, 
Look gay and freſh, as on the ſtalks they grew; 
Tora from the root that nouriſh'd them a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they tmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely pluck'd them, 
ſhow 
Fairer than thoſe that to their autumn grow : 
So love and beauty ſtill that viſage grace: 
Death cannot fright them ſrom their wonted place. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had marr'd 
Thoſe lovely features, which cold Death has 
ſpar'd, 

No wonder then he ſped in love fo well, 
When his high paſſion he had breath to tell; 
When that accompliſh'd ſoul, in this fair frame, 
No buſine s had, but to perſuade that dame; 
Whoſe mutual love advanc'd the youth ſo high, 
That, but to heaven, he could no higher fly. 
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ON A BREDE OF DIVERS COLOURS, WOVEN BY 
FOUR LADIES, 


__ With ſuch ; 
L Might hope 
1 What may 
By us, emb 
Lords of the 
Whole foret 
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WICE twenty ſlender virgin-fingers twine 
This curious web, where all their fancies 1 
ſhine : , 
As nature them, ſo they this ſhade have wrought ; 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought. 
Not Juno's bird, when, his fair train diſ-ſpread, 
He wooes the female to his painted bed; 
No, not the how, which fo adorns the ſkies, 
So glorious 1s, or boaſts ſo many dyes. 
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Make us unite, and make us conquer too: az for we 
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Above the waves as Neptune ſhew'd his face = ET thougl 
To chide the winds, and ſave the Trojan race flown, 


So has your Highneſs, rais'd above the reſt, 


= Could ucver m 
Storms of ambition, toſſing us, repreſt. 


Here 0 
4 We "re the third 
4 . a+ Ct 
Your drooping country, torn with civil hate, nace-conque 
Reſtor'd by you, is made a glorious ſtate; Yau, 


The ſeat of empire, when the Iriſh come, 


BY ©" whom he! 
And the unwilling Scots, to fetch their doom. n 


Alexander 
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The ſea 's our own : and now, all nation's greet 
With bending ſails, each veſſel of our fleet : 
Your power extends as far as winds can blow, 
Or ſwelling ſails upon the globe may go. 
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Heaven (that hath plac'd this iſtand to give law 
To balance Europe, and her ſtates to awe) 
In this conjunction doth on Britain ſmile 4 | 
The greateſt Leader, and the greateſt Iſle * 
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Hither th' oppreſſed ſhall henceforth reſort, 

Juſtice to crave, and ſuccour, at your _ ; 
And then your Highneſs, not for ours a one, 
But for the world's Protector ſhall be known. 


Fame, ſwifter than your wing d navy, gap 
Through every land that near the acces Jag | 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadtul news 


To all that piracy and rapine ulc- 
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With ſuch a Chief the meaneſt nation bleſt, 
Might hope to lift her head above the reſt : 
What may be thought impoſſible to do 

By us, embraced by the Sea and You ? 


Lords of the world's great waſte, the ocean, we 
Whole foreſts ſend to reign upon the ſea : 
Andevery coaſt may trouble or relieve : 

But none can viſit us without your leave. 


Angels, and we, have this prerogative, 

That none can at our happy ſeats arrive : 

While we deſcend at pleaſure, to invade 

The bad with vengeance, and the good to aid. 


Our little world, the image of the great, 

Like that, amidſt the boundleſs ocean ſet, 

0! her own growth hath all that nature craves; 
Aud all that 's rare, as tribute from the waves. 


A Egypt does not on the clouds rely, 

hut tothe Nile owes more than to the ſky; 

$9, what our earth, and what our heaven, denies, 
Our ever-conſtant friend, the ſea, ſupplies, 


Tie taſte of hot Arabia's ſpice we know, 

ce from the ſcorching ſun that makes it grow: 
Without the worm, in Perſian ſilks we ſhine ; 
and, without planting, drink of every vine. 


Todig for wealth, to weary out our limbs; 
bold, though che heavieſt metal, hither ſwims : 
Ours is the harveſt where the Indians mow, 
Ve plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow, 


Tings of the nobleſt kind our own ſoil breeds; 
"out are our men, and warlike are our ſteeds: 
eme, though her eagle through the world had 


flown, 
Cold never make this iſland all her own. 
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acre the third Edward, and the Black Prince too, 

et Henry flouriſn'd; and now 
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& * whom he ſtay'd, as did the Grecian ſtate, 
100 Alexander came to urge their fate. 
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Wien for more worlds the Macedonian cry'd, 
te vil not Thetis in her lap did hide 

» yet: a world reſerv'd for you, 


io make more great than that he did ſubdue. 


"lately might old troops to battle lead, 
want th unwarlike Perſian and the Mede; 
* taſty flight did, from a bloodleſs field, 
Ware {poils than honour to the victor yield. 
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Prefer'd by conqueſt, happily o'erthrown, 
Falling they riſe, to be with us made one : 

So kind Dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vanquiſh'd foes free citizens of Rome. 


Like favour find the Iriſh, with like fate, 
Advanc'd to be a portion of our ſtate : 

While by your valour, and your bounteous mind, 
Nations divided by the ſea are join'd. 


Holland, to gain our friendſhip is content 
To be our out-guard on the Continent : 
She from her fellow-provinces would go, 
Rather than hazard to have you her fac. 


In our late fight, when cannons did diffuſe, 
Preventing poſts, the terror and the news; 
Our Neighbour-Princes trembled at their roar : 
But our conjunction makes them tremble more. 


Your never-failing ſword made war to ceaſe ; 
And now you heal us with the acts of peace : 
Our minds with bounty and with awe engage, 
Invite affection, and reſtrain our rage. 


Let pleaſure take brave minds in battles won, 
Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undone : 

Tigers have courage, and the rugged bear, 
But man alone can whom he couquers, ſpare. 


To pardon, willing; and to puniſh, loth; 

You ſtrike with one hand, but you heal with both, 
Lifting up all that proſtrate lie, you grieve 

You cannot make the dead again to live, 


When fate or error had our age miſled, 

And o'er this nation ſuch confuſion ſpread ; 

The only cure, which could from heaven come 
down, 

Was ſo much power and picty in one! 


One! whoſe extraction from an ancient line 
Gives hope again that well-born men may ſhine; 
The meaneſt, in your nature mild and good; 
The noble, reſt ſecured in your blood. 


Oft have we wonder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion'd to ſuch things as theſe 
How ſuch a ruling ſpirit you could reſtrain, 
And practiſe firſt over yourſelt to reign. 


Your private life did a juſt pattern give, 
How fathers, huſbands, pious ſons, ſhould live; 
Born to command, your princely virtues ftept, 


Like humble David's, while the flock he kept. 


But when your troubled country call'd you forth, 
Your flaming courage and your matchleſs worth, 
Dazzling the eyes of all that did pretend, 

To fierce contention gave a profperous end. 


Still, as you riſe, the ſtate, exalted too, 

Finds no diſtemper while *tis chang'd by you; 

Chang'd like the world's great ſcene! when, 
without noiſe, 


The riſing ſun night's vulgar light deſtroys. 
Had you, ſome ages paſt, this race of glory 


Run, with amazement we ſhould read your {tors 
But living virtue, all atchievements paſt, 
Meets 2nvy ſtill, to grappl with at laſt. 
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This Cæſar found: and that ungrateful age, 
With loſing him, went back to blood and rage: 
Miſtaken Brutus thought to break their yoke, 
But cut the bond of union with that ſtroke, 


That ſun once ſet, a thouſand meaner ſtars 
Gave a dim light to violence and wars : 

To ſuch a tempeſt as now threatens all, 
Did not your mighty arm prevent the fall. 


If Rome's great ſenate could not wield that ſword, 

Which of the conquer'd world had made them 
Lord, 

What hope had ours, while yet their power was 
new, 

To rule victorious armies, but by you? 


You ! that had taught them to ſubdue their foes, 


Could order teach, and their high ſpirits compoſe : 


To every duty could their minds engage, 
Provoke their courage, and command their rage. 


So, when a lion ſhakes his dreadful mane, 

And angry grows, if he that firſt took pain 

'Co tame his youth, approach the haughty beaſt, 
He bends to him, but frights away the reſt, 


As the vex'd world, to find repoſe, at laſt 
Itſelf into Auguſtus' arms did caſt : 

So England now does, with like toil oppreſt, 
Her weary head upon your boſom reſt. 


Then let the Muſes, with ſuch notes as theſe, 
Inſtruct us what belongs unto ovr peace 
Your battles they hereafter ſhall indite, 

And draw the image of our Mars in tight ; 


Tell of towns ſtorm'd, of armies over-run, 

And mighty kingdoms by your conduct won; 

How, while you thunder'd, clouds of duſt did 
choak 

Contending troops, and ſeas lay hid in ſmole. 


Illuſtrious acts high raptures do infuſe, 

And every conqueror creates a Muſe : 

Here in low ſtrains your milder deeds we ling ; 
But there, my Lord! we' Il bays and olive bring 


To crown your head: while you in triumph ride 
O'er vanquiſh'd nations, and the ſea beſide : 
While all your Neighbour-Princes unto you, 
Like Joſeph's ſheaves, pay reverence, and bow. 


OF OUR LATE WAR WITH SPAIN, AND FIRST 


VICTORY AT SEA NEAR ST. LUCAR, 1661. 


OW, for ſome ages, had the pride of Spain 
Made the ſun ſhine on half the world in vain; 
While ſhe bid war to all, that durſt ſupply 
The place of thoſe her cruelty made die. 
Of nature's bounty men forbore to taſte ; 
And the beſt portion of the earth lay waſte, 
From the new world, her ſilver and her gold 
Came, like a tempeſt to confound the old. 
Feeding with theſe the brib'd Electors' hopes, 
Alone ſhe gives us Emperors and Popes ; 
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With theſe accompliſhing her vaſt defigns, 
Europe was ſhaken with her Indian mines. 
When Britain, looking with a juſt diſdain, 
Upon this gilded majeſty of Spain; 
And knowing well that empire muſt decline, | 
Whoſe chief ſupport and finews are of coin; 
Her native force and virtue did oppoſe, | 
To the rich troublers of the world's repoſe. | 
And now ſome months, incamping on the Mais, 
Our naval army had beſieged Spain : C 
They that the whole world's monarchy deſign'd, Þ 
Are to their ports by our bold fleet confin'd; 
From whence our Red Croſs they triumphant fee, 
Riding without a rival on the ſea. 85 
Others may uſe the ocean as their road, 
Only the Engliſh make it their abode : 
Whoſe ready fails with every wind can fly, 
And make a covenant with th' inconſtant ſky : 
Our oaks ſecure as if they rhere took root, $0 
We tread on billows with a ſteady oot. 9 
Mean-while, the Spaniards in America 9 
Near to the Line the ſun approaching ſaw ; 
And hop'd their European coaſt to find 
Clear'd from our ſhips by the autumnal wind : 
Their huge capacious galleons ſtuff'd with plate, 
The labouring winds drive flowly to' ards their 
fate. 1 
Before St. Lugar they their guns diſcharge, 
To tell their joy, or to call forth a barge : 3 
This heard ſome ſhips of ours (though out of view) 
And, ſwift as eagles, to the quarry flew : : 
So heedleſs lambs, which for their mothers blcat, 
Wake hungry lions, and become their meat. 4 
Arriv'd, they ſoon begin their tragic play, 
And with their ſmoaky cannon baniſh day : F. 
Night, horror, ſlaughter, with confuſion meets, 
And in their ſable arms embrace the fleets. ö 
Through yielding planks the angry bullets fly, 
And, of one wound, hundreds together die : 
Born under different ſtars, one fate they have; 
The ſhip their coffin, and the ſea their grave! 
Bold were the men which on the ocean firſt 
Spread their new ſails, when ſhipwreck was the ; 
worſt: 4 
More danger now from man alone we find. 
Than from the rocks, the billows, or the wind. F 
They that had ſail'd from near th' antarctic Poleg 
Their treaſure ſafe, and all their veſſels whole, 
In ſight of their dear country ruin'd be, 
Without the guilt of either rock or ſea | 
What they would ſpare, our ſiercer art deſtroys, f 
Surpaſſing ſtorms in terror and in noiſe. 
Once Jove from Ida did both hoſts ſurvey, 1 
And, when he pleas'dto thunder, part the fray i 
Here, Heaven in vain that kind retreat ſhows 
ſound : : | 
The louder cannon had the thunder drown d. 
Some we made prize : while others, burnt an 
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1 ir rich lad! went : 
With their rich lading to the bottom went _ 
Down ſinks at once, ſo Fortune with us Port? 
The pay of armies, and the pride of 0 4 
Vain man ! whoſe rage buries as low that tore, 
As varice had digg d for it before 2 | 
What earth, in her dark bowels, could no 
From greedy hands, lies ſafer in the deep * 
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Where Thetis kindly does from mortals hide 
Thoſe ſeeds of luxury, debate, and pride, 
And now, into her lap the richeſt prize 
Fell, with the nobleſt of our enemics : 
The“ Marquis (glad to ſee the fire deſtroy 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy) 
but from his flaming ſhip his children ſent, 
lo periſh in a milder element: 


rr 


Then 1aid him by his burning Lady's ſide ; 


, lince he could not ſave her, with her dy'd. 


Srices and gums about them melting fry : 

And, phœnix- like, in that rich neſt they die: 
"SL a , 

Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd; 
and now, together are to aſhes turn'd : 


aſhes! more worth than all their funeral coſt ; 


Than the huge treaſure which was with them loſt. 


#Theſe dying lovers, and their floating ſons, 
upend the fight, and ſilence all our guns: 
Kay and youth, about to periſh, finds 
ih noble pity in brave Engliſh minds; 
That the rich ſpoil forgot, their valour's prize) 
A lzbour now to fave their enemies. 
row trail our paſſions ! how ſoon changed are 
Ver wrath and fury to a friendly care! 
ey that but now for honour and for plate 
Made the ſea bluſh with blood, reſign their hate ; 
4nd, their young foes endeavouring to retrieve 
th greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 
With theſe returns victorious Montagu, 
22 laurels in his hand, and half peru 
: the brave Generals divide that bough, 
great Protector hath ſuch wreaths enough: 
0 N ring head has no more room for bays, 
let it de, as the glad nation r 
:th ie rich ore forthwith be melted down, 
de tate fix'd by making him a crown: 
ch er; i une clad and purple, let him hold 
leeptre, made of Spaniſh gold. 
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e ut DEATH OF THE LORD PROTECTOR, 
| W muſt reſign! Heaven his great ſoul doth 
= claim 
* as loud as his immortal fame : 
Mg groans, his lait breath ſhakes our ifle ; 
res u acut fall for his funeral pile: 
5 palace their hroad roots are toſt 
„ . r.—So Romulus was loſt ! 
2 Rome in ſuch a tempeſt miſs'd her King 
| > am obeying, fell to worſhipping. 
= Ucta's top thus Hercules lay dead, 
> f rol d oaks and pines about him ſpread. 
| POpta 4 oo, whoſe bough he wont to wear 
vid 'orious head, lay proſtrate there. 
lis laſt fury from the mountain rent: 
ang Hero from the continent 
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Our bounds enlargement was his lateſt toil 

Nor hath he left us priſoners to our iſle: 

Under the tropic is our language ſpoke : 

And part of Flanders hath receiv'd our yoke. 

From civil broils he did us diſengage ; 

Found nobler objects for our martial rage: 

And, with wiſe conduR, to his country ſhow'd, 

The ancient way of conquering abroad. 
Ungrateful then, if we no tears allow 

To him, that gave us peace and empire too. 

Princes that fear'd him. grieve ; concern'd to ſes 

No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 

Nature herſelf took notice of his death, 

And, ſighing, ſwell'd the ſca with ſuch a breath, 

That, to remoteſt ſhores her billows roll'd, 

Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told, 


TO THE KING. 
UPON HIS MAJESTY'S HAPPY RETURN, 


HE riſing ſun complies with our weak ſight, 
Firſt gilds the clouds, then ſhews his globe 
of light 
At ſuch a diſtance from our eyes, as though 
He knew what harm his haſty beams would do, 
But your full majeſty at once breaks forth 
In the meridian of your reign. Your worth, 
Your youth, and all the ſplendor o! your ſtate, 
(Wrap'd up, till now, in clouds of adverſe Fate !) 
With fuch a flood of light invade our eyes, 
And our ſpread hearts with fo great joy ſurprize; 
That, if your grace incline that we ſhould hve, 
You mutt not, Sir! too haſtily forgive. 
Our guilt preſerves us from th' exceſs of joy, 
Which ſcatters ſpirits, and would life deſtroy, 
All are obnoxious! and this faulty land, 
Like fainting Eſther, docs before you ſtand, 
Watching your ſceptre : the revolted fea 
Trembles, to think ſhe did your foes obey. 
Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late, 
In a wild rage, became the {corn and hate 
Of her proud neighbours, who began to think 
She with the weight of her own force would fink, 
But you are come, and all their hopes are vain ; 
This Giant Iſle has got her eye again. 
Now, ſhe might f ſpare the ocean; and oppoſe 
Your conduct to the fierceſt of her focs. 
Naked, the Graces guarded you from all 
Dangers abroad; and now, your thunder ſhall, 
Princes that ſaw you different paſſions prove; 
For now they dread the object of their love; 
Nor without envy can bchold his height, 
Whoſe converſation was their late delight. 
So Semele, contented with the rape 
Of Tove, diſguiſed in a mortal ſhape, 
When ſhe beheld his hands with lightning fill'd. 
And his Nicht rays, was with amazement kill'd 
And though it be our ſorrow and our caime 


To have a acceptè d life fo long a time 


Without you here ; yet does this abſence gain 
No tmall advantage to vour preſent reign : 


For, having vicw'd the perſons and the things, 


The councils, Fate, and ſtrength, of Europe's kings, 
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You know your work ; ambition to reſtrain, 
And ſet them bounds, as Heaven does to the main. 
We have you now with ruling wiſdom fraught, 
Not fuch as books, but ſuch as practice, taught. 
So the loſt ſun, while leaſt by us enjoy'd, 
Is the whole night for our concerns employ'd: 
He ripens ſpices, fruit, and precious gums, 
Which from remoteſt regions hither comes 
This icat of yours (from th' other world re- 
mov'd) 
Had Archimedes known, he might have prov'd 
His engine's force, fix'd here; your power and {kill 
Make the world's motion wait upon your will. 
Muck-ſuftering Monarch! the firſt Engliſh» 
born, 
That has the crown of theſe three nations worn! 
How has your patience with the barbarous rage 
Of your own ſoil contended half an age? 
ill (your try'd virtue and your ſacred word 
At laſt preventing your unwilling ſword ) 
Armies and fleets, which kept you out ſo long, 
Own'd their great Sovereign, and redreſs'd his 
wrong, 
When ſtrait the people, by no force compell'd, 
Nor longer from their inclination held, 
Break forth at once, like powder ſet on fire ; 
And, with a noble rage, their King require. 
So th' injur'd fea, which from her wonted courſe, 
To gain ſome acres, avarice did force, 
If the new banks, neglected once, decay, 
No longer will from her old channel ſtay ; 
Raging, the late-got land ſhe overflows, 
And all that's built upon 't to ruin goes. 
Offenders now, the chiefeſt, do begin 
To ſtrive for grace, and expiate their ſin : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world embroll ; 
Your vipers treacle yield, and ſcorpions oil. 
If then ſuch praiſe the “ Macedonian got, 
For having rudely cut the Gordian knot ; 
What glory 's due to him, that could divide 
Such ravel d intereſts ? has the knot unty'd, 
And, without ſtroke, ſo ſmooth a paſſage made, 
Where craft and malice ſuch impeachments laid ? 
But while we praiſe you, you aſcribe it all 
To his high hand, which threw the untouch'd wall 
Of ſelf-demoliſh'd Jericho fo low: 
His Angel *twas that did before you go; 
Tam'd ſavage hearts, and made affections yield, 
Like ears of corn when wind ſalutes the field. 
Thus, patieuce crown'd, like Job's, your trou- 
ble ends, 
Having your toes to pardon, and your friends : 
For, though your courage were fo firm a rock, 
What private virtue could endure the ſhock ? 
Likes your Great Maſter, you the ſtorm withſtood, 
And pity'd thoſe who love with frailty ſhew'd. 
Rude Indians, torturing all the royal race, 
Him with the throne and dear-bought ſceptre 
grace 
That ſutfers beſt : what region could be found, 
Where your heroic head had not been crown'd ? 
The next experience of your mighty mind 
Is, how you combat Fortune now ſh-'s kind: 
And this way too you are victorious found; 
She flutter 5 with the ſame ſucceſs ſhe ſrown'd, 
* Alcxancer. 
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While, to yourſelf ſevere, to others kind, 
With power unbounded, and a will confin'd, 
Of this vaſt empire you poſſeſs the care, 
The ſofter parts fall to the people's ſhare, 
Safety and equal government are things 
Which ſubjects make as happy as their kings, 
Faith, law, and piety (that baniſh'd train!) 
Juſtice and truth, with you return again: 
The city's trade, and country's eaſy life, 
Once more ſhall flouriſh, without fraud or ftrife. 


Your reign no leſs aſſures the ploughman's peace, 


Than the warm ſun advances his increaſe ; 

And does the ſhepherds as ſecurely keep 

From all their fears, as they preſerve their ſheep, 
But above all, the Muſe-inſpired train 


Triumph, and raiſe their drooping heads again ; 2: 


Kind heaven at once has, in your perſon, ſent 


Their ſacred judge, their guard, and argument. 


« Nec magis expreſſi vultus per ahena ſigna, 
* Quam per vatis opus mores, animique virorum 
* Clarorum apparent * * * 8" HokaT, 


ON ST. JAMES'S FARK, 


AS LATELY IMPROVED BY UIS MAJESTY *, 


1 


()* the firſt paradiſe there's nothing found, 


Plants ſet by Heaven are vaniſh'd, and the 


ground; 5 

Yet the deſcription laſts : who knows the fate 
Of lincs that ſhall this paradiſe relate ? 

Initead of rivers rolling by the ſide 3 
Of Eden's garden, here flows in the tide 
The ſca, which always ſcrv'd his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleaſure too, 
Of famous cities we the founders know; 4 
But rivers old as ſeas, to which they go, | 
Are nature's bounty: tis of more renown 
To make a river, than to build a town. = 

For ſuture ſhade, young trees upon the banks 
Of the new ſtream appear in even ranks: 0 
The voice of Orpheus, or Amphion's hand, | 
In better order could not make them ſtand. 8 
May they increaſe as faſt, and ſpread their bough ] 
As the high fame of their great Owner grows: 
May he live long enough to fee them all 
Dark ſhadows caſt, and his palace tall ! 
Methinks 1 ſce the love that ſhall be made, 
The lovers walking in that amorous ſhade : 
The gallants dancing by the river nde; F 
They bathe in ſummer, and in winter ſlide. 
Methinks I hear the muſic in the boats, 
And the loud Echo which returns the notes: 
While overhead a flock of new-ſprung url 
Hangs in the air, and does the ſun N 
Darkening the + ſky they hover o er, an 
The wanton ſailors with a feather'd cloud. 
Beneath, a ſhoal of ſilver fiſhes glides, ; 
And plays about the gilded barges ſides : 
The Ladies, angling in the cryſtal lake, 
Feaſt oa the waters with the prey they t 
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At once victorious with their lines and eyes, 
They make the fiſhes and the men their prize. 


- 


A thoufand Cupids on the billows ride, 
And Sea-Nymphs enter with the ſwelling tide : 


From Thetis ſent as ſpies, to make report, 

And tell the wonders of her Sovereign's Court. 

All that can, living, feed the greedy eye, 

Or dead, the palate, here you may deſcry; 

The choiceſt things that ſurniſh'd Noah's ark, 

or Peter's ſheet, inhabiting this Park: 

all with a border of rich fruit-trees crown'sd, 

hof loaded branches hide the lofty mound 

duch various ways the ſpacious alleys lead, 

My doubtful Muſe knows not what path to tread, 

Yonder, the harveſt of cold months laid up, 

Gives a ſreſh coolneſs to the royal cup: 

There ice, like cryſtal, firm, and never loft, 

Tempers hot July with December's froſt ; 

Winter's dark priſon, whence he cannot fly, 

Tragh the warm Spring, his enemy, draws nigh. 

range! that extremes ſhould thus preſerve the 
ſnow, 
Hich on the Alps, and in deep caves below. 

here a well-poliſn'd Mall gives us the joy, 

folee our Prince his matchleſs force employ : 
i.» manly poſture, and his graceful mein, 

1 | our and youth in all tus motions ſcen; 

ſhape ſo lovely, and his limbs fo ſtrong, 
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arm our hopes we ſhall ehen him long. 
looner has he touch'd the flying ball, 

tis already more than half the Mall: 
an ſuch a fury from his arm has got, 
ena ſmoking culverin 'twere ſhot. 
. a that ill late his enemies befall, 
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It gives them crowns, and does their aſhes keep; 

There made like Gods, like mortals there they 
cep: 

Making the circle of their reign complete, 

Thoſe ſuns o empire! where they riſe, they ſet. 

When others fell, this ſtanding did preſage 

The crown ſhould triumph over popular rage : 

Hard by that + Houſe where all our ills were 
ſhap'd, 

THh' auſpicious temple ſtood, and yet eſcap'd. 

So, ſnow on Etna docs unmelted lie, 

Whence rolling flames and ſcatter'd cinders fly; 

The diſtant country in the ruin ſhares, 

What falls from heaven the burning mountain 
ſpares. 

Next, that $ capacious Hall he ſees, the room 

Where the whole nation does for juſtice come: 

Under whoſe large roof flouriſhes the gown, 

And judges grave on high tribunals frown. 

Here like the people's paſtor he does go, 

His flock ſubjected to his view below: 

On which reflecting in hr mighty mind, 

No private paſſion docs indulgence find ; 

The pleaſures of his youth ſuſpended are, 

And mate a facrifice to public care. 

Here, free from court-compliances, he walks; 

And with himſelf his beſt adviſer, talks; 

How pcaceful olive may his temples ſhade, 

For mending laws, and for reſtoring trade: 

Or, how his brows may be with laurel charg'd, 

For nations conquer'd, and our bounds enlarg'ds. 

Of ancient produce here he ruminates, 

Of riling kinzdoms, and of falling ſtates : 

What ruling arts gave great Auguſtus fame; 

And how Alcides purchas'd ſuch a name. 

His eyes, upon his || native Palace bent, 

Clofe by, ſuggeſts a greater argument : 

His thoughts riſe higher, when he does reflect 

On what the world may from that ſtar expect, 

Which at his birth appear'd; to let us fee, 

Day, for his ſake, could with the night agree: 

A Prince, on whom ſuch different lights did ſmile 

Born the divided world to reconcile ! 

Whatever Heaven, or high- extracted blood, 

Could promiſe, or foretel, he will make good : 

Reform theſe nations, and improve them more, 

Than this fair Park, ſrom what it was before. 


or THE INVASION AND DEFEAT OF THE TURKS, 
IN THE YEAR 1683. 


HE modern Nimrod, with a ſafe delight 
'E Purſuing beaſts that ſave themſelves by 
flight; 
Grown proud, and weary of his wonted game, 
Would Chriſtians chaſe, and ſacrifice to fame. 
A Prince, with eunuchs and the ſofter ſex 
Shut up fo long, would warlike nations vex, 


+ Houſe of Commons. 
$ Weſtminſter-hall. St. James“. 
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Provoke the German, and nepl-Qing Heaven, 
Forget the truce for which his oath was given. 
His Grand Viſier, preſuming: to invelt 
The chief * imperial city of the Welt, 
With the firſt c harge compell'd in haſte to riſe, 
His treaſure, tents, and cannon, left a prize: 
Ihe ſtandard loſt, and Janizaries flain, 
Render the hopes he gave his anker vain. 
The flying Turks, that bring the tidings home, 
Renew the memory of his father's 3 b 
And his guard murmurs, that io oſten brings 
Down from the throne their unſuccefsſul Rings. 
The trembling Sultan 's forc'd to expiate 
His own ill-condu& by another's fate : 
The Grand Viſier, a tyrant, though a fave, 
A fair example to his malter gave; 
He Baſſa's heads, to ſave 2 made 
And now, the Sultan to I roſerve, muſt 
The fatal! how-ſtring vas not in his th. . 
When, breaking truce, he ſo unjuſtly fouglit 
Made tlie world tremble with a numerous hoit, 
And of undoubted victory did boat. 
Strangled he lies! yet ſeems to cry aloud, 
To warn the mighty, and ink } 


a * 
His OM 1 1 


ruckt theo 

That of the Gres at, ue geo! Cee tf { 

Flzaven in 
The 1 


proud, 
Ld be quit, 
a moment makes an he 
'urks fo low, why 
lole 
Such an advantage of their barbarous ess: 
Neglect their profent ruin to complete, 
Beſore auot har Solyman they get? 
Too latu they would with ham, 
That numerous herd, by ſuch 
* tl: Rhodes and Buda from the Chiiſtians tore 
Which t mel union might aguin reſtor.. 
But, fporing Turks, as if with rege 
The C Chriſtians periſh, by eee da 
Cities and provinces lo dearly won, 
That the victorious People are undone 
What An gel ſhall « leſcend, to reconcile 
The Chiiſtian-ſlates, and end thei 
A Prince wore fit rv 
Than Britain's Eing, for 0 5 a riert talk: 
His dreadiul navy, aud his : 
Gives them the fear and "I our of mankind, 
His warraut docs the Chriſtian fate defend ; 
On tllat relying, all their quarre!s end. 
The peace is ſign'd 4. and Britain does obtain, 
Wat Rome had fought from her fierce tons in 
vain. 
1 battles won, Fortune a part doth claim, 
And ſoldiers have their portion in the fame: 
In this ſucceſsful union M find 
Only the triumph cf a worthy mind. 
"Tis all accompliin'd by his royal word, 
Without uniheathing the deſtructive ſword: 
Without a tax upon his ſub) 
Their peace diſturb'd, their plenty, or their trade. 
And what can they to ſuch 2 1 pr: nce deny, 
With whoſe deſires the greateſt Kings comply ! f 
The arts of peace arc not to him unk nown, 
This happy way he march'd into the throne : 
And we owe more to Heaven, than to the EET 
The wiſh d return of ſo benign a Lord. 
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harles, by old Greece, with a new ſrecdom 
grac'd, 

Above her antique heroes ſhall be plac'd. 
What Theſeus did, or Theban Hercules, 
Holds no compare with this viRorious peace: 
W Bic n on the Turks ſhall greater honour gain, 
Than all their giants and their monſters flain, 
Thoſe are bold tales, in fabulous ages told; 


This glorious act the living do behold. 


To THE QUEEN, 


UPON BER MAJESTY'S BIRYH=DAY, AFTER HER 


EAPPY KECOVERY FROM A DANGERUUS 


SICKNESS, 


x 2 TAREW FI. L the year which threaten'd fo 
x The faircit light the world can ſhow. 
We loot je the new | who < every day 
REKOrIn vr what Age ſnatch'd away 
Cn the Fair, 
bat matchleſs 1 does repair; 
S0 fall. chat the approac ching ſpring 
Which does to flo wery meadows bring 
What the rude winter from them tore 
hall give her all ſhe had before. 
But we recover n t jo faſt 
nſe of ſuch a danger paſt ; 
at eſteem'd you {ent from Heaven, 
A pattern to th is 1 and ren; 
a o ſhew us what the Bleſs'd do there, 
ind what alive they prac tis'd here; 
W hen that which we immortal thought, 
We ſaw fo nter deſtruction brought, 
Felt all which you did then endure: 
And tremble yet, as not ſecure. 
tt oue gh the ſun victorious 


ſet ſree; 


* 


111710 N 
pinin fic *k 15 


0 be, 
458 

a dark ecliple 

5 

which we ſondly, fear, 


the following year. 


' . uce, 
Alllicts our thous 
But, that which may relieve our care 
la, that vou have a help fo near 
For all the evil vou can prove; 
The kindneſs of your R oyal Love. 
He that was never known to mourns 
So many kingdonis from him torn, 
is tears reſerv'd for you : _ dear, 
More pri iz'd than all theſe king rdoms were! 
x when no healing x" prevail d, 
hen cordials and elixirs fail'd, 
On your pale cheek he dropt the ſhower, 


Reviv'd you like a dying flower. 
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NI R MAJESTY, 
SUNG BY MRS KNIGHT TO UL J 


YER BIR Til-DA Ys 


HIS happy day two lights are (: 4 
A glorious Saint, a1 matchleſs Qu ucen: 
Both nam'd alike, both crown d appear, 


The Saint above, th' Infanta here. 
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MAJESTY, 


4 - 1 * * * 4 ” 
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* V THAT revolutions in the world I: , 
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[ime has commiſhon mortals to impair, 
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6 But things cœleſtial is oblig'd to ſpare. 
a on >. 1 3 * 
3 May every pew year hnd her ſtill the ſame, 
- 8 : if 1 
: In health and beauty, as ſhe hither cam, 
2 MWhen Lords and Ce mens, with united voice, 
1 1 I * , 
1 In Infanta nam'd, approv'd the royal choice 
2 Firſt bs our Queens, whom not the King: lone, 
9 1 
ut the whole nation, lifted to the throne. 
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The beſt of Qu een3, and beſt of herbs, we owe 
To that bold nation which the wa y did ſhow 

To th, ce fair re Cion, where the jun docs riſe; 

dy Ne meh productions we ſo juſtly prize 


5 » * . : 
ves friend, Tea, does our fancy aid ; 


5 is thoſe n s which the head invade; 
nd ki eps that palace of the ſoul ſere: wy 


Fit, on her Birth- day, to ſalute the queen. 
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PROLOGUE FOR 


THE LADY-ACTORS: SPOKEN 
FEFOREF KING CHARLES II. 
MAZE us not with that majeſtic frown : 


B 


ut lay aſide the greatneſs of your crown! 
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And for that look which does your people awe, 
When in your throne and! \bezyou give them law, 
Lay it By here; and d give a gentle r ſmile | 

duch as we ſee great Jove's in picture, while 

Ile liſtens to Apollo s charming lyre, 


. 
s inſpire. 


heir ſxill: 
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And after do as love and fortune will : 

We arc leſs careful, hid in this diſguiſe ; 

In cur own clothes more ſerious, and more wiſe. 
Maodeſt at home, upon the Stage more bold; 

We ſeem warm lovers, though our breaſts be cold; 


A fault committed here deſerves no ſcorn, 


it we act well the parts to which we're born. 


OT HER ROYAL HIG 
PRINCE 


HNESS, MOTHER TO Tur 
OF ORANGE: 


AND 
WRITTEN BY 


WHILE 


OF HFR PORTRAIT, 
TEE LATE DUCUESS OF YORK, 
zur LIVED WITH HER. 


+ TI EROIC Nymph ! in tempeſts the ſupport, 
4A 2. in peace the glory, of the Britiſh Court! 
Into whole arms, the Church, the State, and all 
hat precions is, or ſacred here, did fall. 
ges to come that ſhall your bounty hear, 
Il think you miſtreſs of the Indies were: 
bo tak ſtreigchter bounds your fortune did ne. 
In your large heart was found a wealthy mine 
Like the bleſt oi il, the widow's laſting feaſt, 
Your treaſure, as you pour'd it out, increas'd. 
Wile fome your beauty, ſome your bounty fing, 
Tour native iſle does with your praiſes ring: 
But above all, a * Nymph of your r train, 
Gives us your character in ſuch a { train, 
who in that Court did dwell. 
Could know ſack worth; or worth deſcribes fo 
W. 1 

6 ile we morrals here at heaven do gueſs, 
And more our weekneſs than the place expreſs; 
dme angel, a dometitc the be, comes down, 

ls the wonders he nd known. 


— 


As none but ſhe, 


hnatli ic EN 4 


TO THE DUCHESS OF ORLEANS 


SHE WAS 


TAKING LEAVE OF THE COURT 


AT DGVER, 


4 HAT ſun of beauty did among us riſe, 
England firſt ſaw the light of your fair eyes. 
In En elif 1 too your early wit was own: 

4s 


Favour that language which was then your own, 
7 - b % F - , 4 
Whey, though a child, through guards you made 
your way; 
What fleet, or army, could an angel ſtay ? 
Thrice happy Britain, it ſhe could retain, 


Whom ſac firſt bred, within her ambient mains 


John Sobieſki, King of Poland, 


| * Lady Anne Hyde. 
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Our late-born London, in apparel now, 
Shook off her aſh's to have treated you: 
But we muſt ſee our glory ſnatch'd away, 
And with warm tears increaſe the guilty ſca: 
7 p » : 1 a 
No wind can favour us; howe'er it blows, 
We muſt he wreck'd, and our dear iroaſu © iofe ! 
Sighs will not let us half our ſorrows tell 
Fair, lovely, great, and beſt of Nympls, farewell ! 
, 5 yIympuns, 


rod * urk MAfrsrr's NEW BUILDINGS AT 
SOMERSET-HOUSE, 


REAT Queen ! that does our iſland bleſs, 
With Princes and with Palaces : 
Treated ſo ill, chac'd from your throne, 
Returning, you adorn the town ; 
And, with a brave revenge, do ſhow, 
Their glory went and came with you. 


While peace from hence, and you, were gone, 


Your houſes in that ſtorm o'erthrown, 
[Thoſe wounds which civil rage did give, 
At once you pardon and relieve. 


Conſtant to England in your love, 
As birds are to their wonted grove ; 
"Though by rude hands their neſts are ſpoil'd, 
There, the next ſpring, again they build. 


Accuſing ſome malignant ſtar, 
Not Britain, for that fatal war ; 
Your kindneſs baniſhes your fear, 
Reſolv'd to fix for ever here, 


But what new mine this work ſupplies ? 
Can ſuch a pile from ruin riſe ? 
This like the firſt creation ſho vs, 
As if at your commaud it roſe. 


Frugality and bounty too, 
{Thoſe different virtues meet in you; 
From a confin'd, well-manag'd ſtore, 


You both employ and ſced the poor. 


Let foreign Princes vainly boaſt 
The rude effects of pride and coſt ; 
Of vaſter fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing but the pay. 
This, by the Queen herſelf deſign'd, 
Gives us a pattern of her mind: 

The ſtate and order does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. 
Fach part with juſt proportion grac'd ; 
And all to ſuch advantage plac'd ; 
"That the fair view her window yields, 
The town, the river, and the fields, 
Entering, beneath us we deſcry, 

And wonder how we came ſo high. 


She needs no weary ſteps aſcend ; 
All ſeems before her feet to bend : 
And here, as ſhe was born, ſhe lies; 
High, without taking pains to riſc. 


* Henrietta Maria, Queen Dowager of King 
Charles I. 8 


rern 
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POEMS, 


OF A TREE CUT IN Paper. 


FOAIR hand! that can on virgin-p per write, 
1 Yet from the ſtain of ink preſerve it white « 
Whote travel o'er that filver field does ſhow g 
Like track of leverets in morning ſnow. ; 
Love's image thus in pureſt minds is wrought, 
Without a ſpot or blemiſh, to the thought, 
Strange that your fingers ſhou\d the pencil foil, 
Without the help of colours or of oll! 

For, tlough a painter boughs and leaves can make, 
is you atone can make them bend and ſhake: 
Whoſe breath ſalutes your new-creatcd grove. 
Like ſouthern winds, and makes it 80 ntly move. 
Orpheus could make the foreſt dance; but you 
Can make the motion and the foreſt tov. 


- 


AV A LADY 

FROM WHOM HE RECEIVED FOREGOING 
COPY, WHICH FOR MANY YEARS HAD Bren 
LOST. 


THE 


e ee, lics hid from radiant eyes; 

All they ſubdue hecomes their ſpies: 
Secrets, as choiceit jewels, arc 

Preſented to oblige the Fair: 

No wonder then, that a loſt thought 

Should there be found, where fouls are caught. 


The picture of fair Venus that 
For which men ſay the Goddeſs ſat) 
Was loſt, till Lely from your look 
Again that glorious image took. 


If Virtue's ſelf were loft, we might 
From your fair mind new copics write: 
All things, but one, you can reſtore; 
The h-art you get returns no more, 


OF THE LADY MARY, 


PRINCESS OF ORANGE. 
3 once the lion honey gave 
Out of the ſtrong ſuch ſweetneſs came; 
A royal Hero, no lets brave, 
Produc'd this ſweet, this lovely dame, 


To her, the Prince that did oppoſe 
Such mighty armies in the field, 
And Holland from prevailing foes 


Could fo well free, himſelf does yield. 


Not Belgia's fleet (his high command) 
Which triumphs where the ſun docs riſe 3 
Nor all the force he leads by land, 
Could guard him her conquering cycs. 
Orange, with youth, experience has; 


In action young, in council old: 
Orange is what Auguſtus was, 


Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 
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WALL ERTY 


"that fair tree, which bears his name, 
7.ms and fruit at once are found: 


1441 


eanire and freedom reconcil'd 
In Holland are, by great Naſſaw : 

he ſprung from, juſt and mild, 
10 Wing people le ives law. 


ber , 
ce-happy pair © ſo near ally d, 
-oval hl od, and virtue too! 
Love has you together ty'd 
\lay none this triple knot undo! 
" church ſhall be the happy place 
Where ſtreams which from the fame ſource run, 
«7h divers lands awhile they gracc, 
te again, and are made one. 


wand thanks the nation owes 
him that does protect us all: 
- while he thus his niece beſtows, 
4out our iſle he builds a wall: 


like that which Athens had, 
th' oracle's advice, of wood ; 
irs been ſuch as Charles has made, 
[tat mighty ſtate till now had ſtood. 


| THE PRINCE OF ORANGE, 


1677. 


OCONEE, great Prince, unto this land, 
Sinn 
Kulte 


* 


in the arts of war and peace; 
*vrth does call you to command, 


1 * 142 n 9 
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land, by her foes oppreſt, 

onger could ſuſtain their weight; 
Mtve Prince they thought it bell. 
commend their dying ſtate. 
very name did France expcl ; 

we conquer'd towns which lately coſt 
| th blood, auto you fell 

da the fame eaſe they once were loſt, 


not your fogce did them defeat; 
neither felt your ſword nor fire; 
«med willing to retreat, 

= tv your greatneſs did conſpire, 


are You ſince ungrateful been, 
at deneff you did expoſe, 
„ ount Caflal, your own men, 
erehy you might ſecure your toes, 
eſkricht ſiege enlarge your name, 
ar retreat at Charleroy ; 
7 7 "Ying may gain fame, 
Farthian- like their foes deſtroy. 


$ Fabius gain'd repute of old, 


05 glory gaſping lay; 
2 low, in action cold, 
country ſav'd, runniog away. 
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| What better method could you take ? 
When you by beauty's charms muſt move, 
And muſt at once a progreſs make 
l th' ſtratagems of war and love. 


He that a Princeſs' heart would gain, 
Muſt learn ſubmiſſively to yield; 

The ſtubborn ne'' er their ends obtain; 
The vanquiſh'd maſters are o' th' field. 


Go on, brave Prince, with like ſucceſs, 
Still to increaſe your hop'd renown ; 
Till to your conduct and addrefs, 
Not to your birth, you owe a crown. 


Proud Alva with the power of Spain 
Could not the noble Dutch enſlave; 
And witer Parma ſtrove in vain, 
For to reduce a race ſo brave. 


They now thoſe very armies pay 

By which they were forc'd to yield to you; 
Their ancient birthright they betray, 
By their own votes you them ſubdue. 


Who can then liberty maintain 

When by ſuch arts it is withſtood ? 
Freedom to Princes is a chain, 

To all that ſpring trom Royal Blood, 


OF ENGLISH VERSE. 


JOETS may boaſt, As ſafe'y vain, 

Their works ſha!l with the world remain: 
Both bound together, live or die, 
The verſes and the prophecy. 


But who can hope his line ſhoald long 
Laſt, in a daily-changing tongue? 
While they are new, envy prevails 
And as that dies, our language fails. 


When architects have done their part, 
The matter may betray their art : 
Time, if we uſe ill-choſen ſtone, 

Soon brings a well-built palace down. 


Poets that laſting marble ſeek, 

Muſt carve in Latin or in Greek : 

We write in ſand; our language grows, 
And, like the tide, our work o'crflows. 


Chaucer his ſenſe can only boaſt ; 

The glory of his numbers loſt ! 

Years have defac'd his matchleſs ſtrain; 
And yet he did not ling in vain: 


The heauties which adorn'd that age, 
The ſhining ſubjects of his rage, 
Hoping they ſhould immortal prove, 
Rewarded with ſucceſs his love. 


This was the generous poet's ſcope 
And all an Englith pen can hope ; 
To make the Fair approve his flame, 
That can ſo far extend their fame. 


Os BR I 
2 
* 


2 ů — 2 


wv 


= 


= 
= 


— 


* 
2 


„ * 


(ß 2 ˙ ͤe L — 
r l 
a. at” 


—_ 


on oat 
A 


2 
* * 


2280 323 — 
r — . 
* 
*% 
„ 
— 


ww 
r 


e 


— 
— 
— 


—— r e 2 


—ů 


- - 
- 
act. Ae. aa: 


45 VALLE 
Verſe, thus deſign'd, has no ill ſate, 

If it arrive but at the date 

Of fading beauty: if it prove 

But as long-liv'd as preſent love. 
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UPON THE EARL OF RoOSCOMMON's TRANSLAs 
TION OF HORACE, DE ARTE POETICA:; 
AND OF THE 


USE OF POETRY, 


OME was not better by her Horace taught 
Than we are here to comprehend his thought: 
The Poet writ to noble Piſo there; 
A noble Piſo does inſtruct us here: 
Gives us a pattern in his flowing tile ; 
And with rich precepts does oblige our iſle : 
Fritain ! whoſe genius is in verſe expreſs'd ; 
Bold and ſublime, but negligently dreſs'd. 
Horace will our ſuperfluous branches prune, 
Give us new rules, and ſet our harp in tune; 
Direct us how to back the winged horſe, 
Favour his fight, and moderate his force, 
Though Poets may of inſpiration boaſt, 
Their rage, ill govern'd, in the clouds is loſt, 
He that proportion'd wonders can diſcloſe, 
At once his fancy and his judgment ſhows. 
Chaite moral writing we may learn from hence; 
Neglect of which no wit can recompence. 
The fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 
That ſacred ftream! ſhovld never water werds; 
Nor make the crop of thdras and thiſtles grow, 
Which envy or pervertcd nature ſow. 
Well-ſounding verſes arc the charm we uſe, 
Heroic thoughts and virtue to infuſe : 
Things of deep ſenſe we may in prog unfold ; 
But they move more in lofty numbers told: 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage aids, 
We learn that ſound, as well as ſeute, perſuades. 
The Muſe's friend, unto himſelf ſevere, 
With filent pity looks on all that err: 
But where'a brave, a public action ſhines, 
That he rewards with his immortal lincs. 
Whether it be in council or in fight, 
His country's honour is his chief delight : 
Praiſe of great ads he ſcatters as a ſecd, 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 
Here taught the fate of verſes (always priz'd 
With admiration, or as much deſpis'd) 
Men will be leſs indulgent to their fav is ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thor ghts. 
Poets loſe half the praiſe they ſhould have got, 
Could it be known what they diſcreetly blot : 
Finding new words, that to the raviſh'd car 
May like the language of the Gods appear : 
Such, as of old, wiſe bards employ'd, to make 
Unpoliſh'd men their wild retreats forſake: 
Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming brutes, 
And raiſing cities with their charming lutes. 
For rudeſt minds with harmony were caught, 
And civil life was by the Muſes taught. 
So, wandcring bees would periſh in the air, 
Did not a ſounp, proportion'd to their car, 
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Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive M 


LORIBUS Angligenis non hanc tibi ned 
corollam, 
Cam fatis indigenis te probet ipſe liber: 
Per me Roma ſciet tibi ſe debere, quod Anglo 
Romanus didicit culti's ore loqui. 
Ultima qu tcllus Aquilas duce Civ ſare vidit, 


Conlilio ut quondam Patriam nil juveris eſto ! M 
Sed ſtudio cives ingenioque juvas. 1 
Namque dolis liber hic inſtructus, & arte Batay 
Hic diſcat miles pugnare, orare ſenator; 
Qui regnant, leni ſceptra tenere manu. 
Macle, Comes! virtute novi ; veſtri ordinis 
genus 55 
Ornamentum, xvi deliciæque tui! . 
Dum ftertunt alii ſomno vinoque ſepultt, 
Nobilis antiquo ſtemmate digna facis. 


TO MR. KILL EGR EN,. 
UTON ulis ALTERING HIS PLAY PANDOS 
CROM A TRAGEDY INTO A COMEDY, % 
KECAUSZ NOT APPROVED ON THE $7.78 


IR, you ſhould rather teach our age the w 
Of judging well, than thus have can 
your Play: 
You had obliged us by employing wit, 
Not to reform Pandora, but the Pit, 
For, as the nightingale, without the throng 
Of other birds, alone attends her ſong : 
While the loud daw, his throat diſplaying, d 
The whole aſſembly of his ſellow day x 
% mult the writer, whoſe productions ſheu: ; 
Take with the vulgar, be of vulgar mould: 1 
Whilſt nobler fancies make a flight too high ; 
For common view, and leſſen as they fy. 
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ON MONMOUTH'S EXPEDITY 


DUKE QF 


THE 


. — +47 % Cc CT} 
INTO SCOTLAND, IN Tur SUMMER SOL5S! 


WIFT as Tove's meſſenger ( *the winged | 

With ſword as potent as his charming! 
He flew to execute the King's command: 
And, in a moment, reach'd that northern al 
Where day, contending with approaching ! | 
Allis the Hero with continued light. 


* Mercury. 


Appcate their rage, invite them to the live, WW 


To rob the flowers, and to forbear the ſpoil ; 3 

Preſerv'd in winter by their ſummer's toil; 

I'hey give us food, which may with near vie, 

* . E 9 x) 

And wax, that docs the abſent ſun tupply. ; 
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WALLET 2: 


on foes ſurprized, and by no nicht conceal'd, 
xl migh t have ruſh'd ; but noble pity held 
Hie hand a while, and to their choice gave ſpace, 
11 h rar hey would prove, his valour or his grecc. 
This not well heard, his cannon louder ſpok: e, 
And then, like lihtais ag, through that cloud he 
broke. 
His fame, his conduct, and that martial look, 
The guilty Scots with ſuch a terror Rrook ; 
That to his courage they reſign the field, 
Who to his bounty had ri tus? d to vic Id, 
612d that fo little loyal blood it coſt, 
grieves fo many Eritons ſhould be loſt: 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them yicld, 
lo fave the flyers, than to win the field : 
kn! at the Court his intereſt does employ 
Toa e who *fcap'd his fatal ſword, ſhould die. 
And now, theſe ralh bold men their error find, 
Ve truiting one, beyond his promiſe kind: 
Cue! whole great mind, ſo bountiful and brave, 
Had learn'd the art to cor nquer and to fave. 
la vulgar breaſts no royal virtues dwell ; 
uch deeds as theſe his high extraction tell: 
and give a ſecret ] joy to | him that reigns, 
to lee his blood triumph in Monmou: ch $ veins: 
Lo ſee a leader, whom he got and choſe, 
tum to his friends, and fatal to his ſocs. 
But ſecing envy, like the ſun, does beat 
Vun ſcorching rays, on all that 's high and great: 
ais, ill-requited Monmouth! is the bough 
_ Mutes ſend, to ſhade thy conquering brow. 
ampoons, like ſquibs, may make a preſent blaze; 
time and thunder p: iy reſpect to bays, 
Kit les' arms dazzle our preſent view; 
Nept by the Muſe as radiant, and as new, 
As s rom the forge of Vulcan firlt they came; 
inoufands of years are paſt, and they the ſame. 
dich care ſhe tak cz to pay 5 ſert wich fame : , 
an which, no Monarch, for his crown's defence, 
cows how to give a nobler recompenlc. 
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TO A FRIEND OF THE AUTHOR, 


A PERSON OF HONOUR, 


ha lately writ 1 religious book, intitled, 
torical Applications, and Occaſional Mle- 


tions upon ſeveral & Subjects.“ 


pot. D is the man that dares et ngage 
— For picty, in ſuch ar wage! ' 
o can preſume to find a guard 
Fre » [Ot n, when Heaven's fo little £ par d? 
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* 
wbler pens make this their care: 
be Av d t theſe let in a beam 
di icht to trouble them 
And call in 


} doubt their pleaſing 2 thought, 

That none be! ieves what we are taught ? 
High birth and fortune warrant give 

That ſuch men write what they believe: 


King Charles II. 


FOEMS. 


And, feeling firſt what they indite, 
New credit give to ancient light. 
Amonett cheie few, our author brings 
His well-known pedigree from Kings. 
This book, the 1 image of his mind, 
Will make his name not hard to find: 
I with the throng of Great and Good 
Made it leſs caſtiy underſtood ! 


TO A PERSON OF HONOUR, 


UPON HIS IN 
POEM, 


(COMPARABLE, INCOMPREYENSIBLE 
INTITLED THE BRITISH PRINCES, 


IR! you've oblig'd the Britiſh nation more, 
8 Than all their Bards could ever do before; 
And, at your own charge, monuments as hard 
As braſs or marble, to your fame have rear'd. 
For, as all warlike nations take delight 
To hear how their brave anceſtors could fight 
You have advanc'd to wonder their renown, 

And no lels virtuouſly improv'd your own : 

That "twill be doubtful, whether you do write, 

Or they have acted, at a nobler height, 

You, of your ancient Princes, have retriev'd 

More than the ages knew in which they liv'd * 

Explain'd their cuſtoms and their rights anew, 

Better than all their Druids ever knew ; 

Unriddled thoſe dark oracles, as well 

As thoſe that made them, could themſelves foretell. 

For, as the Pritons long have hop'd in vain, 

Arthur would come to govern them again: 

You have folfill'd that prophecy alone, 

And in your Pozm plac'd him on his throne. 

Such magic power has your prodigious pen, 

To raiſe the dead, and give new life to men: 

Make rival Princes meet in arms and love, 

Whom diltant ages did ſo far remove. 

For, as eteriity has neither paſt 

Nor tuture, authors ſay, nor firſt nor laſt ; 

But is all inſlant; your eternal Mule 

All ayes can to any one reduce, 

Then why ſhould you, whofe miracles of art 

C an life at picature to the dead impart, 

Trouble in vain your better- buſied head, 

obſerve what times they liv'd in, or were 
dead ? 

For, ſince you have ſuch arbitrar 

It were defect in judgment to go lower; 

Or ſtoop to things 1% pitifully lewd, 

As ule to take the vulgar latitude. 

For no man's tit to read what you have writ, 

That holds not ſome proportion with your wit. 

As light can no way but by light appear, 

He mult bring ſenſe that unde ritands it here. 
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TO MR. CREECH, 


ON HIS TRANSLATION OF LUCRETIUS, 


V HAT all men wiſh'd, though ſew could 


hope to ſce, 


| We arc now bleſt with, and oblig'd by * 
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Thou! from the ancient learned Latin ſtoret, 
Giv'ſt us one author, and we hope for more, 
May they enjoy thy thoughts Let not the Stage, 
The idleſt moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place ſome wondrous monſter 
breeds, | 
And the Wit's garden is o'er-run with weeds, 
There Farce is Comedy; hombaſt call'd ſtrong ; 
Soft words, with nothing in them, make a ſong. 
Tis hard to ſay they ſteal them now-a-days ; 
For ſure the ancients never wrote ſuch plays. 
Theſe ſcribbling inſects have what they deſerve, 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to ſtarve. 
That Spenſer knew, that Taſſo felt before; 
And death found ſurly Ben exceeding poor. 
Heaven turn the omen from their image here! 
May he with joy the well-plac'd laurel wear ! 
Great Virgil's happier fortune may he find, 
And be our Cæſar, like Auguſtus, kind! 

But let not this diſturb thy tuneful head ; 
Thou writ*ſt for thy delight, and not for bread ; 
Thou art not curſt to write thy verſe with care; 
But art above what other poets fear. 

What may we not expect from ſuch a hand, 

That has, with books, himſelf at free command? 

Thou know'ſt in youth, what age has ſought in 
vain ; 

And bring'ſt forth ſons without a mother's pain. 

So eaſy is thy ſenſe, thy verſe ſo ſweet, 

Thy words ſo proper, and thy phraſe ſo fit; 

We read, and read again, and ſtill admire 

Whence came this youth, and whence this won- 
drous fire ! 

Pardon this rapture, Sir! But who can be 
Cold and unmov'd, yet have his thoughts on thee ? 
Thy goodneſs may my ſeveral faults forgive, 
And by your help theſe wretched lines may live, 
But if, when view'd by your ſeverer ſight, 
They ſeem unworthy to behold the light; 

Let them with ſpeed in deſerv'd flames be 
thrown ! 

They Il ſend no ſighs, nor murmur out a groan ; 

But, dying ſilently, your juſtice own. 


THE TRIPLE COMBAT. 


HEN through the world fair Mazarine had 
run, : 

Bright as her fellow-traveller, the ſun ; 
Hither at length the Roman eagle flics, 
As the laſt triumph of her conquering eyes. 
As keir to Julius, ſhe may pretend 
A ſecond time to make this iſland bend. 
But Portſmouth, ſpringing from the ancient race 
Of Britons, which the Saxon here did chaſe; 
As they great Cæſar did oppoſe, makes head, 
And does againſt this new invader lead, 
That goodly Nymph, the taller of the two, 
Careleſs and fearleſs to the field does go. 
Becoming bluſhes on the other wait, 
And her young look excuſcs want of height. 
Beauty gives courage ; for, ſhe knows, the day 
Nufſt not be won the Amazonian wars 


n 
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Legions of Cupids to the battle come, 

For Little Britain theſe, and thoſe for Rome. 
Dreſs'd to advantage, this illuſtrious pair 
Arriv*d, for combat in the lift appear, 

What may the Fates deſign ! for never yet 
From diſtant regions two ſuch beauties met, 
Venus had been an equal friend to both, 

And Victory to declare herſc!f ſeems loth : 
Over the camp with doubtful wings ſhe flies 
Till Chloris ſhining in the field ſhe ſpies, 
The lovely Chloris well-attended came, 

A thouſand Graces waited on the dame : 

Her matchleſs form made all the Engliſh glad, 
And foreign beauties leſs aſſurance had. 

Vet, like the three on Ida's top, they all 
Pretend alike, conteſting for the ball. 
Which to determine, Love himſelf declin'd, 
Leſt the neglected ſhould become leſs kind. 
Such killing looks! ſo thick the arrows fly! 
That tis unſafe to be a ſtander- by. 

Poets, approaching to deſcribe the light, 

Are by their wounds inſtructed how to write. 
They with leſs hazard might look on, and draw 
The ruder combats in Allatia : 

And, with that foil of violence and rage, 

Set off the ſplendor of our golden age : 
Where Love gives law, Beauty the ſceptre ſways; 
And, uncompell'd, the happy wor Id obeys, 


OF AN ELEGY MADE BY MRS. WHARTON, ou 


THE EARL OF ROCHESTER« 
HUS mourn the Muſes ! on the hearſe 
Not ſtrowing tears, but laſting verſe; 
Which ſo preſerve the Hero's name, 
They make him live again in fame. 

Chloris, in lines ſo like his own, 

Gives him ſo juſt and high renown ; 
That ſhe th' afflicted world relieves, 
And ſhews that {till in her he lives. 
Her wit as graceful, great, and good : 
Ally'd in genius, as in blood, 

His loſs ſupply'd, now all our ſears : 
Are, that the Nymph ſhould melt in tears. 
Then, faireſt Chloris ! comfort take, 

For his, your own, and for our ſake ; 
Leſt his fair ſoul, that lives in you, 
Should from the world for ever go. 


To CHLORIS. 


H Logis what 's eminent we know, 
1 Muſt for ſome cauſe be valued 1o : 
'Things without uſe, though they be good, 
Are not by. us fo underſtood. 
The catly roſe, made to diſplay 
Her bluſhes to the youthful May, 5 
Doth yield her ſweets, Race he is fair, 
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Ou r ftars do ſhew their excellence, 
t by their light, but influence: 
Wi hen brighter comets, ſince ſtill known, 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none, 
do, your admired beauty ſtill 
I, by effects, made good or ill. 


LOSS OF THE DUKE OF CAM» 


BRIDGE, 


oN OUR LATE 


HE failing bloſſoms which a young 
bears, 

Fagage our hope for the ſucceeding years : 
Ind hope is all which art or nature k Tings, 
At t thi firſt trial, to ac compliſh things. 

ankind was firſt created an eſſay; 

t ruder draught the Deluge wal h'd aw ay. 
How many ages paſs'd, what blood an ! toil, 
pefore we made one kingdom of th ile! 
How long in vain had nature ſtriv'd to fran 
Ap r#-& princels, ere her Highneſs came? 
For joys ſo great we muſt w ith patience wait, 
oy e {et price of happineſs compleat 

rr uit, Heaven claim'd that lovely boy: 
The n next ſhall live, and be the nation's joy. 
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TO A PAINTER, 

tor the Drawing of the Poſture and Progreſs of 
his Maßeſty's Forces at Sca, under the Com- 
mand of his Highneſs-Royal: 1 Together with 
tar Battle, and Victory, obtaincd over the 
Dutch, June 3, 1665. 

fp draw the ſea ; that 

tween 

ater world, and this of ours, is ſeen : 

i re place the Britiſh, there the Holland fleet, 

"al hoating armies! both prepar'd to meet. 

Uriw the whole wor Id. expecting Who ſlould reign, 
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454 this combat, o'er the conquer 'd main. 
%axe Heaven concern'd, and an unuſual ſtar 
Vivre th importance of th' approaching war. 
abe the lea thine with gallantry, and all 

ne Enghith youth flock to the Admiral, 

a valtant Duke! whoſe early deeds abroad, 


rage in light, and art in conduct ſhow'd. 


bri, ohit iv and now a dearer intereſt draws, 

Hu Brother's glory, and his cou ry s cauſe. 

: Let oh bold pe veil. ho DC and coura ge lp re ad 
2 gn the whole navy, by that Hero led : 

„ A appear, where ſuch a prince is by, 

0 WY ( do conquer, or reſolv'd to die. 

Wah his extraction, and his glorious mind, 

ee che proud fails well, more than with the 
i er by 2 ee m a his louder fame 

i dhe Datavians, 1d their fur y tame, 


„* 
on 

of 
— 


W olves, th hug kr greedy of their prey, 
: \ + When they find a Ron in their w ay. 

and man kind 

| ule the ſca and wind: 

xd nis tall * FS in the > barr 4 0 *hannel tan d, 
Cratps the Ing: 3; 


. II. 


* 
Make kim beſtri > 


* 14,5 


the Ocean, 
conſe Ut 


4 Bis med ban d. 


EI 


POEM S. 


Paint an eaſt-wind, and make it blow away 
Th' excuſe of Holland for their navy's ſtay : 
Make them look pale, and, the bold Prince to ſhun, 
Through the cold nerth. and rocky regions run. 
'To find th a coali eee morning firſt appears, 

By the dark Pole the wary Belgian ſteers; 
Conſeſſing 3 dreads the Engliſh more 
Than all the dangers of a kronen ſhore; 
Mhile from our arms, ſecurity to find, 

They fly fo fir, they js the d iy behind, 
Deſcribe their ficet abandoning the ſea, 

dall their merchants le't a wealthy prey 
Our firſt ſucceſs in war make Bacchus crown, 
And halt the vintage of the year our own. 

The Dutch their wine all their brandy loſe ; 
Difarm'sd of t 8 at, from which their courage grows: 
While the gl: 1 F ngliſh, to relieve their toil, 

In hea or to the! ir great Leader drink the ſpoil. 


nov, 


and 
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Conditions, ſuch as we are picas'd to give. 
Deſerted by the Dutch, let nations know, 
We can our own and their great buſineſs do: 
Falfe friends chaſtiſe, and common foes reſtrain, 
Which, worſe than tempe! ſs, did infeſt the main. 
Within thoſeſtreights, make Holland's Smyrna fleet 
. * a ſmall ſquad ron of the Engliſh meet: 
Like falcons theſe, thoſe like a numerous flock 
Of ſow!, which ſcatter to avoid the ſhock, 
There paint confuſion in a various ſhape, 
Some ſink, ſome yield, and fiying ſome eſcape. 
zurope and Africa, from e ither ſhore, 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roar ; 
While the divided world in this agree, 
Men that fight ſo, deſcrve to rule the ſea. 

But, nearer home, thy pencil uſe once more, 
And place our navy by the Holland ſhore; 
The world they compaſs'd while they fought 

with Spain 

But here already they reſign the main : 
Thoſe greedy mariners, out of whoſe way 
Diffuſive nature could no gegion lay, 
At home, preſerv'd from rocks and tempeſt, lie; 
Compell'd, like others in their beds to die. 
Their fingle towns th” Iberian armies preſt; 
We all their Provinces at once inveſt : 
And in a month ruin their traffic more, 


Than that long war could in an age before. 


But who can always on the billows lie; 

The watery wilderneſs yields no ſupply. 
Spreadi: "g our ſails, to Harwich we reſort, 
And micet the Beauties of the Britiſh court. 
Th' illuſtrious Ducheſs, and her glorious train, 
(Like Thetis with her nymphs) adorn the main. 
The gazing Sca-Gods, ſince the *Paphian Queen 
Sprung from among them, no ſuch fight had teen. 
Charm'd with the graces of a troop fo fair, 
Thoſe deathleſs Powers for us themſelves declare: 
Reſoly'd the aid of Neptune's Court to bring; 
And help the nation where ſuch Beauties ſpring; 
The ſoldier here his waſted ſtore pe 
And takes new valour from the Ladies eyes. 
Mean-while,like bees when ſtormy winter 's gone, 
The Dutch {as if the ſea were all their own, 
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50 
Deſert their ports; and, falling in their way, 
Our Hamburgh merchants are become their prey. 
Thus flouriſh they, before th' approaching fight; 
As dying tapers give a blazing light. 

To check their pride, our fleet half victual'd goes: 
Enough to ſerve us till we reach our foes. 

Who now appear ſo numerous and bold,” 

The action worthy of our arms we hold. 

A greater force than that which here we find, 
Ne'er preſs'd the ocean, nor employ'd the wind. 
Reſtrain'd awhile by the unwelcome night, 

Th' impatient Engliſh ſcarce attend the light. 
But now the morning (heaven ſeverely clear !) 
To the fierce work indulgent docs appear : 

And Phæœbus lifts above the waves his light, 
That he may ſee, and thus record, the fight. 

As when loud winds from different quarters ruſh, 
Vaſt clouds encountering one another cruſh : 
With ſwelling ſails, ſo from their ſeveral coaſts, 
Join the Batavian and the Britiſh hoſts. 

For a leſs prize, with leſs concern and rage, 

The Roman fleets at Actium did engage; 

They, for the.empire of the world they knew : 

Taeſe, for the old contend, and for the new. 

At the firſt ſhock, with blood and powder ſtain'd 

Nor heaven nor ſea their former face retain'd : 

Fury and art produce effects fo ſtrange, 

They trouble nature, and her viſage change. 

Where burning ſhips the baniſa'd ſun ſupply, 

And no light ſhines, but that by which men die; 

There York appears; ſo prodigal is he 

Of royal blood, as ancient as the ſea! 

Which down to him, ſo many ages told, 

Has through the veins of mighty Monarchs roll'd ! 

The great Achilles march'd not to the field, 

Till Vulcan that impenetrable ſhicld 

And arms had wrought : yet there no bullets flew; 

But ſhafts, and darts, which the weak Phrygians 
threw. 

Our bolder Hero on the deck does ſtand 

Expos'd, the bulwark of his native land : 

Defenſive arms laid by as uſeleſs here, 

Where maſly balls the neighbouring rocks do tear. 

Some power unſeen thoſe Princes does protect, 

Who for their country thus themſelves neglect. 

Againſt him firſt Opdam his ſquadron leads, 
Proud of his late ſucceſs againſt the Swedes : 
Made by that action, and his high command, 
Worthy to periſh by a Prince's hand, 

The tall Batavian in a vaſt ſhip rides, 

Bearing an army in her hollow ſides : 

Yet, not inclin'd the Engliſh ſhip to board, 
More on his guns relies, than on his ſword ; 
From whence a ſatal volley we receiv'd, 

It miſs'd the Duke, but his great heart it griev'd : 
*Three worthy perſons from his fide it tore, 
And dy'd his garment with their ſcatter'd gore. 
Happy! to whom this glorious death arrives; 
More to be valued than a thouſand lives! 

On ſuch a theatre as this to dic ; 

For ſuch a cauſe, and fuch a witneſs by! 

Who would not thus a ſacrifice be made, 

To have his blood on ſuch an altar laid? 


* Earl of Falmouth, Lord Muſkerry, and Mr. 
Boyle. 
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The reſt about him ſtrook with horror ſtocd 5 

To ſee their Leader cover'd o'er with blanl. 

So trembled Jacob, when he thought the ſtains 

Of his ſon's coat had iſſued from his veins, 

He feels no wound, but in his troubled thought » 

Before for honour, now revenge, he fought: | ”M 

His friends in pieces torn (the bitter news 2 

Not brought by Fame) with his own eyes he views, MW 

His mind at once reſlecting on their youth, 5 

Their worth, their love, their valour, and their 

truth: 

The joys of Court, their mothers, and their wives, 

To follow him, abandon'd—and their lives 

He ſtorms, and ſhoots : but flying bullets now, 

To execute his rage, appear too flow : 

They miſs, or ſweep but common ſouls away: 
For ſuch a loſs, Opdam his life muſt pay. 

Encouraging his men, he gives the word, 

With fierce intent that hated ſhip to board: 
And make the guilty Dutch, with his own am, 
Wait on his friends, while yet their blood is warm. 
lis winged veſſel like an eagle ſhows, 

When through the clouds to truſs a ſwan ſhe goes: 

The Belgian ſhip unmov'd, like ſome huge rock 


From both the fleets men's eyes are bent this way, 
Neglecting all the buſineſs of the day: 


? 
Inhabiting the ſea, expects the ſhock. Ki 

; 

2 

* 


Bullets their flight, and guns their noiſe ſuſpend; WM 


The ſilent ocean does th' event attend; 
Which Leader ſhall the doubtful victory bleſs, 
And give an earneſt of the war's ſucceſs : 
When Heaven itſelf, for England to declare, 
Turns ſhip, and men, and tackle into air, 

Their new commander from his charge is toſt, 
Which * that young Prince had ſo unjuſtly loſt, 
Wioſe great progenitors, with better fate, 
And better conduct, ſway'd their infant: state. 
His flight tow'rds heaven th' aſpiring Belgian 

took: 

But fell, like Phaë ton, with thunder ſtrook : 
From vaſter hopes than his, he ſeem'd to fall, 
That durſt attempt the Britiſh Admiral : 
From her broadſides a ruder flame is thrown, 
Than from the fiery chariot of the ſan : 
That, bears the radiant enſign of the day ; 
And ſhe, the flag that governs in the ſea, 

The Duke (ill-pleas'd that fire ſhould thus pre- 

vent 

The work, which for his brighter ſword he meant, 
Anger ſtill burning in his valiant breaſt, 
Goes to complete revenge upon the reſt, 
So, on the guardleſs herd, their keeper ſlain, 
Ruſhes a tyger in the Libyan plain. 
The Dutch, accuſtom'd to the raging ſea, 
And in black ſtorms the frowns of heaven to ſee, 
Never met tempeſt which more urg'd their tears, 
Than that which in the Prince's look appears. 
Fierce, goodly, young ! Mars he reſembles, when 
Jove ſends him down to ſcourge perlidious men 
Such as with foul ingratitude have paid, x 
Both thoſe that led, and thoſe that gave them aid. 
Where he gives on, diſpoſing of their fates, 
Terror, and death, on his loud cannon Waits: 
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* Prince of Orange. 
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With wh'ch he pleads his Brother's cauſe ſo well, 
He ſhakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
The fea with ſpoils his angry bullets ſtro , 
Widows and orphans making as they go: 
Before his ſhip, fragments of veſlels torn, 
flags, arms, and Belgian carcaſes are borne : 
And his deſpairing foes, to flight inclin'd, 
Srread all their canvas to invite the wind 
eo the rude Boreas, where he liits to blow, 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below, 
Beating the ſnore; and with a boiſterous rage, 
Does heaven at once, and earth, and fea, engage. 

The Dutch, elſewhere, did through the watery 

field, 

Perform enough to have made others yield; 
But Engliſh courage, growing as they fight, 
In danger, noiſe, and laughter takes delight: 
Their bloody taſk, unweary'd ſtill, they ply, 
Only reſtrain'd by death or victory. 
Iron and lead, from carth's dark entrails torn, 
Like howers of hail, from either fide are borne : 
so high the rage of wretched mortals goes, 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes! 
lagenious to their ruin, every age 
Improves the arts and inſtruments of rage: 
Death-haſtening ills nature enough has ſent, 
And yet men ſtill a thouſand more invent ! 

But Bacchus now, which led the Belgians on 
So fierce at firſt, to favour us begun: 
Brandy and wine their wonted friends) at length 
Render them uſcleſs, and betray their ſtrength. 
do corn in fields, and in the garden flowers, 
Revive, and raiſe themlelves, with moderat 
ſhowers 2 
But, over- charged with never-ceaſing rain, 
Become too moiſt, and bend their heads again. 
Tacir reeling ſhips on one another fall, 
Without a foe, enough to ruin all. 
Of this diſorder, and the favouring wind, 

he watchful Engliſh ſuch advantage find ; 
Ships fraught with fire among the heap they 

throw, 

And up the ſo-intangled Belgians blow. 
The flame invades the powder-rooms ; and then 
heir guns ſhoot bullets, and their veſſels men. 
The ſcorch'd Batavians on the billows float; 
Sent lrom their own, to paſs in Charon's, boat. 
And now our Royal Admiral ſucceſs 
(With all the marks of victory) does bleſs x 
The burning ſhips, the taken, and the ſlain, 
Proclaim his triumph o'er the conquer'd main. 
Nezrer to Holland as their haſty flight 
Carries the noiſe and tumult of their fight; 

5 cannons” roar, forerunner of his fame, 
Makes their Hague tremble, and their Amſter- 


dam : 


The Britiſh thunder does their houſes rock 
Ny 4 , 
— the Duke ſeems at every door to knock. 
lis creadful Streamer (like a comet's hair. 
nan deſtruction) haſtens their deſpair: 
Makes them deplore their ſcatter'd fleet as loſt ; 
nd fear our preſent landing on their coaſt, 
he trembling Dutch th' approaching Prince 
behold, 


i ſacep a lion, leaping tow'rds their fold: 
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Thoſe piles, which ſerve them to repel the main, 

They think too weak his fury to reſtrain. 

« What wonders may not Engliſh valour work, 

Led by th* example of victorious Vork? 

Or, what defence againſt him can they make, 

Who, at ſuch diſtance, does their country 
thake ? 

His fetal hand their bulwarks will o'erthrow :; 

And let in both the ocean and the foe.” 

Thus cry the people :—and, their land to keep, 

Allow our title to command the Deep : 

Blaming their State's ill conduct, to provoke, 

Thoſe arms, which freed them from the Spaniſb 

yoke. 

Painter ! excuſe me, if 1 have a-while 
Forgot thy art, and us'd another ſtyle : 

For, though you draw arm'd Heroes as they ſit: 
The taſk in battle does the Muſes fit: 

They, in the dark confuſion of a fight: 
Diſcover all; inſtru& us how to write; 

And light and honour to brave actions yield; 
Hid in the ſmoke and tumult of the field. 

Ages to come ſhall know that Leader's toil, 
And his great name, on whom the Muſes ſmile ; 
Their dictates here let thy fam'd pencil trace; 
And this rejation with thy colours grace. 

Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met; 
And our * Great Monarch high above them ſet : 
Like young Auguſtus let this image be, 
Triumphing for that victory at fea : 

Where + Egypt's Queen, and Eaſtern Kings, o'er« 
thrown, 

Made the poſſeſſion of the world his own. 

Laſt draw the Commons at his royal feet, 

Pouring out treaſure to ſupply his fleet : 

They vow with lives and fortune to maintain 

Their King's eternal title to the main : 

And, witha preſent to the Duke, approve 

His valour, conduct, and his country's love. 


To THE tf KING. 


iREAT Sir! diſdain not in this piece to ſtand, 
Supreme commander both of ſea and land: 
Thoſe which inhabit the celeſtial bower, 
Painters expreſs with emblems of their power; 
His club Alcides, Phœbus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your navy You, 

But your great providence no colours here 
Can repreſeat; nor pencil draw that care, 
Which keeps you waking, to ſecure our peace, 
The nation's glory, and our trade's increaſe : 
You, for theſe ends, whole days in council fit ; 
And the divcrſions of your youth forget. 

Small were the worth of valour and of force, 
If your high wiſdom gcvern'd not their courſe : 
You as the ſonl, as the Firſt Mover, you 
Vigour and life on every part beſtow : 

How to build ſhips, and dreadful ordnance caſt, 
In ſtruct the artiſts; and reward their haſte, 


* King Charles II. 
+ Cleopatria. King Charles II. 
s ([H]z 
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So, ſove himſelf, when Typhon heaven Co.s 
brave, 

Deſcends to viſit Vulcan's ſmoky cave: 
Teaching rhe brawny Cyclops how to frame 
His thunder, mix'd with terror, wrath, and flame. 
Had the old Greeks Gdiſcov::*/! your abode, 
Crete had not been the cradle of their God: 
Ou that ſmall iſland they had look'd with ſcorn ; 
And in Great Britain thought the thunder born. 


A PRESAGE OF THE 


TURKISH 
EMPIRE: 
HIS MAJESIY 


KING JAMES Il, 


ON HiS BIRKTil-DAY., 


PRESENTED TO 

98 James the Second grac'd the Britiſh 

* throne, 

Truce, well-obferv'd, has been infringed by none. 

Chriſtians to him their preſent union oe, 

And late ſucceſs againſt the common ſoc :; 

While neighbouring princes, loth to urge their 
fate, 

Court his aſſiſtance, and ſuſpend their hate. 

So angry bulls the combat do forbcar, 

When from the wood a lion does appear, 

This happy day peace to our illund ſent ; 

As now he gives it to the Coutinent, 

A Prince more fit for ſuch à glorious taſk, 

Than Englaud's King, from Heaven we cannot 
aſk : 

He (great and good!) proportion'd to the work, 

Their ill-drawn ſwords thatl turn againit the Turk. 

Such Kings, like ſtars with inſtucnce unconlin'd, 
Shine with aſpect propitious to mankiud ; 
Favour the innocent, repreſs the bold; 

And, while they flouriſh, make au age of gold. 

Bred in the camp, fam'd for his valour young; 
At ſea ſucccistu}, vigorous, and itrong ; = 
His fleet, his army, and his mighty mind, . 
Eſtecm and reverence through the worid do {irtg, 
A Prince, with ſuch advantages as theſc, \ 
Where he perſuades not, may command a peace. 
Britain declaring for the juſter ſide, 

The moſt ambitious will forget their pride: 
They that complain will their endeavours ceaſe, 
Adris'd by him, inclin'd to preſent peace : 
Join to the Turk's deſtruction; and then bring 
All their pretences to ſo juſt a King. 

If the ſucceſsful troubles of mankind 

With laurel crown'd, fo great applauſe do find ; 
Shall the vex'd world leſs honour yield to thoſe 
That ſtop their progreſs, and their rage oppoſe ?_ 
Next to that power which does the occan awe, 
Is, to ſet bounds, and give ambition law. 

The Britiſh Monarch ſhall the glory have, 
That famous Greece remains no longer flave : 
That ſource of art, and cultivated thoug ht! 
Which they to Rome, and Romans hither, rot ght. 

The baniſh'd Muſes ſhall no longer mcuru ; 
But may with Liberty to Greece return 
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Though ſlaves (like birds that ſing not in 2 7c) EA 

They loſt their genius and poetic rage; wy 
8 


Homers again, and Pindars, may be ſound: 5 3 
And his great actions with their numbers ton 1d. To hide 

The Turk's vaſt empire does united ſandz: non h 
Chriſtians, divided under the command 1 ſhe nymph 
O jarring princes, would be ſoon unde ne; oy Eve W. 
Did not thñis Hero make their intereſt one - _ her 
Peace to embrace, ruin the common foe, , Far a ſnatch 
Exait the Croſs, and lay the Crefcent low. d carcs to 


4 EY 3 2 | mikes he: 
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Be 1] read, and Anu In where it fir begun . on , 


\ 41 A . . 1 n * Aleende Th 
And t! is great day (ſo juſtly honour'd here!) 5 ae 
Known to the caſt, and celebrated there. 1 fler Wit, do 
lee ego longæ vus ceeini tihi, maxime regum! * 

Auſus & ipſe manu juvenum tentare labotem Bl 
VikGe, of 
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TO THE DUCHESS 2 

3 

WHEN HE PRESENTED THIS BOOK TO liERkY 


ROYAL ul NfS. 


AD ANT! I here preſent you with the rage, Y 


And with the beautics of a formcr age : 


M 


Wiſhing you may with as great pleaſure view 8 
This, as we take in gazing upon you. . 
Thus we writ then: your brighter eyes inſpire ; 
A nobler flame, and raiſc'our genius higher, 
While we your wit and carly knowledge tear, 
17% our productions we become {+ vere: A 
Your matchleſs beauty gives our fancy wing; Þ 
Your judgment makes us careful how we ſing. 8 
Lines not compos'd, as heretolore, in haſte, : 
Poliſh'd like marble, ſhall like marble laſt: ? 
And make you through as many ages ſhinc, 7 
As Taſio has the Heroes of your line. | = 
Though other names our wary writers ue, 
You arc the ſubject of the Britiſh Muſe : ? 
Dilating miſchief to yourſelf unknown, ; 


- - 1 i Moy | 3 10t ou 1 
Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not owing 


: Frente 7 ' 
So the bright ſun burns all our grats away, \ 
While it means nothing but to give us day. ts = 
Ja b 8 
= 3 | Iv 
ay 8 N — 
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VI 
THESE VERSES WERE WRIT IN THE. T4550 9! 
HEK ROYAL HIGUNESS, ; 
1F\ASSO knew how the fairer ſex to grace; 
But in no one durſt all affection place? _ 
In her alone that owns this book, is ſeen 185 Gre 
Clorinda's ſpirit. and her lofty mien; BY or 
Sophronia's piety, Erminia's truth, | ul Vrities 
- = IG ch: * a 
Arminda's charms, her beauty, and her youth, oye 11 
„It ey 


Our Princeſs here, as in a glaſs, does dreſs = 
Her well-taught mind; and every grace expre*s 
More to our wonder than Rinaldo fought : 4 
The Hero's race excels the Poet's thought. 
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ON MRS. HIGGONS. 


NGENIOUS Higgons never ſought 
[ To hide the candonr of her thought; 
4rd now her cloaths are loſt, we find 
be nymph as naked as her mind: 
lie Eye while yet ſhe was untaught 
To hide herſeif or know a fault. 
ler a ſnatch'd ribbon ſhe would frown, 
du cares too little for her gown ; 

k makes her laugh, and all her grief 
k|-+ it mould undo the thief, 

Already the begins to ſtretch 

er wit, to {ave the guilty wretch: 


And ſays, ſhe was of goods bereft 

By her own bounty, not by theft. 

She thought not fit to keep her cloaths 
Till they were eaten up with moths ; 
But made a nobler uſe of ſtore, 

To clothe the naked and the poor. 
Should all that do approve the Fair, 
Her loſs contribute to repair, 

Of London ſhe would have the fate, 
And riſe (undone) in greater ſtate ; 

In points, and hoods, and Indian gown, 
As glorioys as the new-built town, 
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Floriferis ut apes in ſaltibus omnia libant; 

Sie nos Scripture depaſcimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea! perpetui ſemper digniſſima viti ! * 
Nam Divinus Amor cum cepit vociferari, 


„ Diffugiunt animi terrores. .“ Lvcxer, Lib. iii. 


* 


F.xu! eram, requicſque mihi, non ſama, petita eſt, 


Mens intenta ſuis ne foret uſque malis: 


— 
** 


Namque ubi mota calent facri mea pectora Mus?, 


« Altior kumano ſpiritus elle malo eſt.” 


Ovi. de Triſt. IL.ib. iv. EI. 1, 


THE ARGUMENTS. 


I. Aſcrting the authority of Scripture, in <ohich this Love is revealed, 

II. The preference and Love of God to man in the Creation. 

I. The ſame Love more amply declared in our Redemption. 

IV. How neceſſary this Love is to reform mankind, and how excellent in itſelf. 

V. Sherving ore happy the world would be, if this Love were univerſally embraced. 
VI. of preſerving this Love in our memory; and hew ufeful the contemplation thereof is, 


CANTO 1% 


NE Grecian Muſe has all their Gods ſurviv'd, 


. Nor jove at us, nor Phoebus is arriv'd : 
mal Hitec | 71 

| 11 tles! w hich firſt the Poets made, 
ben invok'd, to give their fancies aid. 


Nen 


IT, 
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4 


i they {till divert us with their rage, 
Whos = \ he hop'd for in a better age; 
2 irom Helicon's imagin'd ſpring, 
Mi ve Writ, we borrow what we fing ? 
: '5 with the fabric of the world begun; 
Leer than light, and ſhall out-laſt the ſun, 


Before this oracle, like Dagon, all 
The falſe pretenders, Delphos, Ammon, fall: 
Long ſince deſpis'd and ſilent, they afford 
Honour and triumph to th' eternal Word. 

As late philoſophy our globe has grac'd, 
And rolling carth our planets plac'd: 
So has this Book entitled us to heaven; 


And rules, to guide us to that manſion, given: 


Tells che conditions how our peace was made; 
And is our pledge for the Great Author's aid. 
His power in nature's ample book we find; 


But the leſs volume does expreſs his mind. 
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This light unknown, bold Epicurus taught, 
That his bleſt Gods vouchſafe us not a thought: 
But unconcern'd let all below them flide, 

As fortune does, or human wiſdom, guide. 

Religion thus remov'd, the ſacred yoke, 
And band of all ſociety, is broke: 

What uſe of oaths, of promiſe, or of teſt, 
Where men regard no God, but intereſt ? 
What endleſs war would jealous nations tear, 

If none above did witneſs what they ſwear ! 

Sad fate of unbelievers, and yet juſt, 

Among themſelves to find ſo little truſt ! 

Were Scripture ſilent, nature would proclaim, 
Without a God, our falſehood and our ſhame. 
To know our thoughts the object of his eyes, 

Is the firſt ſtep tow'rds being good or wiſe: 

For though with judgment we on things reflect, 
Our Will determines, not our Intellect: 

Slaves to their paſſion, Reaſon men employ 
Only to compaſs what they would enjoy. 

His fear, to guard us from ourſelves, we need : 
And Sacred Writ our Reaſon does exceed. 

For though Heaven ſhews the glory of the. Lord, 
Yet ſomething ſhines more glorious in his Word : 
His mercy this (which all his work excels !) 
His tender kindneſs and compaſſion tells: 

While we, inform'd by that celeſtial Book, 

Into the bowels of our Maker look. 

Love there reveal'd (which never ſhall have end, 
Nor had beginning) ſhall our ſong commend : 
Deſcribe itſelf, and warm us with that flame, 

W hich firſt from heaven, to make us happy, came, 


CANTO IL 


HE fear of hell, or aiming to be bleſt, 
Savours too much of private intereſt. 
This mov'd not Moſes, nor the zealous Paul; 
Who for their ſriends abandon'd ſoul and all: 
A greater yet from heaven to hell deſcends, 
To ſave, and make his enemies his friends, 
What line of praiſe can fathom ſuch a love, 
Which reach'd the loweſt bottom from above ? 
The * Royal Prophet, that extended grace 
From heaven to carth, meaſur'd but half that 
ſpace. 

The Law was regnant, and confin'd his thought; 
Hell was not conquer'd when that Poet wrote : 
Heaven was ſcarce heard of, until He came down 
To make the region where love triumphs known. 

That early love of creatures yet unmade, 
To frame the world th' Almighty did pcrſuade ; 
For love it was that firſt created light, 
Mov'd on the waters, chac'd away the night 
From the rude chaos; and beſtow'd new grace 
On things diſpos'd of to their proper place ; 
Some, to reſt here; and ſome, to ſhine above: 
Earth, ſea, and heaven, were all th' effects of love. 
And love would be return'd. But there was none 
That to themſelves or others yet were known: 


David. 
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The world a palace was, without a gueſt, 
Till one appears, that muſt excel the teſt: 
One! like the Author, whoſe capacious mind 
Might, by the glorious weck, the Maker find: 34 
Might meaſure heaven, and give each ſtar a name: 
With art and courage the rough ocean tame 
Over the globe with ſwelling fails might go, 
And that 'tis round by his experience know : 
Make ſtrongeſt beaſts obedient to his will 
And ſerve his uſe the fertile earth to till. RK 
When, by his Word, God had accompliſh'd all, We 
Man to create he did a council call: 5 
Employ'd his hand, to give the duſt he took 
A graceful figure and majeſtic look : 
With his own breath, convey 'd into his breaſt 
Life, and a ſoul fit to command the reſt. 
Worthy alone to celebrate his name 
For ſuch a gift; and tell from whence it came, 
Birds ſing his praiſes in a wilder note; [2 
But not with laſting numbers, and with thought 
Man's great prerogative ! But above all 
His grace abounds in his new favourite's fall. 

If he create, it is a world he makes ; 1 
If he be angry, the creation ſhakes : F 
From his juſt wrath our guilty parents fled z- 
He curſt the earth, but bruis'd the ſerpent's 
Amidit the ſtorm, his bounty did exceed, 
In the rich promiſe of the Virgin's ſeed : 
Though juſtice death, as ſatisfaction, craves, 


7 
head 


Love finds a way to pluck us from our graves. 
; 


- 


OT willing terror ſhould his image move; 
He gives a pattern of eternal love; 

His ſon deſcends, to treat a peace with thoſe : 
Which were, and mult have ever been, his focs. 
Poor he became, and left his glorious ſeat, 
To make us humble, and to make us great: 
His buſineſs here was happineſs to give |} 
To thoſe, whoſe malice could not let him live. 

Legions of Angels, which he might have us 
(For us reſolv'd to periſh) he refus d: 
While they ſtood ready to prevent his loſs, | 
Love took him up, and nail'd him to the croſs. : 
Immortal love! which in his bowels reign'd, B 
That we might be by ſuch great love conſtrain $ 
To make return of love: upon this Pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, roll. 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know; 
is an eſſay, a taſte of heaven below ! I 

He to proud potentates would not be know . 
Of thoſe that lov'd him, he was hid from none. 
Till love appear, we live in anxious doubt ; | 
But ſmoke will vaniſh when that flame breaks ou 
This is the fire that would conſume our droſs, 
Refine, and make us richer by the loſs. 

Could we forbear diſpute, and practiſe 
We ſhould agree, as Angels do above. * 
Where love preſides, not vice alone does 5 
No entrance there, but virtues ſtay behind: 
Both Faith and Hope, and all the me aner tra n 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain. 
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lore only enters as a native there; 

Far, born in heaven, it does but ſojourn here, 

He that alone would wiſe and mighty be, 

Commands that others love as well as he. 

Love as he lov'd !—How can we ſoar ſo high? 

fle cin add wings, when he commands to fly. 

Vor ſhould we be with this command diſmay'd; 

He that examples gives, will give his aid; 

her he took fleſh, that, where his precepts fail, 

fis practice, as a pattern, may prevail. 

lore at once, and dread inſtruct our thought; 

k Man he ſuffer' d, and as God he taught. 

Fil for the deed he takes; we may with eaſe 

hedient be; for if we love, we pleaſe. 

Vak though we are, to love is no hard taſk, 

kd love for love is all that Heaven does aſk. 
el that would all men juſt and temperate 

make, 
Lia to themſelves, and others for his ſake. 
Tis with our minds as with a fertile ground ; 
ming this love, they muſt with weeds abound, 
xy paſſions) whoſe effects are worſe 
un thorns and thiſtles, ſpringing from the curſe. 


CANTO IV, 


0 glory man, or miſery, is born; 
do his proud foe the envy or the ſcorn : 
etched he is, or happy, in extreme; 
: 


ee himſelf, but great in Heaven's eſteem : 
asse, of all created things the beſt. 
ait, more pernicious than the reſt, 

© greedy wolves unguarded ſheep devour 
ale cheir hunger laſts, and then give o'er : 
\ as boundleſs avarice his want exceeds, 

s. a his neighbours round about him ſeeds. 


i pride and vain ambition are ſo vaſt, 

x, celuge-like, they lay whole nations waſte : 

*Luches and excels (though with leſs noiſe) 

cat a portion of mankind deſtroys, 

= %alts and monſters Hercules oppreſt, 

Aid, in that age, ſome provinces infeſt ; 

"more deltructive monſters are the bane 
"ry ape, and in all nations reign 

bon Would vaniſh, if the world were bleſs'd 

= acred love, by which they are repreſs'd, 

apadent death, and guilt that threatens hell, 


= dkcadaful gueſts, which here with mortals 
well; 


an“ 


3 
ver d conſcience, mingling with their joy 
ats of deſpair, does their whole life annoy : 
>). © appearing, all thoſe terrors fly; 
"> contented, and contented die. 
hole breaſt this ſacred love has place, 
paſluge to their joy, embrace. 
ns ck vapours, which obſcure the day, 
> etorious beams may chace away 
de Which our life corrupt and darken, love 
7 tar.) muſt from the ſoul remove. 
| 5 ery d in that which bounds thegear z 
g. Suter fun moves in a boundleſs foktere. 
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Angels, and admits no night, 


CANTO Y, 


HIS iron age (ſo fraudulent and bold !) 
EZ Touch'd with this love, would be an age 
of gold; 

Not, as they feign'd, that oaks ſhould honey drop, 
Or land neglected bear an unſown crop: 
Love would make all things eaſy, ſafe, and cheap 
None for himſelf would either ſow or reap: 
Our ready help and mutual love would yield 
A nobler harveſt than the richeſt field ; 
Famine and death, confin'd to certain parts, 
Extended are by barrenneſs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others ſurfeit now 
But then we ſhould the uſe of plenty know. 
Love would betwixt the rich and needy ſtand ; 
And ſpread heaven's bounty with an equal hand: 
At once the givers and receivers bleſs; 
Increaſe their joy, and make their ſuffering leſs. 
Who ſor himſelf no miracle would make, 
Diſpens'd with ſeveral for the people's ſake 2: 
He that, long-faſting, would no wonder ſhow, 
Made loaves and fiſhes, as they eat them, grow, 
Of all his power, which boundleſs was above, 
Here he us'd none, but to expreſs his love: 
And ſuch a love would make our joy exceed, 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 

Laws would be uſeleſs, which rude nature awe ; 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law: 
Tigers and lions into dens we thruſt; 
But milder creatures with their freedom truſt. 
Devils are chain'd and tremble ; but the Spouſe 
No force but love, nor bond but bounty, knows. 
Men (whom we now ſo fierce and dangerous ſec) 
Would guardian-angels to each other be : 
Such wonders can this mighty love perform ; 
Vultures to doves, wolves into lambs transform! 
Love what Iſaiah propheſy'd can do, 
Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low ; 
Humble the lofty, the rejected raiſe, 
Smooth and make ſtraight our rough and crooked 

ways. 
Love, ſtrong as death, and like it, levels all; 
With that poſſeſt, the great in title fall : 
Themſelves eſteem but equal to the leaſt, 
Whom Heaven with that high character has 
bleſt. 

This love, the centre of our union, can 
Alone beſtow complete repoſe on man: 
Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace, 
And foreign ſtrife among the nations ceaſe, 
No martial trumpet ſhould diſturb our reſt, 
Nor Princes arm, though to ſubdue the Eaſt; 
Where for the tomb ſo many Heroes (taught 


Buy thoſe that guided their devotion | fought. 


Thrice happy we, could we like ardour have 
To gain his love, as they to win his grave! 
Love as he lov'd ! A love ſo unconfin'd, 

With arms extended, would embrace mankind. 
Self-love would ceaſe, or be dilated, when 

We ſhould behold as many ſelfs as men: 

All of one family, in blood ally'd, 

His precious blood, that for our ranſom qͤy 4 
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CANTO vi. 


HOUGH the creation (ſo divinely taught!) 
Prints ſuch a lively image on our thought, 


That the firſt ſpark of new-created light, 
From Choas ſtrook, affects our preſent fight: 
Yet the firſt Chriſtians did eſteem more bleſt 
The day of riſing, than the day of reſt; 
That every week might new occaſion give, 
To make his triumph in their memory live. 
Then let our Muſe compoſe a ſacred charm, 
To keep his blood among us ever warm: 
And ſinging, as the Bleſſed do above, 
With our laſt breath dilate this flame of love. 
But, on ſo vaſt a ſubject, who can find 
Words that may reach th' ideas of his mind? 
Our language fails: or, if it could ſupply, 
What mortal thought can raiſe itſelf ſo high? 
Deſpairing here, we might abandon art, 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But though we find this ſacred taſk too hard, 
Yet the deſign, th“ endeavour, brings reward. 
The contemplation does ſuſpend our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ills we know. 
As Saul's afflicted ſpirit, from the ſound 
Of David's harp, a preſent ſolace found: 
So on this theme while we our Muſe engage, 
No wounds are felt, of fortune or of age. 
On divine love to meditate is peace, 
And makes all care of meaner things to ceaſe, 
Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find 
A boundleſs Power ſo infinitely kind; 
The ſoul contending to that light to fly 
From her dark cell, we practiſe how to die: 
Employing thus the Poct's winged art, 
To reach this love, and grave it ia our heart. 


WALLER?'S 


— — 


p O E Ms. 


Joy ſo complete, ſo ſolid, and ſevere, 

Would leave no place for meaner pleaſurts there: 
Pale they would look, as ſtars that muſt be gone, 
When from the eaſt the riling ſun comes on. 


ELEGT: BY ME. TALBDT. 
OCCASIONED BY READING AND TRANSCRIBINC 
MR. WALLER'S © POEM OF DIVINE Love”? 

AFTER HIS DEATH, 
Lats were the laſt, the ſweeteſt, notes that 
hung 


Upon our dying ſwan's melodious tongue; 


Notes, whoſe ſtrong charms the dulleſt car might 


move, 
And melt the hardeſt heart in flames of love; 
Notes, whoſe ſeraphic raptures ſpeak a mind 
From human thoughts and earthly droſs refin'd 
So juſt their harmony, fo high their flight, 
With joy I read them, and with wonder write. 
Sure, happy Saint, this noble ſong was given 
To fit thee for th' approaching joys of Heaven: 
Love, wondrous love, whole conqueſt was thy 
theme, 
Has taugkt thy ſoul the airy way to climb: 
Love ſnatch'd thee, like Elijah, to the ſky, 
In flames that not conſume, but purify : 
There, with thy fellow-angels mix'd, and free 
From the dull load of dim mortality, 


Thou feel'ſt new joys, and feed'ſt thy raviſh d 


ſight, 
With unezhauſted beams of love and light: 
And fare, bleſs'd ſpirit, to compleat thy blifs, 
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HE fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace ; 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ccaſe: 
Though the word Fear ſome men may il} cudurc, 


Tis ſuch a fear as only makes ſecure. 

Aſk of no Angel to reveal thy fate ; 

Lovk in thy heart, the mirror of thy ſtate, 
He that invites will not th' invited mock ; 
Opening to all that do in earneſt knock. 

Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear ; 
All our aſſurance rolls upon that ſphere. 
This fear, that drives all other fears away, 
Shall be my ſong ; the morning of our day! 


Where that fear is, tliere 's nothing to be fear d 
It brings from heaven an Angel for a guard? 
Tranquillity and peace this ſear docs give 5 
tell gapes for thoſe that do without it live. 

+ is a beam, which he on man lets fall, g 
Of light ; by which he made and governs all. 
"Tis God alone ſhould not offended be ; 

But we pleaſe others, as more great than he. 
For a good cauſe, the ſufferings of man 8 
May well be borne: 'tis more than Ange 0 No 
Man, fince his fall, in no mean {tation relts, 
Above the Angels, or below the beaſts. | 

He with true joy their hearts does only fill, 


That thirſt and hunger to perform his wil 
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erhers, though rich, ſhall in this world be vext; 

And ſadly live, in terror of the next, 

The “ world's great conqueror would his point 
purtue, 

And wept becauſe he could not find a new : 

Which had he done, yet ſtill he would have cry d, 

To make him work, until a third he ſpy'd. 

Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 

o Heaven itſelf, unleſs it make them grow. 

Though richly fed, man's care does ſtill exceed ; 

Has but one mouth, yet would a thouſand feed. 

Ih wealth and honour, by ſuch men pofleſt, 

lit encreaſe not, there is found no reſt. 

their delight is while their wiſh comes in; 

ad when it ſtops, as there had nothing been. 

is ſtrange men ſhould neyle& their preſent ſtore, 

And take no joy, but in purſuing more 

No! though arriv'd at all the world can aim: 

his is the mark and glory of our frame. 

A foul capacious of the Deity, 

Nothing, but he that made, can ſatisfy. 

A thouſand worlds, if we with him compare, 

Lels than ſo many drops of water are. 

Men take no pleafure but in new deſigns : 

And what they hope for what they have outſhines. 

Our ſheep and oxen ſeem no more to crave ; 

Wich full content feeding on what they have: 

Vex not themſelves for an encreaſe of ſtore ; 

but think to-morrow we ſhall give them more. 

What we from day to day receive from Heaven, 

They do from us expect it ſhould be given. 

We mede them not, yet they on us rely; 

More taan vain men upon the Deity : 

More beaſts than they! that will not underſtand, 

nat we are fed from his immediate hand, 

Man, that in him has Being, moves and lives, 

What can he have or uſe but what he gives? 

do that no bread can nouriſhment afford, 

Ur uſeful be, without his Sacred Word. 


CANTO 1K 


by praiſes conquerors for ſhedding blood: 
Heaven, thoſe that love their foes, and do 
them good. 


is terreſtrial honour to be crown'd 
wer Krowing men, like ruſhes, on the ground. 
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True glory 'tis to riſe above them all, 
Without th' advantage taken by their fall. 
He that in fight diminiſhes mankind, 
Does no addition to his ſtature find: 
But he that does a noble nature ſhow, 
Obliging others, {till does higher grow. 
For virtue praQtis'd ſuch an habit gives, 
That among men he like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell ; 
Lov'd and admir'd by thoſe he does excell. 
Fools anger ſhew, which politicians hide: 
Bleſt with this fear, men let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrong; 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 
Nor fees he reaſoa why he thould engage, 
Or vex his ſpirit, for another's rage. 
Plac'd on a rock, vain men he pities, toſt. 
On raging waves, and in the tempeſt loſt. 
The rolling planets and the glorious ſan 
Still keep that order which they firſt begun : 
They their firſt leſſon conſtantly repeat, 
Which their Creator, as a law, did ſet. 
Above, below, exactly all obey : 
But wretched men have found another way 
Knowledge of good and evil, as at firſt, 
(That vain perſuaſion !) keeps them till accurſt | 
The Sacred Word refuſing as a guide, 
Slaves they become to luxury and pride. 
As clocks, remaining in the ſkilful hand 
Of ſome great maſter, at the figure ſtand; 
But when abroad, neglected they do go, 
At random ſtrike, and the falſe hour do ſhow : 
So from our Maker wandering, we ſtray, 
Like birds that know not to their neſts the way. 
In him we dwelt before our exile here ; 
And may, returning, find contentment there: 
True joy may find, perſection of delight; 
Behold his face, and ſhun eternal night. 
Silence, my Muſe! make not theſe jewels cheap, 
Expoſing to the world too large an heap. 
Of all we read, the Sacred Writ is beſt ; 
Where great truths are in feweſt words expreſt. 
Wreſtling with death, theſe lines I did indite ; 
No other theme could give my ſoul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employ'd my pen ! 
Or that I now could write as well as then ! 
But tis of grace, if ſickneſs, age, and pain, 
Are felt as throes, when we are born again: 
Timely they come to wean us from this earth ; 
As pangs that wait upon a ſecond birth, 
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OETS we prize, when in their verſe we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind, 

Angels have been inquilitive to know 
The ſecret, which this oracle does ſhow. 
What was to come, lfaiah did declare; 
Which ſhe deſcribes, as if ſhe had been there ;— 
Had ſeen the wounds, which to the reader's view 
She draws ſo lively, that they bleed anew. 
As ivy thrives, which on the oak takes hold, 
So, with the Prophet's, may her lines grow old! 
If they ſhould dic, who can the world forgive, 
(Such pious lines!) when wanton Sappho's live? 
Who with his breath his image did inſpire, 
Expects it ſhould foment a nobler fire; 


Not love which brutes, as well as men may know; 


But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 

Verſe ſo deſign'd, on that high ſubject wrote, 

Is the perfection of an ardent thought; 

The ſmoke which we from burning incenſe raiſe, 

When we complete the ſacrifice of praiſe. 

In boundleſs verſe the ſancy ſoars tov high 

For any object but the Deity. 

What mortal can with Heaven pretend to ſhare 

In the ſuperlative of wite and fair ! 

A meaner ſubject when with theſe we grace, 

A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 

Sacred ſhould be the product of our Muſe, 

Like that ſweet oil, above all private uſe ; 

Qn pain of death forbidden to be made, 

But when it ſhould be on the altar laid. 

Verſe ſhews a rich ineſtimable vein, 

When, dropp'd from heaven, 'tis thither ſent again. 
Of bounty tis that he admits our praiſe, 

Which Cocs not him, but us that yield it, raiſe. 

For, as that Angel up to heaven did riſe, 

Borne on the flame of Manoah's ſacrifice ; 

So, wing'd with praiſe, we penetrate the ſky, 

Teach clouds, and ſtars, to praiſe him as we fly; 

The whole creation by our fall made groan ! 

His praiſe to echo, and ſuſpend their moan. 

For that he reigns all creatures ſhould rejoice ; 

And we with ſongs ſupply their want of voice. 

The Church triumphant, and the Church below, 

In ſongs of praiſe their preſent union ſhow ; 


Their joys are full ; our expeAation long; 

In life we differ, but we join in ſong : 

Angels and we, affilted by this art, 

May ſing together, though we dwell apart. 
Fhus we reach heaven, while vainer poems mult 

No higher riſe than winds may lift the duſt. 

From that they ſpring ; this, from his birth that 

gave 

To the firſt duſt th' immortal ſoul we have, 

His praiſe well ſung (our great endeavour here) 

Shakes off the duſt, aud makes that breath appear, 


CANSTQ 


E that did firſt this way of writing grace, 
Convers'd with the Almighty face to ſace: 

Wonders he did in facred verſe untold, 
When he had more than eighty winters told: 
The writer feels no dire effect of age; 
Nor verſe, that flows from fo divine a rage. 
Eldeſt of Poets, he beheld the light, 
When firſt it triumph'd o'er eternal night: 
Chaos he ſaw ; and could diſtinctly tell 
How that confuſion into order fell: 
As if con{ulted with, he has expreſt 
The work of the Creator, and his reſt : 
How the flood drown'd the firſt offending race, 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For new-made earth, ſo even and fo fair, 
Leſs equal now, uncertain makes the air: 
Surpriz'd with heat and unexpected cold, 
Early diſtempers make our youth look old: 
Our days ſo evil, and ſo few, may tell 
That on the ruins of that world we dwell. i 
Strong as the oaks that nouriſh'd them, and high, 
That long- liv'd race did on their force rely, 
Neglecting heaven. But we, of ſhorter date 
Should be more mindful of impending Fate. 
To worms, that crawl upon this rubbiſh here, 
This ſpan of life may yet too long appear? 
Enough to humble, and to make us great, 
If it prepare us for a nobler ſeat. 
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Which well obſerving, he, in numerous lines, 

Taught wretched man how faſt his life declines : 

In whom he dwelt, ages the world was made; 

And may again retire, when that ſhall fade. 

The laſting Ui iads have not liv'd ſo long, 

As his No. Deborah s triumphant ſong, 

De phos known, no Mule could the m inſpire 

But that ub ich governs 11 celeſtial choir. 

Heaven to the pious did this art re veal ; 

And from their ſtore heads Pocts ſteal : 

Homer's Scamander for the Trojans fought, 

And ſwell'd fo high, by her old Kiſhon taught: 
I's river ſcarce could fierce Achilles 

Her's, more ſucceſsful, ſwept her foes away. 

The boſt of heaven, his Phœbus and his Mars, 

He arms; inſtructed by her fighting ſtars, 

She led them all againſt the common foe : 

ut he (miſled by what he ſaw below ) 

The Powers above, like wretched men, divides, 

! br aks thcir union into different "FF es. 

The nobleſt parts which in his Heroes ſhine, 

May be but copies of that Heroine, 

Homer himſelf, and Agamemnon ſhe 

The writer could, and the commander, be, 

Truth ſhe relates, in a ſublimer ſtrain 

18 ſu the tales the boldeſt Greeks could feign: 

For t ſhe ſung, that Spirit did indite 

Which gave her courage and ſucceſs in fight. 

A double garland crowns the matchleſs dame; 

From Heaven her Poem and her conqueſt c: came, 
Though of the Jews ſhe merit moſt e:icem 

Yet here the Chriſtian has the greater theme 

Her martial ſong deſcribes how Silera fell; 

his fings our triumph over death and hell. 

he riſing light employ” d the facred breath 

the bleſt Virgin and Elizabeth, 

longs of joy the Angels ſung his birth: 

lere, how he treated was up 

Trembling we read! th' afflic 
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Which, for our guilt, ſo patiently was borne ! 
C, +2 "Ro BY 8 - : 11 
| ption, birth, and ſuffering, all belong 
a0ugn various parts) to one celeſtial ſong : 
And ſh. 1 3 
And ae, well ung o divine an art, 
1 . 82 * 9 + . 
Flas, in tus concert, ſung the tragic _ 
A 14 RE * * % 1 * 
As Hannah's feed was vow'd to 00 d ul-, 
8 
nere this Lady conſcerates her Muſe: 
ih like reward may IIcaven her 3 adorn, 
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ON THE PARAPURASE ON THE LORD'S PRAYER, 


\ 1 iften ET therial ligh te! 
rania 111 # 8 wee 
Numb S are thy Nymj 


Deſcends 1 ad 


he pled 2 


Hleaven indites: 

but from above 
ST love. 
ned mortals have not leave alone, 
Fe inſtructed to approach his throne ; 
, e can he to miſerable men 
85 requeſts, which his own hand did pen? 
Shy the Evangeliſts we find the proſe 


Paraphras d by her, a Poem grows; 


C of Tha! 
11 wret. 


POEM 9. I 1 5 
A devout rapture! ſo divine a hymn, 

It may become the higheſt Seraphim | 

For they, Uke her, in that ceieſtial chour, 

Sing only what the Spirit does inſpire. 

Taught by our Lord, and theirs, with us they may 
For all, but pardon for offences, pray. 


1 
1 


SOME REFLECTIONS orf ms UPON THE SEVERAL 


PETITIONS IN TUE SAME PRAYER, 
I. F [S ſacred name, with reverence profound, 
Th Sho ld ment:on'd be, and trembling at 
the found! 
It was Jehovah; tis our Father now; 
So low to us does Heaven vouchlafe to bow!“ 
He brought it down, that taught us how to pray 3 
— did fo dearly for our ranſom pay. 
His lin g dom come. For this we pray in vain, 
Vie he does in our affections reign : 
Abſurd it were to wiſh for ſuch a King, 
And not obedience to his ſceptre bring; 
Whole yoke is caſy, and his burthen light; 
His ſervice freedom, and his judgments right, 

III. Hi, will be dane. In fact 'tis always done 3 
But, as in heaven, it muſt be made our own; 
Hts will ould all our inclinations ſway, 

Whom nature and the univerſe obey. 

Happy the man! whoſe wiſhes are conſin'd 

Jo what has been eternally deſign'd: 

Referring all to his paternal care, 

To whom more dear, than to ourſelves, we are. 

IV. It is not what our avarice hoards up 
"Tis he that ſceds us, and that fills our cup; 
Like new-born babes, depending on the breaſt, 
From day to day, we on his bounty feaſt. 

Nor ſhould the ſoul expect above a day, 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay: 
The ſetting ſun ſhouid ſeem to bound our race, 
And the new day a gift of ſpecial grace. 

V. That b: ſhould <P OUY treſpoſſes Forgive, 
While we in 5 tred with our ncighbours live; 
Though fo to pray may ſeem an eaſy taſk, 

We curſe ourlcives when thus inclin'd we aſks 
This prayer to uſe, we ought with equal care 
Our touls, as to the Sacrament, prepare. 

The nobleſt worſhip of the Power above, 

I= to extol, to imitate, his love 

Nut to forgive our enemies alone, 

But uſe our bounty that they may be won. 

2 all templations of the foe * 
And thoſe we may in ſeveral ſtations know: 
The rich and poor in fiippery places ſtand : 
Give us enough! but with a ſparing hand! 


VI. Guard vs fre 


Not ill-perſuacing want; nor wanting wealth 
But what proportion'd is to life and health. 
For not the dead, but living, ſing thy praiſe 3 
i 


Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raiſe. 


« Favete linguas ! 


“ Virginibus pueriſque canto.“ 
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* Pſalm viii. 9. 
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ON THE FOREGOING DIVINE Porms *. 


* write, 


The ſubject made us able to indite; 
The ſoul, with nobler reſolutions deckt, 
The body ſtooping, does herſelf ered: 
No mortal parts are requiſite to raiſe 
Her, that unbody'd can her Maker praiſe. 
The ſeas are quiet, when the winds give o'er: 
so, calm are we, when paſſions are no more! 


5 See, in * Duke's Poems,“ an elegant com- 
Pliment to Mr. Waller, on this his laſt produc- 
tion, N, 


WALLTR's 


we for age could neither read nor 


PORMS 

For then we know how vain it was to boak 'n the ric 
Of fleeting things, ſo certain to be loſt. mortal. 
Clouds of affection from our younger eyes Carv'd by 
Conceal that emptineſs, which age deſcries. Greeks mi 
The ſoul's dark cottage, barter'd and decay'd, And Dans 
Lets in new light, through chinks that time has Which, fa 
made : Britannia, 
Stronger by weakneſs, wiſer men become, Had batte 


As they draw near to their eternal home: 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 


That itand upon the threſhold of the new, 
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Ek PIGR AMI. 
1 emigrans ſolitis, comitatus incrmi 


Rex turb5, ſimplex et diadema gerens, 
Ecce redit bino Carolus diademate cinctus; 
Hæc ubi nuda dedit pompa ; quid arma dabunt ? 
Ep. WALLER, Armiger, Coll, Ncgul. 


UNDER A LADY's PICTURE, 


UCH Helen was! and who can blame the 
t boy 
That in ſo bright a flame conſum'd his Troy ? 
But, had like virtue ſhin'd in that fair Greek, 
The amorous ſhepherd had not dar'd to ſeck, 
Or hope for pity, but, with ſilent moan, 
And better fate, had periſhed alone. 


OF A LADY WHO WRIT IN PRAISE or MIRA, 

** ſhe pretends to make the graces 
known 

Of matchleſs Mira, ſhe reveals her own : 

And, when ſhe would another's praiſe indite, 

Is by her glaſs inſtructed how to write. 


+ From * Rex Redux ;” being Cambridge 
verſes on the return of Charles I. from Scotland, 
after his coronation there in 1633, 

Paris. 
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The rotten bones diſcover'd there, 


EPIGRAM UPON THE GOLDEN MEDAL. WW." cr: 


$ guard upon the royal ſide ! 


A judgment 
V high a fu 
s it r 
OLD MAN. 


TO ONE MARRIED TO AN 


INCE thou wouldſt needs (bewitch'd witd 
{ome ill charms!) 
Be buried in thoſe monumental arms : 
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All we can with, is—May that earth lie light | LON 
Upon thy tender limbs! and ſo good night ! ; Cc. 
| In larg 
"OM 8 
me We } 
et i much 
AN EPICRAM 
ON A PAINTED LADY WITH ILL TFETH, 
ERE men fo dull they could not ſee Thayngy 
V That Lyce painted; ſhould they flee, 
Like ſimple birds, into a net, Hou! 
So groſsly woven, and ill ſet? While 
Her own teeth would undo the knot, her. wham 
And let all go that ſhe had got. Max with 
Thoſe teeth fair Lyce muſt not ſhow, 
If ſhe would bite : her lovers, though 
Like birds they ſtoop at ſeeming grapes, 
Are diſabus'd when firſt the gapes : TRANSI 


Shew 'tis a painted ſepulchre. 
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On the reverſe, our beauty's pride 


Here we diſcern the frown and ſmile ; 


The force and glory of our Ile, 


WVALLTxLN'S 


in the rich Medal, both ſo like 

mmortals ſtand, it ſeems antique; 

Carv'd by ſome maſter, when the bold 

Greeks made their Jove deſcend in gold; 
and Dana® wondering at that ſhower, 

Which, falling, ſtorm'd her brazen tower, 
ritannia, there, the Fort in vain 

Had batter'd been with golden rain; 
Thunder itſelf had fail'd to pals ; 

Vintue 's a ſtronger guard than braſs, 


WHTTEN ON A CARD THAT HER * MAJESTY 


TORE AT OMBRE, 


HE cards you tear in value riſe, 
T So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to celeſtial things aſpire, 
ie by that paſſion rais'd the higher. 


t M. GRANVILLE {AFTERWARDS LORD LANDS= 


DOWN) ON HIS VERSES TO KING JAMES II. 


N early plant, which ſuch a bloſſom bears, 
And ſhews a genius io beyond his years; 
A udgment! that could make ſo fait a choice; 
V digh a ſubject, to employ his voice: 
des it grows, how ſweetly will he ſing 
te growing greatneſs of our matchleſs King! 


LONG AND SHORT LIFE, 


[ROLES are prais'd, not that abound 
In largeneſs, but th' exactly round: 
| itz we praiſe, that does excel 

de much time, but acting well, 


TRANSLATED OUT OF SPANISH. 


_ |0UCH we may ſeem importunate, 

x | While your compaſſion we implore: 
7%, Wham you make too fortunate, 

Nag with prelumption vex you more, 


TRANSLATED OUT OF FRENCH. 


wy ; lowers, fade; nature will have it fo ; 
ut what we muſt in our autumn do! 
bur leaves lie quiet on the ground, 
al alone by thoſe that lov'd them found: 
Ir grave, ſhall we as quiet lie; 
some few that lov'd our company. 
to thorns and nettles live, 
em can, when they periſh, grieve. 


* Queen Catharine, 
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SOME VERSES OF AN IMPERFECT COPY, 
DESIGNED FOR A FRIEND, 
ON Ulis TRANSLATION OF OV1D's FAST. 


OME's holy days you tell, as if a gueſt 
With the old Romans you were wont te 
feaſt. 

Numa's religion, by themſelves believ'd, 
Excels the true, only in ſhew receiv'd. 
They made the nations round about them bow, 
With their Dictators taken from the plough : 
Such power has juſtice, faith, and honeſty ! 
The world was conquer'd by morality. 
Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
That 's neither faithful, honeſt, juſt, nor brave: 
But, where religion does with virtue join, 
it makes a Hero like an Angel ſhine. 


R RX X + + 


ON THE STATUE OF KING CHARLES THE FIRST, 
AT CHARING-CROSS, 


IN THE YEAR 1674. 


HAT the Firſt Charles does here in triumph 
ride ; 

Sce his Son reign, where he a Martyr dy'd; 
And people pay that reverence, as they paſs, 
Which then he wanted |) to the ſacred brats; 
Is not th' effect of gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the ſtatue and the ſtone. 
But Heaven this laſting monument has wrought, 
That mortals may eternally be taught, 
Rebellion, though ſucceſsful, is but vain 
And Kings ſo kill'd riſe conquerors again. 
'Vhis truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as the trumpet of furviving Fame. 


P Rt + 


OT the brave + Macedonian Youth alone; 
But baſe Caligula, when on the throne, 
Boundleſs in power, would make himſelf a God; 
As if the world depended on his nod. 
The t Syrian King to beaſts was headlong thrown, 
Ere to himſelf he could be mortal known. 
The meancſt wretch, if Heaven ſhould give him 
line, 

Would never ſtop, till he were thought divine: 
All might within diſcern the ſerpent's pride, 
If from ourſelves nothing ourſelves did hide. 
Let the proud peacock his gay feathers ſpread, 
And woo the female to his painted hed : 
Let winds and ſeas together rage and ſwell : 
This nature teaches, and becomes them well. 
Pride wwas not made for men: à conſcious ſenſe 
Of guilt and folly, and their conſequence, 
Deſtroys the claim : and to beholders tells, 
Here nothing, but the ſhape of manhood, dwells, 


+ Alexander. 
t Nebuchadngzzar, 1 Ecclus. x. 18. 
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EPITAPH ON S$SIR GEORGE SPEKE. 


e this ſtone lies virtue, youth, 
Unblemiſh'd probity, and truth: 
Juſt unto all relations known, 
A worthy patriot, pious ſon : 
Whom neighbouring towns ſo often ſent, 
To give their ſenſe in Parliament; 
With lives and fortunes truſting one, 
Who ſo diſcreetly us'd his own. 
Sober he was, wiſe, temperate ; 
Contented with an old eſtate, 
Which no ſoul avarice did increaſe, 
Nor wanton luxury make leſs. 
While yet but young, his father dy'd, 
And left him to an happy guide : 
Not Lemuel's mother with more care 
Did counſel or inſ{tru& her heir; 
Or teach with more ſucceſs her ſon 
The vices of the time to ſhun. 
An heireſs ſhe ; while yet alive, 
All that was her's to him did give: 
And he juſt gratitude did ſhow 
To one that had oblig'd him ſo : 
Nothing too much for her he thought, 
By whom he was ſo bred and taught, 
So (early made that path to tread, 
Which did his youth to honour Jead) 
His ſhort life did a pattern give, 
How neighbours, huſbands, friends, ſhould Eve. 
The virtues of a private life 
Exceed the glorious noiſe and Hrife, 
Of battles won : in thoſe we find 
The ſolid intereſt of mankind. 
Approv'd by all, and lov'd fo well, 
Though young, like fruit that's ripe, he fell, 


EPITAPH 

ON COLONEL CHARLES CAVENDISH. 

ERE lies Charles Ca'endiſh-; let the marble 

ſtone, 
That hides his aſhes, make his virtue known, 
Beauty and valour did his ſhort life grace ; 
The grief and glory of his noble race! 
Early abroad he did the world ſurvey, 
As if he knew he had not long to ſtay: 
Saw what great Alexander in the Eatt, 
And mighty Julius conquer'd in the weſt. 
Then, with a mind as great as theirs, he came 
To find at home occaſion for his fame: 
Where dark confuſion did the nations hide, 
And where the juſter was the weaker ide, 
Two loyal brothers took their Sovereign 's part, 
Employ'd their wealth, their courage, and their 
art ; 

The * elder did whole regiments afford; 
The younger brought his conduct and his ſword. 
Born to command, a leader he begun, 
And on the rebels laſting honour won: 
The Horſe, inſtructed by their General's worth, 
Still made the King victorious in the North: 


* William Earl of Devonſhire, 


WAL LER 


S POEMS. 


Where Ca'endiſh fought, the Royalifts prevait's : 
Neither his courage nor his judgment fail'd « * 
The current of his victories found no ſtop 
Till Cromwell came, his party's chiefeſt prop, 
Equal ſucceſs had ſet theſe champions high 
And both reſolv'd to conquer or to die : 
Virtue with rage, fury with valour, ſtrove ; 
But that muſt fall which is decreed above! 
Cromwell, with odds of numbers and of fate, 
Remov'd this bulwark of the Church and State: 
Which the ſad iſſue of the war declar'd, 

And made his taſk, to ruin both, leſs hard, 

So when the bank neglected is o'erthrown, 
Ihe boundleſs torrent does the country drown. 
Thus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave; 


EPITAPH ON THE LADY SEDLEY. 
E ERE lics the learned Savil's heir; 


So early wiſe, and laſting fair! 
That none, except her years they told, 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that her father knew, or got, 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot: 
And ſhe fo well improv'd that ſtock, 
Both of his knowledge and his flock : 
That Wit and Fortune, reconcil'd 
In her, upon cach other ſmil'd. 
While ſhe to every well-taught mind 
Was fo propitioully inclin'd, 
And gave ſuch title to her ſtore, 
That none, but th' ignorant, were poor. 
The Muſes daily found ſupphes, 
Both ſrom her hands and from her eyes 
Her bounty did at once engage, 
And matchlets beauty warm their rage. 
Such was this dame in calmer days, 
Her nation's ornament and praiſe! 
But when a ſtorm diſturb'd our reſt, 
The port and refuge of th' oppreſt. 
This made her fortune underſtood, 
And look'd on as ſome public good; 
So that (her perſon and ker ſtate 
Exempted from the common fate) 
In all our civil fury ſhe 
Stood, like a ſacred temple, free. 
Mu here her monument ſtand ſo, 
To credit this rude age! and ſhow 
To future times, that even we 
Some patterns did of virtue ſee: 
And one ſublime example had 
Of good, among o many bad. 


EPITAPH 
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Strew bays and flowers upon his honour'd grave! 
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WALLER'S 


s not 2 noble corpſe alone does lie 

Under this tone, but a whole family: 

His narents* pious care, their name, their joy, 

And all their hope, lies buried with this boy : 

This lovely youth ! for whom we all made moan, 

That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 
Had there been ſpace, and years enough allow'd, 

His courage, wit, and breeding to have ſhow'd, 

We had not found, in all the numerous roll 

0f kis fam'd anceſtors, a greater ſoul : 

His curly virtues to that ancient ſtock 

Give as much honour as from thence he took. 
Like buds appearing ere the froſts are paſt, 

o become man he made ſuch fatal haſte ; 

ad to perfection labour'd ſo to climb, 

Preventing flow experience and time; 

T:xt tis no wonder death our hopes beguil'd : 

He ſeldom old, that will not be a child. 


EPITAPH, UNFINISHED. 


NEAT foul! for whom death will no longer 
ray, 
Zu: ſends in haſte to ſnatch our bliſs away. 
ru } d * | > p 7 * 7 
0 cruel death! to thoſe you take more kind, 
[tun to the wretched mortals left behind 
here beauty, youth, and noble virtue ſhin'd ; 
Free from the clouds of pride that ſhade the mind, 
I:ip;r'd verſe may on this marble live, 
dat can no honour to thy aſhes give. 
$7 4 5 . * 
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SS 3 1-7 a4: 


ON HEN®Y DUNCH, ESQ; 
IN NEWINGTON CHURCH IN OXFORDSHIRFP, 
1686, 
1 lies the prop and glory of his race, 


Who, that no time his memory may deface, 
His grateful wife, under this ſpeaking ſtone 
His aſhes hid, to make his merit known. 
Sprung from an opulent and worthy line, 
Whoſe well-us'd fortune made their virtues ſhine. 
A rich example his fair life did give, 
How others ſhould with their relations live. 
A pious ſon, a huſband, and a friend, 
To neighbours too his bounty did extend 
So ſar, that they lamented when he died, 
As if all to him had been near allied. 
His curious youth would men and manners know, 
Which made him to the ſouthern nations go. 
Nearer the ſun, though they more civil ſeem, 
Revenge and luxury have their eſteem ; 
Which well obſerving, he return'd with more 
Value for England than he had before 
Her true religion, and her ſtatutcs too, 
He practiſed not leſs than ſeek'd to know: 
And the whole country griev'd for their ill fate, 
To loſe ſo good, ſo juſt a magiſtrate. 
To ſhed a tear may readers be inclin'd, 
And pray for one he only left behind ; 
Till ſhe who does inherit his eſtate, 
May viztue love like him, and vices hate, 
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T H E 

I 
ON 


ME WALLER'S MONUMENT 
In- Beaconsfield Church-yard, in Buckinghamſhire ; 
WRITTEN BY MR. RYMER, LALE HIl3STORIOGRAPHER=ROYAL, 


ON THE WEST END. . 
EDMUNDI WALLER Hic JACET 1D 
QUANTUM MORTI . CESSIT; QUI INTER 
POETAS SUI TEMPORIS FACILE 
PRINCEPS, LAUREAM, QUAM MERUIT 
ADOLESCENS, OCTOGENARIUS HAUD 
ABDICAVIT HUIC DEBET PATRIA 
LINGUA QUOD CREDAS, SI GRACE 
LATINE QUE INTERMITTERENT MUSA. 
LOQUL AMARENT ANGLICE. 


o THE SOUTH SIDE. 

HEUS, VIATOR! TUMULATUM VIDES 
EDMUNDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 
NOMINIS POETA, ET IDEM AVITIS 
OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPECTABILIS, 

; MUSIS SE DEDIT, ET PATRLK, 
NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 
ARDUA REGNI TRACTANTES SEDEM 
HABUIT, A BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 
MISSUS. HIC VITA CURSUS; NEC 
ONERI DEFUIT SENEX; VIXITQUE 
SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINCIPIBUS 
IN DELICIIS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 
HIC CONDITUR TUMULO SUB EODEM 
RARA VIRTUTF ET MULTA PROLE 
NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYORUM 
FAMILIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 
CONJ]UGE CH2&.RISSIMO : QUEM 2 14 
DECIES LATUM FECIT PATREM, V FILIIS, 
FILLABUS VIII; QUOS MUNDO 
DEDIT. ET IN COELUM REDIIT. 


ON THE EAST END. 
EDMUNDUS WALLER CUI HOC MARMOR 
SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 
LOCUM HAEUIT; CANTABRIGIAM 
STUDENDI; PATREM ROBERTUM ET 
EX HAMPDENA STIRPE MATREM: 
COEPIT VIVERE ine MARTI, A. D. MDC. 
PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 
FILIA UNICA HARES. EX PRIMA BIS 
PATER FACTUS; EX SECUNDA 
TREDECIES; CUI ET DUO LUSTRA 
SUPERSTFS, OBIIT XXI OCTOB. 

A. D. MDCLXXXVII, 


ON THE NORTH SIDE. 

HOC MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 
MARLAQUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTINS. 
CON]UGI1I, PIENTISSIMͤIS PARENTIBUS, 
PIHSSIME PARENTAVIT EDMUNDUS 
FILIUS HONORES BENE. MERENI IBUS 
EXTREMOS DEDIT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 
1 39, 5 F. HO BA TESTAMENTO 


II. M. P. IN JUL, MPCC. 
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„ © The Poems of Dr. Watts wwere by my recommendation inſerted in this Collection; the Readers of 
t evhich are ts impute to me whatever pleaſure or ⁊ucarineſs they may find in the peruſal of Blackmore, 
« Watts, Pomfret, and Yalden.” 

DR. JOHNSON. 
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T will be to little purpoſe, the Author preſumes, to offer any reaſons, why the 
| following poems appear in public; for it is ten to one whether he gives the 
rue; and if he does, it is much greater odds, whether the gentle reader is (0 
courteous as to believe him. He could tell the worid, according to the laudable 
cutom of Prefaces, that it was through the irreiiftible importunity of friends, or 
ſome other excuſe of ancient renown, that he ventured them to the preſs; but 
ie thought it much better to leave every man to gueſs for himſelf, and then he 
would be ſure to ſatisfy himſelf: for, let what will be pretended, people are grown 
o very apt to fancy they are always in the right, that, unleſs it hit their humour, 
it 15 immediately condemned for a ſham and . hypocriſy, 

In ſhort, that which wants an excuſe for being in print, ought not to have 
cen printed at all; but whether the enſuing poems deſerve to ſtand in that 
cas, the world muſt have leave to determine. What faults the true judgment of 
de Gentleman may find out, it is to be hoped his candour and good-humour will 
tily pardon ; but thoſe which the peeviſhneſs and 1!!-nature of the Critic may 
Uicover, muſt expect to be umnercifully uted : Though, methinks, it is a very 
ſrepoſterous pleaſure, to ſcratch other perſons till the blood comes, and then laugh 
it and ridicule them. 

Some perſons, perhaps, may wonder, how Things of this Nature dare come into 
de world without the protection of ſome great name, as they call it, and a ful- 
"me Epiſtle Dedicatory to his Grace, or Right Honourable : for, if a Poem ſtruts 
da under my Lord's Patronage, the Author imagines it is no leſs than /candalum 
A bralum to dillike it; eſpecially if he thinks fit to tell the world, that this 1ame 
ord is a perſon of wonderful Wit and Underſtanding, a notabie judge of Poetry, 
nd a very conſiderable Poct himſelf. But if a Poem have no inutnſic exceilen- 
die, and real beauties, the greateſt name in the world will never induce a manu of 
we to approve it; and if it has them, Tora Piper's is as good as my Lord 
Duke's ; the only difference is, Tom claps halt an ounce of tauft into the Poet's 
hand, and his Grace twenty guineas: for, indeed there i the ſtrength of a great 
nc, and the greateſt protection an Author can receive from it. 

i To pleaſe every one, would be a new thing ; and to write ſo 25 to plea'e 1.0body, 
wal be as new: for even Quarles and Withers have their admirers. The Author 
nano lond of fame, to defire it from the injudicious Many; ror of ſo mortiſied a 
umper, not to with it from the diſcerring Few. It is not the multitude of ap- 
{aules, but the good ſenſe of the applauders, which efſtzbliſhes a valuable reputa- 
zen; and if a Rymer or a Congreve fay it is well, he will not be at all ſolicitous 
e get the majority may be to the contrary, Londen, 1099s 
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Freſh vital 
Id have 
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F Heaven the grateful liberty would give, I *d have a little vault, but alw ays ſtor d A4 3 
That I might chuſe my method how to ive; With the beſt wines each vintage could afford. Ap 
And all thoſe hours propitious Fate ſhould lend, Wine whets the wit, improves its native force, ou ght | 
In bliſsful eaſe and ſatis faction ſpend ; And gives a pleafant flavour to diſcourſe : Eo Th 1 th mY 
Near ſome fair town I'd have a private ſeat, | By making all our ſpirits debonair, . 3 —_ 
Built uniform, not little, nor too great : Throws off the lees, the ſediment of care, | 8 
Better, if on a riſing round it ſtood ; But as the greateſt blefling Heaven lends ws wen 
On this ſide fields, on that a neighbouring wood. May be debauch d, and ſerve ignoble end; 1 wah 
It ſhould within no other things contain, So, but too off, the grape's refreſhing juice e 
But what are uſeful, neceſſary, plain : Does many miſchievous effects produce. 44 x 1 LY 
Methinks *tis nauſeous 3 3 and 1'd ne'er endure My houſe ſhould no ſuch rude diforders know, 5 
The needleſs pomp of gaudy furniture. As from high drinking conſequently flow 2 ould 
A little garden, grateful to the eye; Nor would I ufe what was fo kindly given, vt Foes Tae 
And a cool rivulet run murmuring by : To the diſhonour of indulgent Heaven. To this f. 
On whoſe delicious banks a ſtately*row If any neighbour came, he ſhould be tree, Her converſ 
Of ſhady limes, or ſycamores, ſhould _ Us'd with reſpect, and not uneaſy be, Give life an 
At th' end of which a ſilent ſtudy plac'd In my retreat, or to himſelf or me. W. n 
Should be with all the nobleſt authors * d: What freedom, prudence, and right reaſon gave, Year my ret 
Horace and Virgil, in whoſe mighty lines All men may, with impunity, receive : 1 lu fd vin 
Immortal wit, and ſolid learning, ſhines ; * the leaſt ſwerving from their rule 's too mucin; WW i; lom, 
Sharp Juvenal, and amorous Ovid too, or what's forbidden us, tis death to touch. 5 tor gh 
Who all the turns of love's ſoft po ſſion kne ew: mT nat life may be more comfortable yet, . : too frec 
He that with judgment reads his charming lines, And all my joys refin'd, fincere, and great; WT hit v 
In which ſtrong art with ſtronger nature joins, I 'd chooſe two friends, whoſe company would be uns our hi 
Muſt grant his fancy does the beſt excel ; great advance to my felicity: 5 _ 
His thoughts ſo tender, and expreſs'd b well: Well-born, of humours ſuited to my own, | bk Ade cot 
With all thoſe moderns, men of ſteady ſenſe, Diſcreet, and men as well as books have known: _ 7 
Efteem'd for learning, and for el: QUENCE. Brave, generous, witty, and exactly tree ante er aff 
In ſome of thele, as fancy ſhould advite, From looſe behaviour, or formality : „ mn! 
I'd always take my morning exerciſe: Airy and prudent ; merry, but not light; —_— cr 
For ſure no minutes bring us mere content, Quick in diſcerning, and in judging right : ese, 
Than thoſe in pleaſing, uſeful ſtudies ſpent. Secret they ſhould be, faithful to their truſt ; —_ 
I'd have a clear and competent eſtate, In reaſoning cool, ſtrong, temperate, and uſt 5 1 * 55 
That I might live genteely, but not great: Oblising, open, without huffing, brave . br e ae, 
As much as I could moderately ſpend Briſt in gay talking, and in ſober, grave: in. 
A little more, ſometimes t' oblige a friend, Cloſe in diſpute, but mw tenacious z try d * . 185 
Nor ſhould the ſons of poverty repine By ſolid reaſon, and let that decide : 1 2 -- 10 
Too much at fortune, they thould taſte of mine Not prone to luſt, revenge) hy ems. eee 
And all that objects of true pity were, Nor bufy medlers with intrigues of — 2 | 
Should be reliev'd with what my wants could ſpare : Strangers to ſlander, and ſworn foes to mg. . 2 if Heaven 
For that our Maker has too largely given, Not quarrelſome, but Rout enough to fis —_— HIRE 
Should be return'd in gratitude to Heaven. Loyal, and pious, friends to Czefar 3 tru — RE 
A frugal plenty ſhould my table fpread ; As dying Martyrs, to their 8 * 1 He kind re 
With healthy, not luxurious, diſhes ſpread In their ſociety I could not Care | bliſs 3 | tal: 
Enough to ſatisfy, and ſomething more, A permanent, fincere, ſubſtantial blifs. \_ tl; 
To feed the ſtranger, and the neighbouring poor. Would bounteous Heaven once more indulge, 4 © 1 Iten I'd no 
Strong meat indulges vice, and pampering food chooſe E Vr have the 
Creates diſeaſes, and inflames the bloc1. 2 who would ſo much ſatisfaRion loſe, ha file 
But what 's ſufficient to make nature ſtrong, Is witty nymphs, in converſation give) Wy 5 
And the bright lamp of life continue long, Near ſome obl ging modeſt fair to live: 1 
I'd freely take; and; as I did poſſeſs, For there 's that ſweetneſs in a female mind, ; Ter tears, b 
The bounteous Author of my plenty bleſs. | Which in a man's we cannot hope to find; 12 den u 1d 
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That, by a ſecret, but a powerful art, 
Winds up the ſpring of life, and does impart 
Freſh vital heat to the tranſported heart. 


Id have her reaſon all her paſſions ſway ; 
ka in company, in private gay: 
Coy to a fop, to the deſerving free; 
&!! conſtant to herſelf, and juſt to me. 
4 ful he ould have for great actions fit; 
pradence and wiſdom to direct her wit: 
Courage to look bold danger in the face; 


Y1 far, but only to be proud, or baſe; 
Quick to adviſe, by an emergence preſt, 


To give g 0d counſel, or to take the beſt. 
1't have th* expreſſion of her thoughts be ſuch, 
o 


de micht not ſeem reſerv'd, nor talk too much: 


Tur ſbews a want of judgment, and of ſenſe; 
More than enough is but impertinence. 
Her conduct regular, her mirth refin'd ; 
ici] to {rrangers, to her neighbours kind: 
werſe to vanity, revenge, and pride; 
[1 all the methods of deceit untry'd : 
faithful to her friend, and good to all, 
V cenſure might upon her actions fall: 
2 would ev'n envy be compell'd to ſay, 
die goes the leaſt of womankind aſtray. 


To this fair creature I'd ſometimes retire ; 
Hr converſation would new joys inſpire; 
Give life an edge ſo keen, no ſurly care 
Would venture to aſſault my ſoul, or dare, 
fear my retreat, to hide one ſecret ſnare, 
ut ſo divine, fo noble a repaſt 
['t ſeldom, and with moderation, taſte ; 

For higheſt cordials all their virtue loſe, 

b; a too frequent and too bold a uſe; 

ud what would cheer the ſpirits in diſtreſs, 
Ruins our health, when taken to exceſs, 


I'd be concern'd in no litigious jar; 
B:ov'd by all, not vainly popular. 
Whate'er aſſiſtance I had power to bring, 
T oblige my country, or to ſerve my king, 
Fhene'er they call, 1d readily afford 
y tongue, my pen, my counſel, or my ſword. 
1A thun, with as much ſtudious care, 
& | would dens where hungry lions are; 


ad 1 
4 1% r pu un 


4 1 


injuries, than be 
22ve to him, who *d be a plague to me. 
Iynne quiet at a price too great, 
e for my revenge fo dear a rate: 
t do we by all our buſtle gain, 
het counterfeit delight for real pain? 
it Heaven a d ve of many years would give, 
Ius 1d in pleaſure, eaſe, and plenty live. 
near approach'd the verge of Iite, 
wnd relation {for 1d have no wife) 
take upon him all my worldly care, 
ruck 1 did for a better ſtate prepare. 


1 
4 1 de 


nagt be with any trouble vex'd, 

Nt hve the evening of my days perpleæ d; 
By ſilent and a peaceful death, 

Vr ich, reſign my aged breath. 


and When committed to the duſt, I'd have 
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POMEFRET?'S POEMS. 


LOVE TRIUMPHANT OVER REASON. 
A VISION. 


All the long night, and drove away my reſt ; 
Juſt as the dawning day began to riſe, 
A grateful ſlumber clos'd my waking eyes; 
But active fancy to ſtrange regions flew, 

And brought ſurprizing objects to my view. 
Methought I walk'd in a delightful grove, 
The ſoft retreat of gods, when gods make love, 
Each beauteous object my charm'd ſoul amaz'd, 

And I on eich with equal wonder gaz'd ; 

Nor knew which moſt delighted: all was fine: 
The noble product of ſome Power Divine. 

Bur as I travers'd the obliging ſhade, 

With myrtle, jeſſamige, and roſes, made, 

I ſaw a perſon whoſe celeſtial face 

At firſt declar'd her goddeſs of the place 

But I diſcover'd, when approac 1ing near, 

An aſpect full of beauty, but ſevere, 

Bold and majeſtic; every awful look 

Into my foul a ſecret horror ſtruck. 

Ad vancing farther on, ſhe made a ſtand, 

And beckon'd me; I, kneeling, kiſs'd her hand: 
Then thus began—Bright Deity ! (for fo 

You are, no mortals ſuch perfections know) 

I may intrude 3 but how I was convey'd 

To this ſtrange place, or by what powerful aid, 
I'm wholly ignorant; nor know I more, 

Or where I am, or whom I do adore, 

Inſtruct me then, that I no longer may 

In darkneſs ſerve the goddeſs I obey. 


Youth ! ſhe reply'd, this place belongs to one, 
By whom you *ll be, and thouſands are undone. 
Theſe pleaſant walks, and all theſe ſhady bowers, 
Are in the government of dangerous powers. 

Love *s the capricious maſter of this coaſt ; 

This fatal labyrinth, where fools are loſt. 

I dwell not here amidft theſe gaudy things, 
Whoſe ſhort enjoyment no true pleaſure brings z 
But have an empire of a nobler kind : 

My regal ſeat*s in the celeſtial mind; 

Where, with a godlike and a peaceful hand, 
rule, and make thoſe happy I command. 

For, wlüle I govern, all within 's at reſt ; 
No ftormy pailion revels in my breaft : 
Put when my power is deſpicable grown, 


And rebel appetites uſurp the throne, 


The foul no longer quiet thoughts enjoys; 

But all is turnult, and eternal noiſe. 

Know, youth! I'm Reaſon, which you ve oft deſpis'd 
am that Reaſon, which you never priz'd ; 

And though my arguments ſucceſsleſs prove, 
(For Reaſon ſeems impertinence in love) 

Yet I'll not fee my charge (for all mankind 

Are to my guardianſhip by Heaven affign'd) 

Into the graſp of any ruin ruff, 

That I can warn them of, and they may ſhun, 
Fly, youth, theſe guilty ſhades; retreat in time, 
Ere your miſtake 's converted to a crime: 

For ignorance no longer can atone, 

When once the error and the fault is known. 
You thought perhaps, as giddy youth inclines, 
Imprudently to valuc all that ſhines, 
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1 POMFRET'S POEMS. 


In theſe retirements freely to poſſeſs 

True joy, and ſtrong ſubſtantial happineſs : 

But here gay Folly keeps her court, and here, 
In crowds, her tributary Fops appear 

Who, blindly laviſh of their golden days, 
Conſume them all in her fallacious ways. 

Pert Love with her, by joint commiſſion, rules 
In this capacious realm of idle fools ; 

Who, by falſe hearts, and popular deceits, 

The careleſs, fond) unthinking mortal cheats. 
Tis eaſy to deſcend into the ſnare, 

By the pernicious conduct of the fair; 

But ſafely to return from this abode, 

Requires the wit, the prudence of a god : 
Though you, who have not taſted that delight, 
Which only at a diſtance charms your ſight, 
May, with a little toil, retrieve your heart: 
Which loſt is ſubjeR to eternal ſmart. 

Bright Delia's beauty, I muſt needs confeſs, 

Is truly great; nor would I make it Jeſs : 

That were to wrong her, where ſhe merits moſt ; 
But dragons guard the fruit, and rocks the coaſt. 
And who would run, that's moderately wiſe, 

A certain danger, for a doubtful prize ? 

If you miſcarry, you are loſt ſo far 

(For there's no erring twice in love and war) 
You'll ne'er recover, but muſt always wear 
"Thoſe chains you Il find it difficult to bear. 
Delia has charms, I own; ſuch charms would moye 
Old age, and frozen impotence to love; 

But do not venture, where ſuch danger lies; 
Avoid the ſight of thoſe victorious eyes, 

Whoſe poiſonous rays do to the ſoul impart 
Delicious ruin, and a pleafing ſmart. 

You draw, inſenſibly, deſtruction near; 

And love the danger, which you ought to fear. 
If the light pains you labour under now, 
Deſtroy your eaſe, and make your ſpirits bow; 
You'll find them much more grievous to be borne, 
When heavier made by an imperious ſcorn : | 
Nor can you hope, ſhe will your paſſion hear 
With ſofter notions, or a kinder ear, 

Than thoſe of other ſwains ; who always found, 
She rather widen'd than clos'd up the wound. 
But grant, ſhe ſhould indulge your flame, and give 
Whate' er you'd aſk, nay, al! you can receive; 
The ſhort-liv'd pl-afure would fo quickly cloy, 
Bring ſuch a weak, and ſuch a feeble jor, 

You 'd have but ſmall enconragement to boaſt 
The tinſel rapture worth the pains it coſt. 
Conider, Strephon, ſoberly of things, 

What ftrange inquietudes Love always brings! 
The fooliſh fears vain hopes, and jeal- hes, 
Which Kill attend upon this fond diſoaſe: 

How you muſt c-inge and bow, ſubmit and whine 
Call every feature, cvery look, divine: 
Commend e ch ſentence with an humble ſmil-; 
Thourh nonſeaſe, ſwear it is a heavenly ſty le: 
Servilely rail at all ſhe di ſapproves; 

And as igrobly flatter all the loves: 

Renounce your very ſenſe, and filent fit, 

While the puts off impertinence for wit; 

Like ſetting-dog, new whipp'd for ſpringing game, 
You muſt be made, by due correfion, tame. 
But if you can endure the nauſeous rule 

Of woman, do; love on, and be à fool. 


You know the danger, your own methods uſe 3 
The good or evil's in your power to chooſe : 
But who 'd expect a ſhort and dubious bliſs 
On the declining of a precipice ; 

Where if he flips, not fate itſelf can ſave 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave ? 


Thou great directreſs of our minds, aid I, 
We ſafely on your dictates may rely; 
And that which you have now fo kindly preft, 
Is true, and, without contradiction, bet ; 
But with a ſteady ſentence to control 
The heat and vigour of a youthful ſoul, 
While gay temptations hover in our ſight, 
And daily bring new objects of delight, 
Which on us with ſurprizing beauty ſmile, 
I; difficult; but is a noble toil, 
The beſt may lip,” and the moſt cauticus fill; 
He's more than mortal that ne'er err'd at all. 
And though fair Delia has my foul poſfeſt, 
I'll chaſe her bright ide from my breaſt : 
At leaſt, I'll make one eſſay. If I tail, 
And Delia's charms o'er Reaſon do prevail, 
I may be, ſure, from rigid cenſures free, 
Love was my foe; and Love's a deity. 


_”— 
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Then ſhe rejoin'd ; you may ſucceſsful prove, 
In your ttempt to curb impetuous Love: 
Then will proud paſſion on her rightful lord, 
You to yourſelf, I to my throne reſtor'd ; 
But to confirm your courage, and inſpire 
Your reſolutions with a bolder fire, 
Follow me, youth! I Il ſhow you that thall move 
Your ſoul to curſe the tyranny of Love. 


Then ſhe convey'd me to a diſmal ſhade, 
Which melancholy yew and cypreſs made 
Where 1 beheld an antiquated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow iſle 3 
The water round it gave a nauſeous ſmell, 

Like vapours teeming from a fulphurous cell. 
The ruin'd wall, compos'd of ſtinking mud, 
O'er-grown with hemlock, on ſupporters ſtood 3 
As did the roof, ungrateful to the view: 

"T'was both an hoſpital, and bedlam too. 
Before the entrance, mouldering bones were ſpread, 
Some ſkeletons entire, ſome lately dead; 

A little rut hiſh looely ſcatter'd o'er 

Their bodies uninterr'd, lay round the door. 

No funeral rites to any here were paid, 

But dead like dogs into the duſt convey'd. 


From hence, by Reaſon's conduct, I was brought, 2 


Through various turnings to a ſpacious vault, 


oo 
Wheel beheld, and 't was a mournful fight, 4 


Vaſt crowd: of wretches all debarr'd from light, 
But what a f-w dim lamps, expiring, had; ( 4 
\\ hich made the proſpect more amazing Nd. ( 4 
Some wept, fome rw'd, fome muſically mad : 5 
Some ſwearing loud, and others laughing: Some 


Were alwan talking; others always dumb. 3 
Here one, a dagger in his breaſt, expires, 4 
And quenches with his blood his amorous "7 4 
There hangs 1 ſecond ; and, nat far remor'd, 2 
A third lies poiſon'd, who falſe Celia lov d, | 

All forts of madneſs, every kind of death, y 
By which unhappy mortals loſe their breath, 1 


ere here expos'd before my wondering e; es, 
The 1:4 effects of female treacheries; 1 
: „ 2 
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my . ſx, who were not quite bereſt 
(0: ſenſe, though very ſmall remains were left, 
Curfing the fatal folly of their youth, 
fr truſting to perjurious woman's truth. 

«ſe on the left Upon the right a view 
regu horror equal miſery too 

1zins! all employ” d my troubled t! nought, 

4, with new wonder, new averſion brought. 

There | beeld a wretched, numerous throng 

(f pale, lean mortals 3 ſome lay ſtrotea d along 
01 beds of ſtraw, diſcon:ſolate an! poor; 
(ders extended naked the floor; 
Ad from human pity, here they lie, 
ind know no end of miſery till they die, 
by: death, which comes in gay and prefperous days 
750 ſoon, in time of miſery delays. 


Theſe dreadful ſpectacles had ſo much power, 
[row'd, and ſolemnly, to love no more: 
fir ſure that flame is kindled from below, 
Waich breeds ſuch ſad variety of woe. 


Then we deſcended, by ſome few degrees, 
m tis tupendous ſcene of miſeries; 
d Reaſon brought me to another cave, 
uk 25 the inmoſt chambers of the grave. 
re, routh, ſhe cry'd, in the acuteſt pain, 
ſe villains lie, who have their fathers ſlain, 

bb'stheir own brothers, nav, their friends, to pleaſe 
nhitious, proud, N miĩſtreſtes; 
Win, after all their ſervices, preferr'd 
Wine ruge dee fellow of the brav y herd 
fre thoſe wietches 3 who, deſpairing, 
+ zntes no human tongue e an tell. 
r kaeſe prevents the too amazing fight ; 
105 "x on may blefs the happy want of light. 
* tormemed ears were fill'd with ſighs, 
* 17 *ro0ans, and lamentable cries, 
Ty fad I could endure no more; 
dongtt 1 felt the miſeries they bore. 


— 


dwell 


then to my guide ſaid J, For pity now 
091ut me brelt ; here I confirm my vow. 
uch, it I dare infringe, be this my fate, 
le die thus wretched, and repent too late. 
ite harms cr beauty I no more purſue : 

4, farewell, tarcwell for ever too. 
al 1 we return'd to the delightful grove z 
ere Rexſon ſtill diſſuaded me from Lane: 

i lev, the cry'd, what miſery attends 
* *, and where too frequent? y it ends; 
nc et not that unwieldy paſſion [war 
wr ful, which none but wi lining 1 RR obe. 
miſculine, brave lpirit ſcorns to own 
proud uſurper of my ſacred throne; 

ith i4o!atrous devotion pays 


1 tile god, or ſacrifice, or praite, 
0 ren 
4 


ten s muſic charms the failor's car; 
de 13 ruin'd if he {tops to hear: 
if you litten, Love's harmonious voice 
de lie ghts, as Cert ainly deit roys. 
' mix'd with Aconite may have 
n taſte, but ſends you to the grave: 
dmg } the | latent poiſon may be (51 
ae, it very fel tom ralls to kill. 
— ne food of gods, 
, er live in miſery : 


to die 


Who'd eat with emperors, if o'er his head 
A poniara hung but by a fingle thread *? 
Love's banquets are extravagantly ſweet, 
And either kill, or ſurfeit, all that eat; 
Who, when the ſated appetite is tir'd, 
Een loath the *:oughts of what they once admir'd. 
You *ve promis d, Strephon, to forſake the charms 
Of Delia, though the courts you to her arms; 
Hed rare 1 may your reſo lution truſt ; 
, but be juſt. 
Sn of this noture, youth, bs it not be broke 
You're always bound, though 't is + gentle yoke. 
Would men be-wite, and my advice purſue, 
Love's conqueſis wou'd be ſmall, his triumphs few 
For nothing con opp«1* his tyranny, 
With ſuch a proſpect of ſucceſs as I. 
Me he deteſts, and from my preſence flies, 
V. ho know his arts, and — ms deſpiſe, 
By which he cancels mighty Wiſdom's rules, 
To make himſelf the aeitv of fools; 
lim duliy they adore, him blindly ſerve, 
Some while they” re ſots, and others while they ſtarvo 
For thoſe who under his wild conduct go, 
Either come coxcombs, or he makes them ſo ; 
His charms deprive, by their ſtrange influence, 
The brave of courage, and the wiſe of ſenſe; 
In vain philoſophy would ſet the mind 
At liberty, if once by him confin'd : 
The ſcholar's learning, and the poet's wit, 
A while ma „ ſtruggle, but at laſt ſubmit ; 
Well-weigh d reſults and wiſe concluſions ſeem 
10 t empty 5 impertinence to him; 
His opiates ſeize ſo ſtrongly on the brain, 
They make all prudent application vain : 
If, therefore, you reſolve co Hive at exfey 
To taſte the ſweet» fs of internal peace; 
Would not for ſafety to a battle fly, 
Or chooſe a ſhinwrec ck, if afraid to die : 
Far from theſe pleaſurable thades remove, 
And leave the fond, inglorious toil of Love. 
This ſaid, ſhe vaniſn'd, and methouglit I found 
Myſelf tranſported to a riling ground 
From whence I did a pleaſant vale ſurvey, 
Large wos the proſpect, beautiful, and gay, 
There I beheld th' aputments of delight, 
Whoſe curious forms oblig'd the wondering fight ; 
Some in full vice upon the champain plac'd, 
Wich lotty walls and cooling ſtreams a 
Others, in ſhady groves, retir'd from noiſe, 
The ſeat of private and exalted joys. 
At a great ditance I perceiv'd there ſtood 
A ſtately building in a ſpacious wood, 
Whoſe gilded turrets rais'd their beauteous heads 
High in the air, to view the neighbouring meads, 
Where vuigar lovers ſpend their happy days, 
In ruſtic dancing, and delighttul plays. 
But while 1 gaz'd with 14miration round, 
I herd from far celeſtial muſic found ; 
So foft, ſo moving, fo harmonious, all 
The artful charming notes did riſe and fall; 
My foul, tranſported with the graceful airs, 
Shook: off the rede res of its former fears: 
I felt afreſh the little god begin 
To ftir himſelf, and gentle move within, 
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Then I repented I had vow'd no more 

To love, or Delia's beauteous eyes adore, 
Why am I now condemn'd to baniſhment, 
And made an exile, by my own conſent ? 

I fighing cry'd, why ſhould I live in pain 
"Thoſe fleeting hours which ne'er return again? 
O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do! 
Inhuman to himſelf, and falſe to you ! 

*Tis true, I've promis'd Reaſon to remove 
From theſe retreats, and quit bright Delia's love: 
But is not Reaſon partially unkind ? | 
Are all her votaries, like me, confin'd ? 
Muſt none, that under her dominion live, 

To Love and Beauty veneration give ? 

Why then did Nature youthful Delia grace 
With a majeſtic mein, and charming face ? 
Why did ſhe give her that ſurprizing air; 
Make her ſo gay, fo witty, and ſo fair; 
Miſtreſs of all that can affection move, 

If Reaſon will not ſuffer us to love ? 

But, fince it muſt be ſo, I'll haſte away; 
Tis fatal to return, and death to ſtay. 

From you, bleſt ſhades! (If I may call you fo 
Inculpable) with mighty pain 1 go: 
Compell'd from hence, I leave my quiet here 
J may find ſafety, but I buy it dear. 


Then turning round, I ſaw a beauteous boy, 
Such as of old were meſſengers of joy; 

Who art thou, or from whence ? if ſent, ſaid I, 
To me, my haſte requires a quick reply. 

I come, he cry'd, from yon celeſtial grove, 
Where ſtands the temple of the God of Love; 
With whoſe important favour you are grac'd, 

And juſtly in his high protect ĩon plac'd : 

Be grateful, Strephon, and obey that god, 

Whoſe ſceptre ne'er is chang'd into a rod; 

That god, to whom the haughty and the proud, 
The bold, the braveſt, nay, the beſt, have bow'd : 
That god, whom all the leſſer gods adore 

Firſt in exiſtence, and the firſt in power: 

From him I come, on embaſſy divine, 

To tell thee, Delia, Delia may be thine ; 

To whom all beauties rightful tribute pay 
Delia, the young, the lovely, and the gay. 

If you dare puſh your fortune, if you dare 

But be reſolved, and preſs the yielding fair, 
Succeſs and glory will your labours crown 

For Fate does rarely on the valiant frown. 

But, were you ſure to be unkindly us'd, 

Coldly receiv'd, and ſcornfully refus'd ; 

He greater glory and more fame obtains, 

Who loſes Delia, than who Phyllis gains. 

But, to prevent all fears that may ariſe, 
(Though fears ne'er move the daring and the wiſe) 
In the dark volumes of eternal doom, 

Where all things paſt, and preſent, and to come, 
Are writ, I ſaw theſe words 46 It is decreed, 
c That Strephon's love to Delia ſhall ſucceed, * 
What would you more ? While youth and vigour laſt, 
Love, and be happy; they decline too faſt, 

In youth alone you're capable to prove 

The mighty tranſports of a generous love; 

For dull old-age, with fumbling labour, cloys 
Before the bliſs, or gives but wither'd joys. 

Youth 's the beſt time for action mortals haye 
That paſt, they touch the confines of the grave, 


| 
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Now, if you hope to live in Delia's arms, 
To die in raptures, or diſſolve in charms, 
Quick to the bliſsful, happy manſion fly 
Where all is one continu'd extaſy, : 
Delia impatiently expects you there : 
And ſure you will not diſappoint the fair, 


None but the impotent or old would ſtay, 
| When Love invites, and Beauty calls away. 


Oh! you convey, ſaid I, dear charming boy, 
Into my foul a ſtrange diforder'd Joy. 
I would, but dare not, your advice purſue ; 
I've promis'd Reaſon, and I muſt be true, 
Reaſon 's the rightful empreſs of the ſoul; 
Does all exorbitant deſires control; 
Checks every wild excurſion of the mind, 
By her wiſe dictates happily confin'd: 
And he that will not her commands obey, 
Leaves a ſafe convoy in a dangerous ſea. 
True, I love Delia to a vaſt excels, 
But I mult try to make my paſſion leſs ; 
Try if I can, if poſſible, I will, 
For T have vow'd, and muſt that vow fulfil. 
Oh! had I not, with what a vigorous flight 
Could I purſue the quarries of delight ! 
How could I preſs fair Delia in theſe arms, 
Till I diſſolv'd in love, and ſhe in charms ! 
But now no more muſt I her beauties view; 
Yet tremble at the thought to leave her too. 
What would I give, I might my flame allow! 
But *tis forbid by Reaſon, and a vow ; 
Two mighty obſtacles : though Love of old 


Has broke through greater, ſtronger powers control'd. 


Should I offend, by high example taught, 
T would not be an inexpiable fault, 
The crimes of malice have found grace above, 


And ſure kind Heaven will ſpare the crimes of Love. 


Could'ſt thou, my angel, but inſtruct me how 
I might be happy, and not break my vow; 
Or, by ſome ſubtle art, diſſolve the chain; 
You *d ſoon revive my dying hopes again. 
Reaſon and Love, I know, could ne'er agree 
Both would command, and both ſuperior be. 
Reaſon 's ſupported by the finewy force 

Of ſolid argument, and wiſe diſcourſe 

But Love pretends to uſe no other arms 

Than ſoft impreſſions, and perſuaſive charms, 
One mutt be diſobey'd; and ſhall I prove 

A rebel to my Reaſon, or to Love ? 

But then, ſuppoſe I ſhould my flame purſue, 
Delia may be unkind, and faithleſs too; 
Reject my paſſion with a proud difdain, 

And ſcorn the love of ſuch an humble ſwain z 
Then ſhould I labour under mighty grief, 
Beyond all hopes or proſpect of relief. 

So that, methinks, *tis ſafer to obey 

Right Reaſon, though ſhe bears a rugged ſway, 
Than Love's ſoft rule, whoſe ſubjects undergo, 
Early or late, too fad a ſhare of woe. 

Can I ſo ſoon forget that wretched crew, 
Reafon juſt now expos'd before my view ? 

If Delia ſhould be cruel, I muſt be 

A ſad partaker of their miſery. 

But your encouragements ſo ſtrongly move, 
I'm 2lmoſt tempted to purſue my love: 

For ſure no treacherous defigns ſhould dwell 
In one that argues and perſuades ſo well; 
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For what could Love by my deſtruction gain? 
Love 's an immortal god, and I a ſwain; 

and ſure I may without ſuſpicion truſt 

A god, for gods can never be unjuſt, 


Right you conc} de, reply'd the ſmiling boy; 
Love ruins none, tis men themſelves deſtroy ; : 
\nd thoſe vile wretches which you lately fo. 
Tranſereſs'd his rules, as well as Reaſon's law. 
They 're not Love's ſubjects, 
Nor is their puniſhment ſo great as juſt. 
For lr and Luſt eſſentially divide, 
ike day and night, Humility and Pride; 
One dukneſs hides, t' other does always thine 
This of infernal make, and that divine. 
Reaſon no generous paſſion does oppoſe; 
Tis Luſt (not Love) and Reaſon that are foes. 
| e bids you ſcorn a baſe inglorious fame, 
Blick as the gloomy ſhade from whence it came: 
e her precepts ſhould obedience ſind; 
Nat yours is not of that ignoble Kind. 
You err in thinking ſhe would diſapprove 
The brave purſuit of honorable love : 
And therefore judge what 's harmleſs an offence 
lavert her meaning, and miſtake her ſenſe. 
She could not ſuch inſipid counſel give, 
A; not to love at all; *tis not to live; 
Pur, where bright virtue and true beauty lies, 
And that in Delia, charming Delia's eyes. 
Could you contented ſee th* angelic maid 
I ed Alexis* dull embraces laid? 
Ur rongh-hewn Tityrus poſſeſs thoſe charms, 
Which are an heaven, the heaven of Delia's arms ? 
Con'tler, youth, what tranſport you forego, 
The moſt intire felicity below z 
W ich is by fate alone reſerv'd for you: 
narchs have been deny” d; for monarchs ſue. 
5 n "tis difficult to gain t! — prize; : 
Ort would be cheap and low in noble eyes: 
but there is one ſoft minute, when the mind 
l left e waiting to be kind; 
Wach the wife lover underſtanding right, 
Vel in like day upon the wings of light. 
: | urge Your vow, but can thoſe vows prevail, 
Whoſe fr foundation and whoſe reaſon fail ? 
You vow'd to leave fair Delia; but you thought 
i n was a crime, your flame a fault. 
ſince your judgment err'd, it has no force 
19 bind at all, but is diffoly'd of courſe ; 
An | therefore beſt: ate no longer here, 
. ut banith all the dull remains of fear. 
Ine you be happy, youth; but dare, and be; 
de your convoy to the charming ſhe. 
Whit! fill irreſolute? deb: iting Rill ? 


View her, and then forſake her if you will. 


I'll 2, ſaid I; once more I 11 venture all; ; 
Tis ak to periſh | by a noble fall. 
oy no mortal can reſiſt; and Jove 
by hr grandeur, to indulge his love. 
ly if i 10 err, my crime forgive ; 
one without offending live. 
$9 altray but as the wiſe have done 
anc act a folly which they did not ſhun, 


ur p 


Y 
But 


Th en * 
1. we, deſcending to a ſpacious plain, 


ere ſoon ſaluted | dy a numerous train 
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| The riches, ſymmetry, and brightneſs, all 
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Of happy lovers, who conſum'd their hours, 
With conſtant jollity, in ſhady bowers. 

There I beheld the bleſt variety 

Of joy, from all corroding troubles free: 

Each follow'd his own fancy to delight; 

Though all went different ways, yet all went right. 
None err'd, or miſs'd the happineſs he ſought ; 
Love to one centre every twining brought. 

We paſs'dthrough numerons pleaſant fields and glades, 
By murmuring fountains, and by peaceful ſhades ; 
Till we approach'd the confines of the wood, 
Where mighty Love's immortal temple ſtood ; 
Round the cœleſtial fane, in goodly rows, 

And beauteous order, amorous myrtle grows; 
Beneath whoſe ſhade expecting lovers wait 

For the kind minute of indulgent fate; 

Each had his guardian Cupid, whoſe chief care, 

By ſecret motions, was to warm the fair ; 

To kindle eager longings for the joy 

To move the flow, and to incline the coy. 


The glorious fabric charm'd my wondering fight 3 
Of vaſt extent, and of prodigious height : 
The caſe was marble, but the poliſh'd ſtone 
With ſuch an admirable luſtre ſhone, 
As if ſome architect divine had ſtrove 
T outdo the palace of imperial Jove 
The ponderous gates of maſſy g old were made, 
With di'monds of a mighty ſize inlaid ; : 
Here ſtood the winged guards, in order plac'd, 
With ſhining darts and golden quivers grac'd : 
As we approach'd, they clapp'd their joyful wings, 
And cry'd aloud, Tune, tune your warbling ſtrings 5 
The gratefu youth is come, to ſacrifice 
At Delia's altar to bright Delia's eyes; 
With harmony divine his ſoul inſpire, 
That he may boldly touch the ſacred fire; 
And ve that wait upon the bluſhing fair, 
Celeſtial incenſe and perfumes prepare; 
While our great god her panting boſom warms, 
Refines her beauties, and improves her charms, 
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1 
Entering the ſpacious dome, my raviſh'd eyes x 
* . 5 & ! ö 
A wondrous ſcene of glory did ſurprize: | 


Did equally for admiration call ! 
But the deſcription is a labour fit 
For none beneath a laureat angel's wit. 
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Amidſt the temple was an altar made 
Of ſolid gold, where adoration 's paid 
Here I perform'd the uſual rites with fear, 
Not daring boldly to approach too near 
Till from the god a ſmiling Cupid came, 
Ard bid me touch the conſecrated flame: 
Which done, my guide my eager ſteps convey'd 
To the apartment of the beauteous maid, 
Before the entrance was her altar rais'd, 
On pedeſtals of poliſh'd marble plac'd, 
By it her guardian Cupid always ſtands, 
Who troops of miſſionary Loves command: 
To him, with ſoft addreſſes all repair: 
Each for his captive humbly begs the fair: 
Though ſtill in vain they importun'd; ; for he 
Would give encouragement to none but me. 
There ſtands the youth, he cry'd, muſt take a bliſs, 
The lovely Delia can be none but his; 
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Fate 
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Fate has ſelected lim; and mighty Love 
Confirms below what that decrees above. 
Then preſs no muie 3 there 's not another ſwain 
On earth, but 5:rephon, can bright Delia gain, 
Kneel, youth, and with a gratetul mind renew 
Your vows ; {wear you 'll eternally be true. 
But if you dare be falſe, care perjur'd prove, 
You *ll find, in ſure revenge, affronted Love 
As hot, as fieice, as tertible, as jove. 
Hear me, ye gods, ſaid 3, now hear me ſwear, 
By all that 's ſacred, and by all that 's fair! 
It I prove falſe to Dalla, let me fall 
The common obloquy, condemn'd by all! 
Let me the utmoſt of your vengeance try; 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity'd die! 

Then he cxpos'd the lovely ſleeping maid, 
Upon a couch of new-blown roſes laid. 
The bluſaing colour in her cheeks expreſs'd 
What tender thoughts infpir'd her heaving breaft. 
Sometimes a ſigh half-ſmother'd ſtole away; 
Then the would Strephon, charming Strephon, ſay; 
Sometimes ſhe, ſmiling, cry d, You love 'tis true; 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Ten thouſand graces play'd about her face; 
Ten thouſand charms attending every grace : 
Each admirable feature did impart 
A ſecret rapture to my throbbing heart. 
The nymph * impriſon'd in the brazen tower, 
When Jove deſcended in a golden ſhower, 
Leſs beautiful appear'd, and yer her eyes 
Brought down that god from the neglected ſkies. 
So moving, ſo tranſporting was the ſight ; 
So much a goddeſs Delia ſeem'd, fo bright; 
My raviih'd tqul, with ſecret wonder fraught, 
Lay all ditiolv'd in extaſy of thought. 

Long time I] gaz'd: but, as I trembling dre 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view, 
It thunder'd loud, and the ungrateful noiſe 
Wak'd me, and put an end to all my joys. 


TRE FORTUNATE COMPLAINT. 


S Strephon, in a wither'd cypreſs ſhade, 
For anxious thought and ſighing lovers made, 

Revolving lay upon his wretched ſtate, 
And the hard uſage of too partial Fate; 
Thus the ſad youth complain'd : Once happy ſwain, 
Now the moſt abje& ſhepherd of the plain! 
Where's that harmonious concert of delights, 
"Thoſe peaceful days, and pleaſurable nights, 
That generous mirth and noble jollity, 
Which daily made the dancing minutes flee ? 
Diſpers'd and baniſh'd from my troubled breaſt ; 
Nor leave me one ſhort interval of re{. 


Why do I proſecute a hopeleſs flame, 
And play in torment ſuch a loſing game? 
All things conſpire to make my ruin ſure : 
When wounds are mortal, they admit no cure. 
But Heaven ſometimes does a miraculous thing, 
When our laſt hope is juſt upon the wing; 
And in a moment drives thoſe clouds away, 
Whoſe fullen darkneſs hid a glorious day. 
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Why was I born, or why do I ſurvive; 
Lo be made wretched only, kept alive ? 
Fate is too cruel in the harſh decree, 
That I muſt live, yet live in miſery, 
Are all its pleaſing happy moments gone ? 
Muſt Strephon be unfortunate alone? 
On other ſwains it Javiſh!y beſtows ; 
On them eac:: ny mph neglected favour throws: 
They meet compliance ftill in every face, 
And lodge their paſſions in a kind embrace 
Obtaining from the ſoft incurious maid 
True love for counterfeit, and gold for lead. 
Succeſs on Mzvius always does attend ; 
Inconftant fortune is his conſtant friend: 
e levels blindly, yet the mark does hit; 
And owes the victory to chance, not wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one blow he ſtruck ; 
I'd not be Mevius, to have Mævius' luck. 
Proud of my fate, I would not change my chaing 
For all the trophies purring Mævius gains; 
But rather ſtill live Delia's ſlave, than be 
Like Mzvius filly, and like Mevius free. 
But he is happy, loves the common road; 
And, pack-horſe like, jogs on beneath his load. 
If Phyllis peeviſh or unkind does prove, 
It ne'er diſturbs his grave mechanic love. 
A little joy I. Janguid flame contents, 
And makes him eaſy under all events. 
But when a paſſion 's noble and ſublime, 
And higher ſtill would every moment climb; 
If 't is accepted with a juſt return, 
The fire 's immortal, will for ever burn; 
And with ſuch raptures fills the lover's breaſt, 
That ſaints in paradiſe are ſcarce more bleſt, 


But I lament my miſeries in vain; | 
For Delia hears me, pitileſs, complain, 
Suppoſe ſhe pities, and believes me true, 
What ſatisfaction can from thence accrue, 
Unleſs her pity makes her love me too? 
Perhaps the loves ('t is but perhaps, I tear, 
For that 's a bleſſing can 't be bought too dcar) 
If the has ſcruples that oppoſe her will, 
1 muſt, alas! be miſerable MIL 
Though, if ſhe loves, thoſe ſcruples ſoon will fly 
Before the reaſoning of the Deity: 
For, when love enters, he will rule alone, 
And ſuffer no co-partner in his throne , 
And thoſe falſe arguments that would repel 
His high injunctions, teach us to rebel. 


To cure the bleeding of his fatal wound, 

If ſhe, who guided the vexatious dart, 
Reſolves to cheriſh and increaſe the ſmart ? 
Go, youth, from theſe unhappy plains remove, 
Leave the purſuit of unſucceſsful love: 

Go, and to foreign ſwains thy griefs relate, 
Tell them the cruelty of frowning fate ; 

Tell them the noble charms of Delia's mind, 
Tell them how fair, but tell them how unkind, 
And when few years thou haſt in ſorrow ſpent 
(For ſure they cannot be of large extent); 5 
In prayers for her thou lov'ſt, reſign thy breath, 
And bleſs the minute gives thee caſe and death. 


Here paus'd the ſwain, when Delia driving y 


| 


| Her bleating Rock to ſome freſh paſture nigh 


What method can poor Strephon then propound, 
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I Love directed, did her ſteps convey 

Where Strephon, wrapp'd in ſilent ſorrow, lay, 
As ſoon as he perceiv'd the beauteous maid, 

He roſe to meet her, and thus, trembling, ſaid : 


When humble ſuppliants would the gods appeaſe, 
And in ſevere afflictions beg for eaſe, 
With conſtant importunity they ſue, 
And their petitions every day renew; 
Grow ſtill more earneſt as they are deny'd, 
Nor one well-weigh'd expedient leave untry'd, 
in Heaven thoſe bleſſings they enjoy'd before, 
Nat only does return, but gives them more. 


0, do not blame me, Delia! if I preſs 
S much, and with impatience, for redreſs, 
My ponderous griefs no caſe my foul allow; 
Fir they are next t' intolerable now: 
»s ſhall I then ſupport them, when they grow 
o an exceſs, to a diſtracting woe? 
Face you 're endow'd with a celeſtial mind, 
Relieve like Heaven, and like the gods be kind. 
Pid you perceive the torments I endure, 
Which you firſt caus'd, and you alone can cure, 
Thev would your virgin ſoul to pity move, 
And pity may at laſt be chang'd to love. 
dome ſwains, 1 own, impoſe upon the füt, 
And lead th* incautious maid into a ſnare; 
But let them ſuffer for their perjury, 
And do not puniſh others crimes with me. 
If there 's ſo many of our ſex untrue, 
tours ſhould more kindly uſe the faithful few; 
Though innocence too oft incurs the fate 
Uf guilt, and clears itſelf ſometimes too late. 
Your nature is to tenderneſs inclin'd ; 
And why to me, to me alone unkind ? 
Acmmon love, by other perſons ſhewn, 
lets with a full return; but mine has none: 
V, fearce believ'd, though from deceit as free 
a3 angels flames can for archangels be. 
A nithon feign'd, at no repulſe is griev'd, 
and values little if it be n't receiv'd: 
br, He fincere reſents the ſmalleſt ſcorn, 
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metimes I pleaſe myſeif, and think you are 
o good to make me wretched by defpiir 
Tha tenderneſs, which in your ſoul is plac'd, 
"ill move you to compaſſion ſure at laſt. 
hu when I come to take a 12cond view 
"t my own merits, I deſpond of you: 
uhr can Delia, beauteous Delia, ſee, 
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rate in her the leiſt eſteem for me: 
ne nouzht that can encourage my addreſs ; 
tunes little, and my worth is leis: 
„ it a love of the ſublimeſt kind 


n nuke impreſſian on a generous mind; 

all has real value that 's divine, 

lere cannot be a noble flame than mine. 
Porh ps you pity me; I know you muſt, 

affection can no mare diſtruſt ; 

an, alas! will helpleſs pity do ? 

— day, but you may deſpiſe me too. 

lam wretched if no more you give, 

OY Ying orphan can't on pity live: 

de mut receive the food for which he crios, 

Ir de Confurnes : 


ud, though much pity'd, dies. 
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My torments ſtill do with my paſſion grow; 
The more I love, the more I undergo. 
But ſuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the preſſure of ſo vaſt a pain. 
My wound requires ſome ſpeedy remedy : 
Delays are fatal, when deſpair is nigh. 
Much I've endur'd, much more than I can tell; 
Loo much, indeed, for one that loves ſo well. 
When will the end of ail my ſorrows be? 
Can you not love? I'm ſure you pity me. 
But, if I muſt new mileries ſuſtain, 
And be condemn'd to more and ſtronger pain 
I *II not accuſe you, fince my fate is ſuch, 
I pleaſe too little, and I love too much. 


Strephon, no more; the bluſhing Delia ſaid, 
Excuſe the conduct of a timorous maid : 
Now I'm convinc'd your love 's ſublime and true, 
Such as I always with'd to find in you. 
zach kind expreſſion, every tender thought, 
A mighty tranſport in my boſom wrought : 
And though in ſecret I your flame approv'd, 
hgh'd,. and griev'd, but durſt uot own I lov'd. 
Though now—O Strephon ! be ſo kind to gueſs, 
What thame will not allow me to confeſs. 


The youth, encompaſs'd with a joy fo bright, 
Had hardly ftrength to bear the vaſt delight. 
By too ſublime an extaſy poſſeſt, 
He trembled, gaz'd, and claſp'd her to his breaſt 3 
Ador'd the nymph that did his pain remove, 
Vow'd endlets truth, and everlaſting love. 


STREPHON'S LOVE FOR DELIA JUSTIFIED. 
In an Epiſtle to Celadon. 


LL men have follies, which they blindly trace 
Through the dark turnings of a dubious maze. 
But happy thoſe, who, by a prudent care, 
Retreat betimes from the fallacious ſnare. 


The eldeſt ſons of Wiſdom were not free 
From the ſame failure you condemn in me: 
They lov'd, and, by that glorious paſſion led, 
Forgot what Plato and themſelves had ſaid. 
Love triumph'd o'er thoſe dull, pedantic rules, 
They had collected from the wrangling ſchools, 
And made them to kis noble ſway ſubmit, 

In ſpite of all their learning, art, and wit : 

Their grave, ſtarch'd morals, then unuſeful prov'd; 
Theſe duſty characters he ſoon remoy'sd ; 

For, when his ſhining ſquadrons came in view, 

Their boaſted reaſon murmur d, and withdrew ; 
Unable to oppoſe their mighty force 

With phlegraatic reſolves, and dry diſcourſe, 


If, as the wiſeſt of the wiſe have err'd, 
I go aſtray, and am condemn'd unheard 
My faults ycu too ſeverely reprehend, 
More like a rigid cenſor than a friend. 
Love is the monarch paſſion of the mind, 
Knows no ſuperior, by no laws confin'd, 
But triumphs ſtill, impatient of control, 
O'er all the proud endowments of the ſoul, 


You own'd my Delia, friend, divinely fair, 
When in the bud her native beauties were; 
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Your praiſe did then her early charms confeſs, 
Yet you 'd perſuade me to adore her leſs, 
You but the non-age of her beauty ſxw, 

But might from thence ſublime ideas draw, 
And what the is, by what ſhe was, conclude ; 
For now the governs thoſe the then ſubdued. 


Her aſpect noble and mature is grown, 
And every charm in its full vigour known. 
There we may wondering view, diſtinctly writ, 
The lines of goodneſs, and the marks of wit: 
Each feature, emulous of pleaſing moſt, 
Does juitly ſome peculiar ſweetneſs boat; 
And her compoſure 's of to tine a frame, 
Pride Rt have to mend, nor Envy blame. 


When the immortal beauties of the ſkics 
Contended naked for the golden prize, 
The apple had not fall'n to Venus? ſhare, 
Had I been Paris, and my Delia there; 

In whom alone we all their graces find, 
The moving gaiety of Venus, join'd 


With Juno's aſpect, and Miner za's mind. 


[ 


View both thoſe nymphs whom other ſwains ztiorc 
You Il value charming Delia ftill the more, 
Dorinda's mien 's majeſtie, but her mind 
Is to revenge and peevithneſs inclin'd ; 
Myrtilla 's fair; and yet Myrtilla 's proud: 
Chloe has wit; but noiſy, voin, and loud: 
Melania doats upon the ſillieſt things; 

And yet Melania like an angel ſings. 
But in my Delia all endowment: met, 
All that is juſt, agreeable, or ſweet ; 
All that can praiſe and admiration move, 


All that the wiſeſt and the braveſt love. 


In all diſccurſe ſhe 's appoſite and gay, 
And ne'er wants ſomething pertinent to ſay ; 
For, if the ſubject 's of a ſerious kind, 
Her thoughts are manly, and her ſenſe refin'd ; 
But if divertive, her expreſſion 's fit, 
Good language, join'd with inoffenſ ve wit; 
So cautious always, that the ne'er aſtords 
An idle thought the charity of words, 
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The vices common to her ſex can find 
No room, ev'n in tne ſuburbs of her mind; 
Concluding wiſely ſhe 's in danger ſtill. 
From the mere neighbourhood of induſtrious ill. 
Therefore at diſtance keeps the ſubtle foe, 
Whoſe near approach would formidable grow; 
While the unwary virgin is u»done, 


And meets the miſery which ſhe ought to ſhun, 


Her wit is penetrating, clear, and gay; 
But let true judgment and right reafon ſway ; 
Modeſtly bold, and quick to apprehend 
Prompt in replies, but cautious to offend, 
Her darts are keen, but level'd with ſuch care, 
They ne'er fall ſhort, and ſeldom fly too far: 
For when the rallies, tis with ſo much art, 
We bluſh with pleaſure, and with rapture ſmart. 
O, Celadon! you would my flame approve, 
Did you but only hear her talk of love, 
That tender paſlion to her fancy brings 
The prettieſt notions, and the ſofteſt things; 
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Vet Fate ſhould ſtill offer its power in vain ; k, gy 


Which are by her ſo movingly expreſt, 


They fill with extaſy my throbbing brecl, 


| 


| Creates a bliſs no trouble can deſtroy 3 
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"Tis then the charms of eloquence impare 
Their native glories unimprov'd by art: ; 


By what ſhe ſays I meaſure things above, Lint 
And gueſs the language of ſeraphic love. Were 
To the cool boſom of a peaceful ihade, {ns br 
By ſome wild beech or lofty poplar made, Though 
When evening comes, we ſecretly repair LE 


Lo breath in private, and unbend our care: 


And while our flocks in fruitful paſtures feed, — i 
—_ well-defign'd, inſtructive poem read; * 25 
Where uſeful morals, with ſoft numbers join'd, 3 
At once delight and cultivate the mind: es 
Which are by her to more perfection brought, Were 
By wiſe remarks upon the poet's thought; ve 1 
So well the knows the & mp. of eloquence, When F 
The empty ſound of words from ſolid ſenſe 0 "MS WW 
The florid fuſtian of a rhyming ſpark, rear 
Whole random arrow ne' er cbmes nc r the mark, Mee lee 
Can't on her judgment be impos d, and paſs n 
For ſtandard gold, when 't is but gilded brut. 15 ſcor 
Oft in the walks of an adjacent grove, "ang mk | 
V here firſt we mutually engag'd to love, "or alt ml 
She ſmiling aſk'd me, Whether I 'd prefer 4 adm 
An humble cottage on the plains with lier, en I po 
Before the pompous building of the great ; 82 100g 
And ind content in that inferior fate ? en woul 
Said I, The queſtion you propoſe to me, Cc ang 
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Perhaps a matter of debate might be, 


Were the degrees of my affrction lets When bold 
Than burning martyrs to the gods expreſs. e412 the 
In you I ve all I can defire belcw, tat ir 
That earth can give me, or the gods beſtow ; t ſoſt re 
And, bleſt with you, 1 know not where to find ne 
A ſecond choice, you take up all my mind. _ ry 
I'd not forſake that dear, delightful plain. eee 


Where charming Delia, Love and Delia r-:gn 

For all the ſplendor that a court can give, 

Where gaudy fools and buſy ſtateſmen live. 
Though youthful Paris, when his birth was known 
(Too fatally related to a throne) 5 73 
Forſook Oenone, and his rural ſports, 5 S 
For dangerous greatnefs, and tumultuous court: z 


For what is power to ſuch an humble ſwain ? ; 
I would not Teave my Delia, leave my fair, I 
Though half the globe ſhould be afſign'd my ſhare. Y ON 
And would you have me, friend, reflect again, ears of delt 
Become the baſeſt and the worſt of men ? 
O, do not urge me, Cel>d-n; forbear ; 5 55 
cannot leave her, ſhe 's too charming fair! 
Should J your counſel in this cafe purſue, | 
You might ſuſpect me for a villain too: 3 
For ſure that perjur'd wretch can never prove | | 
Juſt to his friend, who 's faithlefs to his luve i... 


EPISTLE TO DELI3A. 


A . 3 
S thoſe who hope hereatter heaven to hate, 


A A rigorous exile here can calmly . 
And, with collected ſpirits, undergo _ Fae 
The ſad variety of pain below; , 
Yet, with intenſe reflections anted ite 
The mighty raptures of a future {tate 3 
While tke bright proſpect of approaching joy 
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&, though I 'm toſs'd by giddy Fortune's hand, 


Lein to the confines of my native land 
Where I can hear the ſtormy ocean roar, 


And break its waves upon the foaming ſhore : 


Though frem my Delia baniſh'd, all that 's dear, 


"That 's good, or beautiful, or charming here: 
Y et fla tering hopes encourage me to live, 
nd tell me Fate will kinder minutes give; 
Tun the dark treaſury of times contains 

4 :orious day, will finiſh all my pains : 

ES 4, while I contemplate on joys to come, 
BS !r zricts are filent, and my forrows dumb. 


0:ths will ſuppoſe a diſfidence in you, 
— am falſe, my flame fictitious too) 
+: I condemn'd by Fate's imperial power, 
ier to return to your embraces more, 
{'7 ſcorn whate'er the buſy world could give; 
d be the worſt of miſeries to live: 
all my withes and defires purſue, 
&" | 2dmire, or covet here, is vou. 
Ver! poſſeſs'd of your ſurprizing charms, 
a1 ndg'd again within my De 4ia's arms ; ; 
aen would my joys aſcend to that degree, 
Culd angels envy, they would envy me. 


as I wander in a filent ſhade, 
x n ho!d vexations would my foul invade, 
dum the r. gh thought, and none purſue, 
but what inclines my willing mind to you. 

4 s reflections on vour ſacred love, 
Lix 4 we bn cl amidotes, all cares remove; 
Cneoing every faculty to reſt, 

\ leave a gaateful Havour in my breaſt, 
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£4 ird ſometimes into a lonely grove, 
& ix Oer all the ſtories of our love. 
$1 d ahty pleaſure have I oft poſſeſt, 
? =} 1mſculine embrace, I preſt 
2 ly Della te 1 . 1 
7 Vella to my heaving breaſt! 
5 1 ren wt i and with vaſt WR e 
N Kin Kor Mons of the parting nig ht: 
6 auge the ſun too ovick return Ty again, 
7 deem d ne'er impertinent till then. 
* tracted was our eager bliſs; 
4 E AV od ture in each generous kiſs : 
» NY edelight in moments we compriz'd ; 
3 wer utell was there e pit. mid. 
3 | Da, when the 2] ies of the eaftern light 
4 with * : bs twink g tapers of the night . 
Delia, O farewell! ſaid I, 
of aka of my time is nizh 
Fate forbids my longer ſtay, 
] iche Strephon is comp ell'd awav. 
"4 angh I miſt my native plains forega, 
| ” helds, forſalke my Delia too j 
fortune ſhall for ever move 
N oo 0 bal le of my immortal love. 


„ You cry” a, to a remoter p! ain! 
m Ng of my foul fo ſoon remoy'd ! 
F ' y Ee” 1 . 
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televe me, nymph, believe me, charming fair, 
When truth 's conſpicuous, we need not ſwear; 


V muſt my Strephon, muſt my faith ful ſwain, 


0: nm to met jemſelves add-- [;'d, 


For my averſion with their flames increas'd, 

And none but Strephon partial Delia pleas'd. 
Though I'm depriv'd of my kind ſhepherd's fight, 
Joy of the day, and blefling of the night; 

Yet will. you, Strephon, will you love me til} ? 
However, flatter me and ſay you will. 

For, mould you entertain a rival love; 

Should you unkind to me, or faithleſs prove; 

No mortal e'er could half ſo wretched be: 

For ſure no mortal ever lov'd like me. 

Your beauty, nymph, ſaid I, my faith ſecures; 
Thoſe you once conquer, muſt bs always yours: 
For, hearts ſubdued by your victorious eyes, 

No force can ſtorm, no ſtratagem ſurprize z 
Nor can I of captivity complain, 
Whi ile lovely Delia ho!ds the glorious chain. 

The Cyprian queen, in young Adonis* arms, 

Mig! ht fear, at leaſt, he would deſpiſe her charms; 
But I can never ſuch a monſter prove, 

To ſlight the bleſſings of my Delia's love. 

Would thoſe who at celeſtial tables fit, 

Bleſt with immortai wine, immortal wit; 

Chooſe to deſcend to ſome inferior board, 

Which nought but ſcum and nonſenſe can afford ? 
Nor can I &er to thoſe gay nymphs addreſs, 

Whoſe pride is greater, and whoſe charms are leſs : 
Their tinfel beauty may, perhaps, ſubdue 

A gaudy coxcomb, or a fulſome beau; 

But ſeem at beſt indifferent to me, 

Who none but you with admiration ſee. 


Now, would the rolling orbs obey my will, 
I'd make the ſun a ſecond time ſtand ſtill, 
And to the lower wortd their light repay, 
When conquering Joſhua robb'd them of a day: 
Though our two fouls would different paſhons prove; 
His was a thirſt of glory, mine of love 
it will r not be; the ſun makes haſte to riſe, 

And take poſſeſſion of the eaſtern ſkies z 
Yet one more kiſs, _—_ millions are too few; 
And, Delia, ſince we muſt, muſt part, adieu. 

As Adam, by an ure Maker driven 
From Eden's groves," the vicinage of Heaven 
Compell'd to wander, and oblig'd to bear 
The harſh impreſſions of a ruder air; 
With mighty forrow, and with weeping eves, 
Look'd back, and mourn'd the loſs of paradiſe : 
With a concern like his I did review 
My native plains, my charming Delia too; 
For 1 left paradiſe in leaving you. 

If, as I walk, a pleaſant ſhade I find, 
It brings your fair idea to my mind: 
Such was the happy place, I, ſighing, ſay, 
Where I and Delia, lovely Delia, lay; 
When firſt I did my tender thoughts impart, 
And made a grateful preſent of my heart. 
Or, it my friend, in his apartment, ſhews 
Some piece of Van Dyck C'S, or of Angelo's, 
In which the artiſt has, with wondrous care, 
Deſerib'd the face of one exceeding fairs 
Though, at firſt fight, it may my pafſion raiſe, 
And every feature-I admire and praiſe ; 
Yet ftill, methinks, upon a ſecond view, 
"Tis not 'fo beautiful, fo fiir as you. 
If I converſe with thoſe whom mot admit 
To have a ready, gry, vivacious, wit; 
6 [C12 Th 
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They want ſome amiable, moving grace, 

Some turn of fancy that my Delia has: 

For ten good thoughts zmongſt the crowd they vent, 
Methinks ten thouſand are impertinent. 


Let other ſhepherds, that are prone to range, 
With each caprice, their giddy humours change : 
They from variety leſs joys receive, 

Than you alone are capable to give. 

Nor will I envy thoſe ill-judging ſwains 
(What they enjoy 's the refuſe of the plains) 
If, for my ſhare of happineſs below, 

Kind Heaven upon me Delia would beſtow 
Whatever bleſſings it can give beſide, 

Let all mankind among themſelves divide. 


A Paſtoral Eſay on the Death of Queen Mary, 
Anno 1694. 


S gentle Strephon to his fold convey'd, 
A wandering lamb, which from the flocks had 
ſtray'd, 

Beneath a mournful cypreſs ſhade he found 

Coſmelia weeping on the dewy ground. 

Amaz'd, with eager haſte he ran to know 

The fatal cauſe of her intemperate woe; 

And, claſping her to his impatient breaſt, 

In theſe ſoft words his tender care expreſt. 


STREPHON, 


Why mourns my dear Coſmelia ? Why appears 
My life, my ſoul, diſſolv'd in briny tears? 
Has ſome fierce tiger thy lov'd heifer ſlain, 
While I was wandering on the neighbouring plain? 
Or, has ſome greedy wolf devour'd thy ſhcep ? 
What ſad misfortune makes Coſmelia weep ? 
Speak that I may prevent thy grief's increaſe, 
Partake thy ſorrows, or reſtore thy peace. 


COSMELIA. 


Do you not hear from far that mournful bel! ? 
Tis for I cannot the ſad tidings tell. 
Oh, whither are my fainting ſpirits fled ; 
*Tis for Czleftia—Strephon, Oh—She 's dead! 
The brighteſt nymph, the princeſs of the plain, 
By an untimely dart, untimely lain! X 


$TREPHON, 
Dead ! *Tis impoſſible ! She cannot die: 
She 's too divine, too much a Deity : 
*Tis a falſe rumour ſome ill ſwains have ſpread, 
Who wiſh, perhaps, the good Czleftia dead. 


COEMELIA., 


Ah! No; the truth in every face appears ; 
For every face you meet 's o'erflow'd with tears. 
Trembling, and pale, I ran through all the plain, 
From flock to flock, and aſk'd of every ſwain, 
But each. ſcarce lifting his de jected head, 
Cry'd, Oh, Coſmelia! Oh, Czleftia 's dead? 


STREPHON., 


Something was meant by that ill - boding croak 
Of the prophetic raven from the oak, 
Which ſtrait by lightning was in ſhivers broke, 
But we our miſchief feel, before we ſee ; 
Seiz'd and o'crwhelm'd at once with miſery, 


POMFRET'S POEMS. 


; COSMELTA. 

Since then we have no trophies to beſtow, 
No pompous things to make a glorious thew 
(For all the tribute a poor ſwain can bring, 
In rural numbers, is to mourn and ling) 

Let us, beneath the gloomy ſhade, rehearſe 
Czleſtia's ſacred name in no leſs ſacred verſe. 


STREPHON, 

Celeſtia dead! Then ' tis in vain to live; 
What 's all the comfort that the plains can give; 
Since ſhe, by whoſe bright influence alone 
Our flocks increas'd, and we rejoic'd, is gone; 


Since ſhe, who round ſuch beams of goodneſs ſpread 1 


As gave new life to every ſwain, is dead? 


COSMELIA. 


In vain we with for the delightful ſpring; 
What joys can flowery May or April bring, 


When ſhe, for whom the ſpacious plains were ſpreaÞ 


With early flowers and chearful greens, is dead ? 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the earth, 

To give to ſummer fruits a winter birth; 

In vain we autumn wait, which crowns the fields 
With wealthy crops, and various plenty yields; 


Since that fair nymph, for whom the boundlcſs Korg 4 


Of nature was preſerv'd, is now no more. 


$STREPHON. 
Farewell for ever then to all that 's gay: 
You will forget to ſing, and I to play. 
No more with chearful ſongs, in cooling bowers, 
Shall we conſume the pleaſurable hours: 
All joys are baniſh'd, all delights are fled, 


Ne'er to return, now fair Cæleſtia 's dead. 
coSMELIA. 
If e'er I ſing, they ſhall be mournful lays 


Of great Cæleſtia's name, Creleſtia's praiſe : IJ 


How good ſhe was, how generous, how wife ! 
How beautiful her ſhape, how bright her eye 
How charming all; how much the was ador'd, 
Alive; when dead, how much her loſs deplor'c : 
A noble theme, and able to inſpire 

The humbleſt Muſe with the ſublimeſt fire. 
And ſince we do of ſuch a princeſs ſing, 

Let ours aſcend upon a ſtronger wing ; 

And, while we do the lofty numbers join, 

Her name will make the harmony divine. 
Raiſe then thy tuneful voice ; and be the ſong 
Sweet as her temper, as her virtue ſtrong. 


STREPHON. 


When her great lord to foreign wars was gun 
And left Cæleſtia here to rule alone; 
With kow ſerene a brow, hcw void of fear, 
When ſtorms aroſe, did the the veſſel ſteer ! 
And when the raging of the waves did ceaſe, 
How gentle was her ſway in times of peace 
Juſtice and mercy did their beams unite, 
And round her temples ſpread a glorious light; 
So quick the eas'd the wrongs of every ſwam, 
She hardly gave them leiſure to complain: 
Impatient to reward, but ſlow to draw 
Th' avenging ſword of neceſſary law: 
Like Heaven, ſhe took no pleaſure to deſtroy 3 
With grief ſhe puniſh'd, and ſhe fa, d * : 
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POMFRET'S POEMS. 


COSMELIA. 

When godlike Belliger, from war's alarms, 
Return'd in triumph to Cæleſtia's arms, 
She met her hero with a full deſire; 
But chaſte as light, and vigorous as fire: 
Such mutual flames, ſo equally divine, 
Did in each breaſt with ſuch a luſtre ſhine, 
His coutd not ſeem the greater, her's the leſs ; 
Path were immenſe, for both were in excels. 


STREPHON. 


Oh, godlike princeſs + Oh, thrice happy ſwains ! 


Whilſt the preſided o'er the fruitful plains ! 

Whilſt ſhe, for ever raviſh'd from our eyes, 

To mingle with the kindred of the ſkies, 

Did for your peace her conſtant thoughts employ 3 
The nymph's good angel, and the ſhepherd's joy! 


COSMELIA., 


All that was noble beautify'd her mind; 
There wiſdom ſat, with ſolid reaſon join'd ; 
There too did piety and greatneſs wait; 
Meekneſs on grandeur, modeſty on ſtate : 
Humble amidſt the ſplendors of a throne 
Flac'd above all, and yet deſpiſing none. 

And when a crown was forc'd on her by fate, 
She with ſome pains ſubmitted to be great. 


$STREPHON, 


Her pious ſoul with emulation ſtrove 
To gain the mighty Pan's important love: 
To whoſe myſterious rites ſhe always came, 
With ſuch an active, ſo intenſe a flame 
The duties of religion ſeem'd to be 
No mere her care than her felicity. 


COSMELIA, 

Virtue unmix'd, without the leaſt allay, 
Pure as the light of a ccleftial ray, 
Commanded all the motions of the foul 
With ſuch a ſoft, but abſolute control, 


That, as ſhe knew what beſt great Pan would pleaſe, 


dhe til] perform'd it with the greateſt eaſe. 

Him fir her high exemplar the deſign'd, 

Like him ber:evolent to all mankind. 

Her foes ſhe pity'd, not deſir'd their blood; 

And, to revenge their crimes, ſhe did them good: 

Nay, all affronts ſo unconcern'd ſhe bore, 

{Maugre that violent temptation, Power) 

As if ſhe thought it vulgar to reſent, 

Or wah d forgiveneſy their worſt puniſhment. 
STREPHON. 

Next mighty Pan, was her illuſtrious lord, 

His bigh vicegerent, ſacredly ador'd: 

Him with ſuch piety and zeal the lov'd, 

Ide noble paſſion every hour improv'd: 

ill It aſcended to that glorious height, 

Twas next (if only next) to infinite. 

Nis made her ſo entire a duty pay, 

e drew at laſt impatient to obey z 

met his wiſhes with as prompt a zeal 

% 42 archangel his Creator's will. 


COSMELIA. 


Mature from Heaven, the fatal mandate came, 
42 it a Chariot of ethereal flame; 


| 
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In which, Elijah like, ſhe paſs'd the ſpheres; 
Brought joy to Heaven, but left the world in tears. 


STREPHON, 


Methinks I ſee her on the plains of light, 
All glorious, all incomparably bright! 
While the immortal minds around her gaze 
On the exceſſive ſplendor of her rays ; 

And ſcarce believe a human ſoul could be 
Endow'd with ſuch ſtupendous majeſty. 


COSMELIA. 
Who can lament too much! O, who can mourn 

Enough o'er beautiful Cæleſtia's urn! 
$5 great a loſs as this deſerves exceſs 
Of ſorrows ; all 's too little that is leſs. 
But, to ſupply the univerſal woe, 
Tears from all eyes, without ceſſation, flow: 
All that have power to weep, or voice to groan, 
With throbbing breaſts, Cæleſtia's fate bemoan z 
While marble rocks the common griefs partake, 
And echo back thoſe cries they cannot make. 


STREPHON., 


Weep then (once fruitful vales) and ſpring with yew! 
Ye thirſty, barren mountains, weep with dew ! 
Let every flower on this extended plain 
Not droop, but ſhrink into its womb again, 
Ne'er to receive anew its yearly birth! 
Let every thing that 's grateful leave the earth! 
Let mourntful cypreſs, with each noxious weed, 
And baneful venoms, in their place ſucceed! 
Ye purling, querulous brooks, o'ercharg'd with grief, 
Haſte ſwittly to the ſea for more relief; 
Then tiding back, each to his ſacred head, 
Tell your aſtoniſh'd ſprings, Cæleſtia 's dead! 


—_— 


COSMELIA. 
Well have you ſung, in an exalted ſtrain, 
The faireſt nymph c'er grac'd the Britiſh plain. 
Who knows but ſome officious angel may 
Your grateful numbers to her ears convey ! 
That ſhe may ſmile upon us from above, 
nd bleſs our mournful plains with peace and love! 


STREPHON, 


But ſee, our flocks do to their folds repair; 
For night with ſable clouds obſcures the air : 
Cold damps deſcend from the unwholſome ſky, 
And ſafety bids us to our cottage fly, 
Though with each morn our forrows will return; 
Each ev'n, like nightingales, we 'll ſing and mourn, 
Till death conveys us to the peaceful urn. 


TO HIS FRIEND UNDER AFFLICTION. 


ONE lives in this tumultuous tate of things, 
Where every morning ſoon new troubles brings, 
But bold inquietudes will break his reſt, 
And gloomy thoughts difturb his anxious breaſt. 
Angelic forms, and happy ſpirits, are 
Above the malice of perplexing care : 
But that's a bleſſing too ſublime, too high, 


For thoſe who bend beneath mortality. 


| 
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If in the body there was but one part 

Subject to pain, and ſenſible of ſmart, 

And but one paſſion could torment the mind ; 
That part, that paſſion, buſy fate would find: 
But, ſince infirmities in both abound, 

Since ſorrow both ſo many ways can wound : 
Tis not ſo great a wonder that we grieve 
Sometimes, as tis a miracle we live. 


The happieſt man that ever breath'd on earth, 
With all the glories of eſtate and birth, 
Had yet ſome anxious care, to make him know, 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe. 
To be from all things that diſquiet, free, 
Is not conſiſtent with humanity. 


Youth, wit, and beauty, are ſuch charming things, 
O'er which, if affluence ſpreads her gaudy wings, 


We think the perfon who enjoys ſo much, 

No care can move, and no affliction touch 
Yet could we but ſome ſecret method find 
To view the dark receſſes of the mind, 

We there might ſee the hidden ſeed of ſtrife, 
And woes in embryo ripening into life : 

How ſome fierce luſt, or boiſterous paſſion, fills 
The labouring ſpirit with prolific ills ; 

Pride, envy, or revenge, diſtract the ſoul, 
And all right reaſon's godlike powers control; 
But if ſhe muſt not be al low'd to ſway, 
Though all without appears ſerene and gay, 

A cankerous venom on the vitals preys, 

And poiſons all the comforts of his days. 


External pomp and viſible ſucceſs 
Sometimes contribute to our happineſs ; 
Rut that which makes it genuine, refin'd, 
Is a good conſcience and a ſoul reſign'd. 
Then, to whatever end affliction 's ſent, 
To try our virtues, or for puniſhment, 
We bear it calmly, though a ponderous woe, 
And ſtill adore the hand that gives the blow: 
For, in misfortunes this advantage lies; 
They make us humble, and they make us wiſe ; 
And he that can acquire ſuch virtues, gains 
An ample recompence for all his pains. 


Too ſoft carefſes of a proſperous fate 
The pious fervours of the foul abate ; 
Tempt to luxurious eaſe our careleſs days, 
And gloomy vapour round the ſpirits raiſe, 
Thus lull'd into a ſleep, we dozing lie, 
And find our ruin in ſecurity ; 

Pnleſs ſame ſorrow comes to our relief, 
And breaks th' inchantment by a timely grief. 
But as we are allow'd, to chear our fight, 

In blackeſt days, ſome glimmerings of light; 
So, in the moſt dejected hours we may 

The ſecret pleaſure have to weep and pray : 
And thoſe requeſts tne ſpeedieſt paſſage find 
To Heaven, which flow from an afflicted mind ; 
And while to him we open our diſtreſs, 

Our pains grow lighter, and our forrovws lets, 
"Che fineſt rauſic of the grove we owe 

To mourning Philome!'s harmonious woe; 


And while her grief 's in charming notes expreſs'd, 


A thorny bramble pricks her tender breaſt ; 
In warbling melody ſhe ſpends the night, 
And moves at once compatiion und delight. 


No choice had e'er ſo happy an event, 
But he that made it did that choice repent. 


So weak 's our judgment, and ſo ſhort *s our ſight, 


We cannot level our own wiſhes right: 
And if ſometimes we make a wiſe advance, 
T' ourſelves we little owe, but much to chance. 
So that when Providence, for ſecret ends, 
Corroding cares, or ſharp affliction, ſends ; 
We muſt conclude it beſt it ſhould b- ſo, 
And not deſponding or impatient grow, 

For he that will his confidence remove 
From boundleſs wiſdom and eternal love, 
To place it on himſelf, or human aid, 
Will meet thoſe woes he labours to evade. 
But, in the keeneſt agonies of grief, 
Content 's a cordial that ſtill gives relief; 
Heaven is not always angry when he ſtrikes, 
But moſt chaſtiſes thoſe whom mot he likes; 
And, if with humble ſpirits they complain, 
Relieves the anguiſh, or rewards the pain, 


TO ANOTHER FRIEND UNDER 


AFFLICTION. 


INCE the firſt man by diſobedience fell 
An eaſy conqueſt to the powers of hell, 
There 's none in every ſtage of life can be 
From the inſults of bold affliction free. 
If a ſhort reſpite gives us ſome relief, 
And interrupts the ſeries of our grict, 
So quick the pangs of miſery return, 
We joy by minutes, but by years we mourn. 
| Reaſon refin'd, and to perfection brought, 
By wiſe philoſophy, and ſerious thought, 
Support the foul beneath the ponderous weight 
Of angry ſtars, and unpropitious fate 
Then is the time ſhe ſhould exert her power, 
And make us practice what ſhe taught before. 
For why are ſuch voluminous authors read, 
The learned labours of the famous dead, 
But to prepare the mind for its defence, 
By ſage reſults, and well-digeſted ſenſe; 
That, when the ſtorm of miſery appears, 
With all its real or fantaſtic fears, 
We either may the rolling danger fly, + 
Or ſtem the tide before it ſwells too high, 


But though the theory of wiſdom 's known 


With caſe, what ſhould, and what ſhould not be done 


Yet all the labour in the practice lies, 

To be, in more than words and notion, wile ; 
The ſacred truth of ſound philoſophy 

We ſtudy eatly, but we late apply. 

When ſtubborn anguiſh ſeizes og the ſoul, 
Right reaſon would its haughty rage control; 
But, if it may n't be ſuffer'd to endure, 
The pain is juſt, when we reject the cure. 
For many men, cloſe obſervation finds, 

Of copicus learning, and exalted minds, 
Who tremble at the fight of daring woes, 
And ſtoop ignobly to the vileſt foes ; 

As if they underſtood not how to be 

Or wiſe, or brave, but in felicity 

And by ſome action, ſervile or unjuſt, 


| Lay all their former glories in the duſt. 
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POMFRET'S POEMS. 


For wildom firſt the wretched mortal flies, 

And leaves him naked to his enemies : 

do that, when moſt his prudence ſhould be ſhewn, 
The moſt imprudent, giddy things are done. 
For when the mind 's ſurrounded with diſtreſs, 
Fear or inconſtancy the judgment preſs, 

And render it incapable to make 

Wiſe reſolutions, or good counſels take. 

- there's a Readineſs of ſoul and thought, 
Py reaſon bred, and by religion taught, 

Wh h, like a rock amidſt the ſtormy waves, 
Camov'd remains, and all affiition braves. 


In ſharp misfortunes, ſome will ſearch too deep 


What Heaven prohibits, and would ſecret keep ; 
But thoſe events "tis better not to know, 

Wh c known, ſerve only to increaſe our woe. 
Knowledge forbid (tis dangerous to purſue) 

With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 

For, had our earlieſt parents been content 

\ 


know more than to be innocent, 
beit ignorance of evil had preſerv'd 
Their joys entire 3 for then they had not ſwerv'd. 
put they imagin'd (their defires were ſuch) 
[ey knew too little, till they knew too much. 
Let fince my tolly moſt to wiſdom rite ; 
And tew are, but by ſad experience, wiſe. 
Contider, Friend ! who all your bleſſings gave, 
What are recall'd again, and what you have 
And do not murmur when you are bereft 
Ur little, if you have abundance left : 
Coniiver too, how many thouſands are 
Uncer the worſt of miſeries, deſpair 
And do n't rep) e at what you now endure 
tl give you caſe, or time will cure: 
Once more conſider, that the preſent ill, 
Though it be great, may yet be greater ſtill 3 
And be not anxious; for, to undergo 
One grief, is nothing to a numerous woe. 
But fince it is impoſlible to be 
Hum en, and not expos'd to miſery, 
bear 2 my friend, as bravely as you can: 
e not more, and be not leſs than man 
Nictions paſt can no exiſtence find, 
bei in the wild ideas of the mind: 
| why ſhould we for theſe misfortunes mourn, 
5 ich have been ſuffer'd, and can ne'er return? 
Thoſe that have weather” 4 a tempeſtuous night, 
Aud find a calm approaching with the light, 
Wil not, unlefs their make they difown, 
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Nil mike r angers preſent that are gone. 
wier is bet aind th e curtain none can ſee ; 
1. may be jo) y : ſuppoſe it miſery 


8 future till ; * that which is not here, 
"ever come, or we may never bear. 

i1crefore the till alone we ought 

19; ew, in reaſon, with a troubled thought : : 

Hue uf we may the ſacred pages truſt, 

ic"; always happy, that is always juſt, 
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A not have you, Strephon, chooſe a mate, 
tam too exalted, or too mean a ſtate 3 


For in both theſe we may expect to find 

A creeping ſpirit, or a haughty mind. 

Who moves within the middle region, ſhares 
The leaſt diſquiets, and the ſmalleſt cares. 
Let her extraction with true luſtre ſhine z 

If ſomething brighter, not too bright tor thine 3 
Her education liberal, not great; 

Neither inferior, nor above her ſtate, 

Let her have wit ; but let that wit be free 
From affe ation, pride, and pedantry: 

For the Hfect of woman's wit is ſuch, 

Too little is as dangerous as too mnch, 

But chiefly let her humour cloſe with thine z 
Unleſs where yours does to a fault incline z 
The leaſt diſparity in this deſtroys, 

Like ſulphurous blaſts, the very buds of joys. 
Her perſon amiable, ſtraight and free 

From natural, or chance, deformity. 

Let not her years exceed, if equal thine ; 

For women paſt their vigor, foon decline: 

Her fortune competent; and, if thy fight 
Can reach ſo tar, take care 'tis gather'd right. 
If thine's enough, then hers may be the leſs ; 
Do not aſpire to riches in exceſs. 

For that which makes our lives delightful prove, 
Is a gentcel ſufhciency and love. 


TO APAINTER DRAWING 
DORINDA'S PICTURE. 


Exceed ev'n 'T itian, and great Angelo: 
With all the livelineſs of thought expreſs 
The moving features of Dorinda's face. 


Her charms thy colours, and thy art, excells. 
Others leſs fair, may from thy pencil have 
Graces, which ſparing Nature never gave: 
But in Dorinda's aſpect thou wilt fee 

Such as will poſe thy famous art, and thee 
So great, ſo many in her face unite, 

So well proportion'd, and fo wondrous bright, 
No human ſkill can e'er expreſs them all, 
But muſt do wrong to th' fair original. 

An angel's hand alone the pencil fits, 

To mix the colours when an angel fits, 


Thy picture may as like Dorinda be 

As art of man can paint a deity 

And juſtly may perhaps, when the withdraws, 
Excite our wonder, and deſerve applauſe : 

But when compar'd, you 'I be oblig'd'to own, 
No art can equal what's by Nature done. 
Great LELY's noble hand, excell'd by few, 
The picture fairer than the perſon drew: 

He took the beit that nature could impart, 
And made it better by his powerful art. 

But had he ſeen that bright, ſurprizing grace, 
Which ſpreads itſelf o'er all Dorinda's face, 
Vain had been all the eſſays of his ſkill; 

She muſt have been confeſt the faireſt ſtill. 
Heaven in a landſcape may be wondrous fine, 


And look as bright as painted light can fhine 
But ſtill the real glories of the place 


All art, by infinite degrees, ſurpaſs. 


AINTER, the utmoſt of thy judgment ſhew 3 


Thou canſt not flatter, where ſuch beauty dwells 3 
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TO THE PAINTER, AFTER HE HAD FINISHED 
DORINDA'S PICTURE. 


AINTER, thou haſt perform'd what man can do; 
Only Dorinda's ſelf more charms can ſhew. 
Bold are thy ſtrokes, and delicate each touch ; 
But ſtill the beauties of her face are ſuch 
As cannot juſtly be deſcribed ; though all 
Confeſs it like the bright original. | 
In her, and in thy picture, we may view 
The utmoſt Nature, or that Art can do 
Fach is a maſter-piece, defign'd ſo well, 
That future times may ſtrive to parallel; | 
But neither Art nor Nature's able to excel. 


— 


CRUELTY AND LUST. 
An Epiſtolary Eſſay *. 


HER E can the wretched' of all creatures fly, 
To tell the ſtory of her miſery ? 
Where, but to faithful Cælia, in whoſe mind 
A manly bravery 's with ſoft pity join'd. 
I fear, theſe lines will ſcarce be underſtood, 
Blurr'd with inceſſant tears, and writ in blood 
But if you can the mournful pages read, 
The ſad relation ſhews you ſuch a deed, 
As all the annals of th' infernal reign 
Shall ſtrive to equal, or exceed in vain, 


Neronior's fame, no doubt, -has reach'd your ears, 
Whoſe cruelty has caus'd a ſea of tears; 
Fill'd each lamenting town with funeral ſighs, 
Deploring widows ſhrieks, and orphans cries, 
At every health the horrid monſter quaff d, 
Then wretches dy'd, and as they dy'd he laugh'd : 
Till, tir'd with acting devil, he was led, 
Drunk with exceſs of blood and wine, to bed. 
Oh, curſed place I can no more command 
My pen: thame and confuſion ſhake my hand: 
But I muſt on, and let my Czlia know 
How barbarous are my wrongs, how vaſt my woe. 


Among the crowds of Weſtern youths who ran 
To meet the brave, betray'd unhappy man *, 
My huſband, fatally uniting, went; 

Unus'd to arms, and thoughtleſs of th' event. 
But when the battle was by treachery won, 

The chief, and all but his falſe friend, undone 
Though, in the tumult of that deſperate night, 
He ſcap'd the dreadful laughter of the fight ; 
Yet the ſagacious blood hounds, ſkill'd too well 
In all the murdering qualities of hell, 

Each ſecret place ſo regularly beat, 

They ſoon diſcover'd his unſafe retreat. 

As hungry wolves triumphing o'er their prey, 
To ſure deſtruction hurry them away; 

So the purveyors of fierce Moloc's ſon 

With Charon to the common butchery run; 


This piece was occaſioned by the barbarity of 
Kirk, a commander in the Weſtern Rebellion, 1685, 
who debauched a young lady with a promiſe to ſave 
her huſband's life, but hanged him the next morn- 
ing. 


*The Duke of Monmouth, 
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| Here now the arbiter of fate you ſit, 


| 


__ 
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| That mercy they may want, ſhould always ſhew; 


Where proud Neronior by his gibbet flood, 
A ſhort reprieve, but for three days obtain'd, 


When I perceiv'd that all addreſſes fail'd, 
Diſtracted almoſt, to his tent I flew, 


Low on my knees I fell; then thus began: 

Great genius of ſucceſs, thou more than man 
Whoſe arms to every clime have terror hurl'd, 
And carry'd conqueſt round the trembling world! 
Still may the brighteſt glories Fame can lend, 

Your ſword, your conduct, and your cauſe, attend. 


While ſuppliant ſlaves their rebel heads ſubmit. 
Oh, pity the unfortunate! and give 

But this one thing: Oh, let but Charion live ! 
And take the little all that we poſſeſs 

I'll bear the meagre anguiſh of diſtreſs. 
Content, nay, pleas'd, to beg or earn my bread : 
Let Charion live, no matter how I 'm fed. 

The fall of ſuch a youth no luſtre brings 


As ſaving kingdoms, and ſupporting kings. 
That triumph only with true grandeur ſhines, . 
Where godlike courage, godlike pity joins. 1 
Cæſar, the eldeſt favourite of war, £ 
Took not more pleaſure to ſubmit, than ſpare; 
And ſince in battle you can greater be, 85 
That over, be n't leſs merciful than lie. 
Ignoble ſpirits by revenge are known, ; 
And cruel actions ſpoil the conqueror's crown ; f 
In future hiſtories fill each mournful page | 
With tales of blood, and monuments of rage ; 
And, while his annals are with horror read, 
Men curſe him living, and deteſt him dead. 
Oh! do not ſully with a ſanguine dye 

(The fouleſt Rain) ſo fair a memory 

Then, as you'll live the glory of our iſle, 
And Fate on all your expeditions ſmile : 

So when a noble courſe you've bravely ran, 
Die the beſt ſoldier, and the happieſt man. 
None can the turns of Providence foreſee, 

Or what their own cataſtrophe may be; 
Therefore, to perſons labouring under woe, 


For in the chance of war the ſlighteſt thing 

May loſe the battle, or the victory bring. 
And how would you that general's honour prize, 
Should in cool blood his captive ſacrifice ? 


He that with rebel arms to fight is led, 
To juſtice forfeits his opprobrious head: 
But *t is unhappy Charion's firſt offence, 
Seduc'd by ſome too plauſible pretence, 

To take the injuring ſide by error brought; 
He had no malice, though he had the fault. 
Let the old tempters find a ſhameful grave, 
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But, the half-innocent, the tempted, ſave; E 
Vengeance divine, though for the greateſt crime, 
But rarely ſtrikes the firſt or ſecond time: 3 
And he beſt follows the Almighty's will, 3 

| Who ſpares the guilty he has power to kill, 4 
vial 


To glut himſelf with freth ſupplies of blood, : Y 
Our friends, by powerful interceſſion, gain'd © 


k 

To try all ways might to compaſſion move 20h 
* * f , 

The ſavage general; but in vain they ſtrove. 2 


And nothing o'er his ſtubborn ſoul prevaibd; 4 


To make the laſt effort, what tears could do. 4 


To him whoſe ſword performs ſuch wondrous e | | 
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When proud rebellions would unhinge a ſtate, 
And wild diforders in a land create, 

is requiſite the firſt promoters ſhould 
Put out the flames they kindled with their blood: 
But ſure 't is a degree of murder all 

That draw their ſwords ſhould undiſtinguiſh'd fall. 
And fince a mercy muſt to ſome be ſhewn, 
Let Charion mongſt the Happy few be one: 
For as none guilty has leſs guilt than he, 
do none for pardon has a fairer plea. 
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Not that I would not for my freedom give 
What 's requiſite, or do not with to live; 
But for my ſafety I can ne'er be baſe, 

Or buy a few ſhort years with long diſgrace 3 
Nor would I have your yet unſpotted fame 
For me expos'd to an eternal ſhame. 

With ignominy to preſerve my breath, 

Is worſe, by infinite degrees, than death. 
But if I can't my life with honour ſave, 
With honour I'll deſcend into the grave. 


8 . For though revenge and malice both combine 
en David's general had won the held, (As both to fix my ruin ſeem to join) 
And Ablalom, the loy d ungrateful, kill'd. Yet, maugre all their violence and ſkill, 
he trumpets ſounding made all laughter ceaſe, | can die juſt, and I'm reſoly'd J will. 
And miſled Ifraelites return'd in ED But what is death we ſo unwiſely fear? 
The action paſt, where ſo much blood was ſpilt, ee e ot eee 
We hear of none arraign'd for that day's guilt ; The a 0 hs of ue and tate ; 
But all concludes with the deſir'd event, Whi _ F vale P F * e, 
= 1 2 8 TIE: ch all partake of by a certain fate. 
te monarch pardons, and the Jews repent. 


Whoe'er the proſpect of mankind ſurveys, 

At divers ages, and by divers ways, 

Will find them from this noiſy ſcene retire ; 
Some the firſt minute that they breathe, expire: 
Others, perhaps, ſurvive to talk, and go; . 
But die, before they good or evil know. 1 
Here one to puberty arrives; 2-4 then | 


As great example your great courage warms, 
And to illuſtrious deeds excites your arms; 

do when you inſtances of mercy view, 

They ſhould inſpire you with compaſſion too: 
tor he that emulates the truly brave, 


Would always conquer, and ſhould always ſave. 


Here 2 4 . ; Returns lamented to the duſt a ain: 
1 5 interrupting, ſtern Neronior cry'd, 5 lt OO ons 
Swell? Another there maintains 2 longer firite 
well d with ſucceſs, and blubber'd up "with pride) 17 1 3 
With all he poweriz! enemies of lite g 
Madam, his life dopends upon my will, 9 a =P * 
r Tf Till, with vexation (:r'd, and tire (core years, 
ror every rebel I can ſpare or Kill : : p 
I'll think . He drops into he dark, and dilappears. 
£ think of what you ve ſaid : this night return b : 8 
a 6 , | I'm young, indeed, and mi h! expect to ſee 
: Attn, perhaps you 'll have no cauſe to mourn, — « 
8 00 } Times future, long . late poſterity, 
8 ſee your huſband, bid him not deſpair; . . 206 ©. 
& Tie what with: reatu; I could with tv do, 
8 time is great, but you are wo! :drous fair. 5 ' 
If to ba old, were to be happy too. 
When anxious miſeries the ſoul amaze, But fince ſub{t>"ial griei ſo {yon deſtroys 
ere 0 »nfufion in the ſpirits raiſe, The guſt of al! .:1.2ginary j5y 5, 
_ +7 the leaſt appearance 0 f relief, Who would be to importunate to live, þ 
e 7 hopes revive, and mitigate our grief; Or more for lit, than it can merit, give? 
3 . "ence makes our wiſhes earnelt grow, P:yond the grave ſtupendous regions lie, 
Whuc! through falſe opties our deliverance ſhew, The boundleſs realms of vaſt et ern 13 
EY OY ile we fancy danger does appear Where minds, remov'd from cart! bod es, dwell ; 
f ö Ani my | : diſtance, | it is oft too near, But who their governmer' or laws an tell? 
v.. ny times, ſecure from obvious foes, What's their employ n:-nt till the final doom 
; tall into an ambuſcade of woes. And time's eternal period thall come ? 
| E - Log 5 a0 les declar 
EJ Pld with the falfe Neronior's dark reply, Thus much the Facrec wt les N 
1 3 1 a} * x > ! - » » ky ' ler 112 or i @ 
=Y iwought the end of all my forrows nigh, T::at are bleſ 5 or milersbie there; 
: = „o ine main-guard haſten'd, where the prey Though, if the: fuch varie”y a Packer "1 
en ne 85 | + 
£ Ur chis blood- -thirſty fiend, in durance lay, Nor =_ expire *7 ſoon, nor 15 g ate. 
Fe, gg nas aw me, f from his turfy bed For m own _ with reſign =p 1] 
. Web 7 . 142 , . 
1 q ba 6 * erneſ s he rais 'd his drooping he Ad: 1 can mit Creator I 15 p 
Hy 00 y my dear, this guilty place, he cry'd, Let um recall the breath fom him I drew, 
Ad in ſome di x" | Wie lle thinks fit, and when he pleaſes too, 
m lome diſtant clime thy virtue hide | nen ne e tt a. an 
4 Hr ng thing but the fouleſt demons dwell, The weg of 0 a Ka OR. ee eee 
2 de re moe FR | 4 + 1 15 " 8 ED uc 5 
11 * ketuge of the damn'd, and mob ot hell. Fit wilt give no dit waer eto my urn 
2 3 breathe is every atom curſt : If to The 1eAts Of n © et 80. 
A "i no degree of ills, for Il are worſt. Ine end [] poitole re eee 1 
4 Apes and | murders they alone delight, And when bo apes bleſt _ ile, 
E- a "lanes of leſs importance flight; With pity 'I behold thoſe t - vive. 
A at n indeed, but ſcorn they 7>uld be nam'd, Once more I beg, you 'd from ti. tents retreat, 
1 Tor +, 2 27 Y . 
1 el their glory 's to be more es damn'd. And leave me to iny innocence a te : 
I Net chief of this infernal crew, Chariot ſaid I, Oh, do not we: my flight! 
6 ; I'll ſee ti. event of this importa night : 


A? — . 
* s to merit that high ſtation too: 
Mp rr rage and luſt inſpire his breaſt, 
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S-»me ranye preſages in my ſoui t. bode, 


N A ad Moloe both poll:ſt. The orſt of :miſeries, or the greateſt good. 
I her . 
1 OY + you went to intercede for me, 
49 ew my ſo! 

__ y 1. II. 


Few ats will ſhew the utmoſt of my doom; 
A joyful ſafety, or a peaceful tomb. 
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If you miſcarry, I'm refolv'd to try 

If gracious Heaven will ſufter me to div : 

For, when you are to endleſs rapturcs gone, 
If I ſurvive, 't is but to be undone. 

Who will ſupport an injur'd widow's right, 
From ly injuſtice, or oppreſſive might ? 
Protect her perſon, or her cauſe defend? 

She rarely wants a foe, or finds a friend : 

I've no diſtruſt of Providence; but ill 

Tis beſt to go beyond the reach of ill; 

And thoſe can have no reaſon to repent, 

Who, though they die betimes, die innocent. 
But to a world of everlaſting bliſs 

Why would you go, and leave me here in this! 
Tis a dark paſſage ; but our foes ihall view, 

I 'I die as calm, though not ſo brave, as you; 
That my behaviour to the laſt may prove 

Your courage is not greater than my love. 


The hour approach'd ; as to Neronior's tent, 
With trembling, but impatient ſteps, I went, 
A thouſand horrors throng'd into my breaſt, 

By ſad ideas and ſtrong fears poſſeſt: 
Wherc'erI paſs'd, the glaring lights would ſhew 
Freſh objects of deſpair, and ſcenes of woe. 


Here, in a crowd of dranken ſoldiers, ſtood 
A wretched, poor, old man, beſmear'd with blood; 
And at his feet, juſt through the body run, 
Struggling for life, was Iaid his only fon ; 
By whoſe hard labour he was daily fed, 
Dividing till, with pious care, hie bread : 
And while he mourn'd, with floods of aged tears, 
The ſole ſupport of his decrepid years, 
The barbarous mob, whoſe rage no limit knows, 
With blaſphemous deriſion, mock'd his woes, 


There, under a wide oak, difconfolate, 
And drown'd in tears, a mournful widow ſate. 
High in the boughs the murther'd father hung; 
Beneath the children round the mother clung : 
They cry'd for food, but 't was without relief: 
For all they had to live upon, was griet, 
A ſorrow ſo intenſe, ſuch deep deſpair, 
No creature, merely human, long could bear. 
Firſt in her arms her weeping babes ſhe took, 
And, with a groan, did to her huſband look : 


Then lean'd her head on theirs, and, ſighing, cry'd, 


Pity me, Saviour of the world ! and dy'd. 
From this ſad ſpectacle my eyes I turn'd, 


Where ſons their fathers, maids their lovers, mourn'd; 


Friends for their friends, fiſters for brothers, wept, 
Priſoners of war, in chains, for ſlaughter kept: 
Each every hour did the black meſſage dread, 
Which ſhould declare the perſon lov'd was dead. 
Then I beheld, with brutal ſhouts of mirth, 

A comely youth, and of no common birth, 

To execution led; who hardly bore 

The wounds in battle he receiv'd before: 

And, as he paſs'd, I heard him bravely cry, 

I neither with to live, nor fear to die. 


At the curs'd tent arriv'd, without delay, 
They did me to the general convey : 
Who thus began 
Mad:m ! by freſh intelligence, I find, 
That Charion's treaſon *s of the blackeR kind; 
And my commiſſion is expreſs to ſpare 
None that ſo deeply in rebellion are: 


C 
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New meaſures therefore it is vain to try 
No pardon can be granted; he muſt die. 
Muſt, or I hazard all: which yet 1'd do 
To be oblig'd in one requeſt by you 

And, maugre all the dangers l foreſee, 

Be mine this night, I 11 ſet your huſband free, 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot hope ſucceſs 
By ſupple flattery, and by ſoft addreſs; 
The pert, gay coxcomb, by theſe little arts, 
Gains an aſcendant o'er the ladies hearts. 
But I can no ſuch whining methods uſe : 
Conſent, he lives; he dies, if you refuſe, 


Amaz'd at this demand; ſaid I, The brave, 
Upon ignoble terms, diſdain to fave : 
They let their captives ſtill with honor live, 
No more require, than what themſelves would give; 
For, generous victors, as they ſcorn to do 
Diſhoneſt things, ſcorn to propoſe them too. 
Mercy, the brighteſt virtue of the mind, 
Should with no devious appetite be join'd: 
For if, whert exercis'd, a crime it coſt, 
Th' intrinſic luſtre of the deed is loft. 
Great men their actions of a piece ſhould have; 
Heroic all, and each intirely brave; 
From the nice rules of honor none ſhould ſwerve; 
Done, becauſe good, without a mean reſerve. 


The crimes new charg'd upon the unhappy youth, 
May have revenge, and malice, but no truth. 
Suppoſe the accuſation juſtly brought, 

And clearly prov'd to the minuteſt thought z 
Yet mercies next to infinite abate *” 
Offences next to infinitely great : 

And *t rs the glory of a noble mind, 

In full forgiveneſs not to be confin'd. 

Your prince's frowns you have no cauſe to fear, 
This act will more illuſtrious appear; 
Though his excuſe can never be withſtood, 
Who diſobeys, but only to be good. 

Perhaps the hazard *s more than you expreſ: ; 
The glory would be, were the danger leſs. 
For he that, to his prejudice, will do 

A noble action, and a generous too, 

Deſerves to wear a more reſplendent crown 
Than he that has a thouſand battles won. 

Do not invert divine compaſſion ſo, 

As to be cruel, and no mercy ſhew ! 

Of what renown can ſuch an action be, 
Which ſaves my huſband's life, but ruins me? 
Though, if you finally reſolve to ſtand 
Upon ſo vile, inglorious a demand, 

He muſt ſubmit ; if t is my fate to mouen 
His death, I 'Il bathe with virtuous tears his urn, 
Well, madam, haughtily, Neronior cry'd, 

Your courage and your virtue ſhall be try 'd. 

But to prevent all proſpect of a flight, 
Some of my“ lambs ſhall be your guard to-night: 
By them, no doubt, you 'Il tenderly be us d; 
They ſeldom aſk a favour that 's refus'd : 
Perhaps you 'll find them fo genteely bred, 5 
They Il leave you but few virtuous tears to ſhed. 
Surrounded with ſo innocent. a throng, 

The night muſt paſs delightfully along; 


* Kirke uſed to call the moſt inkhuman 2 ? 
ſoldiers his lambs, 
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And in the morning, fince you will not give 

What I require, to let your huſband live, 

You ſhall behold him figh his lateſt breath, 
And gently ſwing in*o the arms of death. 

bist fate he merits, as to rebels due; 

And yours will be as much deſerv'd by you. 


Oh Cælia, think! ſo far as thought can ſhew, 
What pangs of grief, what agonies of woe, 
At this dire reſolution, ſeiz'd my breaſt ! 
By all things ſad and terrible poſſeſt. 
I van I wept, and twas in vain I pray d, 
For all my tears were to a tiger made : 
A tiger! worſe 3 for, 't is beyond diſpute, 
No nend 's fo cruel as a reaſoning brute. 
ncompaſs'd thus, and hopeleſs of relief, 
With all the ſquadrons of deſpair and grief, 
J tit was not poſſible to ſhun : 
What could I do? Oh! what would you have done ? 


he hours that paſs'd, till the black morn return'd, 


ith tears of blood ſhould be for ever mourn'd. 

When, to involve me with conſummate grief, 

bryond exprethon, and above belief, 

Madam, the moniter cry'd, that you may find 

{can be grateful to the fair that 's kind; 

deep to the door, 111 ſhew you ſuch a ſight, 

dall overwhelm your ſpirits with delight. 

Les not that wretch, who would dethrone his king, 
become 1 gibbet, and adorn the ſtring? 

You need not now an injur'd huſband dread ; 

Living he e might, he 'I not upbraid you ted 
was for your ſake : ſeiz'd upon his life; 

He would perhaps h. e fcorn'd ſo chaſte a wile. 
Ad, madam, you 1 excule the zeal I thew, 
Toktep that ſecret none alive ſhould know. 


e's d of all creatures! for, compar'd with tice, 
devils, ſaid I, are dull in cruelty. 

Uh, may that tongue eternal vipers bre:d 

a wateleſs their eternal hunger feed ; 

la fres tod hot for ſalamanders dw ell, 

The burning earneſt of a hotter hell; 

at vile lump of execrable luſt 
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* N live, and rot into the duſt! 

N17" thou, defpairing at the p int of death, 

ys *1 oaths and bl laſphemies reſign thy bre ath; 

A the worſt torments that the damn'd ſhould ſhare, 

in thine own rig all united bear! 

by Cel ia! oh my friend! what age can ſhew 

; Trows | like mine; ſo exquiſtt e a wae ? 

_ it does not pee . 4.28 * 

Bec a 

decaule it can 't be e aſting here 

Dur oy aſt, © It can ne'er increaſe; 

Au ic confirm? d, it never can be les. 

br the Harriage ef tue Earl of 4 ents "4 
Conte 0f . 

* * ARA NT beauty never loolts fo gay, 

As ont 


the morning of a nuptial day, 


e then wit 


x hin 2 larger circle move 7 

w ” Faces adds and every charm improves; 

1 en does his ſacred rites prepares 

W. b. zphs attend the tre: mbling 1 
or bag e ſwell'd with an unuſual heat 

lad eager pulſes with trange metions beat; 
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Alternate paſſions various thoughts impart, 

And painful joys diſtend her throbbing heart: 

Her fears are great, and her deſires are ſtrong ; 
The minutes fly too faſt—yet ſtay too long; 
Now ſhe is ready the next moment not; 

All thing ugs are done then ſomething is forgot; 
She fears yet wiſhes the ſtrange work were done; 
Delays-vyet is impatient to be gone. 

Diſorders thus from every thought ariſe ; 

What loves perſuades, I know not what denies. 


Achates choice does his firm judgment prove, 
And ſhews at once he can be wiſe and love; 
Bec2uſe it from no ſpurious paſſion came, 

But was the product of a noble flame: 

Bold, without rudenefs ; without blazing, bright; 
Pure as fix'd ſtars, and uncorrupt as light; 

By juſt degrees it to perfection grew; 

An early ripeneſs, and a laſting too. 

So the bright ſun aſcending to kis noon, 

Moves not too ſlowly, nor is there too ſoon. 


But, though Achates was unkindly driven 
From his own land, he 's baniſh'd into heaven: 
For ſure the raptures of Coſmelia's love, 

Are next, if only next to thoſe above. 

Thus Power Divine does with his foes engage; 
Rewards his virtues, and defeats their rage: 
For firſt it did to fair Coſmelia give 
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Scorns poor defect, 


aA that a human creature could receive; 
Whate'er en raiſe our wonder or delight, 
Trantport the ſoul, or gratify the ſight. 
Then in the full perfection of her charms, 
Lodeg'd the bright virgin in Achates* arms. 
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at angels are, is in Coſmelia ſeen ; 
ir avful glories, and their godlike mien 
For, in 1 he r aſpect all the graces meet; 

All that is noble, beautifnl, or ſweet : 

Ti-re every charm in lofty triumph fits, 

and to no fault ſubmits z 
There ſymmetry, complexion, air, unite, 
Sublimety noble, and amazing bright. 

So newly ſiniſi' d by the hand Divine, 

Be tore ker fall, did the firſt woman ſhine. 

But Eve in one great point the does excel: 
Coimelia never err'd at all; ſhe fell. 

From her temptation, in deſpair withdrew ; 
Nor more aſſaults, whom it could ne'er ſubdue, 
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Virtue confirm” d, 2 regularly brought 
To full maturity, by ſerious thought, 
Her actions with a watchful eye ſurveys ; 
Each paſſion guides, and every moment I ; 
Not the leaſt failure in her conduct lies f 
So gay modeſt, and fo freely wiſe. 


Her judgment ſure, impartial, and refin'd, 
With wit, that 's clear and penetrating, juin'd, 
G'er all the efforts of her mind Pg 87 
And to the nobleſt end her labcurs guides: 

She knows the beſt, and does the beſt purſue, 

And treads the maze of life without a clue. 

That the weak only and the wavering lack, 

When they 're miſtaken, to conduct them back. 
amĩdſt ten thouſand ways, prefer 

= right, as if not capable to err. 


1 does; 


Tier — ſtrorg, vivocions, and ſublime, 
ver ſe 
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And though it moves with a luxuri-nt heat, 
Tis ne*er precipitous, but always great: 
For each cxpreſiion, every teeming thought, 
Is to the ſcanning of her judgment brought; 
Which wiſely {-parates the fineſt gold, 

And caſt: ice image in a beauteous mould, 


No trifing words debaſe her eloquence, 
But »!! *s pathetic, all is ſterling ſenſe ; 
Refi d from 1roffy chat, and idle noiſe, 
With which the female converſation cloys. 
So well ſhe cnows, what 's underſtood by few, 
To time lier thoughts. and to exprefs them too; 
Th what ſhe ſpeaks does to the ſoul tranſmit 
The fair idea of delightful wit. 


Il! *rious born, and as illuſtrious bred, 
By great example to wiſe actions led; 
Much to her fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owes, but to her own high genius more; 
And, by a noble eu ation mov'd, 
Excell'd their virtues, and her own improv'd; 
Till they arriv'd at that celeſtial height, 
Scarce angels greater be, or ſaints ſo bright. 


But, if Coſmelia could yet lovelier be, 
Of nobler birth, or more a deity, 
Achates merits her, though none but he; 
Whoſe generous ſoul abhors a baſe diſguiſe ; 
Reſ-lv'd in action, and in counſel wiſe ; 
Too well confirm'd and fortify'd within, 
For threats to force, or flattery to win. 
Unmoy*d amidſt the hurricane he ſtood ; 
He dares be guiltleſs, and he will be good. 
Sing the firſt pair in paradiſe were join'd, 
Two hearts were ne'er ſo happily combin'd. 
Ach des life to fair Cofmelia gives: 
In fair Coſmelia great Achates lives. 
Each is to other the divineſt bliſs ; 
He i: ker heaven, and the is more than his. 
O may the kindeſt influence above 
Protect their perſons, and indulge their love! 
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AN INSCEIPTRON 


FOR THE 


MONUMENT OF DIANA, COUNTESS 
OF OXFORD AND ELGIN. 


Diana, Oxon & Er61N1 Comitiſſa; 
QU AM 
Illuſtri orta ſanguine, ſanguinem illuſtravit: 
Ceciliorum meritis, clara, ſuis clariffima ; 
Ut que neſciret minor eſſe maximis. 
Vitam ineuntem innocentia; 
Procedentem ampla virtutum cohors: 
Exc untem mors beatiſſima decoravit; 
(Volente Numine) 
Ut nuſpiam deceſſit aut virtus aut felicitas, 
Duobus conjuncta maritis 
Utrique chariſſima: 
Primum 
(Quem ad annum habuit) 
Impenſe dilexit: 
Secundum 
' (Quem ad annos viginti quatuor) 
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Ut cui, vivens, 
Obſequium, tanquam patri præſtitit; 
Moriens, 
Patrimonium, tanquam filio, reliquit. 
Noverca cum eſſet, 

Maternam pietatem facile ſuperavit. 
Famulitii adeo mitem prudentemque curam gefſit, 
Ut. non tam domina familiæ præeſſe, 
Quam anima corpori ineſle videretur. 

a Dieienique, . 

Cum pudico, humili, forti, ſancto animo, 
Virginibus, conjugibus, vidus, omnibus, 
Exemplum conſecraſſet integerrimum, 
Terris anima major, ad ſimiles evolavit ſuperos. 


The foregoing Inſcription attempted in Englh, 
DIAN A, Counteſs of OxrorD and ELOIX. 


WHO from a race of noble heroes came 
And added luſtre to its ancient fame; 
Round her the virtues of the Cecils ſhone, 
But with inferior brightneſs to her own: 
Which ſhe refin'd to that ſublime degree, 
The greateſt mortal could not greater be. 
Each ſtage of life peculiar ſplendor had; 
Her tender years with innocence were clad ; 
Maturer grown, whate'er was brave and good, 
In the retinue of her virtues ſtood; 

And at the final period of her breath, 

She crown'd her life with a propitious death; 
That no occaſion might be wanting here 

To make her virtues fam'd, or joys ſincere. 
Two noble lords her genial bed poſſeſt; 

A wife to both, the deareſt and the beſt, 
Oxford ſubmitted in one year to fate; 

For whom her paſſion was exceeding great. 
To Elgin full fix Luftra were atlign'd ; 

And him ſhe lov'd with fo intenſe a mind, 
That, living, like a father, ſhe obey d; 
Dying, as to a ſon, left all ſhe had. 

When a ſtep- mother, the ſoon ſoar'd above 
The common height even of maternal love. 
She did her numerous family command 
With ſuch a tender care, ſo wiſe a hand, 
She ſeem'd no otherwiſe a miſtreſs there, 
Than godlike ſouls in human bodies are. 
But when to all ſhe had example ſhew'd, 
How to be great and humble, chaſte and good, 
Her ſoul, for earth too excellent, too high, 
Flew to its peers, the princes of the ſky. 


UPON 
THE DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 
A Pindaric Eſay. 
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ETERNITY. 
I. 


UNITY. 


began 
8 : — he? 
Things to exiſt ? They could not always be; 
To what ſtupendous energy 
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Shall we aſcribe the origin of man? 
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That Cauſe, from whence all beings elſe aroſe, 
Muſt ſelf-exiſtent be alone; 
Intire ly perfect, and but one; 
Nor equal | nor ſuperior knows : 
Two firſts, in reafon, we can ne'er ſuppoſe. 
If that, in falſe opinion, we allow, 
That once there abſolutely nothing was, 
Then nothing could be now. 
For, by what inſtrument, or how, 
deal non-exiſtence to exiſtence paſs ? 
Thus, ſomething muſt from everlaſting be; 
Or matter, or a Deity. 
|f matter only uncreate we grant, 
We ſhall volition, wit, and reaſon, want 
An agent infinite, and action free; 
Whence does volition, whence does reaſon, flow? 
Eo came we to reflect, deſign, and know? 
This from a nobler nature ſprings, 
Nitin in eſſence from material things: 
Fir, thoughtleſs matter cannot thought beſtow, 
But, if we own a God ſupreme, 
And all perfection 's poſſible in him; 
In him does boundleſs excellence reſide, 
Power to create, and providence to guide; 
Ae himſelf, could no beginning have, 


But to all ſubſtance prime exiſtence gave: 
Ca what . will deſtroy, and what he pleaſes ſave. 
POWER. 


The undeſigning hand of giddy Chance 
Could never fill the globes of light, 
So beautiful, and ſo amazing bright, 
lofry concave of the vaſt expanſe : 
could proceed from no leſs power than infinite, 
ere 's not one atom of this wondrous frame, 
No eſlence intellectual, but took 
Lxiſtence when the great Creator ſpoke, 
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l from the common womb of empty nothing came. 
Let ſubſtance be, he cry'd ; and ſtraight aroſe 
Angelic, and corporeal too z 
All that material nature ſhews, 
And what does things inviſible compoſe, 
ſ2me inſtant ſprung, and into being flew : 
Mount to the convex of the higheft ſphere, 
Which draws a mighty circle round 
Ti inferior orbs, as their capacious bound; 
There millions of new miracles appear : 
3 here dwell the eldeſt ſons of power immenſe, 
Who firſt were to perfection wrought 
Firſt to complete exiſtence brought, 
To whom their Maker did diſpenſe 
1rgeſt portions of created excellence, 
emal now, not of neceſſity, 
As if they could not ceaſe wh e, 
ere from poſſible deſtruction free; 
But on the will of God depend: 
For that which could ban can end. 
= Who, when the lower worlds were made, 
out the leaſt miſcarriage or deſect, 
By the almighty Architect, 
United adoration paid, 
th extatic gratitude his laws obey'd, 
_ III. 
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The more was wilder'd in the maze of thought. 
Sometimes ſhe fancy'd things to be 
Coeval with the Deity, 
And in the form which now they are 
From everlaſting ages were. 
Sometimes the caſual event, 

Of atoms floating in a ſpace immenſe, 
Void of all wifdom, rule, and ſenſe; 
Put, by a lucky accident, 


Jumbled into this ſcheme of wondrous excellence. 
, 


"'F'was an eſtabliff'd article of old, 
Chief of the philoſophic creed, 
And does in natural productions hold; 


Material ſubſtance never could have rofe, 
If ſome exiſtence had not been before, 
In wiſdom infinite, immenſe in power. 
Whate'er is made, a maker muſt ſuppoſe, 
As an effect a cauſe that could produce it ſhews. 
Nature and art, indeed 
And only forms to things, not being, give; 
That from Omnipotence they muſt receive; 
But the eternal ſelf-exiſtent mind 
Can, with a fingle Fiat, cauſe to be 
All that the wondrous eye ſurveys, 
And all it cannot fee. 
Nature may ſhape a beauteous tree, 
And art a noble palace raiſe, . 
But muſt not to creative power aſpire 
But their Cod alone can claim, 
As pre-exiſting ſubſtance doth require: 
So, where they nothing find, can nothing frame. 


WISDOM. 


Matter produc'd, had fill a chaos been: 
For jarring elements engag'd, 
Eternal battles would have w ag*d 


If wiſdom infinite, for leſs 
Could not the vaſt prodigious embryo wield, 


Had not, with actual ade dreſs, 


Whate'er this viſible creation ſhews 

That 's lovely, uniform, and bright, 
That gilds the morning, or adorns the night, 
To her its eminence and beauty owes. 
By her all creatures have their ends aſſign'd, 
Proporti on'd to their nature, and their kind ; 

To which they ſteadily advance, 

Mov'd by right Reaſon's high command, 

Or guided by the ſecret hand 


Of real inſtinct, or imaginary chance. 


Nothing but men reject her ſacred rules; 

Who from the end of their ereation fly, 
And deviate into miſery; 

As if the liberty to act like fools 


Were the chief cauſe that Heaven made them free, 


"PROVIDENCE. 


Who, finite, will attempt to ſcan 
The works of him that 's infinitely wiſe, 


And thoſe he cannot comprehend, denies ; 


As if a ſpace immenſe were meaſurable by a ſpan. 


She labour'd hard; but ſtill the more ſhe wrought, 


Bold is the wretch, and blaſphemous the man, 
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That from mere nothing, nothing could procecd; 


„ have bounds aflign'd, 


And fill'd with endleſs horror the tumultuons ſcene 4 


Or ſtrength compleat to labouring Nature yield, 


Compos'd the bellowing hurry, and eſtabliſh'd peace, 


Thus 
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Thus the proud ſceptic will not own 
That Providence the world directs, 
Or its affairs inſpects; 
But leaves it to itſelf alone. 
How does it with almighty grandeur ſuit, 
To be concern'd with our impertinence 
Or interpoſe his power for the defence 
Of a poor mortal, or a ſenſeleſs brute ? 
Villains could never ſo ſucceſsful prove, 
And unmoleſted in thoſe pleaſures live, 
Which honor, eaſe, and affluence give; 
While ſuch as Heaven adore, and virtue love, 
And moſt the care of providence deſerve, 
Oppreſs'd with pain and ignominy ſtarve. 
What reaſon can the wiſeſt ſhew, 
Why murder does unpunith'd go, 
If the Moſt High, that 's juſt and good, 
Intends and governs all below, 
And yet regards not the loud cries of guiltleſs blood ? 
But ſhall we things unſearchable deny, 
Becauſe our reaſon cannot tell us why 
They are a!low'd, or acted by the Deity ? 
"Tis equally above the reach of thought, 
To comprehend how matter ſhould be brought 
From nothing, as exiſtent be 
From all eternity 
And yet that matter is, we feel and ſee; 
Nor is it eaſier to define, 
What ligatures the ſoul and body join; 
Or, how the memory does th* impreſſion take 
Of things, and to the mind reftores them back. 
Did not th' Almighty, with immediate care, 
Direct and govern this capacious all, 
How ſoon would, things into confuſion fall! 
Earthquakes the trembling ground would tear, 
And blazing comets rule the troubled air; 
Wide inundations, with reſiſtleſs force, 
The lower provinces o'erfiow, 
In ſpite of all that human ſtrength could do 
To ſtop the raging ſea's impetuous courſe : 
Murder and rapine every place would fill, 
And ſinking virtue ſtoop to proſperous ill; 
Devouring peſtilence rave, 
And all that part of nature which has breath 
Deliver to the tyranny of death, 
And hurry to the dungeons of the grave, 
If watchful Providence were not concern'd to ſave. 
Let the brave ſpeak, who oft has been 
In dreadful fieges, and fierce battles ſeen, 
How he 's preſerv'd, when bombs and bullets fly 
So thick, that ſcarce one inch of air is free 
And though he does ten thouſand ſre \. 
Fall at his feet, and in a moment die, V 
Unhurt retreats, or gains unhurt the victory. 
Let the poor ſhipwreck'd ſailor ſhew, V. 
To what inviſible protecting power % 
He did his life and ſafety owe, 8 
When the loud ſtorm his well-built veſſel tore, 
And a half-ſhatter'd plank convey'd him to the ſhore. 
Nay, let th' ungrateful ſceptic tell us how | 
His tender infancy protection found, 
And helpleſs childhood was with ſafety crown'd, 
If he 'I no Providence allow; 
When he had nothing but his nurſe's arms 
To guard him from innumerable fatal harm« : 
From childhood how to youth he ran 
Securely, and from thence to man; 
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How, in the ſtrength and vigour of bis yer, 

The feeble bark of life he ſaves, 
Amidft the fury of tempeſtuous waves, 
From all the dangers he foreſees, or fears; 
Yet every hour 'twixt Scylla and Charybdis ſteer: 
If Providence which can the ſeas command 
Held not the rudder with a ſteady hand. 


OMNIPRESENCE. 


"Tis happy for the ſons of men, that he, 
Who all exiſtence out of nothing made, 
Supports his creatures by immediate aid: 
But then this all-intending Deity 
Muſt Omnipreſent be : 
For how ſhall we by demonſtration ſhew 
The Godhead is this moment here, 
If he 's not preſent every where, 
And always ſo ? 
What 's not perceptible to ſenſe, may be 
; Ten thouſand miles remote from me, 
Unleſs his nature is from limitation free. 
In vain we for protection pray; 
For benefits receiv'd high altars raiſe, 
And offer up our hymns and praiſe ; 
In vain his anzer dread, or laws obey. 
An abſent god from ruin can defend 
No more than can an abſent friend; 
No more is capable to know 
How gratefully we make returns, 
When the loud muſic ſounds, or victim burns, 
Than a poor Indian flave of Mexico. 
If fo, *tis equally in vain 
The proſperous fings, and wretched mourns; 
He cannot hear the praiſe, or mitigate the pain. 
But by what Being is confin'd 
The Godhead we adore ? 
He muſt have equal or ſuperior power. 
If equal only, they each other bind, 
So neither 's God, if we define him right, 
For neither 's infinite. 
But if the other have ſuperior might 
Then he, we worſhip, can't pretend to be 
Omnipotent, and free 
From all reſtraint, and fo no Deity. 
If God is limited in ſpace; his view, 
His knowledge, power, and wiſdom, is fo too: 
Unleſs we *l1 own, that theſe perfections are 
At all times preſent every wt 


* 


here, 
Yet he himſelf not actually there,  _ 
Which to ſuppoſe, that ſtrange concluſion bringe, 
His effence and his attributes are different things. 


IMMUTABILITY. 
AS the ſupreme, omniſcient mind, 
Is by no boundaries confin'd ; 
50 Reaſon muſt acknowleage him to be 
— From poſſible mutation tee: 
For what He is, He was from all eternity. 
Change, whether the effect of force or Wit 
Muſt argue imperfection ſtill. 
But impertection in a Deity, 
That 's abſolutely perfect, cannot be: 
Who can compel, without his own conſent, 
A God to change that is omt potent? 
And every alteration without force, 


| 1; for the better or the worde. 
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He that is infinitely wiſe, 

Te alter for the worſe will never chooſe, 

That a depravity of nature ſhews : 
And he, in whom all true perfection lies, 

Cannot by change to greater excellencies riſe. 
If God be mutable, which way, or how, 
Shall we demonſtrate, that will pleaſe him now, 

Which did a thouſand years ago ? 
And 't is impoſſible to know, 

What He forbids, or what He will allow. 
Murder, inchantment, luſt, and perjury, 
Did in the foremoſt rank of vices Rand, 
Prohibited by an expreſs command: 
Bur whether ſuch they {till remain to be, 
No argument will poſitively prove, 
Without immediate notice from above; 
If the Almighty legiſlator can 
Be chang'd, like his inconſtant ſubject, man, 
Uncertain thus what to perform or ſhun, 
We all intolerable hazards run, 

When an eternal ſtake is to be loſt or won. 


JUSTICE. 


Rejoice, ye ſons of piety, and ſing 
Loud Hallelujahs to his glorious name, 
Who was, and will for ever be the ſame : 
Your grateful incenſe to his temples bring, 
That from the ſmoking altars may ariſe 
Clouds of perfumes to the imperial ſkies. 
His promiſes ſtand firm to you, 

And endleſs joys will be b:ftow'd, 
As ſure as chat there is a God, 

Vn all who virtue chooſe, and rigliteous paths purſue. 
Nor ſhould we more his menaces diftruſt, 
For while he is a Deity he muſt 

* infinitely good) be infinitely juſt. 

But does it with a gracious godhead ſuit, 

Whoſe Mercy is his darling attribute, 

To puniſh crimes that temporary be, 

And thoſe but trivial offences too, 

Mere lips of human nature, ſmall and few, 

With everlaſting miſery ? 

Thisſhocks the mind with deep refleQions fraught, 
And Reaſon bends beneath the ponderous thought; 
\\me3 take their eſtimate from guilt, and grow 

More heinous ſtill, the more they do incenſe 

That God to whom all creatures owe 

Profoundeſt reverence : 
Though as to that degree they raiſe 
The anger of the merciful Moſt High, 
We have no ſtandard to diſcern it by, 
Du the infliction he on the offender lays. 
do that if endleſs puniſhment on all 
Our unrepented fins muſt fall, 
None, not the leaſt, can be accounted ſmall. 
That God is in perfection juſt, muſt be 
Allowed by all that own a Deity : 
If to, from equity he cannot ſwerve, 
Nor puniſh ſinners more than they deſerve. 
His will reveal'd, is both expreſs and clear; 
Ve curſed of my Father, go 
To everlaſting woe. 
| everlaſting means eternal here, 
FIrST0n ibſolutely without end; 
unt which ſenſe ſome 2ealouf'y contend, 
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They ſhall ten thouſand ages laſt : 
Ten thouſand, more, perhaps, when they are paſt ; 
But not eternal in a literal ſenſe : 
Yet own the pleaſures of the juſt remain 
So long as there 's a God exiſts to reign. 
Though none can give a ſolid reaſon, why 

The word Eternity, 

To heaven and hell inditterent join'd, 
Should carry ſenſe of a different kind 
And 't is a ſad experiment to try. 


GOODNESS. 


But if there be one attribute divine 
With greater luſtre than the reſt can ſhine, 
I is goodneſs, which we every moment ſee 
The godhead exerciie with ſuch delight, 
It ſeems, it only ſeems, to be 
The beſt-belov'd perfection of the Deity, 
And more than infinite, 
Without that, he could never prove 
The proper objects of our praiſe or love, 
Were he not good, he 'd be no more ooncern'd 
To hear the wretched in affliction cry, 
Or ſee the guiltleſs for the guilty die, 
Than Nero, when the flaming city burn'd, 
And weeping Romans o'er its ruins mourn'd, 
Eternal juſtice then would be, 
But everlaſting cruelty ; 
Power unreftrain'd, almighty violence; 
And wiſdom unconfin'd, but craft immenſe, 
T is goodnets conſtitutes him that he is ; 
And thoſe 
Who will deny him this, 
A god without a deity ſuppoſe. 
When the lewd atheiſt blaſphemouſly ſwears, 
By his tremendous name 
There is no god, but all's a ſham 
Inſipid tattle, praiſe, and prayers, 
Virtue, pretence; and all the ſacred rules 
Religion teaches, tricks to cully fools : 
Juſtice would ftrike th* audacious villain dead, 
But mercy, boundleſs, faves his guilty head ; 
Gives him protection, and allows him bread. 
Does not the finner whom no danger awes, 
Without reſtraint, his infamy purſue, 
Rejoice, and glory in it too; 
Laugh at the power divine, and ridicule his laws ; 
Labour in vice his rivals to excel, 
That, when he's dead, they may their pupils tel! 
How wittily the fool was damn'd, how hard he fel! ? 
Yet this vile wretch in ſafety lives, 
Bleſſings in common with the beſt receives; 
Though he is proud t' affront the God thoſe bleſſing; 
Ives. 
The chearful ſun his influence ſpreads on all; 
Has no reſpe& to good or evil: 
And fruitful ſhowers without diſtinction fall, 
Which fields with corn, with graſs the paſtures, fill. 
The bounteous hand of Heaven beſtows 
Succeſs and honour many times on thoſe 
Who ſcorn his favourites, and careſs his foes. 


To this good God, whom my-adventurous pen 
Has dar'd to celebrate 
In lofty Pindar's ſtrain ; 
Though with unequal ſtrength to bear the weight 
Of ſuch a ponderous theme fo infinitely great ; 
To 
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To this good Gad, celeſtial ſpirits pay, 

With extacy divine, inceſſant praiſe : 

While on the glories of his face they gaze, 

In the bright regions of eternal day. 

To him each rational exiſtence here, 
Whoſe breaſt one ſpark of gratitude contains, 

In whom there are the leaſt remains 

Of piety or fear, 

His tribute brings of joyful ſacrifice, 

For pardon prays, and for protection flies: 

Nay, the inanimate creation give, 

By prompt obedience to his word, 
Inſtinctive honour to their lord; 

And ſhame the thinking world, who in rebellion live. 
With Heaven and earth then, O my foul, unite, 
And the great God of both adore and bleſs, 
Who gives thee competence, content, and peace 
The only fountains of ſincere delight: 
That from the tranſitory joys below, 
Thou by a happy exit may'ſt remove 

To thoſe ineffable above; 
Which from the viſion of the godhead flow, 
And neither end, decreaſe, nor interruption know. 


ELEAZAR'S LAMENTATION 
OVER JERUSALEM. 
Paraphraſed out of Foſephus. 


LAS, Jeruſalem! alas! where 's now 
Thy priſtine glory, thy unmatch'd renown, 

Jo which the heathen monarchies did bow? 

Ah, hapleſs, miſerable town ! 
Where's all thy majeſty, thy beauty gone, 
Thou once moſt noble, celebrated place, 
The joy and the delight of all the earth ; 

Who gav'ſt to godlike princes birth, 
And bred up heroes, an immortal race? 
Where 's now the vaſt magnificence, which made 

The ſouls of forcigners adore 

Thy wondrous brightneſs, which no more 
Shall ſhine, but lie in an eternal ſhade ? 
Oh miſery ! where 's all her mighty Rate, 

Her ſplendid train of numerous kings, 
Her noble edifices, noble things, 
Which made her ſeem ſo eminently great, 
That barbarous princes in her gates appear'd, 
And wealthy preſents, as their tribute, brought, 
To court her friendthip ? For her ſtrength they fear'd, 
And all her wide protection ſought. 

But now, ah ! now they laugh and cry, 

See how her lofty buildings lie ! 
See how her flaming turrets gild the ſky ! 


Where 's all the young, the valiant, and the gay, 
That on her feſtivals were us'd to play 
Harmonious tunes, and beautify th- day? 
The glittering troops, which did rom far, 
Bring home the trophies, and the ſpoils of war, 
Whom all the nations round with terror view'd, 
Nor durſt their godlike valour try? 
Where'er they fought, they certainly ſubdued, 
And every combat gain'd a victory. 
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Ah! where 's the houſe of the Eternal King; 


The beauteous temple of the Lord of Hog The mc 
10 whoſe large treaſuries our fleet did brin . 9 Fe griey'd to 
The gold and jewels of remoteſt coaſts ? y "I Thofe antlent 
There had the infinite Creator plac'd OY And cculd 
His terrible, amazing name, WT 7 miferics 
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That heavenly ſanctum, where no mortal came 
The high-prieft only; he but once a ver 
In that divine apartment might appear : 
So full of glory, and ſo ſacred then, 
But now corrupted with the heaps of flain, 
Which ſcatter'd round with blood, defile the mi 
tane. 

Alas, Jeruſalem ! each ſpacious fret 

Was once fo fill'd, the numerous throng 
Was forc'd to joſtle as they paſs'd along, 
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And thouſands did with thouſands meet ; £ ine good to ch 
The darling then of God, and man's below de tetren. Þ 4 ſit in th 
In thee was the bright throne of Juſtice fix'd, j : —_ melane 
Juſtice impartial, and vain fraud unmix'd! 5 5 how their n 
She ſcorn'd the beauties of fallacious gold, 8 4, canes | 

Deſpiſing the moſt wealthy bribes ; I , Woe woe 

But did the ſacred balance hold > k TO l 

be pfiful, and 


With god-like faith to all our happy tribes. 
Thy well-built ſtreets, and every noble ſquare, 
Were once with poliſh'd marble laid, 
And all his lofty bulwarks made 
With wondrous labour, and with artful care. 
Thy ponderous gates, ſurprizing to behold, 
Were cover'd o'er with ſolid gold; 
Whoſe ſplendor did ſo glorious appear, 
It raviſh'd and amaz'd the eye ; MM 
And ftrangers paſſing, to themſelves would cry, f 
What mighty heaps of wealth are here! 
How thick the bars of maſly ſil ver lie! 
O happy people! and ftill happy be, feen 
Celeſtial city ! from deſtruction free, ren 
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But now, oh wretched, wretched place! 
Thy ſtreets and palaces are ſpread 


With heaps of carcaſes, and mountains of the dend, Put who, wi; 

The bleeding relics of the Jewiſh race © Thy mow 

Each corner of the town, no vacant ſpace, Wo can behold t 

But is with breathleſs bodies fill'd, I nber, and not 

Some by the ſword, and ſome by famine, kill'd, * dry, dear ſe 
Hire r 


Natives and ſtrangers are together laid: is'd my g. 
Death's arrows all at random flew 

Among the crowd, and no diſtinction made, 

But both the coward and the valiant ſlew. 
All in one diſmal ruin join d, | 
(For ſwords and peſtilence are blind) „had 
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The fair, the good, the brave, no mercy find; te this curſed | 
Thoſe that from far, with joyful haſte, erk quite tir'd 
Came to attend thy feſtival, „he then þ 
Of the ſame bitter poiſon taſte, WK, euick, let 

And by the black, deſtructive poiſon fall; . a me only 1 

For the avenging ſentence paſs'd on all. ds er hall wret 

Oh ! ſee how the delight of human eyes . A. happily 
In horrid de ſolation lies ! ll we live, 1 
See how the burning ruins flame ! P 7 Iriends wr 

Nothing now left, but a ſad, empty name 1. ding but r 
And the triumphant victor cries, x. 3 A* olat 
This was the fam'd Jeruſalem ! {+ Se ye thy 
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The moſt obdurate creature muſt 

de ericy'd to fee thy palaces 1 in duſt, 
Tia antien! hal bitations of the juſt : 

And could the marble rocks but know 
rte wiſeries of thy fatal overthrow, 
= J ſtrire to nnd ſome ſecret way unknown, 
— the ſenſeleſs nature of the ſtone, 
Their nity and concern to ſhew : 

For now, where lofty buildings ſtood, 
Thy ſons corrupted carcaſes are laid: 
And ai by this deſtruction made 
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And you may ſlaviſhly preſerve your brea 
Or fe>k for freedom in the arms of de: wg 


Thus then reſolve ; nor tremble at the thous ght: 
Can glory be :o dearly bought ? 
Since the Almigh y wiſdom has dect reed, 
hat we, and all our prog geny, ſhould bleed, 
it ſhall be after ſuch a noble way, 
Succeeding ages will with wonder view 
What brave deſpiir compell'd us to | ! 
No, we will ne'er ſurvive another d. 'y 
Bring then your wives, your 43 all 
That 's valuable, good or dear, 
With ready hands, and P lace them here; 
They ſhall unite in one vaſt ſuner: il, 
I know your cour ages are truly brave, 
And dare do any thing but ill: 
Who would an aged father ſave, 
That he may live in chains and be a fave, 
Or for remorſeleſs enemies to kill? 
Let your bold hands then give the fatal blow: 
For, what at any other time would be 0 
Ihe dire effect of rage and cruelty, 


One common Golgotha, one field of blood 
de! how thoſe ancient men, who rul'd thy ſtate, | 
And made thee happy, made thee great; 
Who ſat upon the awful chair 
U mighty Moſes, in long ſcarlet clad, 
The g 00d to cheriſh, and chaſtiſe the bu 2d, 
Now fit in the corrupted air, 
ln filent melancholy, and in ſad deſpair ! 
dee how their murder'd children round them lie! 
Ah, diſmal ſcene ! hark how they cry ! 
Woe ! woe! one beam of mercy give, 
Cod Heaven! alas, for we would live ! 
be piſul, and ſuffer us to die! Is mercy, tenderneſs, and i 
Thus they lament, thus beg ſor eaſe ; This then perform d, we "Ii ts the ta As, 


While in their feeble, aged arms they hold And there, amidſt our 11 ghter'd foes, expire, 
The bodies of their offspring, {tiff and cold, If 't is revenge and glory you deſire, 


I gund them from the ravenous ſavages : 5 vou may have them, if you dare but die! 
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Til their ificreaſing ſorrows death perſuade 
'For death muſt ſure with pity ſee 

The horrid de ſol it jon he has made) 

70 put a period to all their miſery. rs 
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Are by the heathen kept alive, A PROSPECT OF DEATH, 
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And then be mix'd with common duſt. A PINDARIC ESSAY, 
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| 
| No hopes, no proſpect, of a kind reprieve, All their endeavours to preſerve our breath, b 
| To ſtop our ſpeedy paſſage to the tomb ; Though they do unſucceſsful prove, 1 Since our fi 
How moving, and how mournful, is the ſight! Shew us how much, how tenderly, they love, 2 Hevitable deat 
How wondrous pitiful, how wondrous ſad! But cannot cut off the entail of death, uf A portion n 
Where then is refuge, where is comfort, to be had Mournful they look, and crowd about our bed : 2 But that wl 
In the dark minutes of the dreadful night, One, with officious haſte, 4 The fears of 1 
To chear our drooping ſouls for their amazing flight? Brings us a cordial we want ſenſe to taſte ; 4 For, when th. 
Feeble and languiſhing in bed we lie, Another ſoftly raiſes up our head; * Loadec 
| Deſpairing to recover, void of reſt; This-wipes away the ſweat ; that, ſighing, cries I If any ſenſe 
| Withing for death, and yet afraid to die : See what convulſions, what trong agonies, E. They feel a 
Terrors and doubts diſtract our breaſt, Both ſoul and body undergo! Y The earneſt 
| With mighty agonies and mighty pains oppreſt. His pains no intermiſſion know; A Which they te 
: : For every gaſp of air he draws, returns in ſighs, WM Confin'd in 
Our face is moiſten'd with a clammy ſweat Each would his kind afliſtance lend, 9 8 
Faint and irregular the pulſes beat; To fave his dear relation, or his dearer friend ; Like ravenc 
The blood unactive grows, But ſtill in vain with deſtiny they all contend. FS. And hurry 
| And thickens as it flows, Our father, pale with grief and watching grown, We To the darl 
J Depri v'd of all its vigour, all its vital heat. Takes our cold hand in his, and cries, adieu! "1 Where the) 
| Our dying eyes roll heavily about, | Adieu, my child! now I muſt follow you: z When the | 
| Their light juſt going out; Then weeps, and gently lays it down, E Before a Judg 
| And for ſome kind aſſiſtance call: Our ſons, who, in their tender years, 5 by wh 
But pity, uſeleſs pity 's all : Were objects of our cares, and of our fears, $1 To everlaſt 
Our weeping friends can give, Come trembling to our bed, and, kneeling, cry, & | 
Or we receive; ; Bleſs us, O father! now before you die; ? But the 
Though their deſires are great, their powers are ſmall, Rleſs us, and be you bleſs'd to all eternity. 'Y Unſpotte 
The tongue 's unable to declare Our friend, whom equal to ourſelves we love, From all the 1 
The pains and griefs, the miſeries we bear; Compaſſionate and kind, DO ans 
How inſupportable our torments are. Cries, will you leave me here behind ? Looks thro 
Muſic no more delights our deafening ears, Without me fly to the bleſs'd ſeats above? And ſees tl 
Reſtores our joys, or diſſipates our tears Without me, did I fay ? Ah, no! Sees crowds o 
But all is melancholy, all is fad, Without thy friend thon canft not go: His fo 
In robes of deepeſt mourning clad ; For, though thou leav'ſt me groveling here below, To the ſur) 
For, every faculty, and every ſenſe, My foul with thee ſhall upward fly, Then the c 
Partakes the woe of this dire exigence. And bear thy ſpirit company, Nor futfer 
Through the bright paſlage of the yielding ky. I oppoſe | 
Then we are ſenſible too late, Ev'n death, that parts thee from thyſelf, ſhall be Or terrify 
"Tis no advantage to be rich or great : Incapable to ſeparate But all is cal: 
For, all the fulſome pride and pageantry of ſtate (For it is not in the power of fate) His prayer 
No conſolation brings. : My friend, my beſt, my deareft friend, and me: To plead f 
Riches and honours then are uſeleſs things, But, ſince it muſt be fo, farewell; No one of 
Taſteleſs, or bitter, all ; For ever] No; for we ſhall meet again, And thoſe bri 
And, like the book which the apoſtle eat, And live like gods, though now we die like men, But when the 
To the ill- judging palate ſweet, In the eternal regions, where juſt ſpirits dwell. She paſſes 
But turn at laſt to nauſeouſneſs and gall, The ſoul, unable longer to maintain Where the 
Nothing will then our drooping ſpirits chear, The fruitleſs and unequal trite, Of angels ; 
But the remembrance of good actions paſt. Finding her weak endeavours vain, Congratulate 
Virtue 's a joy that will for ever laſt, To keep the counterſcarp of life, 
And makes pale death leſs terrible appear ; By ſlow degrees, retires towards the heart, If therefors 
Takes out his baneful ſting, and palliates our fear, And fortifies that little fort When, or 
In the dark anti-chamber of the grave With all its kind artilleries of art 3 But, late or « 
What would we give (ev'n all we have, Botanic legions guarding every port. In the fref] 
All that our care and induſtry have gain'd, But death, whoſe arms no mortal can repel, We cannot 
All that our policy, our fraud, our art, obtain'd) A formal ſiege diſdains to lay; In this i. 
Could we recall thoſe fatal hours again Summons his fierce battalions to the fray, Ne gs 
Which we conſum'd in ſenſeleſs vanities, And in a minute ſtorms the feeble citadel. 3 
Ambitious follies, or luxurious eaſe ! ; Sometimes we may capitulate, and he To make our 
For then they urge our terrors, and increaſe our pain Pretends to make a ſolid peace; The heath 
But 'tis all ſham, all artifice, Than wha 


Our friends and relatives ſtand weeping by, 
Diſſolv'd in tears, to ſee us die, 
And plunge into the deep abyſs of wide eternity, 


That we may negligent and careleſs be: 


No tuture mi 
For, if his armies are withdrawn to-day, 


For the fin 


. 3 . And we believe no danger near, But, if 
In my eee in ee yaw e But all is peaceable, and all is clear; They thou 
bras bern re Th 8 ” His troops return ſome unſuſpected way 3 As the immo 
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Snce our firſt parents? fall, 
Ievitable death deſcends on all; 
A portion none of human race can miſs 
But that which makes it ſweet or bitter, is 
The fears of miſery, or certain hopes of bliſs, 
For, when the impenitent and wicked die, 
Loaded with crimes and infamy ; 
If any ſenſe at that ſad time remains, 
They feel amazing terrors, mighty pains ; 
The earneſt of that vaſt, ſtupendous woe, 
Which they to all eternity muſt undergo, 
Confin'd in hell with everlaſting chains. 
Infernal ſpirits hover in the air, 
Like ravenous wolves, to ſeize upon the prey, 
And hurry the departed ſouls away 
To the dark receptacles of deſpair : 
Where they muſt dwell till that tremendous day, 
When the loud trump ſhall call them to appear 
Before a Judge moſt terrible, and moſt ſevere 3 
by whoſe juſt ſentence they muſt go 
To everlaſting pains, and endleſs wee. 


But the good man, whoſe ſoul is pure, 
Unſpotted, regular, and free 
From all the ugly Rains of luſt and villainy, 
Of mercy and of pardan ſure, 
Looks through the darkneſs of the gloomy night: 
And ſees the dawning of a glorious day; 
Sees crowds of angels ready to convey 
His ſoul whene'er ſhe takes her flight 
To the ſurprizing manſions of immortal light. 
Then the celeſtial guards around him ſtand ; 
Nor ſutfer the black dæmons of the air 
I oppoſe his paſſage to the promis'd land, 
Or terrify his thoughts with wild deſpair ; 

But all is calm within, and all without is fair. 
His prayers, his charity, his virtues, preſs 
To plead for mercy when he wants it moſt; 
No one of all the happy number 's loft : 

And thoſe bright advocates ne'er want ſucceſs, 

But when the ſoul 's releas'd from dull mortality, 
She paſſes up in triumph through the ſky ; 
Where the 's united to a glorious throng 
Ot angels; who, with a celeſtial ſong, 

Congretuiate her conqueſt as the flies along. 


If therefore al! muſt quit the ſtage, 
When, or how ſoon, we cannot know z 
But, ate or early, we are ſure to go; 
In the freſh bloom of youth, or wither'd age; 
We cannot take too ſedulous a care, 
In this important, grand affair ; 
For as we die, we muſt remain; 
4 enen all our hopes are vain, : 
1 peace with Heaven, or to return again. 
The heathen, who no better underſtood 


ee wat the light of nature taught, declar'd, 
*0 tarure miſery could be prepar'd ws 
For the { 


uncere, the merciful, the good 

. it there was a ſtate of reſt, 

Pers ee with the ſame happineſs be bleſt 

OR ortal gods, if gods there were, poſſeſt. 
ewe the promiſe of th' eternal truth, 

ay 1e who live well, and pious paths purſue, 
Man, and to their Maker, true, 

Le: ttem expire in ge, or youth, 
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Can never miſs 
Their way to everlaſting bliſs: 
But from a world of miſery and care 
To manſions of eternal eaie repair; 
Where joy in full perfection flows, 
And in an endleſs circle moves, 
Through the vaſt round of beatific love, 1 
Which no ceſſation knows. 


. 
GENERAL CON FLAGRATION 
AND ENSUING JUDGMENT. 


A PINDARIC ESSAY. 


« Eſſe quogue in fatis, reminiſcitur, affore tempus 
« Lug mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia cœli 
« Ardeat, & mundi moles operoſa laboret. Ovin. Met. 


N OW the black days of univerſal doom, 
Which wondrous prophecies foretold, are come: 
What ſtrong convulſions, what ſtupendous woe, 

Muſt finking nature undergo 3 
Amidſt the dreadful wreck, and final overthrow |! 
Methinks I hear her, conſcious of her fate, 

With fearful groans, and hideous cries, 

Fill the preſaging ſkies ; 

Unable to ſupport the weight 
Or of the preſent, or approaching miſeries, 

Methinks I hear her ſummon all 

Her guilty offspring raving with deſpair, 

And trembling, cry aloud, Prepare, 

Ye ſublunary powers, t' attend my funeral! [ 


See, ſee the tragical portents, 
Thoſe diſmal harbingers of dire events! 
Loud thunders roar, and darting lightnings fly 
Through the dark concave of the troubled ſky 3 
The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 
Sce how the glaring meteors blaze ! 
Like baleful torches, O they come, 
To light diſſolving Nature to her tomb 
And, ſcattering round their peſtilential ray*, 
Strike the affrighted nations with a wild amaze. 
Vaſt ſheets of flame, and globes of fire, 
By an impetuous wind are driven 
Through all the regions of the inferior heaven; 
Till, hid in ſulphurous ſmoke, they ſeemingly expire, 


Sad and amazing 'tis to ſee, 
What mad confuſion rages over all 
This ſcorching ball ! 
No country is exempt, no nation free, 
But each partakes the epidemic miſory. 
What diſmal havoc of mankind is made 
By wars, and peſtilence, and dearth, 
Through the whole mournful earth ? 
Which with a murdering fury they invade, 
Forſook by Providence, and all propitious aid ! 
Whilſt fiends let looſe, thoir utmoſt rage employ, 


To ruin all things here below; 


Their 
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Their malice and revenge no limits know, 
But, in the univerſal tumult, all deſtroy, 


Diſtracted mortals from their cities fly, 
For ſafety to their champain ground. 
But there no ſafety can be found; 
The vengemn'e of an angry Deity, 
With unrelenting fury, does incloſe them round: 
And whilſt for mercy ſome aloud implore 
The God they ridicul'd before ; 
And others, raving with their woe, 
(For hunger, thirſt, deſpair, they undergo) 
Rltpheme and curſe the Power they ſhould adore: 
The earth, parc d up with drought, her jaws extends, 
Aud opening wide a dreadtul tomb, 
The howling multitude at once deſcends 
Together all into her burning womb. 


The trembling Alps abſcond their aged heads 
In righty pillars of infernal ſmoke, 
V hich from their bell»wing caverns broke, 
And ſuffocates whole nations where it ſpreads. 
Sometimes the fire within divides 
he maſſy rivers of thoſe ſecret chains, 
Which hold together their prodigious. fides, 
And hurls the ſhatter d rocks o'er all the plains ; 
While towns and cities, every thing below, 
Is overwhelni'd with the ſame burſt of woe. 
No ſhowers deſcend from. the malignant ſky, 
To cdol the burning of the thirſty field; 
The trees no leaves, no grafs the meadows, yicld, 
But all is barren, all is dry. 
The little rivulets no more 
'To larger ſtreams their tribute pay, 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they; 
Which, with a ſtrange unuſual roar, 
Forſakes thoſe ancient bounds it would have paſs'd 
before : 
And to the monſtrous deep in vain retire : 
For ev'n the deep itſelf is not ſecure, 
But belching ſubterraneous fires, 
Increaſes ſtill the ſcalding calenture, 


Which neither carth, nor air, nor water, can endure- 


The ſun, by ſympathy, concern'd 
At thoſe convulſions, pangs, and agonies, 
Which on the whole creation ſeize, 
Is to ſubſtantial darkneſs turn'd. 
The neighbouring moon, as if a purple flood 
O'erflow'd her tottering orb, appears 
Like a huge maſs of black corrupted blood; 
For ſhe herſelf a diſſolution frars. 
The larger planets, which once ſhone ſo bright, 
With the reflected rays of borrow'd light, 
Shook from their centre, without motion lic, 
Unwieldy globes of ſolid night, 
And ruinous lumber of the ſky. 
Amidſt this dreadful hurricane of woes, 
(For fire, confuſion, horror, and deſpair, 
Fill every region of the tortur'd earth and air) 
The great archangel his loud trumpet blows 
At whoſe amazing ſound freſh 2gonies 
Upon expiring nature ſeizc:; 
For now fhe Il in few minutes know 
he ulti:nate £vent and fate of all below. 


Awake, ye dead, awake, he eries; 
For all muſt come) 

All that had human breath, ariſe, 
To hear your laſt, unalterable doom. 


At this the ghaſtly tyrant, who had ſway d 
So many thouſand ages uncontroll'd, 
No longer could his ſceptre hold; 
But gave up all, and was himſelf a captive made. 
The ſcatter'd particles of human clay, 
Which in the filent grave's dark chambers lay, 
Reſume their priſtine forms again, 
And now from mortal, grow immortal men. 
Stupendous energy of ſacred Power, 
Which can collect whatever caſt 
The ſmalleſt atoms, and that ſhape reftore 
Whic!: they had worn fo many years before, 
That through ſtrange accidents and numerous change: 


e 
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See how the joyful angels fly 

From every quarter of the ſky, 

To gather and to convey all 

The pious ſons of human race, 
To one capacious place, 

Above the confines of this flaming ball. 
See with what tenderneſs and love the: 
Thoſe righteous ſouls through the tumultuous air 

Whilſt the ungodly ſtand bclow, 
ring with ſhame, confuſion, and deſpair, 
Amidſt the burning overtkrow, 

Expecting fiercer torment, and acuter woc. 
Round them infernal ſpirits howling fly; 

O horror, curſes, tortures, chains ! they cry 

And roar aloud with execrable blaſphemy. 


Hark how the daring ſons of infamy 
Who once diſſolv'd in pleaſure's lap, 
And laugh'd at this tremendous day, 
To rocks and mountains now to hide them cry, 
But rocks and mountains all in aſhes lic. 
Their ſhame 's ſo mighty, and ſo ſtrong their fear, 
That, rather than appear 
Before a God incens'd, they would be hurt” 
Among the burning ruins of the world, 
And lie conceal'd, if poſſible, for ever there, 
Time was they would not own a Deity, 
Nor after death a futnre ſtate ; 
But now, by ſad experience, find, 00 late, 
nere is, and terrible to that degree, | 
Thai rather than behold his face, they 'd ceaſe to be. 
And ſure tis better, if Heaven would give confer! 
To have no being; but they muſt 1emain, 
For ever, and for ever be in pain, 
O inexpreſſible, ſtupendous puniſhment, 
Which cannot be endur'd, yet muſt be underwent. 


But now, the eaſtern ſkies expanding wide, 

Ihe glorious Judge omnipotent defcends, 
And to the ſublunary world his paſſage bends z _ 
h Human nature, he did once reſid: 
Round him the bright ethereal armies fly, 
And loud triumphant hallelujahs ſing, 
With ſongs of praife, and hymns of victory, 
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power, dominion, majeſty, 
md for everlaſting ages, be 
ſſhntial One, and Co- eternal Three. 
1 hat world, as tis decreed, 
Which ſaw the God incarnate b "FF ! 
Periſh by the almighty vengeance thoſe 
Who durſt thy perſon, or thy laws, expoſe ; 
The curſed refuge of mankind, and hell's proud ſeed. 
Nor to the unbelieving nations ſhew, 
Thou art a God from all eternity; 
Nor iar, or but by office ſo; 
And let them the myſterious union ſee 
0fhiman nature with the Deity. 


All glory, 
ls , 


With mighty tranſports, yet with awful fears, 
" » 2004 behold this glorious fight |! 
1 C0 in all his majeſty appears, 
 Ireff ble, amazing bright, 
br ſexr24 on a throne of everlaſting light. 
Rnd the tribunal, next to the Moſt High, 
diſcipline and order, ſtand 
rs and een of the ſky, 
A: they excel in glory or comma wh. 
Urn the right hand that illuſtrious crowd, 
la the white boſom of a thining cloud, 
Wiſe fouls abhorring all ignoble crimes, 
De, with a ſteady courſe, purſue, 
Mis holy precepts in the worſt of times, 
Marewhat earth or hell, what man or devils could do, 
And now that God they did to death adore, 
For whom ſuch torments and ſuch pains they bore, 
Peturns to place them on thoſe thrones above, 
Where, undiſturb'd, uncloy'd, they will poſſeis 
Divine, ſubſtantial happineſs, 
60anded as his power, and laſting as his love. 
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Co, bring, the Ju adge 1 impartial, frowning, Crics, 
Holes rebel ſons, who did my laws d efpiſe 3 
tom neither threats nor promiſes could move, 
my ſufferings, nor all my love, 
emſelves from everlaſting miſeries. 
1 mil lions of archangels flew 
n ligh tning, or the ſwift ett thougli 
a Y than in an inſtant brought 
Ide wretch'd, curs'd, infernal, 
ip 0 with diftorted : ſpedts came, 
ben their ſad, intolerable doom. 
uey Cry, one beam of mercy ſhew, 
bu all- torgiving ; Deity ! 
790n crimes „ 45 natural to thee : 
TN thing „ Or ſuipend our woe. 

mnot, cannot be, 

5 74/ph of fire, 
„bo can with Omnipo! ence contend ?) 

Vr thou art n it may at laſt expire, 
_ aid all our tortures have an end. 
En traal burni ings, O, we cannot bear 
| _ no our bodies too immortal are, 
dem be pungent to the laſt degree ; 

bur pains innumerable be; j 

n not extend to all cternit 7 { 


01:12 


crew 5 


I 
: i 


£93 1770 a 


chere doc: no place remain 
ent tene e and te irs, but all 


47 leit ir action and UI tall 4 


4 


To hope for pity, is in vain; 

The dye is caſt, and not to be recall'd again. 
Two mighty books are by two angels brought 
In this, impartially recorded, ſtands 
The law of nature, and divine commands: 

In that, each action, word, and thought, 

Whate'er was ſaid in ſecret, or in ſecret wrought. 

Then firſt the virtuous and the good, 
Who all the fury of temptation ſtood, 


And bravely paſs'd thro' ignominy, chains and blood, 


Attended by their guardian angels come 
To the tremendous bar of final doom. 
In vain the grand accuſer, railing, brings 
A long inditment of enormous things, 
Whoſe guilt wip'd off by penitential tears, 
And their Redeemer's blood and agonies, 
No more to their aſtoniſhment appears, 

But in the ſecret womb of dark oblivion lies. 


Come, now, my friends, he cries, ye ſons of grace, 


Partakers once of all my wrongs and ſhame, 
Deſpis'd and hated for my name; 
Come to your Saviour's and your God's embrace; 
Aſcend, and thoſe bright diadems poſſeſs, 
For you by my eternal Father made, 
Ere tne foundation of the world was laid; 
And that ſurprizing happineſs, 
Immenſe as my own Godhead 
For when I languiſhing in priſon lay, 
Naked, and ftary'd almoſt for want of bread, 
You did your kindly viſits pay, 
Both cloath'd my body, and my hunger fed. 
Weary'd with ſickneſs, or oppreſs'd with grief, 
Your hand was always ready to ſupply ; 
Whene*er I wanted, you were always by, 
To ſhire my ſorrows, or to give relief. 
In all diftrefs, ſo tender as your love, 
J could no anxious trouble bear; 
No black misfortune, or vexatious care, 
But you were ſtill impatient to remove, 


And mourn'd, your charitable hand { hould unſucceſeſul 


prove: 
All thus you did, though not to me 
In perſon, yet to mine in miſery : 
And ſhall for ever live 
In ali the glorie; that a God can give 
Or a c:cated being 's able to receive, 


At this the architects divine on hig 1 
Innumerable thrones of glory raiſe, 
On which they, in appointed order, place, 
The human colicits of eternity, 
And with united hymns the God incarnate praiſe z 
O holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One, 
Pe Thou for ever, and be "Thou alone, 
By all thy creatures, conſtantly ador'd ! 
Incttable, co-cqual Three, 
Who from non-entity gave birth 


To angels and to men, to heaven and to earth, 


Yet always waſt Thyſelf, and wilt for ever be. 
zut for thy mercy, we had ne'er poſſeſt 
Theſe thrones, and this immenſe felicity; 


Could ne'er haves been fo infinitely bleſt 


and will ne'er be leſs, 
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Therefore all Glory, Power, Dominion, Maieſty, 
To Thee, O Lamb of God, to Thee, 

For ever longer, than for ever, be ! 

Then the incarnate Godhead turns his face 
To thoſe upon the left, and cries, 

(Almighty vengeance flaſhing in his eyes) 

Ye impious, unbelieving race, 

To thoſe eternal torments go, 

Prepar'd for thoſe rebellious ſons of light, 
In burning darkneſs and in flaming night, 
Which ſhall no limit or ceſſation know, 

But always are extreme, and always will be ſo. 
The final ſentence paſt, a dreadful cloud 
Inclotmg all the miſerable crowd, 

A mighty hurricane of thunder roſe, 

And hurl'd them all into a lake of fire, 

Which never, never, never can expire; 
The vaſt abyſs of endleſs woes: 

Whilſt with their God the righteous mount on high, 
In glorious triumph paſſing through the (ky, c 

To joys immenſe, and everlaſting extaſy. 


REASON: A POEM, 


Written in the year 1700. 


NHAPPY man! who, through ſucceſſive years, 

| From early youth to life's laſt childhood errs : 
No ſooner born but proves a foe to truth; 
For infant Reaſon is o'erpower'd in youth. 
The cheats of ſenſe will half our learning ſhare ; 
And pre-conceptions all our knowledge are. 
Reaſon, tis true, fhonld over ſenſe preſide: 
Correct our notions, and our judgments guide; 
But falſe opinions, rooted in the mind, 
Hoodwink the ſoul, and keep our Reaſon blind. 
Reaſon 's a taper, which but faintly burns ; 
A languid flame, that glows, and dies by turns : 
We ſee t a little while, and but a little way; 
We travel by its light, as men by day: 

ut quickly dying, it forſakes us ſoon, 
bike morning-ſtars, that never ſtay till noon, 


The ſou! can ſcarce above the body riſe ; 
And all we ſee is with corporeal eyes. 
Life now does ſcarce one glimpſe of light diſplay ; 
We mourn in darkneſs, and deſpair of day: 
That natural night, once dreſt with orient beams, 
Is now diminiſh'd, and a twilight ſeems ; | 
A miſcellaneous compoſition, made 
Of night and day, of ſunſhine and of ſhade. 
Through an uncertain medium now we look, 
And find that falſehood, which for truth we took : 
So rays projected from the eaſtern ſkies, 
Shew the falſe day before the ſun can riſe. 


That little knowledge now which man obtains, 
From outward objects, and from ſenſe he gains: 
He, like a wretched ſlave, muſt plod and ſweat; 
By day muſt toil, by night that toil repeat; 

And yet, at laſt, what little fruit he gains! 
A beggar's harveſt, glean'd with mighty pains ! 

The paſſions, ſtill predominant, will rule 
Urgovern'd, rude, not bred in Reaſon's ſchoo!; 
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Our underſtanding they with darkneſs fill, 

Cauſe ſtrong corruptions, and pervert the will, 
On theſe the ſoul, as on ſome flowing tide, 
Muſt fit, and on the raging billows ride, 
Hurried away ; for how can be withſtood 

Th' impetuous torrent of the boiling blood ? 

Be gone, falſe hopes, for all our learning 's vain z 
Can we be free where theſe the rule maintain ? 
Theſe are the tools of knowledge which we uſe ; 
The ſpirits heated, will ſtrange things produce. 
Tell me, whoe'er the paſſions could control, 

Or from the body diſengage the ſoul : 

Till this is done, our beſt purſuits are vain, 

To conquer truth, and unmix'd knowledge gain: 
Through all the bulky volumes of the dead, 
And through thoſe books that modern times have bred, 
With pain we travel, as through mooriſh ground, 
Where ſcarce one ufeful plant js ever found; 
O'er-run with errors, which ſo thick appear, 

Our ſearch proves vain, no ſpark of truth is there. 


But idle nonſenſe of laborious fools, 

Who fetter Reaſon with perplexing rules ? 
What in Aquinas? bulky works are found, 

Does not enlighten Reaſon, but confound : 

Who travels Scotus' ſwelling tomes, ſhall find 
A cloud of darkneſs rifing on the mind; 

In controverted points can Reaſon ſway, 

When paſſion, or conceit, till hurries us away | 
Thus his new notions Sherlock would inſtil, 
And clear the greateſt myſteries at will ; 

But, by unlucky wit, perplex'd them more, 
And made them darker than they were before. 
South ſoon oppos'd him, out of chriſtian zeal ; 
Shewing how well he could diſpute and rail. 
How ſhall we e'er diſcover which is right, 
When both ſo eagerly maintain the fight? 

Each does the other's arguments deride ; 

Each has the church and ſcripture on his ſide, 
The fharp, ill-natur'd combat 's but a jeſt 3 
Both may be wrong; one, perhaps, errs the leaſt, 
How ſhall we know which articles are true, 
The old ones of the church, or Burnet's new? 
In paths uncertain and unſafe he treads, 

Who blindly follows other fertile heads; 

What ſure, what certain mark have we to know, 


Should unturn'd nature crave the medic art, 
What health can that contentious tribe impart ? 
Every phyſician writes a diſferent bill, 

And gives no other Reaſon but his will. 

No longer boaſt your art, ye impious race; 

Let wars twixt Alcalies and Acids ceaſe; 

And proud G—1l with Colbateh be at peace. 
Gibbons and Radcliffe do but rarely gueſs; 

To- day they ve good, to-morrow, no ſucceſs. | 
Ev'n Garth and * Maurus ſometimes ſhall prevail, 


And, more than once, we 've ſeen, that blunderin 
Sloane, 

Miſſing the gout, by chance has hit the ſtone z 

The patient does the lucky error find; : 

A cure he works, though not the cure deſign's. 


* $;r Richard Blackmore. 
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When Gibſon, learned Hannes, and Tyſon, fal. 
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What 's all the noiſy jargon of the ſchools, [ 


The right or wrong, twixt Burgeſs, Wake, and Howe! 
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Cuſtom, the world's great idol, we adore ; 
gad knowing this, we ſeek to know no more. 
What education did at firſt receive, 

Qur ripen'd age confirms us to believe. 

The careful nurſe, and prieſt, are all we need, 
To tearn opinions, and our country's creed; 
The parent's precepts early are inſtill'd, . 
And ſpoil the man, while they inſtruct the child. 
To what hard fate is human- kind betray' d, 
When thus implicit faith, a virtue made; 

When education more than truth prevails, 

And nought is current but what cuſtom ſeals ? 
Thus, from the time we firſt began to know, 
We live and learn, but not the wiſer grow. 


We ſeldom uſe our liberty aright, 
Nor judge of things by univerſal light: 
Our prepoſſeſſions and affections bind 
The foul in chains, and lord it o'er the mind; 
And if ſelf-intereſt be but in the cate, 
Our unexamin'd principles may paſs ! 
Good Heavens ! that man ſhould thus himſelf deceive, 
To learn on credit, and on truſt believe! 
Better the mind no notions had retain'd, 
But ſtill a fair, unwritten blank remain'd : 
For now, who truth from falſehood would diſcern, 
Muſt firſt diſrobe the mind, and all unlearn. 
Errors, contraſted in unmindful youth, 
When once remov'd, will ſmooth the way to truth: 
To diſpoſſeſs the child, the mortal lives ; 
hut death approaches ere the man arrives. 


Thoſe who would learning's glorious kingdom find, 
The dear- bought purchaſe of the trading mind, 
From many dangers muſt themſelves acquit, 
And more than Scylla and Charybdis meet. 
On] what an ocean muſt be voyag'd o'er, 
To gun a proſpect of the ſhining ſhore ! 
efiſting rocks oppoſe th' inquiring ſoul, 
and adverſe waves retard it as they roll. 


Does not that fooliſh deference we pay 
To men that liv'd long fince, our paſſage ſtay ? 
What odd, prepoſterous paths at firſt we tread, 
And learn to walk by ſtumbling on the dead ! 
Fir we a bleſſing from the grave implore, 
Vorſip old urns, and monuments adore ! 
ihe reverend ſage, with vaſt eſteem, we prize: 
Re liv'd long fince, and muſt be wondrous wiſe ! 
das are we debtors to the famous dead, 
dor all thoſe errors which their fancy bred; 
ors indeed] for real knowledge ſtay'd 
wid thoſe firſt times, not farther was convey'd 
Wile light opinions are much lower brought, 
tor on the waves of ignorance they float: 
* 101d truth ſcarce ever gains the ſhore, 

"loan it ſinks, and ne'er emerges more. 


Suppoſe thoſe many dreadful dangers paſt ; 
: Pp knowledg: dawn, and bleſs the mind, at laſt; 
do, t 1s now environ'd from our eyes, 
ves al its charms, and undiſcover'd Lies! 
* \ like a ſingle point, eſcapes the ſight, 
duns attention to perceive it right! 
* dat reſembles truth is ſoon deſcry'd, 
eats like a ſurface, and expanded wide! 
* hr man rarely, very rarely finds ; 
tedious ſearch of long enquiring minds; 


Al 


But yet what 's worſe, we know not what we err; 
What mark does truth, what bright diſtinction bear? 
How do we know that what we know is true? 

How ſhall we falſehood fly, and truth purſue ? 

Let none then here his certain knowledge boaſt 3 

IT is all but probability at moſt ; 

This is the eaſy purchaſe of the mind; 

The vulgar's treaſure, which we ſoon may find ! 

But truth lies hid, and ere we can explore 

The glittering gem, our flectiag life is o'er. 
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LAST EPIPHANTE 


A Pindaric Ode, on C)riſfs ſecond Appearance, to 
Fudge the Warld. 


DIEU, ye toyiſh reeds, that once could pleaſe 
My ſofter lips, and lull my cares to eaſe: 
Be gone; I'll waſte no more vain hours with you; 
And, ſmiling Sylvia too, adieu. 
A brighter power invokes my Muſe, 
And loftier thoughts and raptures does infuſe. 
See, beckoning from yon cloud, he ſtands, 
And promiſes aſſiſtance with his hands: 
I feel the heavy-rolling God, 
Incumbent, revel in his trail abode. 
How my breaſt heaves, and pulſes beat! 
I fink, I fink, beneath the furious heat; 
The weighty bliſs o'erwhelms my breaſt, 
And over-flowing jeys profuſely waſte. 
Some nobler bard, O ſacred Power, inſpire, 
Or ſoul more large, th' elapſes to receive: 
And, brighter yet, to catch the fire, 
And each gay following charm from death to ſave! 
In vain the ſuit—the God inflames my breaſt ; 
[ rave, with extaſies oppreſt: 
I rife, the mountains leſſen, and retire; 
And now I mix, unſing'd, with elemental fire! 
The leading deity I have in view; 
Nor mortal knows, as yet, what wonders will enſue. 


We paſs'd through regions of unſullied light; 

I gaz'd, and ſicken'd at the bliſsful fight ; 
A ſhuddering paleneſs ſeiz'd my look: 

At laſt the peſt flew off, and thus I ſpoke: 
« Say, Sacred Guide, ſhall this bright clime 

« Survive the fatal teſt of time, 
Or periſh, with our mortal globe below, 

« When yon ſun no longer ſhines? ? 
Straight I finiſh'd veiling low; 

The viſionary power rejoins : 
« T is not for you to aſk, nor mine to ſay, 

« The niceties of that tremendous day. 

« Know, when o'er-jaded Time his round has rug, 
« And finiſh'd are the radiant journeys of the ſun, 

% The great decifive morn ſhall riſe, 
« And Heaven's bright Judge appear in opening ſkies! 
«« Eternal grace and juſtice he 'I beſtow 

On all the trembling world below.“ 
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He ſaid. IT mus'd; and thus return'd : 
& What enſigns, courteous ſtranger, tell, 
Shall the brooding day reveal? 
He anſwer'd mild 
&« Already, ſtupid with their crimes, 
« Blind mortals proſtrate to their idols lie: 
« Such were the boding times, 
« Fre ruin blaſted from the ſlnicy ſæy; 
« Diſſolv'd they lay in fulſome eaſe, 
% And revel'd in luxuriant peace 
« In bacchanals they did their hours conſume, 
« Aud bacchanals led on their ſwift advancing doom.“ 


Adulterate Chriſts already riſe, 
And dare t' aſſuage the angry ſkies ; 
Erratic throngs their Saviour's blood deny, 
And from the Croſs, alas! he does neglected figh ; 
The Anti-Chriſtian Power has rais'd his Hydra head, 
And ruin, only leſs than Jefus* health, does ſpread. 
So long the gore through poiſon'd veins has flow'd, 
That ſcarcely ranker is a fury's blood; 
Yet ſpecious artifice, and fair diſguiſe, 
The monſter's ſhape, and curſt deſign, belies: 
A fiend's black venom, in an angel's mien, 
He quaffs, and ſcatters, the contagious ſpleen 
Straight, when he finiſhes his luwlefſs reign, 
Nature.ſhall paint the ſhining ſcene, 
Quick as the lightaing which inſpires the train, 


Forward confuſion ſhall provoke the fray, 
And nature from her ancient order ſtray ; 
Black tempeits gathering from the ſeas around, 
In horrid ranges ſhall advance; 
And, as they march, in thickef ſables drown'd, 
'The rival thunder from the clouds ſhall ſound, 
And lightnings join the fearful dance : 
The bluſtering armies o'er the ſkies ſhall ſpread, 
And univerſal terror ſhed ; 
Loud iſſuing peals, and riſing theets of ſmoke, 
Th' encumber'd region of the air thall choke; 
The noiſy main ſhall laſh the ſuffering ſhore, 
And from the rocks the breaking billows roar ! 
Black thunder burſts, blue lightning burns, 
And melting worlds to heaps of aſhes turns! 
The foreſts ſhall beneath the tempeſt bend, 
And rugged winds the nodding cedars rend. 


Reverſe all Nature's web ſhall run, 
And ſpotleſs miſrule all around, 
Whil backward allthe threads ſhall haſte to be unſpun. 
Order, its flying foe, confound ; 
Triumphant Chaos, with his oblzue wand, 
(The wand with which, ere time begun, 
His wandering ſlaves he did command, 
And made them ſcamper right, and in rude ranges run) 
The hoſtile harmony ſhall chace; 
And as the nymph reſigns her place, 
And panting to the neighbouring refuge flies, 
The formleſs ruffian ſlaughters with his eyes, 
And following ſtorms the pearching dame's retreat, 
Adding the terror of his threat; 
The globe ſhall faintly tremble round, 
And backward jolt, diſtorted with the wound. 


Swath'd in ſubſtantial ſhrowds of night, 
The fickcning fun ſhall from the world retire, 
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Stripp'd of his dazzling robes of fire; 
Which dangling, once, ſhed round x laviſh food of U ght“ 
No frail eclipſe, but all eſſential ſhade, DE 
Not yielding to primzval gloom, 
Whilſt day was yet an embryo in the womb: 
Nor glimmering in its ſource, with ſilver firemen 
play'd, 
A jetty mixture of the darkneſs ſpread 
O'er murmuring /Egypt's head; 
And that which angels drew 
O'er Nature's face, when Jeſus died; 
Which fleeping ghoſts for this miſtook, 
And, riſing, off their hanging funerals foot, 
And fleeting paſs'd expos'd their bloodleſs breaſt to 
view, 
Yet find it not ſo dark, and to their dormitories glide. 
Now bolder fires appear, 
Ana o'er the palpable obſeurement ſport, 
Glaring and gay as falling Lucifer, 
Yet mark'd with fate, as when he fled th* ztherial 
court, 
And plung'd into the opening gulph of night ; 
A ſabre of immortal flame I bore, 
And, with this arm, his fouriſking plume I tore, 
And ſtraight the fiend retreated from the fight. 


Mean time the lambient prodigies on high 
Take gameſome meaſures in the ſky ; 
Joy'd with his future feaſt, the thunder roars 
In chorus to th* enormous harmony; 
And halloo's to his offspring from ſulphureous ſtores: 
Applauding how they tilt, and how they fly, 
And their each nimble turn, and radiant embaſſy. 


The moon turns pale at the ſight, 
And all the blazing orbs deny their light; 
The lightning with its livid tail, 
A train of glittering terrors draws behind, 

Which o'er the trembling world prevail; 

Wing'd and blown on by ſtorms of wind, 

They ſhow the hideous leaps on either hand, 
Of Night, that ſpreads her ebon curtains round, 
And there erects her royal ſtand, 


In ſeven-fold winding jet ker conſcious temples boune, 


The ſtars, next ſtarting from their ſpheres, 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound 
Whilſt this with doubtful fury glares, 
And meditate new wars, 
And wheels in ſportive gyres around, 
Its neighbour ſhall advance to fight 3 
And while each offers to enlarge its right, 
The general ruin ſhall increaſe, 
And baniſh all the votaries of peace. 
No more the ſtars, with paler beams, 
Shall tremble o'er the midnight ſtreams, 
But travel downward to behoid 
What mimics them fo twinkling there: 
And, like Narciſſus, as they gain more near, 
For the lov'd image ſtraight expire, 
And 2gonizc in warm deſire, 
Or flake their luſt, as in the ſtream they roll. 


Whilſt the world burns, and all the orbs belo 
In their viperous ruins glow, 
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tk, and unſupported leave the ſkies, 


Which fall abrupt, and tell their torment in the 


noile. 
a ſee th' Almighty judge, ſedate and bright, 


6.6 * . 1 . y* , 1 

Clorh's in imperial roves of light! 
1 0 ' a . 6, IEP . 
W's wings the wind, rough ftorms the chariot bear, 


1-4 nimble harbingers before him fly, 

cficious rudeneſ bruſh the air ; 

; he halte, then doubling in their flight, 

In horrid ſport with one another vie, 

bind quick-winding tracts of light 
Then urging, to their ranks they cloſe, 

Aal thiveringy leſt they ſtart, a ſailing caravan compole 


And le we b 


The Mighty Judge rides in tempeſtuous ſtate, 

114 might Zuards his orders wait: 

Flt u 4. veſtments ſhine 

Night as the ſun, wlüch lately did its beam reſign, 

And burnichd wreaths of light ſhall make his form 

divine. 

Strong beams of ma jeſty around his temples play, 
kat the tranſcendent gaiety of his face allay : 
His Tether's pon characters he Il wear, 

And both o'crwhelm with light, and over-awe with 

fear, 
Myriads of angels ſhall be there, 
And 1, perhaps, cloſe the tremendous rear; 

Angels, the firſt and faireſt ſons of day, 

Ca with eternal youth, and as their veſtments gay. 


Nor for magnificence alone, 
[6 brighten and enlarge the pageant ſcene, 
ve encircle his more dazzling throne, 
aud {well the luſtre of his pempous train; 
e umble miniſters of bliſs or woe 
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And borne to biiſs ſhall 
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We ſhall attend, 
\s he a 


and ſave, or deal the blow, 
dmits to joy, or bids to pain. 


The we mo news 
Through every Angel's bre-ſt freſh rapture ſhall diffuſe. 
The « d ya come, 
When Satan with his powers thall fink to endleſs doom. 
No more thall we his hoſtile troops purſue 
From cloud to cloud, nor the long fight renew. 
Then Raphael, big with lite, the trump all ſound, 
From falling iphercs the joytul mutic thall rebour-:, 
And ſeas and ſhores ſhall catch and propagate it r 8 
Louder he Il blow, and it ſhall ſpeak more ſhrill 
'Th-n when from 5 1's hill 
In thunder through the horrid reddening ſmoke, 
Th Almig bey {> oe, 
We 'I ſhout around with martial joy, 
And thrice the vaulted Kies thall rend, 
ſhouts reply. 
Then firſt th* Archangel's voice, aloud, 
Shall chearfully ſalute the day and throng 
And Hallelujah fill the croud 
And I, perhaps, ſhall cloſe the ſong. 


ind thrice our 


From its long fleep all human race ſhall riſe, 

And ſee the morn and Judge advancing in the ſkies : 
To their old tenements the ſouls return, 
Whilſt down the ſtecp of Heaven as ſwitt the Judge 
deſcends | 

Theſe look illuſtrious bright, no more to mourn : 
Whilſt, ſec, diſtracted looks von ſtalking ſhades attend. 
The ſaints no more ſhall conflict on the deep, 


Nor rugged waves inſult the labouring ſhip 
But from the wreck in triumph» *hey ariſe, 
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. OF 


IO MR. EDWARD HOWARD, 


On tis 
Incemparable, Incomprehenfible Poem, called the 
Britiſh Princes. 


OME on, ve Critics, find one fault who dares ; 
For read it backwatd, like a witch's prayers, 
will do as well; throw not away your jeſts 
On ſolid nonſenſe that abides all teits. 
Wit, like tierce-claret, when 't begins to pall, 
Neglected lies, and 's of no uſe at all, 
But, in its full perfection of decay, 
Turns vinegar, and comes again in play. 
Thou haſt a brain, ſuch as it is indeed; 
On what elſe ſhould thy worm of fancy feed ? 
Yet in a filbert I have often known 
Maggots ſurvive, when all the kernel 's gone. 
This ſimile ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 
Gainſt thoſe dull rogues who now and then write ſenſe. 
Thy ſtyle 's the ſame, whatever be thy theme, 
As ſome digeſtions turn all meat to phlegm : 
They lve, dear Ned, who ſay thy brain is barren, 
Were deep conceits, like maggots, breed in carrion. 
Thy ſtumbling founder'd jide can trot as high 
As any other Pegaſus can fly: 
So the dull eel moves nimbler in the mud, 
Than all the ſwift- finn'd racers of the flood. 


As ſkilful divers to the bottom fall 
-Sooner than thoſe wizo cannot twim at all ; 
So in this way of writing, without thinking, 
Thou haſt a ſtrange alacrity In finking. 
Thou writ'ft below ev'n thy own natural parts, 
And with acquir'd dulneſs and new arts 
Of ſtudy d nonſenſe, tak*fe kind readers hearts, 
Therefore, dear Ned, at my advice, forbear 
Such loud complaints gainſt Critics to preter, 
Since thou art turn'd an arzant libeller; 5 
Thou ſettꝰ'ſt thy name to what thy felf doſt write; 
Did ever libel yet to ſharply bite ? 


TO THE SU ME. 
On is Plays. 


HOU damn'd Antipodes to common-ſenſe, 
Thou foil to Fleckace, pr'ythes tell from whence 


Does all this mighty ſtock of dulneſs ſpring ? 

Is it thy own, or haſt it from Snow-hill, 

Aſſiſted by ſome ballad-making quill ? 

No, they fly higher yet, thy plays are ſuch, 

Id ſwear they were tranſlated out of Dutch. 

Fain would I know what diet thou doſt keep, 

If thou doſt always, or doſt never ſleep ? 

Sure haſty -pudding is thy chiefeſt diſh, 

With bullock's liver, or ſome ſtinking fiſh: : 
Garbage, ox- cheeks, and tripes, do feaſt thy brain, 
Which nobly pays this tribute back again. 

With daiſy-roots thy dwarfiſh Muſe is fed, 

A giant's body with a pigmy's head. 

Canſt thou not find, among thy numerons race 

Of kindred, one to tell thee that thy plays 

Are laughlit at by the pit, box, galleries, nay, ſage ? 
Think on 't a while, and thou wilt quickly tnd 
Thy body made for labour, not thy mind. 

No other uſe of paper thou ſhouldſt make 

Than carrying loads and r6eams upon thy back. 
Carry vaſt burdens till thy ſhoulders ſhrink, 

But curſt be he that gives thee pen and ink : 

Such dangerous weapons ſhould be kept from fools, 
As nurſes from their children keep edg'd tools : 
For thy dull fancy a muckinder is fi: 

To wipe the ſlabberings of thy ſnotty wit: 

And though 'tis late if juſtice could be found, 


For were it not that we reſpect afford 

Unto the ſon of an beroic lord, 

Thine in the dueking- ſtool ſhould take her ſeat, 
Dreſt like herſelf in a great chair of ſtate 
Where like a Mule of quality the d die, 

And thou thyſelf ſhalt make her elegy, 

In the ſame ſtrain thou writ*ſt thy comedy. 


—„»—„— 


On the Printing 
$4 me / cc ” * 5 
a U 
lis Play called © TArRUGO's WILES 


ARUGO gave us wonder and delight, 
When he oblig'd the world by candle-light: 
But now he's ventur'd on the face of day, 
' oblige and ſerve his friends a nobler way; 
Make all our old men wits, Rateſmen, the young? 


And teach ey'n Engliſhmen the Engliſh tongue. 


Jane? * 


Thy plays like blind - born puppies ſhould be droun d. 


TO SIR THOMAS ST. SERFE} 


1668.41 
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DORSET'S POEMS. 


mes, on whoſe reign all peaceful ſtars did ſmile, 
Did but attempt th' uniting of our iſle, 
What kings, and Nature, only could deſign, 
Shall be accompliſh'd by this work of thine. 
For, who is ſuch a Cockney in his heart, 
Proud of the plenty of the ſouthern part, 
To ſcorn that union, by which we may 
Pot was his countryman that writ this play? 


Phebus himſelf, indulgent to my Muſe, 
Has to the country ſent this kind excuſe ; 
Fur Northern Laſs, it is not through neglect 
| court thee at a diſtance, but reſpect 
| cannct act, my paſſion is ſo great, 
But I' make up in light what wants in heat; 
On thee I will beſtow my longeſt days, 
an} crown thy ſons with everlaſting bays : 
n beams that reach thee ſhall employ their powers 
To ripen ſouls of men, not fruits or flowers. 
let warmer climes my fading favours boaſt, 
Pozts and ſtars thine brighteſt in the froſt, 


FPILOGUE TO MOLIERE'S TAR TUFFE, 
T; ranſlated by Mr. Medburne. 
Steben by Tartuge. 


* ANY have been the vain attempts of wit, 
WI Againſt the ſtill prevailing hypocrite ; 
e, and but once, a poet got the day, 

An vinquiſh'd Buſy in a puppet-play ; 

and Baſy, rallying, arm'd with zeal and rage, 

Polſeſs'd the pulpit, and pull'd down the &:ge. 

10 laugh at Englith knaves is dangerous then, 

i ba . * . o * : ' 

While Englich fools will think them honeſt men: 

1 

Har lure no zealous brot her can deny us 

Free 1 — 1 — — 5 

ee leave with this our Monſieur Ananſas: 
a mn may ſay, without being call'd an Atheiſt, 
1 8 : b 85 * 
tc are damn'd rogues among the French and Papiſt, 
dad Nx falvation to ſhort band and hair, 

Thar belch ard ſnuffle to prolong a prayer; 
m7 ute * enjoy the Creature, to expreſs 
abe ring, gluttony, and drunkennef: 
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ES Þ I L O0- Gm 


ON THE 


REVIVAL OF BEN JoNSON's PLAY, CALLED 


«© EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR,” 
NTREAT Y ſhall not ſerve, nor violence, 
To make me [peak in ſuch a play's defence; 
A play, where wit and humour do agree 
To break all practis'd laws of Comedy. 
The ſcene (what more abſurd!) in England lies, 
No gods deſcend, nor dancing devils rite 5 
No captive prince from unknown country brought, 
No battle, nay, there 's ſcarce a duel fought : 
And ſomething yet more ſharply might be laid, 
But I conſider the poor author's dead: 
Let that be his excuſe—now for our own, 
Why, —faith, in my opinion, we need none. 
The parts were fitted well; but ſome will ſay, 
Pox on them, rogues, what made them chooie this play? 
I do not doubt but you will credit me, 
It was not choice but mere neceſſity : 
To al! our writing friends, in town, we ſent, 
Eut not a wit durſt venture out in Lent : 
Have patience but til! Laſter-term, and then, 
You ſhall have jigg and hobby- horſe again. 
Here 's Mr. Matthew, our domeſtic wit “, 
Does promite one o“ th' ten plays he has writ: 
But fince great bribes weigh nothing with the juſt, 
Know, we have merits, and to them we truſt 
When any faſts, or holidays, defer 
1 he public 1bours of the theatre, 
We ride not forth, although the day be fair, 
On ambling tit, to take the ſuburb air; 
But with our authors meet, and ſpend that time 
To make up quarre!s between ſenſe and rhyme. 
Wedneſdays and Fridays conitantly we ſate, 
Till after many a long and free debate, 
For diverſe weighty reaſons 't was thought fit, 
Unruly ſenſe ſhould ſtill to rhyme ſubmit : 
This, the moſt wholeſome law we ever made, 
So ſtrictly in his epilogue obey'd, 
Sure no man here will ever dare to break 
[ Enter Joxsox's Ghoſt.] 
Hold, and give way, for 1 myſelf will ſpeak; 
Can you encourage ſo much inſolence, 
And add new faults ſtill to the great offence, 
Your anceſtors ſo raſhly did commit, 
Azgainft the mighty powers of art and wit ? 
When they condemn'd thoſe noble works of re. 
'ejanus, and my beſt-lov'd Catiline. 
cpent, or on your guilty heads ſhall fall 
Che curſe of many a rhyming paſtoral. 
he three bold Beauchamps ſhall revive again, 
und with the London *prentice conquer Spain 
the dull follies of the former age 
Shad! find applauſe on this corrupted ſtage, 
Eu if you pay the great arrears of praiſe, 
Zo long ſince due to my much-injur'd plays, 
From all pift crimes J firſt will ſet you free, 


And then inſpire ſome one to write like me. 


* 
} 3 
* 
7 


1 
a 4 


— 


> Matthew Medburn, an eminent actor. 
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DORSET'S POEMS. 


5 3 MN 0, 


Witten at Sea, in the fit Dutch War, 1665, the 


night before an Engagement. 
I. 


O all you ladies now at land, 
We men, at ſea, indite ; 
But firſt would have you underſtand, 
How hard it is to write; 
The Muſes now, and Neptune too, 
We muſt implore to write to you, 
Wich a fa, la, la, la, la. 


II. 


For though the Muſes ſhould prove kind, 
A d fill our emp y brain; 

Yet if rough Neptune rouze the wind, 
To w:ve the azure main, 

Our paper, pen, and ink, and we, 

Roll up and down our ſhips at ſea. 
With a fa, &c. 


III. 


Then if we write not by each poſt, 
Think not we are unkind ; 

Nor yet conclude our :hips are loſt, 
By Du'chmen, or by wind: 

Our tears we'll ſend a ſpeedier way, 

The tide ſhall bring them twice a-dar. 
With a fa, &c. 

IV. 

The king with wonder and ſurpriſc, 
Will iwear the ſeas grow bold; 

Becauſe the tides will higher rife, 
Than c'er they us'd of old : 

But let him know, it is our tears 

Bring floods of grief to Whitehall airs. 
With a fa, &c. 


V. 


Should foggy Opdam chance to knov- 
Our ſad and diſmal ftory ; 

The Dutch would ſcorn ſo weak a for, 
And quit their fort at Goree: 

For what reſiſtance can they nnd 

From men who *ve left their hearts behind 
With a fa, &c. 


VI. 


Let wind and weather do its worſt, 
Be you to us but kind; 

Let Dutchmen vapour, Spaniards curſe, 
No ſorrow we ſhall find: 

*Tis then no matter how things go, 

Or who's our friend, or who 's our foe, 
With a fa, &c. 


VII. 


To paſs cur tedious hours away, 
We throw a merry main; 

Or elſe at ſerious ombre play; 
But, why ſhould we in vain 

Fach other's ruin thus purſue ? 

We were undone when we left you, 
With a ia, &c. 


. 
— 


VIII. 


But now our fears tempeſtuous grow, 
And caſt our hopes away; 

Whilt you, regardleſs of our woe, 
Sit careleſs at a play: 

Perhaps, permit ſome happier man 

To kits your hand, or flirt your fan, 
With a fa, &c. 


IX. 


When any mournful tune you hear, 
That dies in every note; 

As if it ſigh'd with each man's care, 
For being ſo remote; 

Think how often love we 've made 

To you, when all thoſe tunes were play's 
With a fa, &c, 


X. 
In juſtice you cannot refaſe, 
To think of our diſtreſs ; 
When we for hopes of honour loſe 
Our certain happineſs ; 
All thoſe deſigns are but to prove 
Ourſelves more worthy of your love. 
With a fa, &c. 
XI. 
And now we *ve told you all our loves 
And likewiſe all our fears 
In hopes this declaration moves 
Some pity from your tears; 
Let 's hear of no inconſtancy, 
We have too much of that at ſea, 
With a fa, la, la, la, la. 


— —— 


ON THE COUNTESS OF DORCHESTER, 


Mitreſs ro King James the ſecond, 1680. 
I, | 
F LL me, Dorinda, why fo gay, 
Why ſuch cmbroidery, tri ge, and lace 
Can any dreſſes find a way, 
To ſtop th* approaches of decay, 
And mend a ruin'd face? 
II. 


Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the box, 
Still ogle in the ring? 

Canſt thou forget thy age and pox * 

Can all that ſhines on ſhells and roch 
Make thee a fine yourg thing? 


III. 


So have I ſeen in larder dark 

Of veal a lucid loin ; 
Replete with many a brilliant ſpark, 
As wife philoſophers remark, 

At once both ſtink and thine, 


ee 


ͤ— — 


ON THE SAME. 


I. 
RO p with the ſpoils of royal culiy, 
With. falſe pretence to wit and darts, 
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DORSET'S POEMS 


She ſwaggers like a batter'd bully, 
To try the tempers of mens hearts. 


In ſpite of you, I muſt regain 
My loſs of time, and break your claia. 


You were miſtaken, if you thought 
II. I was fo groſsly to be caught; 

Though ſhe appear as glittering fine, Or that I was ſo blindly bred, 

As 2 tems. and jetts, and paint can make her; | As not to be in woman read. 
She deer can win a breaſt like mine; Perhaps you took me for a fool, 

The * and Sir David * take her. { Defign'd alone your ſex's tool; 

Nay, you might think ſo mad a thing, 
8 — {| That, with a little faſhioning, 


_— 


I might in time, for your dear ſake, 
FROT TINGS That monſter call'd a huſband make: 
Perhaps I might, had I not found 

* 1 c * * 2 * - * 
* noon, in 2 ſunſhiny day, One darling vice in you abound 


The brizhter lady of the May, | A vice to me, which e'er will prove 
iz Chloris innocent and gay, = — baniſh love. 
1 5 I could better bear an old 

Sat knotting in a ſhade : 7 


Ugly, diſeas'd, miſ-ſhapen ſcold, 


Lich flender finger p!1y'd its part, Or one who games, or will be drunk 


With ſuch activity and art, 1A fool, a ſpendthrift, bawd, or punk, 
A * ald INNAINC 4 youthful —_ 4 1 h an one a8 al w hoy wildly flies, 1 
1 3 L 5 
And warm the moſt decay'd And, with ſoft, aſking, giving eyes, i 
= 833 And thouſ ind other wmton arts | 
Iller favourite ſwain, by chance, came by, : gears —y 
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we en gave Strephon ſuch a call, Her very look her thoughts betrays 3 4 
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ahn. But Nature's turn'd when wen vor, 
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, 71 p 
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x . E ' 0 * 
Whick he, poor fool, obey'd. Both time and charms thus Phyllie wifes, 
= - 5 ince each muſt ſurfeit ere he taſtes. 
v him yawn, and heard him tnore, 


Nothing eſcapes her wandering eyes, 

ö No one the thinks too mena a ; 

'v'n Lynch *, the lag of human k; 
careſt to brutes by God de ſign'd, 


Hund him faſt aſleep all o'er. 
4 


id, and could endure no more, 
F 1 2 
But ſtacting up, the ſaid, 


Ps hal 1 M iv boaſt the ſmiles of this coquet, 
: this thy dull fidelity, As much as any man of wit. 
1 analy | 0 * 8 th 4＋ 
tuft you with my flocks, net me, 2 N cbinner in ben 2 1 
2 2 ho Dutch ſcarce more infeit he lau 
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C = 14 wy * — 8 * 


* thy goats, and ſhear thy ſheep 
ch all night tl iv flocks to keep 3. 3 
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In number and voracit Y3 
Whores are not helf To plenty found, 

In pl :v-houſe, or that hallow'd ground 
me miltaken maid. Of Temple-walks, or Whetilone's-park: ; 

dreſſes lefs abound in Spark ; 
— Than with kind lo6l:s for wo conte, 
At bawdy-touſe, the Drawing-rocmn: 

THE ANTI QU ATED COQUET), But all in vain fhe throws ler darts, 


They hit, but cannot hurt or Lear! 
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But *tis ill-natur'd to run on, 

Forgetting what her charms have done 
To Teagueland we this beauty owe, 
Teagueland her earlieſt charms did know: 
There firſt her tyrant beauties reign'd ; 
Where'er ſhe look'd, ſhe conqueſt gain'd, 
No heart the glances could repel, 

The Teagues in ſhoals before her fell; 
And trotting bogs was all the art, 

The ſound had left to ſave his heart. 

She kill'd ſo faſt, by my ſalvation, 

She near diſpeopled half the nation : 
Though ſhe, good ſoul, to ſave took care 
All, all ſhe could from ſad deſpair. 

From thence ſhe hither came to prove 

If yet her charms could kindle love: 
But, ah ! it was too late to try, 

For Spring was gone, and Winter nigh : 
Yet though her eyes ſuch conqueſts made, 
That they were ſhunn'd, or elſe obey'd, 
Vet now her charms are ſo decay'd, 

She thanks each coxcomb that will deign 
To praiſe her face, and wear her chain. 


So ſome old ſoldier, who had done 
Wonders in youth, and battles won, 
When feeble years his ſtrength depoſe, 
That he too weak to vanquiſh grows, 
With mangled face and wooden leg, 
Reduc'd about for alms to beg, 
O'erjoy'd, a thouſand thanks beſtows 
On him who but a farthing throws. 


8 


So 


8 O N G 
To Cloris, from the © BLIND ARCHER.” 


I. 


H ! Chloris, *tis time to diſarm your bright eyes, 
And lay by thoſe terrible glances ; 
We live in an age that 's more civil and wiſe, 
Than to follow the rules of romances. 


II. 


When once your round bubLies begin but to pout, 

They Il allow you no long time of courting 3 
And you'll find it a very hard taſk to hold out; 
For all maidens are mortal at fourteen. 


8 O N 6. 


J. . 
ETHINKS the poor town has been troubled | 


too long, 
With Phyllis and Chloris in every ſong, 
By fools, who at once can both love and deſpair, 
And will never leave calling them cruel and flir; 
Which juſtly provokes me in rhyme to expreſs 
The truth that I know of bonny Black Beſs. 


II. 
This Beſs of my heart, this Beſs of my ſoul, 


Has a ſkin white as milk, and hair black as a con! 3 


S POEMS. 


She 's plump, yet with eaſe you may ſpan round her 
waiſt, | 

But her round ſwelling thighs can ſcarce be embrac's: 

Her belly is ſoft, not a word of the reſt: 

But I know what I think, when I drink to the het. 


III. 


The plowman and *ſquire, the arranter clown, 
At home ſhe ſubdued in her paragon gown ; 
But now ſhe adorns both the boxes and pit, 
And the proudeſt town gallants are forc'd to ſubmit ; 
All hearts fall a-leaping wherever ſhe comes, 
And beat day and night, like my Lord Craven's drums. 


IV. 


I dare not permit her to come to Whitehall, 
For ſhe 'd out-ſhine the ladies, paint, jewels, and ail ; 
If a lord ſhould but whiſper his love in a crows, 
She 'd ſell him a bargain, and laugh out aioud : 
Then the Queen, overhearing what Betty did ſay, 
Would ſend Mr. Roper to take her away. 


V. 


But tot hoſe that have had my dear Beſs in their arms, 
She 's gentle, and knows how to ſoften her charms ; 
And to every beauty can add a new grace, 

Having learg'd how to liſp, and to trip in her pace; 
And with head on one fide, and a languiſhing eye, 
To kill us by looking as if ſhe would die. 


J. 


AY the ambitious ever find 
$uccels in crowds and noiſe, 
While gentle love does fill my mind 
With filent real joys ! 


II. 


May knaves and foals grow rich and great, 
And the world think them wiſe, 
While I lie dying at hor feet, 
And all the world deſpiſe, 


III. 
Let conquering kings new triumph: raiſe, 
And melt in Court delights ; 
Her eyes can give much brighter days, 
Her arms much ſofcer nightꝭ. 


A FRENCH SONG PARAPHRASED8 


N gray-hair'd Cælia's wither'd arms 
As mighty Lewis lay, 
She cry'd, If 1 have any charms, 
My deareſt, let's away. 


For you, my Love, is all my fear! 
Hark ! how the drums do rattle ! 

Alas, Sir ! what ſhould you do here 
In dreadful day of battle ? 
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DORSET?'S POEMS. 


Let little Orange ſtay and fight, 
For danger 's his diverſion ; 

The wiſe will think you in the right, 
Not to expoſe your perſon : 


Nor vex your thoughts how to repair 
The ruins of your glory ; 

You ought to leave ſo mean a care 
To thoſe who pen your ſtory. 


Are nat Boileau and Corneille paid 
For panegyric writing ? 

They know how heroes may be made, 
Without the help of fighting. 


When foes too ſaucily approach, 
"Tis beſt to leave them fairly: 
Put fix good horſes to your coach, 

And carry me to Marly. 


Let Bouflers, to ſecure your fame, 
Go take ſome town or buy it; 

Whilſt you, great Sir, at Notre Dame, 
Te Deum fing in quiet. 


8 O N G. 
IR the faireſt of Love's foes, 


Though fiercer than a dragon, 
Phyllis, that ſcorn'd the powder'd beaux, 
What has ſhe now to brag on ? 
do long the kept her legs fo cloſe, 
Till they had ſcarce a rag on. 


Compell'd through want, this wretched maid 
Did ſad complaints begin; 

Which ſurly Strephon hearing, ſaid, 
It was both ſhame and fin, 

Topity ſuch a lazy jade, 
As will neither play nor ſpin. 


8 O N G. 


ORINDA's ſparkling wit and eyes, 
United, caſt too fierce a light, 
Wich blazes high, but quickly dies, 
Pains not the heart, but hurts the fight. 
Live is a calmer gentler joy, 
moth are his looks, and ſoft his pace 3 
fer Cupid is a black - guard boy, 
hat runs His link full in your face. 


8 O N G. 


\ LVIA, methinks you are unfi* 
LJ For your grcat lord's embrace; 
0 ug we all allow vou wit, 

dean d a handiome face. 
Ti. 
1x x yp © » 

"here 8 the pleaſure, where 's the gogd, 

p. „ "Ming time and coſt ? 
85 1 Your Wit be nt underſtcod, 

our Keeper's bliſ, is loſt 


j 


Thus addreſs'd the charming maid. 


8 O N G, 


I. 


HYLLIS, for ſhame let us improve 

A thouſand different ways, 
I hoſe few ſhort moments ſnatch'd by love, 
From many tedious days. 


II. 


If you want courage to deſpiſe 
The cenſure of the grave, 

Though Love's a tyrant in your eyes, 
Your heart is but a ſlave. 


III. 
My love is full of noble pride, 
Nor can it eber ſubmit, 
To let that fop, Diſcretion, ride 
In triumph over it, 


IV. 
Falſe friends I have, as well as you, 
Who daily counſel me 
Fame and Ambition to purſue, 
And leave oft loving thee. 


V. 
But when the leaſt regard I hew 
To fools who thus adviſe, 
May I be dull enough to grow 
Moſt milerably wiſe ! 


8 O N G. 


I. 


ORYDON beneath a willow, 
By a murmuring current laid, 
His arm reclin'd, the lover's pillow, 


II. 
O! my Sachariſſa tell 
How could Nature take delight 
That a heart ſo hard ſhould dwell 
In a frame ſo ſoft and white. 


III. 


Could you feel but half the anguiſh, 
Half the tortures that I bear, 
How for you I daily languith, 
You *d be kind as you are fair. 


IV. 


Sce the fire that in me reigns, 
O behold a burning man! 
Think I feel my dving pains, 
And be cruel it you can. 
V. 
With her conqueſt pleas'd, the dame 
Cry'd, with an inſulting look, 
Yes, I fan would quench your flame 
She ſpoke, ind ppintgd to the brook 


1 
„„ 
* 
nd STEPFNETYT 


ON THE MARRIAGE OF 
GEORGE PRINCE OF DENMARK, 
SARD IHE LADY}ANNES. 
Ircumvolantum blanda Cupidinum 

Huc Mater axes flectat eburncos, 


Dum'ſzvientis flagra dextræ 
Chaoniæ metuant Columbæ. 


Seu, ne jugales heu! nimium pigros 


Damnent Amantes, ociùs, ocius | 
Impelle currum fortiori | 


Remigio volitans Olorum. 


Junctum marinæ Pelea Conjugi +, 
Senique junctam Cyprida Troico, 
Delira ne jactet vetuitas, 
Connubis ſuperata noſtro: 


Iuſtriori ſtemmate regiam 
Ditabit aulam nobilior Parens; 
Virtute et /Enean Nepotes, 
Viribus et ſuperent Achillem, 


Quin bellicoſe gloria Cimbriæ, 
Nunc invidendz ſpes, decus Angliz, 
Ira, horror, et vultus minaces 
In Dominz tumulentur ulnis. 


* From the Hymenzus Cantabrigienſis. Canta- 
4 brigiz, 1683.” —“ It is reported, ſays Dr. John- 
« ſon, „that the juvenile compoſitions of Stepney 
&« made grey aithors bluſh, I know not whether his 
& poems will appear ſuch wonders to the pre ſent age. 
& One cannot always caſily find the reaſon for which 
ac the world has ſometimes conſpired to ſquander praiſe. 
c It is not very unlikely that he wrote very early as 
cc well as he ever wrote; and the performances of 
« youth have many favourers.” The preſent poem 
is earlier than any one by Stepney kitherto printed 
and will therefore without doubt be acceptable to the 
publick. J. N. 

+ Mr. Addiſon has made a fine uſe of the ſame 


Ceflate lites; ſpicula, machine 
Dormite lethi; libret et unicus, 
Prebent puellæ quas ocelli, 

Armiger innocuus ſagittas! 


* 


Quam dulce vultu virgineo rubet 
Pandora! (quantum, dum rubet, allicit !) 
Tacetque, fed narrant viciſſim 
Lumina luminibus calores. 


Liquiſſet Evan Gnoſſida, floridam 

Tu, Phoebe, Daphnen hanc peteres mag!* 
Nec non Tonantis pluma mendax, 
Cornua ſeu tegerent amores. 


Lacæm nunquam damna moleſtiæ 
Tuliſſet, Idz% puer bue vagus 
Errafſet, ardentes videret 

Funere tergemino penates, 


Flammaſque viles crederet Ilii. 
tercede tali quis ſtadium piger 
Fatale vitet ? quis timeret 
Ocnomai fremitum ſequentis ? 


Te præda nullo parta periculo, 
Te gaza nullis empta laboribus 
Expectat ultro: fata, Princeps, 
Hæc meritis ſtatuère tantis. 


Mtas ut aptis vernet amoribus, 
Blando fideles murmure tur! ures, 
Nexuque vites arctiori, et 
Baſiolis ſuperate conchas. 


Cum dextra Cœli prodiga Carolum 
Ornirit omni dote, Britanniæ 
Oblita, et bæredis futuri, 
Nec dederit ſimilem aut ſecundum; 


Te, ſpes ruentis fauſtior imperi, 
Nomen beabit Patris amabile, 
Keroas illuſtres daturum, 


alluſion, in his beautiful verſes to Kneller 


«© The troubled Ocean's Queen 
« Match'd with a Mortal, &c.” 


But he had the advantage of being able to add, 


her ſhort-Iiv'd darling fon.” J. DuxcomBE., 


Qui Comitum moderentur orbem. 


Inf:ins Parenti laudibus æmulus 
Patris decorem mas verendum, 
Rat ris et os referant Puellæ. 


Cgexcius STEPNEY, Col, 7 


„ * 


{ 1 
And m Int 
Forget the 


do when t. 


A 


N "if. 
nd WIEN ; 


\ 41 „ - 
4 URI glory 


4 1 


M 


ng turns 


R 1 * 
net. 1 


1 he High C 


T 
4 


I 
1 


May the! 


ole wie 


* c cas 
\ 


t44vC 


England no 


0: 
80 

An 
Ces 


um he 
i Pacchn 


b) 'd Wi! h 


— ro oc % E 
4 IgEUL her 1 
" 


Vn 


the Uxy 


the Dux x 
who was f 


to 


6; T, 
. 


N 


this Qu 
"ha Rep: 
Nerat 


ES, fic 
Both fi 


Mia what 2p 


1 nA 
And 


1 


Ie 
118 


15 Tt 


To ve 


75 


begg 0 A 


D T5 * 
But When the | 


Yiginal i. 
ey as hi 
nt his lo; 


131 


a 


Dur all 


2 
« 
Lo 4 


+4. 


Ve the im 


CN the 19 o 
"PL * " 


Wit ron 
Lin vain, 


Tin the + 
4 mn dne * 


elt if, like bel 


Nl 
a F 
va. C le-men Nes 


5 ; 
The- In come 


i lib{orthe 


A . $0 * 
"09 he | be 
ROS nad ow. 
"= ($i J den 4 
Un hv * 3 
: Wn Of 
Aud wears he v 
92 75 
1 2 
14 f 
» left 
by - 1 
d V Of lie 
LNG} n P » 1 
{ =" + 
- * . * . wo ; 
* N fro 
15 j > 
1 WAI 
F 8 
I 
5 ' \ to 2 
iy 13 $4 r th 
RS the 2 
+1 of) 
* Y 
. i! 


STEPNEY'S POEMS. 


Po KING JaMEtsS IK 


Uzen his Acceſſion to the Throne, 1684-5. 


S victors loſe the trouble they ſuſtain 

In greater trophies which che triumphs gain; 
ud martyrs, when the joy ful crown is given, 
F rget the p. ain by which they purchas'd heaven : 
do when the Phenix of our e. npire dy'd 
And * 1a greater heir the empty throne  ſopply'd : 
Your glory dilipat es our mourntul dew, 
and turns our griet for Charles to jo“ for you. 
M. er.ous fate, whoſe one decree could prove 
Ine high excreme of cruelty and love! 


4 


May then no flight of a blaſplic ming Muſe, 
Thoſe wite reſolves of Providence accuſe, 
Whic': eas'd our Atlas cf his glorious we. ght, 
Sace ſtronger Hercules ſupports the ſtate. 
Fnzlind no more ſhall pennve thoughts employ 
0: him the *as loft; but him the has, enjoy. 
© Ariadne, when her lover fled, 
And Pacchus honour'd the deſerted bed, 
Cexi'd with her tears to raiſe the 1welling flood, 
rotgot her Theſeus, and embrac'd the god. 


On the UxrvensrTyY of CaMBRIDGE's burning 
the any of MoxmouTH's PICTURE, 1685, 
who was formerly their Chancellor in Anſwer 
to this Queſtion, 


Sed 2, 
t. Tyrha Remi? equi, tur r fortunam, ut femfer, 


5 


S odit 


6 OY 2 08— 


5, fickle Cambridge, Perkins found this true 
Y Both from your rabble and your doctors too, 
Vin what applauſe you once receiv'd his grace, 
and begz'd a copy of his godlike face ; 

Bur when the ſage Vice Chancellor was ſure 
The original in limbo lay ſecure, 

a3 grey as himſelf he ſends a liftor 

to vent his loyal malice on the picture. 

{bz veadle's wife endeavours all the can 

Io fre the im. age of the tall young man, 


Which ine 19 oft when pregnant did embrace, 

Thie with ſtrong thoughts the might improve her race; 
Ba all in vain, fince the wiſe houſe conſpire 

ops ma the canvas traitor to the fire, 


like bones of Scanderbeg, incite 
G 
X'*12-men gext harveſt to renew the fight. 


„Ibenin comes mayor Eagle, and does gravely alledge, 
0 {ib{eribe, if ne can, for a bundle of dedge; 
bat dne man of Cl:re-hall that 5 fer refuſes, 
S is be beholden to none but the Muſes 
And „-ders ten * ders to bring the dull reams 
02 Me de ch o Sood Charles, and crow ning — ; 
Als ice 7 will borrow of the Provoſt more ſtuſf 
Ur e moerlage of Anne, if that be n't enough. 

he h: ds, 1 t! ie get all the profit 1 himſelf, 

 greeav of honour, too laviſh of " pelf, 

Mm deny, and vote that Lite Lillet 

* from each noble Doctor a billet. 
gk incls was Was, and fo they 'd return it, 
us to all, N: here fore would burn it: 
nus oiaiag the r ſtochs f for a ” 7! fire 

Fea ches in tue pytiih o 


4 


Confuſedly crowd on the ſophs and the doctors, 

The hangman, the towntmen, their wives, and the 
proctors. 

While the tr ps from eoch part of ile countrie es in ale 

Come to quaiF his confi n in bumpers of ſtale 3 

Put Roſilin, never unkind to u Duke | 

ces by her abſence their folly rebuke, 

e tenler creture cmd not few his fte, 

With whom ſhe *ad d:nc'd 2 minut {+ tne. 

Fhe heads, who never could hope for ſuch frames, 

Out of eavy condemn'd ſixſcore pwn, to the fhhmes, 

Then his air was 0 prout, Ind bi; textures amis, 

AL If being a trafor h14 !*er'd his phiz : 

So the rabble cf Rome, winſe frvour nc'er ſerves, 


Melt down their Sej mus to pots and brats kettles, 


AN RFI 
TOCHARLESMONTAGUE, ESQ. 
AFTERWARDS EARL OF HALIFAX. 


: On his Majeſty" s Foyage to Hal and. 


SIR, 


INCE you oft invite me to renew 
An Art I *ve either loſt, or never knew, 

Fleas'd my paſt foliies kindly to commend, 
And fondly loſe the critick in the friend 
Though my warm youth untimely be decay ' d, 
From grave to dull inſennoly betray d, 
1 l contradict the humour of the times, 
Inclin'd to buſinęſs, and averſe to rhy mes, 
And, to obey the man I love, in ſpite 
Of the world's genius and my own, I 'il write. 

But think not that I vainly do aſpire 
To rival what I only would admire, 


| The heat and. beauty of your manly thought, 


And force like that with which your hero fought ; 

Like Samſon's riddle is that powerful ſong, 

Sweet as the honey, as the lion ſtrong z 

The colours there 19 artfuliy are laid, 

They fear no luſtte, and they want no ſhade ; 

But ſhall of writing a juſt model give, 

While Boyne ſhall flow, and William's glory live. 
Yet fince his every act may well infuſe 

Some happy rap: ure in the hnmbleſt Muie, 

Though mine de ſpairs to reach the wondrous height 

She prunes her pinions, eager of the flight ; 

1 he King 's the theme, and I've a ſubject's right. 

When William's deeds, and reſcued Furope's joy, 

Do every tongue and every pen employ, 

"Tis to think treaſon ſure, to ſl. c no zeal, 

And not to write, is almoſt to rebel. 


Let Albion then forgive her meaneſt ſon, 
Who would continue what her beſt begun; 
Who, leaving conqueſts and the pomp of war, 
Would fing the picus King's divided care; 
How eagerly ke lev when Europe's fate 

Did for the ſecd of future actions wait; 


And how two nations did with traniport boaſt, 


Which was belov'd, and lov'sd the victor moſt: 
How Joyful Belgia 8 rate fully prepar'd 


Tr-pliies and Vows fer Her returning lord; 
61G] 
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3 SITEPNEY?*” 


How the fair iſſe with rival paſſion ſtrove, 

How by her ſorrow ſhe expreſs'd her love, 

When he withdrew from what his arm had freed, 
And how ſhe bleſs'd his way, yet figh'd, and ſaid : 


Is it decreed my hero ne'er ſhall reſt, 
Ne'er be of me, and I of him pofle(s'd ? 
Scarce had I met his virtue with my throne, 
By right, by merit, and by, arms bis own, 
Put Ireland's freedom, and the wor?s al ume, 
Call'd him from me and his Maria's charms. 
O generous prince, too prodigally kind! 

Can the diffuſive goodneſs of your mind 

Be in no bounds, but of the world confin'd ? 
Should ſinking nations ſummon you away, 
Maria's love might juſtify your ſtay. 
Imperfectly the many vows are paid, 

Which for your ſafity to the Gods were made, 
While on the Boyne they labour'd to out-d: 
Your zeal for Albion by their care for yon; 
When, too impatient of a glorious eafe, 

You tempt new dangers on the winter ſeas. 
The Belgie ſtute has reſted long ſecure 
Within the circle of thy guardian power; 
Rear' d by thy care, that noble lion, grown 
Mature in ſtrength, can range the woods alone; 
When to my arms they did the Prince reßiga, 
E bleſs'd the change, and thought him whoily mine; 
Conceiv'd long hopes I jointly ſhould obey 

His ſtronger, and Maria's gentle ſv1y ; 

Fle fierce as thunder, ſhe as lightning bright; 
One my defence, and t'other my delight: 

Vet go—where honour calls the hero, go: 

Nor let your eyes behold how mine do flow; 

Co meet your country's joy, your virtue's dae 
Receive their triumphs, and prepare for new; 
Enlarge my empire, and let France afford 

The next large harveſt to thy proſperous ſword : 
Again in Crecy let ny arms be rear'd, 

And o'er the continent Britannia fear'd: 

While under Mary's tutelary cre, 

Far from the danger, or the noiſe of war, 

In honourable pleaſure I poſſeſs 

The ſpoils of conqueſt, and the charms of peace. 
As the great lamp by which the globe is bleſs'd, 
Eonſtant in toil, and ignorant of reſt, 

Through difterent regions does his courſe purſue, 
And leaves one world but to revive a new; 
While, by a pleaſing change, the Queen of Night 
Relieves his luſtre with a milder light: 

So when your beams do diſtant nations chear, 
The partner of your crown ſhall mount the iphere, 
Able alone my empire to ſuſtain, 

And carry on the glories of thy reign-— 

But why has fate maliciouſly decreed, 

That greateſt bleſſings muſt by turns ſucceel ? 


— 


Here ſhe relented, and would urge his ſtay 
By all that fondneſs and that grief could ſay; 
But ſoon did her preſaging thoughts employ 
On ſcenes of triumphs and returning joy. 
Thus, like the tide, while her unconſtant breaſt 
Was ſwell'd with rapture, by deſpair depreſs'd, 
Fate call'd; the hero mutt his way purſuc, 
And her cries leſſen'd as the more withdrew, 


The winds were filent, and the gentle main 
Bore an auſpicious omen of bis reign ; 


S POEMS. 


When Neptune, owning whom thoſe fo15 obey, 

Nodded, and bade the chearfal Triton; play, : 

Each choſe a different ſubject for their Jays, 

But Orange was the burden of theit praiſe : 

Some in their ſtrains up to the fountain ran, 

From hence this ſtream of virtue firſt began : 

Others choſe heroes of 2 later date, 

And ſung the“ founder of the neighbouring late. ; 

How daringly he tyranny with20, : 

And ſeal'd his country's freedom wich his blood ; 

Then to the two illuſtrious + brethren came, 

The glorious rivals of their father's fame ; 

And to the f youth, whoſe pregnant hopes out-ran 

The ſteps of time, and early ſhew'd the man z 
For whoſe alliance monarchs did contend, 

And gave a daughter to ſecure a friend. 

But as by Nature's law the Phenix dies, 

That from its urn a nobler bird mav riſe, 

So fue ordain'd the & prrent fon ſhould (et, 

To make the glories of his heir compleat. 


At William's name each $11'd his vocal hell, 
And on the happy ſound rejoic'd to dwell : 
Some lung his birth, and how diſcerning fate 
Sav'd infant virtue againſt powerful hate; 

Of poiſonous ſnakes by young Alcides quell'd, 
And palms that ſpread the more, the more with-held. 
Some ſung Seneffe, and early wonders done 
Py tne bold youth, himſelf a war alone; 
And how his firmer courage did oppoſe 

His country's foreign and inteſtine foes; 
The lion he, who held their arrows cloſe. 
Others ſung Pcrſeus, and the injur'd maid, 
Redeem'd by the wing'd warrior's timely aid; 
Or in myſterious numbers did unfold 

Sad modern truths wrapt up in tales of old; 
Hoy Saturn, fluſh'd with arbitrary power, 
Deſign'd his lawful iſſue to devour 3 

But jove, reſerv'd for better fate, withſtood 
The black contrivance of the doating god; 
With arms he came, his guilty father fled, 
"Twas Italy ſecur'd his frighted head, 

And by his flight refign'd his empty throne 
And triple empire to his wortliier ſon, 


Then in one note their artful force they join, 
Eager to reach the victor and the Boyne ; 
How on the wondering bank, the hero ſtood, 
Lavithly bold and deſperately good : 
Jill fate, deſigning to convince the brave 
| That they can dare no more than Heaven can ſare, 
Let death approach, and yet withheld the ſting, 
Wounded the man, diſtinguiihing the King. 


And in ſoft notes allay'd the bolder ſong: 
Flow, gentle Boyne, they cry d, and round thy bed 
For ever may victorious wreaths be fprcad; 
No more may travellers defire to know 
Vhere Simois and Granicus did flow 3 
Ner Rubicon, « poor forgotten ſtream, 
Re or the ſoldier's rant, or poet's them? 3 
All waters ſhall unite their fame in thee, 
Loſt in thy waves, as thoſe are in the lea, 


* William. + Maurice and Hentà, 
| 1 Willam, & James II. Th 


They had enlarg'd, but found rhe ſtrain too ſtrong, 
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STEPNEY'S POEMS. 4 


They breath'd afreſh, unwilling to give o'er, 
And begz'd thick miſts long to conce al the ſhore ; 
Smoot h was the liquid plain; ; the ſleeping wind, 
More to the ſea, than to it's maſter kind, 

Netain'd a treaſure, which we value more 

Than all the deep e' er hid, or waters bore, 

But he, with a ſuperior genius born, 

Treats chance with infolence, and death with ſcorn : 
N-rknefs and ice in vain obſtruct his yy 

Holland is near, and nature muſt obey ; 

Charg'd with our hopes the boat ds rode, 

for Czfar and his fortune were the load. 


With eager tranſport Belgia met her ſon, 
Yet trembling for the danger he had run; 
Till, certain of her joy, ſhe bow'd her head, 
Confet her Lord, bleſs'd his return, and ſaid : 
If paſſion by long abſence does improve, 
And makes that rapture, which before was love 
Think on my old, my intermitted bliſs, 
And by my former pleaſure meaſure this: 
Nor by theſe feeble pillars which I raiſe, 
Unequal to ſuſtain the hero's praile 
Too faint the colours, and too mean the art, 
To repreſent your glories, or my heart : 
Thefe humble emblems are de elign d to ſhow, 
Nt how we would reward, but what we owe. 
Here from your childhood take a ſhort review, 
How Holl ind's haf ppineſs advanc'd with you z 
Row her Rout veſſel did in triumph ride, 
An c ner ſtorms, while Orange was her guide. 
War ace has been our fate—I need not ſay, 
U ſaiting with the bletiings of the day, 
Our b etter fortune with our Prince was gone 
C nqazlt was ot nly there where he led on. 
Lice the | Palladium, whereſoe'er vou go, 
You turn all death and danger on the foe. 
IN on we but tog ſadly underſtond 
5 angels have their ſpheres of doing g00d; 
the ſome ſoul which did our troops po! Teſs , 
5 er "yn 'd their daring cour»ge-with ” P89? 1 
fa! tau ht our fleet to triumph o'er the mn, 


a" karus had been (ill a guiltleſs plain. 
\ h "tis, ye Gods! an arm and mind 
L's? pure ould be to time and plice c onfin'd ! 


Bur thy return mall ix our kinder fte. 
1 yt) » C — 
0 Ur 930 


1 0 eile , thee our armies wit; 
Wing Princes hall with thee combi: As 

_ center all their interetts in thine ; 

Proad of thy friend ip, ſhall forego their ſway, 
As Rome he er great Dictator did obey z 

An all ut ited make a Gordian knot, 


Fa 
Wii; 1 1 1 7 . P 
Mt 221cber craft ſhall looſe, nor force ſh dl cut. 


ON THE- LAT £ 
HORRID CONSPIRACY. 


Ne youth whoſe fortune tl the vaſt globe obey'd, 
Finding his I royal enemy betray 4, 

in his ky by J vile hands opprets'd, 

| noble pity and juſt rage poſle(s'd, 

is fall from fo ſublime a ſtxte, 

i! dy the traitor's death rev eng' d the tate 


_— 


| 


Of majeſty profan'ꝰd - ſo acted too 

The gencrovs Cæſar, when the Roman knew 

AS coward King had treacherouſly ſlain, 

** Whom ſcarce he foil'd on the Pharſalian plain; 
The doom of his f:m'd rival he bemoan'd, 

And the baſe author of the crime dethron'd. 

Such were the virtuous maxims of the great, 

Free from the ſervile arts of barbarous hate: 
They knew no foe but in the open field, 

And to their cauſe and to the gods appeal'd. 

So William acts—and if his rivals dare 

Diſpute his reign by arms, he Il meet them there, 
Where Jove, as once on Ida, holds the ſcale, 
And lets the good, the juſt, and brave, prevail. 


TO THE EARL OF CARLISLE. 
Upon the Death of his Son before Luxemburgk. 


E's gone] and was it then by your decree, 
Ye envious powers, that we ſhould only ſee 

Ihis <cpy of your own divinity * 
Or thought ye it ſurpaſſing human tate, 
To have a blefiing laſting as *twas great? 
Your cruel {kill you better ne'er had ſhown, 
Since you fo ſoon " defion'd him all ycur own. 
Such foſtering favour: to the damn'd are given, 
When, to increaſe their hell, you ſhow them heaven. 
Was it tog godlike, he ſhould long inherit 
At once his father's and his uncle's ſpirit? 
Yet as much beaut £ and as calm a breaſt, 
As the mild dame whoſe teeming womb he bleſt. 
I' hid all the favours Providence could give, 
Except its own prerogative to live; 
Reſerv'd i in plerſures, and in dangers bold, 
Youthful in action, and in prudence old: 
His nnd greatneſs, and ſubmiſſive ſtate, 
Made his life full of wonder, as his fate; 
One, who, to all the heights of learning hee 
Read books and men, and practis'd what he read. 
Round the wide globe ſcarce did the buſy ſun 
With grexter haſte and greater luſtre run. 
True g illantry and grandeur he deſcry'd, 
From the French fopperies, and German pride, 
And like the induſtrious bee, where'er he flew, 
Gxher'd the ſweets which on ſweet bloſloms grew. 
Bbci's confaſed ſpeeches on his tongue, 
With a fweet harmony and concord hung. 
More countries thin for Homer did conteſt 
y ſtrive who moſt were by his prefence ble. 
Nog did his wiſdom damp his martial fire, 
inerva both her P* ortions did inſpire, 
U of the w li bow and peaceful lyre. 
So C:etir doubly tri riumph' d when he wrote, 


* 
Showing like wit, as valour when he fought, 


If God, as Plus taught, example takes 
From his own works, and fouls by patterns makes, 
Mach of himſelf in him he did unfold, 
And cat them in his darling Sydney's mold, 
Of too reſin'd a ſubſtance to be old. 
Both did alike dulden an hero's rage 
Should come like an inheritance by age. 


ec 
91 
I 


Darius. eſſus. 


—— — — 


S Ptolemy. 


* Pompev. 


Ambitioyſ 7 
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Ambitiouſly did both conſpire to twiſt 

Biys with the ivy, with their temples kiſt: 
Scorning to wut the flow advance of time, 
Both ell like early bloſſoms in their prime, 
By blind events, and Providence's crime. 

Yet both, like Codrus, o'er their yielding foe, 
Obt-in d the conqueſt, in their overthrow ; 
Ana longer life do purchaſe by their death, 

In fame complenting what they want in breath. 
Oh! had kind fre ftre!ch'd the contrafted ſpan, 
To the full glories of a perfect man; 

And, as he grew, could every rolling year 

A new addition to our wonder bear, 

H' had paid to bis illuſtrious line tnat ſtock 
Of ancient honor, which from thence he took. 
Bur oh! 

So Naſty fruits, and too ambitious flowers, 
Scorning the midw'te;y of ripening ſhowers, 
In ſp.ce of frot;, ſpring from the unwilling carth, 
But ãnd a nip untimely as their birth: 
Abortive iſſues fo delude the womb, 

And ſcarce hive being, ere they want a tomb. 


Forgive, wy Lord, the Muſe that does aſpire 
With a new breath to fan your raging fire; 
Who each officious and unſxilfal found 
Can with freſh torture but enlarge the wound. 
Could I, with David, curſe the guilty plain, 
Where one more lov'd than Jonathan was Gain; 
Or could I flights nigh as his merits raiſe, 
Clear as his virtue, dexthlefs as his praiſe ; 
None who, though laurels crown'd their aged head, 
Admix'd him living, and ador'd him dead, 
With more devotion ſhould enroll his name 
In the long-confecrated liſt of fame. 
But, fince my artleſs and unhallow'd train 
Will the high worth, it ſhould commend, profane 
Since I deſpair my humble verſe ſhould prove 
Great as your lofs, or tender as your love; 
My heart with ſighings, and with tears mine eye, 
Shall the defect of written grief ſupply. 


s. 


Dedicated to the Bleſſed Memory of her late Gracious 
Majeſiy Qneen Mary. 


NCE more, my Muſe,—we mult an altar raiſe ;z= 
() May it prove laſting, as Maria's praiſe 

And, the ſong ended, be the ſwan's thy doom, 

Ref ever ſilent, as Maria's tomb. 


But whence ſhall we begin? or whither ſteer ? 
Fer virtues Hie a perfect round appear, 
Where judgment lies in admiration loft, 
Not knowing which it ſhould diſtinguiſh moſt. 


Some angel, from your own, deſcribe her frame, 
Far ſure your godlike beings are the ſame: 
All that was charming in the fairer kind, 
With manly ſenſe and reſolution join'd ; 
A mien compos'd of mildneſs and of ſtate, 
Not by conſtraint or 2teQtation great; 
But form'd by nature for ſupreme command, 
Like Eve juſt moulded by the Maker's hand; 
Yet ſuch her meekneſs, as half-yeil'd the throne, 
Left, being in too great a luſtre ſhown, 


Of Sibyl's books, that volume which 


It might debar the ſubject of acceſo, 

And make her mercies and our comforts leſs, 

So Gods, of old, deſcending from their ſphere 
To viſit men, like mortals did appear: 

Left their too awful preſence ſhould affright 
Thoſe whom they meant to bleſs, and to delight. 


Thus to the noon of her high glory run, 
From her bright orb, diffuſive like the ſun, 
She did her healing influence diſplay, 
And cheriſh'd all our nether world, that lay 
Within the circle of her radiant day; 
Reliev'd not only thoſe who bounty ſonght, 
But gave unaſk'd, and as the gave forgot; 
Found modeſt Want in her obſcure retreat, 
And courted timorous virtue to be great. 
The Church, which William ſav'd, was Mary's care, 
Taught by her life, and guarded by her pray'r; 
What her devotions were, ye cherubs, tell, 
Who ever round the ſeat of mercy dwell ; 
For here ſhe would not have her goodneſs known, 
But you beheld how ſhe addreſs'd the throne, 
And wonder'd at a zeal ſo like your own. 
Since ſhe was form'd, and lov'd, and pray'd like you, 
She ſhould, alas! have been immortal too, 


A mind ſo good, in beauteous ſtrength array'd, 
Aſſur'd our hopes ſhe might be long obey'd, 
And we, with heighten'd reverence, might have feen 
The hoary erandeur of an aged Queen, 
Who might, with William, jointly govern here, 
As that bright pair which rules the heavenly !phere, 
Grace and mild mercy beſt in her were ſhown, 
In him the rougher virtues. of the throne ; 
Of Juſtice ſhe at home the balance held; 
Abroad, Oppreſſion by his ſword was quell'd ; 
The generous lion, and the peaceful dove, 
The God of battle, and the Queen of love, 
Did in their happy nuptials well agree; 
Like Mars, he led our armies out; and ſhe 
With ſmiles preſided o'er her native fea, 

Such too their meetings, when our Monarch came 
With laurels loaden, and immortal fame: 
As when the God on Hæmus quits his arms, 
Softening his toils in Cytherea's charms 3 
Then with what joy did ſhe the victor meet, 
And lay the reins of empire at his feet! 
With the ſame temper as the * Latian hind 
Was mide Dictator, conquer'd, and reſign'd; 
So Pallas from the duſty field withdrew, 
And, hen imperial Jove appear'd in view, 
Reſum'd her female arts, the ſpindle and the cle w; 
Forgot the ſceptre the ſo well had ſwiy'd, 
And, with that mildneſs ſhe had rul'd, obey'd; 
Ple:s'd with the change, and unconcern'd as Jove, 
When in diſguiſe he leaves his power above, 
And drowns all other attributes in love. 

Such, mighty Sir, if yet the ſacred ear 
Of Majeſty in grief vouchſafe to hear, 
Was the lov'd conſort of thy crown and bed, 
Our joy while living, our deſpuir now dead. 


Yet though with Mary one ſupporter fall, 
Thy virtue can alone ſuſtain the ball. . 
remain'd, 
The perfect value of the whole retain'd, 


* Lucius Quintius. 


—— 
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When in the fiery car Elijah fled, 

His ſpirit doubled on his partner's head 

bull thy people's love, now Mary's gone, 
e both ſtreums, and flow on thee alone. 

5 ; grateful ſenate with one voice combine 

To breathe their ſorrows, and to comfort thine, 
By bringing to thy view how Europe's fate 

Does on \ thy counſels and thy courage wait : 

zu, when the vaſtneſs of thy grief they ſee, 
They own *tis juſt, and melt in tears with thee. 


Bluſh not, great ſoul, thus to reveal thy woe; 
Fels will have vent, and eyes too full o'erflow; 
Sed by degrees, they paſs unfelt away; 

Ba raiſe a ſtorm and deluge where they ſtay. 


The braveſt heroes have the ſofteſt mind, 
Their nature 's, like the Gods, to love inclin'd. 
Homer, who human paſſions nicely knew, 


Left likewiſe in his ſoul one mortal part, 

Whence love and anguiſh too might reach his heart; 
Fer a loſt miſtreſs, in deſpair he ſate, 

And let declining Troy ſtill ſtruggle with her fate: 
by when the partner of his cares lay dead, 

Le 1r0us'd lion from his tent he fled, 

While heeatombs of trembling Trojans flew, 

Ard mingled Hector at his chariot drew. 


Yill greater is thy loſe, be ſuch thy rage, 
a; conguer'd Gallia only may aſſwage. 


She who on earth ſecur'd ihee by her prayer, 
eur to heaven, ſhall prove thy guardian angelt: here, | 
ind, hovering round thee with her heavenly ſhield, 
Unſeen protect thee in the doubtful field. 

Co theg. by 4ifferen? paths to glory go, 
The church's both eſtates with Mary ſhow ; 
Ani while above the triumphs, fight below.— 
| bn. — ur Monarch to the camp returns, 
ic armies fly—their navy burns, 
h and (225 all bow at his command, 
a:0pe owns her peace from his victorious hand. 


—— — 


THE AUSTRIAN EAGLE. 
Ann's c the Auſtrien eagle flies, 


A* 

A Þearing her thunder to the ſouthern ſkies ; 
Ire * 271th Pri rince, with an unequal ſway, 

1 ve5 he region, and miſg er- the day; - 

is  uſurper, from his chariot hur] 'd, 


the true Monarch to command the world. 


THE NATURE OF DREAMS. 


T dead of night imperial Reaſon ſleeps, 

And Fu "cy with her train looſe revels keeps, 
den ry iy ntoms a mixt ſcene diſplay, 
| * rd, or ſaw, or with'd by day; 
1 — ole images retains, 
aten form'd, and ſtill the ſtrongeſt reigns. 
454 men renew the chace they! ately run, 
«027215 fight again their battles won. 
55 es and furies haunt the murderer's dreams, 
SI's er diſgraces arę the courtiz;'s themes. 
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| 


The miſer ſpies a thief, or a new hoard, 

The cit 's a knight, the ſycophant a lord. 
Thus fancy 's in the wild diſtraction loſt, 
With what we moſt abhor, or covet molt. 
But of all paſſions that our dreams control, 
Love prints the deepeft image in the ſoul ; 
For vigorous fancy and warm blood diſpenſe 
Pleaſures ſo lively that they rival ſenſe. 

Such are the tranfport; of 1 willing maid, 
Not yet by time and place to act betray'd, 
Whom ſpies or ſome foint virtue forc'd to fly 
That ſcene of joy, which yet the dies to try. 
Till fincy bawds, and, by myſterious charms, 
Brings the dear object to her longing arms; 


Unguarded then ſhe melts, acts fierce delight, 


And curſes the returns of envious light. 
In ſuch bleſt dreams Byblis enjoys a flame, 


Which waking ſhe deteſts, and dares not name. 


Ixjon gives a looſe to his wild love, 

And in his airy viſions cuckolds Jove. 
Honors and ſtate before this phantom fall ; 
For ſleep, like death its image, equals all. 


V BB RD 5 YG 


Imitated from the French of Moanſ. Maynard, to 


Cardinal Richl;en. 
i; 


\ \ T HEN money and my blood ran high, 
My 3 w1s reckon'd wondrous pretty; 


The ſports and ſmiles did round her fly, 
Enamour'd with her ſmart concetti. 


II. 


Now {who 'd h+ve thought it ence?) with ruin 


She ftrings her harp, whilſt freezing age 
But feebly runs through every vein, 
And chills my briſk poetic rage. 


III. 
I properly have ceas'd to live, 
To wine and women, dead in law; 
And ſoon from fate I ſhall receive 
A ſummons to the ſhades to go. 


I 
The warrior ghoſts will rcund me come 
To hewof firm'd Rimillia's fight. 
WHhiift the vext Bonrbons through the glaom 
Retire to th” utmoſt realms of night. 


Wl 
Then I, my lord, will tell how vou 
With penfions every muſe inſpire ; 
Who Marlborough's conqueſts did purſue, 
And to his trumpets tun'd the lyre. 


N. 


But ſhould ſome drolling ſpright demand, 
Well, Sir, what place had yon, I pray? 
How like a coxcomb ſhould I ſtand! 
What would your Lordihip have me fay ? 
JUVEN 


— 


— — — — — — 
— — — — 


* 
—— 
— 


— — 8 _ — —— — — 
— 2 . . —_ PI — — = — . 
F : . - - — = 


9 


7 STEPNEY” 


JUVENAL. SATIRE VIII. 
THE ARGUMENT. 


In this Satire, the foet proves that nobility does not 
conſiſt in flatues and pedigrees, but in honorable and 
nd ations: lle laſhes Rubellius Plancus, for 
being inſolent, by reaſon of his high birth; and lays 
down an inſtance that ꝛue ought to make the * 
judgment of men, as we do of horſes, 20ho are va- 
Tuned rather according to their perſonal qualities, than 
by the race of whence they come. He adviſes his 
n:ble friend Ponticus (to ohom he dedicates the 
ſatire) to lead a wirtuous life, diſſuading him from 
debauchery, luxury, © freſſron, cruelty, and other 
wices, by his ſevere cenjures on Lateranus, Dama- 
ſippus, Cracchus, Nero, Catiline; and in opprfi- 
tion to theſe, diſplays the worth of perſons meanly | 
born, fuck os Cicero, Marius, Servius Tullius, and 
the Decii. 


The trerſlator of this ſatire indiſtrionſiy avoided im- 
poſerg upon the reader, and perplexing the printer 
att / tedious common-place notes; but finding to- 
z ds the latter end many examples of noblemen 
ao diſgraced their anceſtors by wicizus practices, and 
cf men meanly born, 4vho ennobled their families by 
wirtuous and brave actions, he thought ſome hiſtori- 
cal relations <vere neceſſary 19wards rendering thoſe 
inſtances more intelligible ; which is all he pretends 
70 by his remarks. He b glad!y gave left cut 
the heavy paſſage of the Mirmillo and Retiarius, 
avkith he honeſtly confeſſes he either does not rightly 
underſtand, or cannot ſufficiently explain. If he has 
not confined himſelf ts the ſtrict rules of tranſlation, 
but has frequently taken the liberty of imitating, 
faraphraſing, or reconciling the Reman cufloms to 
our modern uſage 3 he hopes this freedom is pardon- 
able, fince he has net wfed it but <ohen he found 
the original flat, obſcure, or defeftive; and where 
the humenr and connection of the author might na- 
turally allaru of fuck a charge. 

HAT *s the advantage, or the real good, 
In tracing from the ſource our ancient blood ? 

To have our anceſtors in paint or ſtone, 

Preſery'd as relicks, or like monſters thewn ? 

The brave Emilii, as in triumph plac'd, 

The virtuous Curii, hal? by time defac'd ; 

Corvinus, with a mouldering noſe, that bears 

Injurious ſcars, the fad effects of years; 

And Galba grinning without noſe or ears? 

Vain are their hopes, who fancy to inherit 

By trees of pedigrees, or fame, or merit : 

Though plodding heraids through each branch may trace 

Old Captains and Dictators of their race, 

While their ill lives that family bely, 

And grieve the braſs which ſtands diſkonour'd by, 


"Tis mere burleſque, that to our Generals praiſe 
Their progeny immortal ſtatues raiſe, 
Yet (far. from that old gallantry) delight 
To game before their images all night, 
And ſteal to bed at the approach of day, 
The hour when theſe their enſigns did diſplay, 


S POEMS. 


Why lays he claim to Hercules's train, 

Yet dares be baſe, effeminate and vain * 

The glorious altar to that hero built 

Adds but a greater luſtre to his guilt, 

Whoſe tender limbs and poliſh'd ſkin diſgrace 
The griſly beauty of his manly race; 

And who, by practiſing the diſmal kill 

Of poiſoning, and ſuch treacherous ways to kill, 
Makes his unhappy kindred marble ſw2at, 
When his degenerate head by theirs is ſet. 


Long galleries of anceſtors, and all 

The follies which ill- grace a country hall, 
Challenge no wonder or eſteem from me; 

& Virtue alone is true nobility,” 

Live therefore well: to men and gods appear, 
Such as good Paulus, Coſſus, Druſus, were; 
And in thy conſular, triumphal ſhow, 

Let theſe before thy father's ſtatues go; 

Place them before the enſigns of the ſtate, 

As chooſing rather to be good than grc ot. 
Convince the world that you re devout and true, 
Be juſt in all you ſay, and all you do; 
Whatever be your birth, you 're ſure to be 

A peer of the firſt magnitude to me : 

Rome for your ſake ſh1ll puſh her conqueſts on, 
And bring new titles home from nations won, 
To dignify ſo eminent a ſon. 

With your bleſt name ſhall every region ſound, 
Loud as mad Egypt, when her prieſts have found 
A new Oftiris for the ox they drown'd. 


But who will call thoſe noble, who deface, 
By meaner acts the glories of their race; 
Whoſe only title to our fathers' fame 
Is couch'd in the dead letters of their name ? 
A dwarf as well may for a giant paſs; 

A negro for a ſwan; a crook-back'd laſs 

Be call'd Europa; and a cur may bear 

The name of tiger, lion, or whate'er 
Denotes the nobleſt or the fierceſt beaſt : 

Be therefore careful, leſt the world in jeſt 
Should thee juſt ſo with the mock titles greet 
Of Camerinus, or of conquer'd Crete. 


To whom is this advice and cenſure dus? 
Rubellius Plancus, *tis applied to you; 
Who think your perſon ſecond to divine, 
Becauſe deſcended from the Druſian line; 
Though yet you no illuſtrious act have dong, 
To make the world diſtinguiſh Julia's fon 
From the vile offspring of a trull, who its 
By the town wall, and for a living knits. TY 
&« You are poor rogues (you cry) the valer sum 
&« And inconſiderable dregs of Rome; 
« Who knows not from what corner of the ext" 


Live and enjoy the ſplendor of your race.— 
Vet of theſe baſe plebeians we have known 
Some, who, by charming eloquence, have grown 
Great ſenators, and honors to that gown: 

Sane at the bar with ſubtilty defend 

The cauſe of an unlearned noble triend; 

Or on the bench the knotty laws untie: 

Others their ſtronger youth to arms applyy 

Go to Euphrates, or thoſe forces join 


Why ſhould ſoft Fabius impudently bear 
Names gun'd by cunqueſts in the Gallic war? 


Which garriſon the conqueſts ac u the Ruine. 


& The obſcure wretch, who got you, ſtole his 5 
« Mine I derive from Cecrops '—>ay your Grace 
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STEPNEY'S POEMS 


Whit vou, Rubelllus, on your birth rely; 
4 you reſemble your great family 
Ko! more, than thoſe rough ſtatues on the road 
{Which we call Mercuries ) are like that God 
Your block head though excels in this alone, 
You are a living ſcatue, that of ſtone. 


Great ſon of Troy, who ever praiz's a beaſt 
For being of a race above the reſt, 
Put rather meant his courage, jo his force? 
To give an inſtance—We comment a horte 
{Without regard of paſture or of breed) 
For his undaunted mettle and his ſpeed; 
Who wins moſt plates with gre -ateſt eaſe, and firſt 
prints with his hoofs his conqueſts on the duſt. 
But if fleet Dragon's progeny at laſt 
Prove jaded, and in frequent matches caſt, 
No favour for the ſtallion we retun, 
And no reſpect for the degenerate ftrain ; 
The worthleſs brute is from New-Martket brought, 
And as an under-rate in Smithfield bought, 
Toturn a mill, or drag a loaded life 
Perch two panniers and a baker's wife. 


That we may tlerefore you, not yours, admire z 
tit, Sir, {ome honor of your own acquire; 
Add to that ſtock which juſtly ve beſtow 
Un thoſe bleſt ſhades to whom you all things owe. 


lis may ſuffice the haughty youth to ſhame, 
Wipe ſwelling veins (if we may credit fame) 
Burt almoſt with the vanit v and pride 
That their rich blood to Nero's is ally'd : 
The rumour 's likely ; for“ We ſeldom find 
Much ſenſe with an exalted fortune join'd. ” 


ack Ponticus, I would not you ſhould raiſe 
Your credit by heredi! ary praiſe 3 z 
Le your own acts immortaliſe your name 
* 11: poor relying on another's fame; 
take the pillars but aw: ay, and all 
e laperſtruture mult in ruins full; 

vine droops, when by divorce remov'd 

n the embraces of the elm ſhe lov'd. 
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* 1 good ſoldier, or upright truſtee, 
arbitrator from corruption free. 
100 il a witneſs in a doubt ful cauſe , 
nere a brib'd judge means to elude the laws; 
Though Phalaris's brazen bull were there, 
And he would dictate what he'd have you ſwear, 
ag ſo profligate, but rather chuſe 
„ö guar d your honor, : and your life to loſe, 
"an : er than let your virtue be betray'd ; 
ve the nableſt cauſe for which you re made, 


Wh 


= * Improgerly we meaſure life by d breath; 
8 ch do not truly live who merit death; 5 
Wl eh oy their wanton ſenſes nicely pleaſe 
al the Charms of luxury and eale ; 
Though m mingled flowers adorn their careleſ; brow, 
sound them coftly ſweets neglected flow, 
ir tt ey in their funeral ſtate were laid, 
to the w orld, as they 're to virtue, dead, 


u the province you expect, obtain, 
a and from avarice refrain; ; 

| ir aſſoci iates poverty provoke 

a! S merces I: cart not te incre: le their V+ oke, 


A 


- — * 


i 


| Since riches cannot reſcue from the grave, 
Which claims alike the monarch and the flave. 


To what the laws enjoin, ſubmitſion pay; 
And what the Senate {{1i!] command, obey. 
Think what rewards upon the god attend, 
And how thote fall unpitied who oftend ; 
Tutor and Lapito may warnings be, 

Who felt the tinunder of the States decrees 
For robbing the Cecili.ns, though they 
(Like letler pikes) only ſubſiſt on prey. 

But what avails the rizour of their doom ? 
Which cannot future violence o'ercome, 
Nor give the miſerable province eaſe, 

Since what one plunderer leit, the next will ſeize, 


Cherippus then, in time yourſelf bet line, 
And what your razs will vield by auction, fink; 
Ne'er put yourfelt to chuges to complain 
Of wrong which heretotore you did ſuſtain, 
Make not a voyage to detect the thett : 

"Tis mad to laviſh what their rapine left, 


When Rome at firſt our rich allies ſubdued, 
From gentle taxes noble {poils accrued 
Each wealthy province, but in part oppreſt, 
Thought the lots trivial, and enjoy'd the reſt. 
All treaſurics did then with heaps abound ; 
In every wardrobe coſtly ſilks were found 
The leaſt apartment of the meaneſt houſe 
Could all the wealthy pride of art produce; 
Pictures which from Parrhafius did receive 
Motion and warmth ; and ſtatues taught to live: 
Some Polycietes', tome Myron's work declar'd, 
In others Phidias' maſter-piece appear'd; 
And crowding plate did on the cupboard ſtand, 
Emboſs'd by curious Mentor's art ful hand. 
Prizes like theſe oppreſſors might invite, 
Theſe Dolabella's rapine did excite, 
Theſe Antony for his own theft thought fit, 
Verres tor theſe did ſacrilege commit; 


The hidden fruits of their exaction brought, 
Which made in peace a treaſure richer far, 
Than what is plunder'd in the rage of war, 


This was of old; but our confederates now 
Have nothing left but oxen for the plough, 
Or ſome few mares reſerv'd alone for breed; 
Yet leſt this provident deſign ſucceed, 

They drive the father of the herd away, 
Making both ſtallion and his paſture prey. 
Their rapine is fo abject and „ 

They not from trifles nor from Gods refrain; 
But the poor Lares from the niches ſcize, 

If they be little images that pleaſe. 

Such are the ſpoils which now provoke their theſt, 
And are the greateſt, nay, they re all that 's left. 


Thus may you Corinth or weak Rhodes oppreſs, 
Who dare not bravely what they feel redreis: 
For how can fops thy tyranny control, 

& Smooth limbs are ſymptoms of a ſervile toul.” 
But treſpats not too far on ſturdy Spain, 
Sclavonia, France; thy gripes from thoſe reſtrain, 
Who with their ſweat Rome's luxury maintain, 
And ſend us plenty, while ou! wanton day 


Is liviſi'd at the Circus, or the play. 


And when their reigns were ended, ſhips full fraugig 
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For, ſhould you to extortion be inclin'd, 

Your cruel guilt will little booty find, 

Since gleaning Marius has already ſeiz'd 

All that from ſun-burnt Afric can be ſqueez'd. 


But, above all, „Be careful to with-hold 
<6 Your talons from the wretched and the bold; 
«© 'Tempt not the brave and needy to deſpair ; 
For, though your violence ſhould leave them bare 
Of gold and ſilver, ſwords and darts remain, 
** And will avenge the wrongs which they ſuſtain ; 
Ihe plunder'd ſtill have arms 6s 


Think not the precept I have here laid down 
A fond, uncertain notion of my own ; 
No, *tis a Sibyl's leaf what I relate, 
As fix'd and ſure, as the decrces of fate. 


Let none but men of honor you attend; 
Chooſe him that has moſt virtue for your friend, 
And give no way to any darling youth 
To ell your favour, and pervert the truth. 
Reclaim your wife from ftroiling up and down, 
To all aſſizes and through every town, 

With claws like harpies, eager for the prey 
{For which your juſtice and your fame will pay.) 
Keep yourſelf free from ſcandals ſuch as theſe ; 
Then trace your birth from Picus, if you pleaſe ; 
If he 's too modern, and your pride aſpire 

To ſeek the author of your being higher, 
Chooſe any Titan who the Gods withſtood 

To be the founder of your ancient blood, 
Prometheus, and that race before the flood, 

Or any other ſtory you can find 

From heralds, or in poets, to your mind. 


But ſhould you prove ambitious, luſtful, vain ; 
Or could you tee with pleaſure and diſdain, 
Rods broke on our atJociates bleeding backs, 
And heads-men labouring till they blunt their ax ; 
Your father's glory will your fin proclaim, 
And to a clearer light expoſe your ſhame z 
For ſtill more public ſcandal vice extends, 
& As he is great and noble who offends.” 


How dare you then your high extraction plead ? 
Yet bluſh not when you go to torge a deed, 
In the ſame temple which your grandſire built; 
Making his ſtatue privy to the guilt, 
Or in a bawdy maſquerade are led, 
Muffled by night, to ſome polluted bed. 


Fat Lateranus does his revels keep 
Where his forefathers peaceful athes fleep 
Driving himfelf a chariot down the hill, 
And (though a conſul) links himſelt the wheel: 
To do him juſtice, 'tis indeed by night, 
Vet the moon ſees, and every ſmaller light 
Pries as a witneſs of the ſhameful ſight. 
Nay when his year of honor 's ended, ſoon 
He ll leave that nicety, and mount at noon z 
Nor bluſh ſhould he ſome grave acquaintance-meet, 
Kut, proud of being known, will jeck and greet ; 
And when his fellow-beaſts are weary grown, 
Fe *l1 play the groom, give oats, and rub them down. 
If, after Numa's ceremonial way, 
Ile at Jove's altar would a victim ſſay, 
To ne clean goddeſs he directs his prayers, 
But by Hippona moſt devoutly ſwears, 


Or ſome rank deity, whoſe filthy face 
We ſuitably o'er ſtinking ſtables place. 
When he has run his length, and does booin 
To ſteer his courſe directly for the inn 1 
( Where they have watch'd, expecting him all night,) 
A greaſy Syrian, ere he can alight, ; 
Prefents him eſſence, while his courteous hot 
( Well knowing nothing by good-breeding '; loſt) 
Tags every ſentence with ſome fawning word, 
Such as My King, my Prince,” at left “. My Lord; 
And a tight maid, ere he for wine can ak, 
Jueſſes his meaning, and unoils the flaſk, 
Some, friends to vice, induſtriouſiy defend 
Thele innocent diverſions, and pretend 
That 1 the tricks of youth too roughly blame, 
Alledging that when young we did the ſame, 
I grant we did, yet when that age was paſt, 
The frolic humour did no longer laſt ; 
We did not cheriſh and indulge the crime: 
What 's foul in acting, ſhould be left in time. 
lis true, ſome faults, of courſe, with childhood end, 
We therefore wink at wags when they oftend, 
And ſpare the boy, in hopes the man may meud. \ 


Bu! Lateranus (now his vigorous age 
Should prompt him for his country to engage, 
The circuit of our empire to extend, 
And all our lives in Czfar's to defend) 
Mature in riots, places his delight 
All day in plying bumpers, and at night 
Reels to the bawds, over whoſe doors are ſet 
Pictures and bills, with ““ Here are whores to let.“ 
Should any deſperate unexpected fate 
Summon all heads and hands to guard the ſtate, 
Cæſu, ſend quickly to fecure the port; 5 
gut where 's the general? where daes he reſort? 
Send to the ſutler's; there y* are ſure to find 
The bully match'd with rafcals of his ſand, 
Quacks, coffin- makers; fugitives and failors 3 : 
Rooks, common ſoldiers, hangmen, thieves „and tailors; 
With Cybele's prieſts, who, weary'd with proceſnions, 
Drink there, and lleep with knaves of all proteliins, 
A friendly gang! each equal to the beſt ; 
And all, who can, have liberty to jeſt: Fn 
One fl1ggon walks the round, that none ſhould think 
They either change, or ſtint him of his drink: 
And, left exceptions may for place be found, 
Their ſtools are all alike, their table round. 


What think you, Ponticus, yourſelf might do, 
a a- 

Should any ſlave fo lewd belong to you 
No doubt, you'd ſend the rogue in fetters bou 4 
To work in Bridewe!ll, or to plough your ground: 
But, nobles, you who trace your birth from 210), 
Tink, you the great prerogative enjoy X 
Of doing ill, by virtue of that race; i 
As if what we eſteem in coblers baſe, [ 
Would the high family of Brutus grace. 


Shameful are theſe examples, yet we find E 
(To Rome's diſgrace) far worſe than thele deal We 
Poor Damaſippus, whom we once have known 
Fluttering with coach and fix about the town, 
Is forc'd to make the ſtage his laſt retreat, | 
And pawns his voice, the all he has, for meat: 
For now he muſt (fince his eſtate is lt 
Or repreſent, or be himſelf, a ghoſt; 
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ne Lentulus acts hanging with ſuch art, For what could Nero's ſelf have acted worſe 
Were 1 2 judge, he ſhould not feign the part. To aggravate the wietched nation's curſe ? 
Nor would 1 their vile inſolence acquit, i a : | 
Who can have patience, nav diverſion, fit, Theſe arc the bleſt apts ans: ſtudies, * 
Applauding my lord's butfoonry tor wit. * hich exerciſe our ment mene | 14 80 
nad Fl ng farces ated by the court, Such trolics with his roving genius ia, “ 
White the peer. cuf?, to make the rabble ſport: In foreign theatres to proititute 1 | 
Or hirelings, at a prize, their fortunes try nn bonour, the PE FOI (31 IN 
Cortoin to fall unpity*d if they die; Ot putting all tne Grecian actors down, 1 { i 
Since none can have the favourable thought And winning at a wake their parfley-crown, . iN 
1 har to obey a tyrant's will they fought, Let this criumpinal chaplet find tume place il ql! 
Put that their lives they willing! ly expole, — the other trophies of thy ace q | 4 
Bought by the Prætors to adorn their ſhows. Zy the Domitii's itatues mall be laid | | 


I he habit and the maſk in which you play'd 
Antigone's, or bold IJhyeſtes' part, 

(While your wild nature little wanted art) 

and on the marble pillar thall be hung , 
'The lute to which the Royal Madman ſung. 


And you mutt ei chooſe to act, or fight; 
Death never ſure 9 ars fach a ghaſtly thape, 
That a rank: coward baſcly w. 210 eſcape 

Py p! wing ! a foul harlot's jealou, tool, 


Yet ſay, the yam and lifts were both in ſight, 


—_— 


Gr a feign'd Andrew to a real fool. Who, Catiline, can boaſt a nobler line 
Yet 47 tor is no monſtrous thing, Than thy lewd friend Cethegus's, and thine ? 
Since Rome has own'd a fidler for a King: Yet you took arms, and did by night conſpire 
ier ſuch pranks, the world iffelf at belt | To ſet your houſes and our gods on fire. 
May be imagin'd nothing but a jeſt. (An emerprige which might indeed become 

Go to the liſts where feats of arms are ſhown, Cur enemies, the Gauls, not ſons of Rome, 


Jo recompence whoſe barbarous intent 

Pitch'd ſhirts would be too mild + puniſhment) : 
But Tully, cur wiſe conſul, watch'd the blow, 
With care diſcover'd, and diſarm'd the foe ; 
Tully, the humble muſhroom, ſcarcely known, 
The lowly nz:tive of a country town 

(Who till of late could never reach the height 
Of being honour'd as a Roman knight), 
Throughout the trembling city plac'd a guard, 
Dealing an equal ſhare to every ward, 

And by the peaceful robe got more renown 
Within our walls, than young Octavius won 
By victories at Actium, or the plain 

Of 'Thefiily, ditcolour'd by the lain : 

Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 

The Father of his Country, which he freed. 


There yu i find Gracchus (from patrician) grown 
A fencer and the ſcandal of the town. 

Nor will he the Mirmillo's weapons bear, 

The modeſt helmet he difdains to wear; 

As Reti ius he attacks his foc 

Firft waves his trident ready * the throw, 
Next caſts his net, but neither level'd right, 
He ſtares about erpos d to public ſight, 

then places all his ſafety in his flight. 

Room for the noble gladiator ! "Why 

His coat and hatband ſhew his quality. 

nus when at laſt the brave Mirmillo knew 

1 was Gracchus was the wretch he did purſuc, 
to conquer ſuch a coward griev'd him more, 
Than if he many glorious wounds had bore, 


— 


Had we the freedom to expreſs our mind, 
There 's not a wretch ſo much to vice inclin'd, 
But will ow: Ny Seneca did far excel 
bis pupil, | by whoſe tyranny he fell: 


Marius (another conſul we admire) 
In tle ſune villa ge born, firſt plow' 4 for hire ; . 
tits next advance was to the ſoldier's trade, 


— 


Lo expiate whoſe complicated guilt, | Where, if he did not nimbly ply the ſpade, 
With ſome proportion to the blood he ſpilt, His ſurly off:cor ne'er failed to crack 
Rome ſhould more ſerpents, apes, and ſacks provide, His knotty cude el on his tougher back: 
Tian one for the compendious parricide. Vet he alone ſecur 'd the tottering Rate, 


* 


Withſtood the Cimbrians, and redeem'd our fue: 
So when the eagles to their quarry flew 
(Who never ſuch a goodly b1nquet knew) 
Only a ſecond laurel did adorn 


{15 true, Oreſtes a like crime did act 

Ye! weigh the cauſe, there 's difference in the fact: 
He fiew his mother at the gods* command, 
They bid him ſtrike, and did direct his hand; 


To punich falſhood, and appeaſe the ghoſt His colleague Catulus, though nobly born; 

07 k; po dor father tre acherouſly loſt, He thar'd the pride of the triumphat ! bay, 

in the minute when the flowing bow! Put Marius won the glory of the day. 

Wiha fi ol tide enlarg'd his cheorful ſoul. ö Pn : = 

Ver kills he not his iter, or his wife, From 2 Glenn ſock the es Decit came 

Nor zim'd at any near rel M lon's life; | Small their eſtates, and vulgar was their 2 3 

bees bn th = of all his rage Yet ſuch their virtues, that their loſs alone 

x "er play's or ſung upon a public age; For Rome and all our legions did atone 
_ ihe ad ble tio) 10uzhts em: * Their country's doom they by cheir own retrie vd, 

5 * hs eee, burning Troy, Themſelves more warti than all the hoſt t hey fav'd. 
Nero, who, to raiſe his fancy higher, The laſt good king whom witling Rome obey d, 


Cobh 4 Was the poor oftopring of a Captive maid z 
. . 4 ” > ! Hoſe ) 31 Ire 11 RF) H 
times make tren ſoa juſt, and might compel I who nes 5 b 2 an 
V. -in: ! omulus, CUT il 
# es > Vinx, © Gal>2, to rebel ) Wich Romu * r ixcred fe uader, ore: 
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e grex* work, ſet Rome on fire, 
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Nicely he gain'd, and well poſſeſt the throne, 
Not for his father's merit, but his own, 
And reign'd, himſelf a family alone, 
When Tarquin, his proud ens FF was quell'd, 
And with him Luſt and Tyranny expel] 
The conſuls ſons (ho, for their count ry „ good 
And to inhance the honour of their blood, 
Should have aſſerted what their father won, 
And, tn confirm that liberty, have done 
Actions which Cocles might have wiſh'd his own 
What might to Mutius wonderful a; pear, 
And what bold Clelia might with eavy hear) 
Open'd the gates, endea wouring to reſtore 
Their baniſh'd king, and arbitrary power : 
Whilſt a poor ſlave, with ſcarce a name, betray'd 
The horrid i!15 theſe well-born rogues had laid; 
Who therefore for their treaſon juſtly bore 
The rods and ax, ne'er us'd in Rome before. 
Tf you have ſtrength Achilles' arms to bear, 
And courage to ſuſtain a ten years war; 
Though foul Therſites got thee, thou ſhalt be 
More lov'd by all, and more efteem'd by me, 
Than if by chance you from ſome hero came, 
In nothing like your father but his name. 
Boaſt then your blood, and your long lineage ſtretch. 
As high as Rome, and its great founders reach ; ; 
You Il find, in theſe hereditary tales, 
Your anceſtors the ſcum of broken jails 
And Romulus, your honour's ancient ſource, 
But a poor ſhepherd's boy, or ſomething worſe. 


HORACE. BOOK III. ODE VII. 
IMITATEDR 


EAR Molly, why (> of in tears? 
Why all theſe jealonfies and fears, 
ror 15 2 bold Son of Thunder ? 
Have priience till we've conquer'd France 
Thy cloſer ſhall be ſtor'd with Nantz F 
Ye ladies like ſuch plunder. 


II. 


Before Toulon thy yoke- inte lies, 
Where all the live-lon z Right he ſighs 
For thee in louſy cabin: 
And though the C \ptain” Chloe cries, 
„ »Tis 1, & ir Bully, provthee rie“ 
He will not let the drab in. 
III. 
But ſhe, the cunning' jade alive, 
Says, dis the ready way to thrive, 
By N female baunties: 
Ard, if he e *11 be but ki 4 one night, 
She vows he ſhall be dubb'd 2 knight, 
When ſhe is made a countels. 


IV. 
Then tells of ſmooth yo ing pages whipp'd 
Cathier'd, and of their liveries Aribn d: 
Who late to peers belonging, 
Are nightly now corn pt! d to trudge 


S POEMS. 


With linke, becauſe they would not drudze 
To fave their ladies longing. 


. 
Put Val the eunuch carmot be 
A colter cavalier than he, 
In all fuch love-adventures 
Then pray do you, dear Molly, take 
dome Chriſtian care, and do not break 
Your conjugal indentures. 


VI. 

Bellair ! {who york not Bellair know ? 
Fhe wit, the beauty, and the beau) 
Cives out, he loves you dearly : 
And many a nymph attack'd with ſighs, 

And loft impertinence and noiſe, 
Full oft has beat a parley. 
VII. 
But, pretty turtle, when the blade 
Shall come with amorous ſerenade, 
Soon from the window rate him: 
But if reproof will not prevail, 
And he perchance attempt to ſcale, 
Diſcharge the jordan at him. 


J HORACE. BOOK IV. ODEIX, 
E 


| Wb: n ſuited to my tren. Hin 
7 


E E 5 ES immortal as my bays I ſing, 


| When by ſtrange art both voice an- 

To make one Pl leafing harmony. 

All poets ar” bY their blind c wt uin led 
(For none e'er had the ſicrilegions pride 

To tear the well plac' k laurel from his 442d he 1d.) 
Vet Pindar's rolling dithyrambic tide 

Hati: till his pr 1c, that none preſume to fly 

Like him, but flag too low, or 

Still does Steſichorus's tongue 


— — 


1 


Anac re on ne er 00 0 d C 

Love from every verſe does flow; 
Still Sappho's ſtrings « do ſeem to move, 
7 Inſtructing all her ſex to love. 
II. 
Golden rings of flowing har 
| More than Helen did enfnare ; 
Others a prince's grandenr did admires 
| 


And, wondering, melted to deſire. 
11 
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Not only parton 1euc er KNCW 
To direct arrows from the bended yew. 
| Troy more oh in once - hd fall, n 
g Though hireling gods rebuilt its noddiag w. 
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Was only he ſo brave to dare his fte, 
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STEPNEY'"S 


III. 


Viune with Noth, and cowards with the brave, 
Are level'd in th' impartial grave, 
1 they 59 poet have. 
But I will lay my muſic by, 
And bid the mournful ſtrings in ſilence lie; 
Unleſs my ſongs begin and end with you, 
To whom my ſtrings, to whom my ſongs, are due, 
vo pride does with your rifing honours grow, 
Von meekly look on ſuppliant crow4s below, 
Should fortune change your happy (tre, 
You could admire, yet envy not, the great. 
Ver equal hand holds an unbias'd ſcale, 
Where no rich vices, gilded gaits, prevail: 
(om with a generous honeſty deſpiſo 
What all the meaner world fo dearly prize 
Nor does your virtue diſappezr, 
With the (mall circle of one ſhort-liv'd year: 
Others, like comets, viſit ad away 3 
(or luſtre, great as theirs, finds no decay, 
Put with the conſtant Sun makes an eternal day. 


IV. 
We barbarouſly call thoſe bl ft, 
Who we of largeſt tenements polleſt, 
Wilt Cwelling coffers break their owner's reſt, 
More truly happy thoſe, who can 
Covern that little empire, Man; 
Brid'e their paſſions and direft their will 


[ 
T 
Through all the glittering paths of charming ill; 

Who (pend their treafure freely as "twins given 
By the large bounty of indulgent heaven; 
Wi, in 4 hi yt unalter ble ſte, 
Imile at the doubtful tide of Fate, 
Ant ſcorn alike her friendſhip nd her hte; 
W poifon leſs than falihood fear, 
[wh to purchaſe life fo dear; 
Bt Landly for their friend embrace coll Deuh, 
Ani fel their count 75 love with their dep irt ing breath. 
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POEMS. 


What fops of figure did ſhe bring 

and the Rug? 
ymphs of quality look ſullen, 
As breeding wives, or moulting pullen. 
Bl? hun fe, till prying Fame 
nog, to Mii 
Where in the galiy-pots ſhe (py'd 
Lilies and rofes, that defy'd 

The froft of age, with certain pickles 
They call—-Cofmetics for the freckles : 
Away ſhe flew with what ſhe wanted, 
An told at Court that Chloe p linted, 
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© Then who *d on common Fame rely, 

Whoſe chief 1 1ployment to drcry * 

A cogrine, fickle, plume frmale, 

© Ag ever ply'd at fy in the Mall; 

© "The father of all ſib hegt lier 

On ſome old newiman's fuſty daghter 
O Captain ) Tas 

Her novels ner aul have regard: 

One proof Tt in ber four give, 

Which none but you will diſbelieve. 


c 
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Hu — were Hard 


When Phebus ſent ler to recite 

| The preiſes of the moſt polite, 

Whoſe ſenes have been, in every ages 
The glories of the Rritiſh ſtage 3 

Fhen ſhe, to rigid truth confin'd, 

Your mme with lofty Shakeſpeare join'd 3 
And, ſp-»!:ing 15 the God directed, 


1 he praife the gave was unfuſpetted. 


THE SF E 3m 
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Vit, beauty, wealth, and humour, gives 
Or lot me fill a toter live: 

But if all theſe no nymph can ſhare, 

And I'm predeftin'd 16 the ſnore, 

[et mine, ye powers! be doubly fir. 
pus prav'd the ſwain in heat of blond, 
Whilſt Cu; Unt bis elbow fond; 

And twitching him, ſüd, Youth, he wiſe, 
Aſk not impoſſibilities: : 

A fmiltleſs make, a manag'd wit, 

f1;gmout and fortune never met: 


But if a beauty you 'd obtain, 
(Gurt fome bright Phyllis of the brain; 
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11 STEPNEY'S POEMS. 


Nicely he gain'd, and well poſſeſt the throne, 
Not for his father's merit, but his own, 
And reign'd, himſelf a family alone, 


; 


When Tarquin, his proud ſucceſſor, was quell'd, 


And with him Luſt and Tyranny expell'd, 

The conſuls ſons (who, for their country's good, 
And to inhance the honour of their blood, 

Should have aſſerted what their father won, 

And, to confirm that liberty, have done 

Actions which Cocles might have wiſh'd his own 
What might to Mutius wonderful appear, 

And what bold Clelia might with envy hear) 
Open'd the gates, endeavouring to reſtore 

Their baniſh'd king, and arbitrary power: 

Whilſt a poor ſlave, with ſcarce a name, betray'd 
The horrid ills theſe well-born rogues had laid; 
Who therefore for their treaſon juſtly bore 

The rods and ax, ne'er us'd in Rome before. 


If you have ſtrength Achilles' arms to bear, 
And courage to ſuſtain a ten years war; 
Though foul Therſites got thee, thou ſhalt be 
More lov'd by all, and more eſteem'd by me, 
Than if by chance you from ſome hero came, 
In nothing like your father but his name. 


Boaſt then your blood, and your long lineage ſtretch 


As high as Rome, and its great founders reach 
You ll find, in theſe hereditary tales, 

Your anceſtors the ſcum of broken Jails ; 

And Romulus, your honour's ancient ſource, 
But a poor ſhepherd's boy, or ſomething worſe. 


HORACE. BOOK III. ODE VII. 


IMITATE D 


J. 


EAR Molly, why © of in tears? 
Why all theſe jealouſies and fears, 
ror thy bold Son of Thunder ? 
Have patience till we ve conquer'd France, 
Thy cloſet ſhall be ſtor'd with Nantz ; 
Ye ladies like ſuch plunder. 


II, 


Before Toulon thy yoke-mate lies, 

Where all the live-long night he ſighs 
For thee in louſy cabin : 

And though the Captain's Chloe cries, 

„ *T1s I, dear Bully, pr'ythee rite” — 
He will not let the drab in. 


III. 
But ſhe, the cunning'ſt jade alive, 
Says, tis the ready way to thrive, 
By ſharing female bounties : 
And, if he ' be but kind one night, 
She vows he ſhall be dubb'd a knight, 
When ſhe is made a counteſs. 


IV. 


Then tells of ſmooth young pages whipp'd, 

Caſhier'd, and of their liveries ſtripp'd; 
Who late to peers belonging, 

Are nightly now compe!1'd to trudge 


; 


With links, becauſe they would not drudge 
To fave their ladies longing. 


V, 


Put Val the eunuch cannot be 

A colder cavalier than he, 

In all fuch love-adventures : 

Then pray do you, dear Molly, take 
Some Chriſtian care, and do not break 
Your conjugal indentures. | 


VI. 


Bellair ! (who does not Bellair know ? 
The wit, the beauty, and the beau) 
Gives out, he loves you dearly : 
And many a nymph attack'd with ſighs, 
And ſoft impertinence and noiſe, 

Full oft has beat a parley. 


VII. 


But, pretty turtle, when the blade 
Shall come with amorous ſerenade, 
Soon from the window rate him: 
But if reproof will not prevail, 
And he perchance attempt to ſcale, 
Diſcharge the jordan at him. 


HORACE. BOOK IV. ODE IX. 


I. 


ERSES immortal as my bays I ling, 
When ſuited to my trembling firing : 
When by ſtrange art both voice and lyre agree 
To make one pleaſing harmony. 
All poets are by their blind captain led, 
(For none e' er had the ſacrilegious pride 
To tear the well plac'4 laurel from his aged head.) 
Yet Pindar's rolling dithyrambic tide 
Hath ſtill this praiſe, that none preſume to fly 
Like him, but flag too low, or ſoar too high. 
Still does Steſichorus's tongue 
Sing ſweeter than the bird which on ĩt hung. 
Anacreon ne'er too old can grow, 
Love from every verſe does flow; 
Still Sappho's ſtrings do ſeem to move, 
ö Inſtructing all her ſex to love. 


II. 
Golden rings of flowing hair 
More than Helen did enſnare; 
Others a prince's grandeur did admire, 
And, wondering, melted to deſire. 
Not only ſkilful Teucer knew 
To direct arrows from the bended yew. 
Troy more than once did fall, 


Was Sthenelus the only valiant he, 
A ſubject fit for laſting poetry? 
Was Hector that prodigious man alone, 
Who, to ſave others lives, expos'd his own ? 
Was only he ſo brave to dare his fate, 
And be the pillar of a tottering tate ? 
No; others bury'd in oblivion lie, 

As filent as their grave, 


Becauſe no charitable poet gave 
| Their well-deferv'd immortality. 
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STEPNEY'S POEMS. 


III. 


Virtue with ſloth, and cowards with the brave, 
Are level'd in th' impartial grave, 
lf they no poet have. 
But Iwill lay my muſic by, 
And bid the mournful ftrings in ſilence lie; 
Unleſs my ſongs begin and end w ith you, 
To whom my ſtrings, to whom my ſongs, are due. 
No pride does with your riſing honours grow, 
You meekly look on ſuppliant crowds below. 

Should fortune change your happy ſtate, 

You could admire, yet envy not, the great. 
Your equal hand holds an unbias'd ſcale, 
Where no rich vices, gilded oaits, prevail: 
You with a generous honeſty deſpiſe 
What all the meaner world ſo dearly prize 

Nor does your virtue diſappear, 

With the ſmall circle of one ſhort-liv'd year : 
Others, like comets, viſit gad away; 


Put with the conſtant Sun makes an eternal day. 


IV. 


We barbarouſly call thoſe bleſt, 
= are of largeſt tenements polſeſt, 
Vhilit ſwelling coffers break their owner's reſt. 
— truly happy thoſe, who can 
Govern that little empire, Man; 
Bride their paſſions and direct their will 
Through all the glittering paths of charming ill; 
Who ſpend their treaſure freely as *twas given 
By the large bounty of indulgent heaven 
Who, in a fixt unalterable ſtate, 
Smile at the doubtſul tide of Fate, 
And ſcorn alike her friendſhip and her hate; 
5 ho poiſon leſs than falihood fear, 
oth to purchaſe life ſo dear; 
a kindly for their friend embrace cold Death, 
Ani ſeal their country's love with their departing breath. 


oy 
Your luſtre, great as theirs, finds no decay, ( 


TRANSLATION OF THE FOLLOWING 
VERSE FROM LUCAN. 
* F'iirix cauſa Diis placuit, [ed 


3 —— * * 5 
dic a Cateni. 


* . * bd . 
ſhe Cods and Cato did in this divide, 
i hey chooſe the conquering, he the conquer'd ſide, 


TO MR. EDMUND SMITH. 


M* N, rarely credit Common Fame, 
1 Unheeded let her praiſe or blame z 
43 whumſies guide the go Jp tattles 

Of yy of beauti ies, and ot battles ; 
day the warriors brow ſhe crowns, 

tor naval ſpoils, and taken towns; ; 

To- morrow 211 her ſpite ſhe 0 

und votes the victor to the gallies. 


Vor in her viſits can the ſpare 
reputation of the fair. 
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What fops of figure did ſhe bring 
| To the Front- boxes and the Rigg ? 
While nymphs of quality lock ſullen, 
As breeding wives, or moulting pullen. 
Bleſt charmer ſhe, till prying Fame 
Incog. to Miſs's te 4let came; 3 
Where in the gally-pots ſhe ſpy'd 
Lilies and roſes, that defy'd 
The froſt of age, with certain pickles 
They call—Cotmetics for the freckles : 
Away the flew with what ſhe wanted, 
| And told at Court that Chloe painted, 


© Then who 'd on common Fame rely, 
Whoſe chief gm1ployment 's to deery ? 
A cogging, tickle, jilting f _—_ , 
As ever ply 'd at fix in the Mal 
| ©© The father of all fibSbegat hy 
„On ſome old newſman's fuſty daugliter.“ 
O Captain! Taifez-vouz—"twere hard 
Her novels nc'er thovld have regard: 
One proof I'Il in her favour give, 
Which none but you will diſdelieve. 


When Pheœbus ſent her to recite 
The proiſes of tlie moſt polite, 

Whoſe ſcenes have been, in every age, 
The glories of the Britiſh ſtage z 

Fhen ſhe, to rigid truth confin'd, 

\ Your name with lofty Shakeſpeare jour'd 3 
And, ſpealing as the God directed, 

1 he praiſe the gave was unſuſpetted. 


THE SF EMS 


| THENFER I wire, young Strephon cry'd 
\ Ve powers that o'er the nooſe preſide ! 
Wit, beautv, wealth, and humour, give, 

Or let me ti!l a rover live: 

But if all theſe no nymph can ſhare, 

And I'm predeſtin'd to the fnare, 

Let mine, ye powers! be doubly fair. 


| Thus pray'd the ſwain in heat of blood, 
Whilſt Cupid at his elbow ſtood 

And tw! itching him, faid, Youth, be wiſe, 

Aſk not impoſſibilities: 

A faultleſs make, a manag'd wit, 

Humour and fortune never met: 

But if a beauty you'd obtain, 

Conrt fome bright Phyllis of the brain; 

7 he dear ide: rong enjoy, 

Clean is the bliſs, and will not clov. 

But truſt me, youth, for I'm ſincere, 

And know the ladies o a hair: 

[iowe'er ſmall poets whine upon it, 

In madrigal, and ſong, and ſonnet, 

Their beaut ty 's but a SPELL, to bring 

A lover to th? inchanted ring ; 

Ere tlie ſack Poet 18 diperted, 


Or half of Hyvmen's taper waſted, 


—— 
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* This poem, with a few alterations, 15 to be found 
in Fenton, under the Wie 44 The Platonic Speli.” 
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The winning air, the wanton trip, 
Tre radiant eye, the velvet lip, 
From which you fragrant Kiſſes ſtole, 
And ſeem to ſuck her ſpringing foul— 
Theſe, and the reſt, you doated on, 
Are nauſeous or infipid grown; 
The SPELL diſſolves, the cloud is gone, 
And Sachariſſa turns to Joan. 


E L E G = 4 


UPON THE DEATH OF TIBULLUS, 


ROM OVID. 


F H. ſemnon's fire, bewail'd with conſtant dew, 
es, with the day, his mother's grief renew; 
If her ſon's death mov'd tendec Thetis“ mind 


To ſwell with tears the waves, with fighs the wind; 


If mighty Gods can mortals? ſorrow know, 
And be tne humble partners of our woe; 
Now looſe your trefſes, penfive Elegy, 

(Too well your office and your name agree) 
Tibullus, once the joy and pride of Fame, 

Lies now rich fuel on the trembling flame. 

Sad Cupid now deſpairs of conquering hearts, 
Throws by his empty quiver, breaks his darts; 
Eaſes his uſeleſs bows from idle firings, 

Nor flies, but humbly creeps with flagging wings. 
He wants, of which he robb'd fond lovers, reſt, 
And wounds with furious hands his penſive breaſt. 
Thoſe graceful curls which wintonly did flow, 
"The whiter rivals of the fallin; ſnow, 

Forget their beauty, and in diſcord lie, 

Drunk with the fountain from his melting eve. 
Not more Æneas' loſs the boy did move; 

Like paſſions for them both, prove equal love. 
Tibullus' death grieves le fur goddeſs more, 
More ſwells her eyes, than when the ſavage boar 
Her beautiful, her lov'd Adonis tore. 


, 


Poets large fouls heaven's nobleſt Ramps do bear, 


(Poets, the watchful angels darling care :) 

Ye: death (blind archer} that no difference knows, 
Without reſpect his roving arrows throws. 

Nor Phœebus, nor the Mufes* queen, could give 
Their ſon, their own prerogative, to live. 
Orpheus, the heir of both his parents” ſcill, 


Tam'd wondering beats, and Death's more cruel will. 


Linus? ſad ſtrings on the dumb lute do lie, 
In ſilence forc'd to let their maſter die. 
Homer (the ſpring to whom we poets owe 
Our little al! does in ſweet numbers flow) 
Remains immortal only in his fame, 

His works alone ſurvive the envious flame. 


In vain to Gods (if Gods there are) we pray, 
And needleſs victims prodigally pay, 
Worſhip their ſleeping Deitles: yet Death 
Scorns votaries, and ſtops the praying breath. 
Jo hallow'd ſhrines intruding Fate wi come, 
And drag you from the altar to the tomb. 

Go, frantic poet, with deluſions fed, 
Think Janrels guard your conſecrated head, 
Now the {wcet maſter of your art is dead. 
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What can we hope ? fince that a narrow ſpan 
Can meaſure the remains of thee, great Nan 
The bold raſh flame that durſt approach ſo nigh, 
And ſee Tibullus, and not trembling die, 
Durſt ſeize on temples, and their gods defy. | 
Fair Venus (fair ev'n in ſuch ſorrows) ſtands, 
Cloſing her heavy eyes with trembling hands 
Anon, in vain, officiouſly ſhe tries 
To quench the flame with rivers from her eyes. 

His mother weeping does his eye-lids cloſe, 
And on his urn tears, her laſt gift, beſtows. 
His fifter too, with hair diſhevel'd, bears 
Part of her mother's nature, and her tears. 


With thoſe, two fair, two mournful rivals come, 
And add a greater triumph to his tomb : 
Both hug his urn, both his lov'd aſhes kiſs, 
And both contend which reap'd the greater bliſs, 
Thus Delia ſpoke (when fighs no mere could laſt 
Renewing by remembrance pleaſures paſt ; 
„When youth with vigour did for joy combine, 
«© | was Tibullus' life, Tibullus mine: 
6“ I entertain'd his hot, his firſt deſire, 
% And kept alive, till age, his ac ve fire.” 
To her then Nemeſis (when groans gave leave), 
& As I alone wis lov'd, alone I'll grieve: : 
Spare your vain tears, Tibullus' heart was mine, 
e About my neck his dying arms did twine z 
6 ſnatch'd his ſoul, which true to me did prove: 
ce Ape ended yours, death only ſtopp'd my love.” 
If any poor remains ſurvive the flames, 
Except thin ſhadows, and more empty names; 
Free in Flyſium {hall Tibullus rove, 
Nor fear a ſecond death ſhould eroſs his love. 
There ſnall Catullus, crown'd with bays, import 
To hi; far dearer friend his oper: heart: 
There Gallus (if Fame's hundred tongues all lye) 
Shall, free from cenſure. no more raſhily die. 
Such ſhall our poet's bleſt companions be, 
And in their deaths, as in their lives, agree. 
But thou, rich urn. obey my ſtrict commands, 
Cuord thy great charge from ſaerilegious hands. 
Then, Earth, Tibullus' aſhes gently uſe, 
And be as ſoft and eaſy as his Mute. 


——_— 


TO THE EVENING STAE. 
Frgliſled from a Greek Idyil.um. 
B IGHT Star ! by Venus fix'd above 


To rule the happy realms of love 
Who in the dewy rear of day, 
Advancing thy diſtinguiſh'd ray, 
Doſt o her lights as far out- ine 
As Cynthia's ſilver glories thine; 
Known by ſuperior beauty there, 
As much as Paſtorella here. 

Exert, bright ſtar, thy friendly light, 
And guide me through the duſky night; 
Deirauded of her beams, the Moon 
Shines dim, and will be vaniſh'd ſoon. 

I would not rob the ſhepherd's fold; 


I ſeek no miſer's hoarded gold; 
10 find a nyraph, I'm forc'd to ftray, 
Who lately ſtole my heart away. 
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MR. PHILIPS'S DESIGNED DEDICATION 


7 VO 


THE SPLENDID SHILLING 


70W. BROME, ESQ, OF EWITHINGTON, IN THE COUNTY OF HEREFORD. 


SIR, 


T would be too tedious an undertaki-s at this time to examine the rite and 
mr: of Dedications. 'The uſe of them is certainly ancient, as appears both 
om Greek and Latin authors; and we have reaſon to believe that it was conti- 
med without any interruption till the beginning of this century, at which time, 
70:05, anagrams, and frontiſpieces being introduced, Dedications were mightily 
Citouraged, "ind at laſt abdicated. But to diſcover preciſely when they were re- 
7 _ by whom they were firit uſhered in, is a work that far tranſcends 

ledge; a work that can juſtly be expected from no other pen but that of 

t 0] e Doctor Bently. Let us therefore at preſent acquieſce in the dubiouſ- 
of their antiquity, and think the authority of the paſt and preſent times a 
cent plea for your patronizing, and my dedicating this poem. Eſpecially ſince 
2 this ace Dedications are not only faſhionable, but almoſt neceſſary ; and indeed 
. are now ſo much in vogue, that a book without one, is as ſeldom ſeen as a 
M%y-houſe without a Practice of Piety, or a poet with money. Upon this account, 
"> thoſe who have no friends, dedicate to all good chriſtians; ſome to their book- 

; ſome, for wank of a ſublunary patron, to the manes of a departed one. 
b 55 that have dedicated to their whores: God help thoſe hen-pecked writers 
18 been forced to dedicate to their own wives! but while 1 talk fo much 
ther mens patrons, I have forgot my own; and ſeem rather to ma ake an eſſay 
Or De edications, than to write one, However, Sir, I preſume you will pardon me 
r tat fault; and perhaps like me the better for ſaying nothing to the purpole. 
2 N are a perſon more tender of other mens _—_— than your own; and 
hear every body commended but yourſelf. Should I but mention your f{kll 
mn 8, and the compaiton you ſhewed to my fingers ends when you gave me 
co-{topper, you would bluſh and be confounded with your juſt praiſes. How 
more wouls you, ſhould I tell you what a progreſs you have made in that 
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<= In and . uſeſul | language, the Saxon? Since, therefore, the recital of your ex 
*aiez would prove fo troubleſome, I ſhall offend your modeſty no longer. Give 
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2 INTENDED DEDICATION, &e. 


Go 
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ave to ſpeak a word or two concerning the poem, and I have done, Thig 
_ Sir, if we conſider the moral, the newneſs of the ſubject, the variety 11 
images, and the exactneſs of the ſimilitudes that compoſe it, muſt be allowed & 
piece that was never equalled by the moderns or ancients. The ſubject of them 
poem is myſelf, a ſubject never yet handled by any poets. How fit to be handled 
by all, we may learn by thoſe few divine commendatory verſes written by the 
admirable Monſieur le Bog. Yet fince I am the ſubject, and the poet too, I ſhall 
ſay no more of it, leſt 1 ſhould ſeem vain-glorious. As for the moral, I have taken 
articular care that it ſhould lie incognito, not like the ancients, who let you know 
at firſt ſight they deſign ſomething by their verſes. But here you may look a good 
while, and perhaps, after all, find that the poet has no aim or deſign, which muß 


needs be a diverting ſurprize to the reader. What ſhall I ſay of the ſimiles, that 


are ſo full of geography, that you muſt get a Welſhman to underſtand them? that 
ſo raife our ideas of the things they are applied to? that are ſo extraordinary quaint 
and well choſen that there's nothing like them ? 


in the reading of it you will find a vaſt difference between ſome parts and others W 
which proceeds not from your humble ſervant's negligence, but diet. This poem 
was begun when he had little victuals, and no money, and was finiſhed _ "> 1 
had the misfortune at a virtuous lady's houſe to meet with both. But 1 ore ; 
in time, Sir, when hunger and poverty ſhall once more be my e 1 
make amends for the defaults of this poem, by an eflay on Minced Pies, » nn 
fall be devoted to you with all ſubmiſſion, by, 
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Your moſt obliged, 


— = Pha 


And humble ſervant, N 
1 


J. PHILIPY 


*. 


So that I think I may, withouf 
vanity, ſay, Avia Pieridum peragro loca, Sc. Vet, however excellent this poem 13K 
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0 Sing, heavenly Miſe ! 
« Thyrs unattempted yet, in freſe or rhyme," 
4 * p 71 bree L bs 5 aud chimeras dire. 


Hude the man, who, void of cares and ſtrife, 


[1 filken or in leathern purſe retains 
{ plendid Shilling: he nor hears with pain 
Yew oyſters ery'd, nor ſi hs for chearful ale 
l uith his friends, when nightly miſts ariſe, 
„ Juniper's Magpye, or Town-hall “ repars : 
Were, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 
la:ix's his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, 
„or Phillts, he each circling glaſs 
"13h her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Vrwhile, he ſmokes, and laughs at merry tale, 
pan ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 
b: I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 
v1 hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 
eb fan'y offals, and ſmall acid tiff 
"r2tched repaſt ) my meagre corpſe ſuſtain ; 
itn folitary walk, or doze at home 
net vile, and with a warming puff 
e cnill'd fingers; or from tube as black 
unter chimney, or well-poliſh'd jet, 
de mandungus, ill-perfuming ſcent : 
'0xcker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize, 
es Cambro-Briton ( vers'd in pedigree, 
e trom Cadwallader and Arthur, kings 
mous in romantic tale) when ne 
nv a craggy hill and barren cliff, 
cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian cheeſe, 
n cver-adowing rides, with a deſign 
era his wares, or at th' Arvonian mart, 
*2!curum, or the ancient town 
e grechinia, or where Vaga's ſtream 
d. des Ariconium, fruitful ſoil ! 
xe Pow nectareous wines, that well may vie 
W Mafſic, Setin, or renown'd Falern. 


den while my joyleſs minutes tedious flow, 
th WE demure, and ſilent pace, a Dun, 
le monſter! hated by gods and men, 
mM aerial citadel aſcends, 
a vocal hee! thrice thundering at my gate, 
„ 1620s accent thrice he calls; I know 
„ace Nl-bodirg, and the ſolemn ſound. 
BI lhould I do? or whither turn? Amaz'd, 
en cd, to the dark receſs I fly 
"9%-c0le;z ſtraĩt my briſtling hairs erect 
21 ladgen. fear; a chilly ſweat bedews 
„ Ting limbs, and (wonderful to tell!) 
. die forgets her faculty of ſpeech; 
ie he ieems! His faded brow 
with many a frown, and conic beard, 
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bung band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 


Two noted alehouſes in Oxford, 17co, 


OI 


Diſaſtrous acts forebode; in his right hand 
Long ſcrolls of paper ſolemnly he waves, 
With cliaracters and figures dire infcrib'd, 
Grice vous to mortal eyes; (ye gods, avert 


Such plagues from righteous men!) Behind him ſtalks 


Another monſter, not unlike himſelf, 
Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd 

A Catchpole, whoſe polluted hands the gods 
Witl: force incredible, and magic charms, 
Firſt have endued: if he his ample palm 
Should haply on ill-fated ſhoulder lay 

Of debtor, ſtrait his body, to the touch 
Obſequious (as wlülom knights were wont) 
To ſome inchanted caſtle is convey'd, 


Where gates impregnable, and ccercive chains, 


In durance ftrict detain him, till, in form 
Of money, Pallas ſets the captive free. 


Beware, ye debtors! when ye walk, beware, 


Be circumſpect ; oſt with inſidious ken 
The caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, 
Prompt to inchant ſome inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallow'd touch. So (poets ſing) 
Grimalkin, to domeſtic vermin ſworn 
An everlaſting foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
Protending her fell claws, to thoughtleſs mice 
Sure ruin. So her diſembowel'd web 
Arachne, in a hall or kitchen, ſpreads 
Chvious to vagrant flies: the ſecret ſtands 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey, 
Regardleſs of their fate, ruth on the toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hue 
The waſp infidious, and the buzzing drone, 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
Diſtinct with gold, intangled in her ſnares, 
Uſeleſs reſiſtance make : with eager ſtrides, 
She towering flies to her expected ſpoils ; 
Then, with envenom'd jaws, the vital blood 
Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave 
Their bully carcaſes triumphant drags. 

So paſs my days. But, when nocturnal ſha 
This world envelop, and th' inclement air 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing froſts 


With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 


Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 


Of loving friend, delights ; diſtreſs'd, forlorng 


Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, 
Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 


My anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful verſe 


Indite, and ſing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 
Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream, 
Or lover pendent on a willow tree, 


Meanwhile 


— 


— 


— — — 1 
— — 


2 
* 
——— —' — 


— 
—— — 


— — — — WENN A 


— — 
— 
— 


3 — IIS = 


4 


Meanwhile labour with eternal drought, 

And reſtleſs wih, and rave; my parched throat 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſe: 

But if a ſlumber haply does invade 

My weary limbs, my fancy 's ſtill awake, 
'Thoughttul of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
Tipples imaginary pots of ale, 

In vain; awake I find the ſettled thirſt 

Still gnawing, and the pleaſant phantom curſe. 


Thus do I live, from pleaſure quite debarr'd 
Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 
Mature, john-apple, nor the downy peach, 
Nor walnut in rough-furrow'd coat ſecure, 
Nor medlar fruit delicious in decay 
Aſftitions great! yet greater Rill remain: 

My galligaſkins, that have long withſtood 
The winter's fury, and encroaching froſts, 

By time ſubdued {what will not time ſubdue !) 
An horrid chaſm diſclos'd with orifice 

Wide, diſcontinuous ; at which the winds 
Eurus and Auter, and the dreadful force 

Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 
Tumultugus em er with dire chilling blaſts, 
Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught ſhip, 
Long fail'd ſecure, or through th' Agean deep, 
Or the Ionian, till cruiſing near 

The Lilybean ſtore, with hideous cruſh 

On Scylla, or Charybdis (dangerous rocks!) 


» 


She ſtrikes rebounding ; whence the ſhatter d oak, 


So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, 

Admits the ſea, in at the gaping fide 

The crowding waves gufh with impetuous rage, 
Reſiſtleſs, overwhelming ; horrors ſeize 

The mariners ; death in their eyes appears, 


They tare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they 


ray: 
(Vain efforts!) ſtill the battering waves ruſh in, 
Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam, 
The ſhip ſinks foundering in the vaſt abyſs. 


< 


I N. 


ROM low and abject themes the groveling Muſe 


Now mounts arial, to ſing of arms 
*t riumphant, and emblaze the martial acts 
Of Britain's hero; may the verſe not fink 
Beneath his merits, but detain awhile 


Thy ear, O Harley! * (though thy country's weal 


Depends on thee, though mighty Anne requires 
Thy hourly counſels) ſince, with every art 
"Thyſelf adorn'd, the mean effays of youth 


Thou wilt not damp, but guide, wherever found, 


The willing genius to the Muſes? feat : 


Therefore thee firit, and laſt, the Muſe ſhall ſing. 


Long had the Galiic monarch, uncontrol'd, 
Entarg'd his borders, and of human force 
Opponent ſligitly thought, in heart elate, 

As erſt Seſoſtris (proud Egyptian king, 
That monarchs harneſs'd to his chariot yokt 


* 'Tlys poem was inſcribed to the Right Honorable 
Robert Huley, Eſq. 1705, then Speaker of the Ho- 
norable Houſe of Commons, and Secretary of State. 
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(Baſe ſervitude!) and his dethron'd compeor 2 


Laſht furious; they in ſullen majeſty 

Drew the uneaſy load); nor leſs he 2im'd 

At univerſal ſway : for William's arm 

Could nought avail, however fim'd in war: 
Nor armies leagu'd, that diverſly efſ:y'd 

To curb his power enormous; like an oak, 
That ſtands ſecure, though all the winds employ 
Their ceaſcleſs roar, and only ſheds its leaves, 
Or maſt, which the revolving ſpring reſtores; 

So ſtood he, and alone; alone defy'd 

The European thrones combin'd, and ſtill 

Had ſet at nought their machinations vain, 

But that great Anne, weighing th' events of war 
Momentous, in her prudent heart, thes choſe, 
Thee, Churchill! to direct in nice extremes 
Aer banner'd legions. Now their priſtine worth 
The Britons recolle&, and gladly change 

Sweet native home for unaccuſtom'd :ir, 

And other climes, where different food and ſoit 
Portend diſtempers ; over dank, and drv, 

They journey toilſome, unfatigued with length 
Of march, unſtruck with horror at the ſight 

Of Alpine ridges bleak, high-ſtretching hill:, 
All white with ſummer's ſnows. They go beyond 
The trace of Engliſh ſteps, where ſcarce the fund 
Of Henry's arms arriv'd ; ſuch ſtrength of heart 
Thy conduct and example gives; nor ſmall 
Encouragement : Godolphin, wife and juſt, 
Equal in merit, honor, and ſucceſs, 

Jo Burleigh { fortunate alike to ſerve 

The beſt of Queens): he, of the royal ſtore 
Splendidly frugal, fits whole nights devoid 

Of ſweet repoſe, induftrious to procure 

The ſoldier's eaſe z to regions far remote 

His care extends; and to the Britiſh hoſt 
Makes ravag'd countries plenteous as their own. 
And now, O Churchill! at thy witht approach 
The Germans, hopeleſs of ſucceſs, forlorn, 
With many an inroad gor'd, their drooping checi 
New- animated rouze; not more rejolce 

"The miſerable race of men, that live 
Benighted half the year, benumb'd with froſts 
Perpetual, and rough Bore1s* keeneft breath, 
Under the polar Bear, inclement cy ! 

When firſt the ſun with new-born light removes 
The long-incumbent gloom ; gladly to thee 
Heroic laurel'd Eugene yields the prime, 

Nor thinks it diminution, to be rankt 

In military honor next, although 

His deadly hand ſhook the Turche? en throne 
Accurs'd, and prov'd in fair-divided lands 
Victorious; on thy powerful ſword alone 
Cerminia and the Belgie coaſt relies, 


. _ * * An" 
; '8 ? 2 It "i 2 44 4 
Won from th' encroaching ſea : that ſword gre * 


I 1 7 le 
Fix'd not in vain on thy puittant |: 225 : 
11% rn -mokhts 2mon? 
When thee ſu' enroll'd her garter'd knights among, 
4 ! 34 . 1 > 11 
Illuſtrating the noble liſt; her hand 5 
4 * - : 4 —— 
Aſſures good omens, and Saint George's Wortn 


. . = te. 1 * 4 
Enkindles like defire of high exptolts. 
Immediate ſieges, and the tre of war, | 
— . . $ . 1 ad 
Roll in thy eager mind ; ty _ ny creit 
*1 f 0 „e naar 
Nods horrible; with more terrinc | . 
17 om” ready in the 032117, 
Thou wall", and ſeem'ſt already in the 1 
p 7 - +4931 bc ther 114 Albin 
What ſpoils, what canqu- ſts, then d 4 * 
From thy atchievemen:s! pet taou Halt ſurp R 


3-7 


Fer bold 
Could fe 
Superior, 
Oft victo 
Fim rar 
Dial hi 
How gay 
The Brit: 
Thus far 
Their rec 
rich th 
Their ma 
With hig 
Inherent, 
What if | 
Of baſe a 
Should nc 
Of Churc 
Soon as h 
Should ſta 
Con hund. 
Should {ct 
To lead h 
Ur exther 
Thus tl 
And mena 
In arms, 
Refrain: 


ery 


. Decline th 


Your es ſy 
S fs of act 
A furious; 
He il! abi: 
He ton re 
Refplende: 
And pomp 
It any arm 


* » 1 4 1 
Pei furmnss 
14 4 
* 
240 1 
Use 
T2263 
- A 
Horte g. 
* 
()* ' 
'1 
* 
15 o 
- FAY 
* 
* 


J. PHILIPS'S POEMS. 


Her boldeſt yows, exceeded what thy foes 
Could fear or Fancy 3 ; they, in multitude 
Superior, fed their thoughts with proſpect vain 
Of victory and rapine, reckoning what 
rom ranſom'd captives would accrue. Thus one 
| vial his mate beſpoke : O friend, obſerve 
How gay with all th' accoutrements of war 
The Britons come, with gold well fraught, they come 
Thus far our prey, and temp! us to ſubdue 
Then recreant force 3 how will their bodies ſtript 
Erich the victors, while the vultures ſate 
Their maws with full repaſt !=-Another, warm'd 
With high ambition, and conceit of proweſs 
Inherent, arrogantly thus preſum's : 
What if this ſword, full often drench'd in blood 
Of baſe antagoniſts, with griding edge 
Gould now cleave theer the execrable head 
Of Churchill, met in arms! or if this hand, 
Soon as his army difarray'd *gins ſwerve, 
Should ſtay him flying, with retentive gripe, 
Confounted and appal'd ! no trivial price 
Should ſet him free, nor ſmall thould be my praiſe 
To lead him ſhackled, and expos'd to ſcorn 
Ur exhering crowds, the Britons boaſted chief. 
Thus they, in ſportive mood, their empty taunts 
And menaces expreſt 3 nor could their prince 
In arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious ſpeech 
Refrain: Why halt ye thus, ye Britons? Why 


Decline the war ? Shall a moraſs forbid 


Your eafy march? Advance; we 'll bridge a way 
Sf? of acceſs. Imprudent, "thas t' invite 

Ake dus ſion to his tolds! That boaſt 

fle i!! abides ; captiv'd, in other plight 

He on reviſits Britany, that once 

aplendent came, with ſtret cht ret inue girt, 

and pompous pageantry; O hapleſs fate, 

If any arm, but Churchill's had prevail'd ! 


No need ſuch boaſts, or exprobrations ſalſe 
Of c cowardice 3 the milir ary mound 
he Britiſh files tranſcend, in evil hour 
For their proud foes, that fondly bruv'd their fate. 
and now on either fide the trumpets blew, 
S211] of onſet, reſolution firm 
inſyir] a and pernicious love of war. 


ne alyerie fronts in rucful conflict meet, 

C | Jing al their might; for on th' event 
1 ive of this bloody y day depends 

the fate of kin e with leſs vehemence 
. Mew comp <titor for Rome engag'd, 


„ and Pompey, on Pharſalian pla ne, 
ern Bell: na, with one final ſtroke, 


Aided, he N of this glo obe to one. 


Here de B Bavarian duke his b rigades leads, 
UUL2N? in arms, and gudy to behold : 
v0 champion Fen ing his Noric blade, 
bet temper'd Accel, barceſelefe prov'd in field 
3 1 = rl, wich his Celtic Infantry 
fumpt: us comes; here Churchill, not ſo prompt 
ant as fight, his tardy cohorts joins 
4 £27ene's Cerman force. Now from each 
+ ie raren intrumen's of death diſcharge 
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By chains connext, and with deſtructive ſweep 
Behead whole troops at once; the hairy ſcalps 
Are whirl'd aloof, while numerous trunks beſtrew 
Th' enfanguin'd field: with latent miſchief ſtor'd 
Showers of granadoes rain, by ſudden burſt 
Diſploding murderous bowels, fragments of ſteel, 
And ſtones, and glaſs, and nitrous grain aduſt; 

A thouſand ways at once the ſhiver'd orbs 

Fly diverſe, working torment, and foul rout 
With deadly bruiſe, and gaſhes furrow'd deep. 

Of pain impaticnt, the high-prancing ſteeds 
Diſdain the curb, and, flingi ging to and fro, 

Spurn their Siſmounted riders; they expire 
Indignant, by unhoſtile wounds deſtroy'd. x 


Thus through each army death in various ſhapes 
Prevail'd; here mangled limbs, here brains and gore 
Lie clotted ; lifeleſs ſome : with anguiſh theſe 
Gnaſhing, and loud laments invoking aid, 
Unpity'd, and unheard ; the louder din 
Of guns, and trumpets* clang, and ſolemn ſound 
Of drums, o'ercome their groans. In equal ſcale 
Long hung the fight; few marks of fear were ſeen, 
None of retreat. As whea two adverſe winds, 
Sublim'd from dewy vapours, in mid-ſky 
Engage with horrid ſhock, the ruffled brine 
Roars ſtormy, they together daſh the clouds, 
Levying their equal force with utmoit rage; 

Long undecided laſts the airy ſtrife: 

So they incens'd; till Churchill, viewing where 
he violence of Tallard moſt prevail'd, 

Came to oppoſe his flughtering arm; with ſpeed 

Precipitant he rode, urging his w 

O'er hills of gaſping heroes, and fall'n ſteeds 

Rolling in death: deſtruction, grim with blood, 

Attends his furious courſe. Him thus enrag'd, 

Deſcrying from arar, ſome engineer, 

Dextrous to guide th' unerring charge, defign'd 

By one nice ſhot to terminate the war. 

With aim direct the levell'd bullet flew, 

ut miſs'd her ſcope (ior Deſtiny withſtood 


Th approaching wound) and guiltleſs plough'd her way 


Beneath his courſer ; round his ſacred head 

The glowing balis play innocent, while he 

With dire impetuous {way deals fatal blows 

Amongſt the kc atter'd Cauls. But O] beware, 

Great warrior! nor, too piodigal of life, 

Expoſe the Britith ſafety : hath not Jove 

Already warn'd thee to withdraw ? Reſerve 

Thyvſelf for other palms. Ev'n now thy aid 

Eugene, with regiments unequal pref, 

Awaits; this day of a!l his honors gain'd 

Deſpoils him, if thy ſuccour opportune 

Defends not the ſad hour: permit not thou 

So brave a leader with the vulgar herd 

To bite the ground unnoted.—Swift, and fierce 

As wintery dom, he flies, to reinforce 

The yielding wing; ; in Gallic blood again 

= ews his reeking iword, and ſtrews the ground 
ith headleſs ranks (ſo Ajax interpos'd 

His ſevenfold ſhield, and ſcreen'd Laertes* ſon, 

For valour much, and warlike wiles, renown'd, 

When the inſulting Trojans urg'd him fore 

With tilted ſpears) : unmanly dread invades 

The French aſtony d; ſtrait their uſeleſs arms 
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The hideons noiſe. What can they do? or how 
Withſtand his wide-deſtroying ſword ? or where 
Find ſhelter, thus repuls'd? Behind, with wrath 
Reſiſtleſs, th* eager Engliſh champions preſs, 
Chaſtiſing tardy ſlight 5 before them rolls 
His current ſwift, the Danube vaſt and deep, 
Supreme of rivers! to the frightful brink, 
Urg'd by compultive arms, ſoon as they dacht, 
New horror chill'd their veins : devote they ſiw 
Themſelves to wretched doom; with efforts vain, 
Encourag'd by deſpair, or obſtinate 
To fall like men in arms, ſome dare renew 
Feeble engagement, meeting glorious fate 
On the firm land; the reſt, diſcomſited, 
And putht by Marlborough's avengeful hand, 
Leap plunging in the wide-extended flood. 
Bands numerous as the Memphian ſoldiery 
That ſwell'd the Ervthrzan wave, when wall'd 
The unfroze waters marvellouſly ſtood, 
Odſervant of the great command. Upborne 
By frothy billows thouſands float the ſtream 
In curabrous mail, with love of farther ſhore 
Confiding in their hands, that ſed'lous ſtrive 
To cut th' outrageous fluent : in this diſtreſs, 
Ev*n in the fight of death, ſome tokens ſhew 
Of fearleſs friendſhip, and their ſinking mues 
Suſtain: vain love, though lau:il2ble ! abſorb'd 
By a fierce eddy, they together found 
The vaſt profundity; their horſes pay 
The ſwelling ſurge with fruitleſs toil : ſurcharg'd 
And in his courſe obſtructed by large ſpoil, 
The river flows redundant, and attacks 
The lingering remnant with unuſual-tide ; 
Then rolling back, in his capacious lap 
Ingulfs their whole militia, quick immers'd. 
So when ſome ſweltering travelers retire 
To leafy ſhades, near the cool ſunleſs verge 
Gf Paraba, Brazilian ſtream ; her tail 
Of vaſt extention from her watery den, 
A griſly Hydra ſuddenly ſhoots forth, 
In6dions, and with curl'd envenom'd train 
Embracing horricly, at once the crevy 
Into the river whirls: th* unweeting prey 
Entwiſted roars, th' aftrighted food rebounds. 


Nor did the Britiſh ſquadrons now ſurceaſa 
To gall their foes 0'erwhelm'd; full many felt 
In the moiſt element a ſcorching death, 
Pierc'd ſinking; ſhrouded in a duſky cloud 
The current flows, with livid miſſive flames 
Boiling, as once Pergamean Xanthus boil'd, 
Inflam'd by Vulcan, when the ſwift-footed fon 
Of Peleus to his baleful banks purſued 
The ſtraggling Trojans : nor lets eager drove 
ViRorious Churchill his deſponding foes 
Into the deep immenſe, that many a league 
Impurpled ran, with guſhing gore diſtained, 


Thus the experienc'd valour of one man, 
Mighty in conflict, reſcued harrafs'd powers 
From ruin impendent, and th* afflicted throne 
Imperial, that once lorded o' er the world, 
Suſtain'd. With prudent ſtay, he long defer'd 
The rough contention, nor would deign to rout 
An hoſt diiparted; when in union firm 
Embody'd they advanc'd, collecting all 
Their ſtrength, and worthy ſcem'd to be ſubdued: 


He the proud boaſters ſent, with ſtern aſſaulk, 
Down to the realms of Night. The Britiſh ſonle, 
(A lamentable race!) that ceas'd to breathe, 

On Landen-plains, this heavenly gladſome air, 
Exult to fee the crowding ghoſts deſcend 
Unnumber'd ; well aveng'd, they quit the cares 
Of mortal life, and drink th' oblivious lake. 

Not ſo the new inhabitants: they roam 
Erroneous, and diſconſolate; themſelves 
Accuſing, and their chiefs, improvident 

Of military chance; when lo! they ſee, 
"Through the dun miſt, in blooming beauty freſh, 
Two lovely youths, that amicably walked 

O'er verdant meads, and pleas'd, perhaps, revolv'd 
Ann's late conqueſts; “ one, to empire born, 
Egregious Prince, whoſe manly childhood ſhew'd 
Elis mingled parents, and portended joy 
Unſpeakable; Þ thou, his aſſociate dear 

Once in this world, nor now by fate disjoin'd, 

Had thy preſiding ftar propitious ſhone, 

Should'ſt Churchill be! but Heaven ſevere cut ſhort 
"Their ſpringing years, 
Gifts ſo important! them the Gallic ſhades 
Surveying, read in either radiant look 

Marks of exceflive dignity and grace, 
Delighted; till, in one, their curious eye 
Diſcerns their great ſubduer's awful mien, 
And correſponding ſeatures fear; to them 
Confuſion! ſtrait the airy phantoms fleet, 
With headlong haſte, and dread a new purſuit, 
The image pleas'd with joy paternal ſmiles. 


Enough, O Muſe : the ſadly-pleaſing theme 
Leave, with theſe dark abodes, and re- aſcerd 
To breathe the upper air, where triumphs wat 
The conqueror, and ſav'd nations' joint acclaim, 
Hark! how the cannon, inoſfenſive now, 
Gives ſigns of gratulation; ſtruggling crouds 
From every city flo; with ardent gaze 
Fixt, they behold the Britiſh Guide, of fight 
Inſatiate; whilf his great redeeming hand 
Each prince affects ta touch reſpectful. See 
How Pruſſia's King ti anſported entertains 
His mighty gueſt! to him the royal pledge. 
Hope of his realm, commits (with better fate, 
Than to the Trojan chief Evander gave 
Unhappy Pallas) and intreats to ſhew 
The ſcill and rudiments auſtere of war. 
See, with what joy, him Leopold declare; 
His great Deliverer j and courts t' accept 
Of titles, with ſuperior modeſty f 
Zetter refus'd! Memhile the haughty King 


at is. 
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Now firſt he feel3 3 his laurels all at once 
Torn from his aged head in life's extreme, 
Diſtract his ſoul ! nor can great Boileau's harp 
Of various-ſounding wire, beſt taught to calm 
Whatever p lion, and exalt the foul 2 

* . * . . &. 7: 
With higheſt ſtrains, his anni ſpirits 1 
| Rage, ſhame, and grief, alternate in his breaſt. 


Torment the Boian prince? from native foil 
Exil'd by fate, torn from the dear embrace 
Of weeping conſort, and depriv'd the fight 


or would this iſle ſhouid bout 


3 1 1 fon 
Far humbler thoughts now learns : defpair, and 19%; 


Hat ſharp remorie, 
But who can tell what pangs, what ſharp remert 


{ . 
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Of bis young guiltleſs progeny, he ſeeks 
Ing -lorious ſhe! ter, in an alien land; 

Yep! orable! but that his mind: nates 
To right, and infincere, would violate 
Ris plighted faith; why did he not accept 
Friendly compoſure offer'd ? or well weigh 
With whom he muſt contend ? encountering fierce 
The Soly:nean Sultan, he o'erthrew 
His moony troops, returning bravely ſmear'd 
With Painim blood effus'd; nor did the Gaul 
Net find him once a baleful foe : but when, 
Of counſel raſh, new meaſures he purſues, 

'nhappy Prince! (no more a prince) he ſees 
Teo late his error, forc'd t' implore relief 
Of him, ke once defy'd. O deſtitute 
Of hope, unpity'd! thou ſhould'ſt firſt have thought 
Of | perſevering ſtedfaſt; now upbraid 

y own inconſtant, nl. aſpiring heart. 
* how the Noric plains, through thy default 
Riſe hilly, with large piles of flaughter'd knights, 
Bet n that warr d ſtill firmly for their prince 
Though faithleſs, and unſhaken duty ſnew'd; 
Wort! iy of better end. Where cities ſtood, 
Well fenc'd and numerous, deſolation reigns, 
and emptineſs, diſmay'd, unfed, unhous'd ; 
he widow and the orphan ſtrol! around 
The defert wide; with oft-retorted eye 
They view the gaping walls, and poor remains 
Of raank 
Of birds obſcene, ) bewalling loud the loſs 
E lpauſe, or fire, or ſon, ere manly prime, 
d big fad conflict, and complain * fate 
til, and too rigorous; nor fin 
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Wie 0 retire themſelves, or mo appeaſe 

atfictive keen deſire of food, expos'd 

Toi nds, and Rorms, and jaws of ſavage beaſts. 
Thr ce happy Albion! from the 1 world d! join'd 

Br 1. wen propitious, bliſsful ſeat of proce ! 

rn from thy ne ighbours milcries to prize 


Thy w welfare; crane with Nature's choiceſt Cf. 
N note thou hear'ſt the e eſtect of war, 

popul nion, void alone of fear 

ant peril, whilſt the diſmal! ſymphony 
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{ Iberian ſceptre undecided, here 

ages n ighty hots 1 in waſteful ftrife : 

liflerent elimes the flower of vouth deſcends, 
* to the Lulitanian vales, ref: vo 

n utmaſt hazard to enthrone the r prince, 
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They rend their countries. How is Poland vext 

[With civil broils, while two elected kings 

Contend for ſway ? unhappy nation, left 

Thus free of choice! The K ngliſh, undifturb'd 
Vith tuch ſad privilege, ſubmiſs obey 


Not thraldom, in fit liberty {ſecure : 

From ſcepter'd kings, in long deſcent deriv'd, 
Thou, Anna, ruleſt ; prudent to promote 
Thy people's eaſe at home, nor ſtudious lefs 
Of Europe's good; to thee, of kingly right 
Sole arbitreſs, declining thrones and powers 
Sue for relief; thou bid'ſt thy Churchill go, 
Succour the injur'd realm s, defcat the hopes 
Of haughty Louis, unconfin'd ; he goes 
Obſequious, and the dread command fulfils, 
In one great day. Again thou giv'ſt in charge 


The empire of the ocean wide diffus'd 

Is thine; belicid ! with winged ſpeed he rides 
Un humed o'er the labouring main t* aſſert 
Thy liquid kingdoms ;z at his near approach 
The Gallic navies impotent to bear 

His volly'd thunder, torn, diſſever'd, ſcud, 
And Vlets the friendly interpoſing night. 


Flail, mighty Queen! rcferv'd by Fate to grace 
The new-born age: what hopes may we conceive 
Of future years, when to thy early reign 
Neptune ſubmits his trident, and thy arms 
Alrcaty have e to th* utmoſt bound 
Heoſperian, Calpe, by Alcides xt, 

Mountain ſublime, that caſts a thade of length 
Immeaſurable, and rules the inland waves! 
Let others, with inſatiate thirſt of rule, 

Invade their neighbours lands, neglect the ties 
Of leagues and oaths; this thy peculiar praiſe 
Be ill, to ſtudy right, and que)! the force 

Of kings perfidious; let them learn from thee 
That neitlier ftrength, nor policy refin'd, 

Shall with ſucceſs be crown'd, where juſtice fails. 
Tln, with thy own content, not for thyſelf, 
Sub duck regiones generous to ruſe 

The fuppliant knee, and curb the rebel neck. 
The German boaſts thy conqueſts, and enjoys 


The grea advantage; nouy ght to thee redounds 
But ſatisfiction from thy conſcious mind, 


Auſpiciaus Queen! fince in thy realms, ſecure 
Or peace thou rcięn'ſt, and victory attends 

Thy diſtant enians, with compallion view 
Enrope embroil'd; ſtill thou (for thou alone 
Sumelent art) the jarring kingdoms ire, 
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Reciproc l ru inous ; ſay who 

Sha] v;-1d th ' Heſperia, who the Poliſh ſword, 
Py ty decree? the trembling lands ſaall hear 
thy volce, obcdient, left thy ſcourge ſliould 
heir Qubborn necks, 
Make thei remember Blenheim with regret, 


bruife 


Thu, hall the nations, aw'd to peace, cxtol 
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Whom Heaven ordains tupreme, with reverence due, 


To Rooke, that he ſhould let that monarch know, 


and Churchiil, in his wrath, 
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Returning ! in perpetual tenor run 
Delectable, and ſhed your influence ſweet 
On virtuous Anna's head: ye happy days, 
By her reſtor'd, her juſt deſigns complete, 
And, mildly on her ſhining, bleſs the world ! 


Thus, from the noiſy world exempt, with eaſe 
And plenty bleſt, amid the mazy groves, 
(Sweet ſolitude !) where warbling birds provoke 
The filent Muſe, delicious rural ſeat | 
Of St. John, Engliſh Memmius, I preſum'd 
To fing Britannic trophies, inexpert 
Of war, with mean attempt ; while he intent 
(So Anna's will ordains) to expedite 
His military charge *, no leiſure finds 
To ftring his charming ſhell : but when return'd 
Conſummate Peace ſhall rear her chearful head; 
Then ſhall his Churchill, in ſublimer verſe, 
For ever triumph; lateſt times ſhall learn 
From ſuch a Chief to fight, and Bard to ſing. 


. 
AD HENRICUM ST. JOHN, ARMIG. 1706. 


O Qui reciſæ finibus Indicis 


Benignus herbæ, das mihi divitem 
Haurire ſuccum, et ſauveolentes 
Szpe tubis iterare fumos z 


Qui ſolus acri reſpicis aſperum 

Siti palatum, proluis et mero, 
Dulcem elaborant cui ſaporem 
Heſperii pretiumque, ſoles : 


Ecquid reponam muneris omnium 

Exors bonorum ? prome reconditum, 
Pimplæa, carmen, deſidẽſque 
Ad numeros, age, tende chordas. 


Ferri ſecundo mens avet impetu, 

Qui cygniformes per liquidum æthera, 
Fo diva, vim præbente, vates 
Explicuit Venuſinus alas: 


Solers modorum, ſeu puerum trucem, 

Cum matre flaya, ſeu caneret roſas 
Et vina, cyrrhæis Hetruſcum 
Rite beans equitem ſub antris, 


At non Lyæi vis generoſior 
Affluxit illi; ſæpe licet cadum 
actet Falernum, ſæpe Chiæ 
unera, lætitiamque teſtæ. 


Patronus illi non fuit artium 

Celebriorum; ſed nec amantior 
Nec charus #que. O] quæ medullas 
Flamma ſubit, tacitoſque ſenſus | 


Pertentat, ut tẽque et tua munera 

Gratus recordor, mercurialium 
Princeps virorum ! et ipſe Muſæ 
Cultor, et uſque colende Muſis! 


He was then Secretary of War, 


——_— 
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Sed me minantem grandia deſicit 
Receptus zgre ſpiritus, ilia 
Dum pulſat ima, ac inquietum 
Tuſſis agens fine more pectus. 


Alte petito quaſſat anhelitu 

Funeſta plane, ni mihi balſamum 
Diſtillet in venas, tuzque 
Lenis opem ferat hauſtus uvæ. 


Hanc ſumo, parcis et tibi poculis 

Libo ſalutem; quin precor, optima 
Ut uſque conjux ſoſpitetur, 
Perpetuo recreans amore. 


Te conſulentem militiæ ſuper 

Rebus togatum. Macte! tori decus, 
Formoſa cui Franciſca ceſſit, 
Crine placens, niveoque collo! 


Gam Gratiarum cura decentium 

O! O! labellis cui Venus inſidet! 
Tu ſorte felix: me Maria 
Macerat (ah miferum!) videndo: 


Maria, quæ me ſidereo tuens 

Obliqua vultu per medium jecur 
Trajecit, atque excuſſit omnes 
Protinus ex animo puellas. 


Hanc ulla mentis ſpe mihi mutuæ 

Utcunque deſit, nocte, die vigil 
Suſpiro; nec jam vina ſomnos 
Nec revocant, tua dona, fumi. 


AN 


O D E 
TO HENRY ST. JOHN, ESQUIRE, 17c6*. 


| Thou, from India's fruitful ſoil, 


That doſt that ſovereign herb t prepare, 


In whoſe rich fumes I loſe the toil 
Of life, and every anxious care : 
While from the fragrant lighted bowl 

I ſuck new life into my ſoul. 


Thou, only thou! art kind to view 
The parching flames that I ſuſtaia 3 


Which with cool draughts thy caſxs iubdue, 


And waſh away the thirſty pain 


With wines, whoſe ſtrength and taſte we prize, 


From Latian ſuns and nearer ſkies. 


O! ſay, to bleſs thy pious love, 


What vows, what offerings, ſhall I brivg * 


Since I can ſpare, and thou approve, 
No other gift, O hear me fing ! 

In numbers Phebus does inſpire, 

Who ſtrings for thee the charming lyte. 


* This piece was tranſlated by the Reverend I. 
mas Newcomb, B. A. of Corpus Chriſti Colsse? 
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Aloft, above the liquid ſky, 
| ſtretch my wing, and fain would go 
Where Rome's ſweet ſwain did whilom fly 
And ſoaring, left the clouds below; 
The Muſe invoking to endue 
With ſtrength his pinions, as he flew, 


Whether he ſings great Beauty's praiſe, 
Love's gentle pain, or tender woes; 
Or chooſe, the ſubject of his lays, 
The bluſhing grape, or blooming roſe : 
Or near cool Cyrrha's rocky ſprings 
Mecenas liſtens while he ſings. 


Yet he no nobler draught could boaſt, 
His Muſe or muſic to inſpire, 
Though all Falernum's purple coaſt 
Flow'd in each glaſs, to lend him fire; 
And on his tables us'd to ſmile 
The vintage of rich Chio's iſle. 


Mæcenas deign'd to hear his ſongs, 

His Muſe extoll'd, his voice approv'd: 
To thee a fairer fime belongs, 

At once mare pleaſing, more belov'd. 
Oh! teach my heart to bound its flame, 
record thy love and fame. 


Texch me the paſſion to reſtrain, 
As I my grateful homage bring; 
And laſt in Phebus? humble train, 
The fir and brighteſt genius ſing. 
The Mufes favourite pleas'd to live, 
P:ying them back the fame they give. 


Bu* oh | as greatly J aſpire 

To tell my love, to ſpeak thy praiſe, 
Poating no more its ſprightly fire, 

My boſom heaves, my voice decays 
ith pain I touch the mournful ſtring, 
8nd pant and languiſh as I ſing. 


2 - 


nt Nature now demands that breath, 
Tua feeoly ſtrives thy worth to ſing ! 

Ani would be huſh'd, and loft in death, 
Did not thy care kind ſuccours bring 

Thy pitying call:s my ſoul ſuftain, 

Ara coll ne lite in every vein. 


The ſober glaſe J now behold, 

Thy health, which fair Franciſca's join, 

hing her cheeks may long unfold 

duch beanties, and be ever thine ; 

Ny charice the tender joy remove, 

Viale ſhe can pleaſe, and thou canſt love. 

Thus while by you the Britiſh arms 
Triumphs and diſtant fame purſue z 

The yielding Fair reſigns her charms, 

_ Ang pives you leave to conquer too; 

wer lnowy neck, her breaſt, her eyes, 

ad all the nymph becomes your prize. 


* 


What comely grace, what beauty ſmiles | 

5 her lips what ſweetneſs dwells ! 
Love himſelf ſo oft beguiles, 

: Nor Venus ſelf fo much excels. 

u different fates our paſſions ſhare, 

"a2 you enjoy, and 1 aeſpair! 
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* Maria's form as I ſurvey, 


Each feature ſteals my ſoul away, 


Vet, for the lov'd relentleſs Fair, 


| 1 once was bleſs'd in ſuch a matclileſs friend! 


Her ſmiles a thouſand wounds impart 


Each glance deprives me of my heart 
And chafing thence each other Fair, 
Leaves her own image only there. 


Although my anxious breaſt deſpair, 
And fighing, hopes no kind return 


By night I wake, by day I burn! 
Nor can thy gifts, ſoft Sleep, ſupply, 
Or ſooth my pains, or cloſe my eye. 


C Y D E R. 
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HAT foil the apple loves, what care 1; due 

To orchats, timelieſt when to preſs the fruits 
Thy gift, Pomona, in Miltonian verſe 
Adventurous I preſume to ſing; of verſe 
Nor ſkill d, nor ſtudious : but my native ſail 
Invites me, and the theme as yet unſung. 


Ye Ariconian knights, and faire dames, 
To whom propiticus Heaven theſe bleſſings grants, 
Attend my lays, nor hence diſdain to learn, 
How Nature's gifts may be improv'd by art. 
And thou, O Moityn, whoſe benevolence, 
And candor, oft experienc'd, me vouchſat d 
To knit in friendſhip, growing ſtill with years, 
Accept this pledge of gratitude and love. 

May it a laſting monument remain 

Of dear reſpect; that, when this body frail 
I; molder's into duſt, and I become 

As J had never been, I:te times may know 


Whoe'er expects his labouring trees ſhould bend 
With fruitage, and a kindly harveſt yield, 
Be this his firſt concern, to find a tract 
Impervious to the winds, begirt with hills 
That intercept the Hyperborean blaſts 
Tempeſtuous, and cold Eurus' nipping force, 
Noxious to feeble buds : but to the weſt 
Let him free entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 
Adminiſter their tepid genial zirs ; 
Nought fear he from the weſt, whoſe gentle warmth 
Diſcloſes well the earth's all-teeming womb, 
Invigorating tender ſeeds ; whoſe breath 
Nurtures the Orange, and the Citron groves, 
Heſperian fruits, and wafts their odors ſweet 
Wide through the air, and diſtant ſhores perfumes. 
Nor only do the lulls exclude the winds: 
But when the blackening clouds in ſprinkling ſhowers 
Diſti!, from the high ſummits down the rain 
Runs trickling ; with the fertile moiſture cheer'd, 


* Miſs Mary Meers, daughter of the late Principal 
of Brazen-Note College, Oxon, 
The 


The Orchats ſmile ; joyous the farmers ſee 


Their thriving plants, and bleſs the heavenly dew. 


Next let the planter, with diſcretion meet, 
The force and genius of each ſoil explore; 
To what adapted, what it thuns averſe ; 
Without this neceſſary care, in vain 
He hopes an apple-vintage, and invokes 
Pomona's aid in vain, The miry fields, 
Rejoicing in rich mold, moſt ample fruit 
Of beauteous form produce ; pleaſing to ſight, 
But to the tongue inelegant and flat. 

So Nature has decreed : ſo oft we ſee 

Men paſſing fair, in outward lineaments 
Elaborate ; leſs, inwardly, exact. 

Nor from the ſable ground expect ſucceſs, 
Nor from cretaceous, ſtubborn and jcjune 
The Muſt, of pallid hue, declares the ſoil 
Devoid of ſpirit ; wretched he, that quaft; 
Such wheyiſh liquors ; oft with colic pangs, 
With pungent colic pang: diſtreſs'd he Il roar, 


And toſs, and turn, and curſe th* unwholſome draught. 
But, farmer, look where full-car'd ſheaves of rye 


Grow wavy on the tilth, that ſoil ſelect 
For apples; thence thy induſtry ſhall gain 
Ten- fold reward; thy garners, thence with ſtore 


Surcharg'd, ſhall burſt ; thy preſs with pureit juice 


Shall flow, which, in revolving years, may try 
Thy feeble feet, and bind thy faltering tongue. 


Such is the Kentchurch, ſuch Dantzeyan ground, 


Such thine, O learned Brome, and Capel ſuch, 
Wiliifian Burlton, much-lov'd Geers his Marſh, 
And Sutton-acree, dreach'd wich regal blood 
Of Ethelbert, when to th' unhallow'd feaſt 
Of Mercian Offa he invited came, 
To treat of ſpouſals : long connubial joys 
He promis'd to himſelf, allur'd by fair 
Elfrida's beauty ; but deluded dy'd 
In height of hopes——oh ! hardeſt fate, to fall 
By ſhew of friendſhip, and pretended love! 

I nor adviſe, nor reprehend the choice 
Of Marcley-hi!l ; the apple no where finds 
A kinder mold: yet *tis unſate to truſt 


Deceitful ground: who knows but that, once more, 


This mount may journey, and, his preſen: ſite 
Foriaking, to thy neighbour's bounds transfer 
The goodly plants, affording matter ſtrange 
For law-debates ® ? if therefore thou incline 
To deck this rife with fruits of vations taſtes, 
Fail not by frequent vows t' implore ſuccels ; 


Thus piteous Heaven may fix the wandering glebe. 


But if (for Nature doth not ſiiare alike 
Her gifts) an happy foil fiould be withheld; 


February the ſeventh, 1571, at ſix o'cluck in the 
evening, this hill rouſed #feif with a rouing ncife, 
and by ſeven the next morning had moved forty paces ; 
it kept moving for three days together, carrying with 
je ſheep in their cotes, hedge-rows and trees, and in 
its paſſage overthrew Kinnaſton Cliapple, ud turned 
two highways near an hundred yards from their former 
poſition, - Tg ground thus moved was about twenty- 
ſix acres, which opened itſelf, and carried the earth 
before it for four hundred yards ſpace, leaving that 
which was paſture in the place of the tillage, and the 
tillage overfpread with paſture, See Speed's Accoun 
of Hzrefordihire, page 49, and Camden's Britannia, 


— 
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If a penurious clay ſhould be thy lot, 

Or rough unwieldy earth, nor to the plough, 
Nor to the cattle kind, with ſandy ſtones 

And gravel o'er-abounding, think it not 
Beneath thy toil ; the ſturdy pear- tree here 
Will rife luxuriant, and with tougheſt root 
Pierce the obſtructing grit, and reſtive marie. 
Thus nought is uſeleſs made ; nor is there land, 
But what, or of itſelf, or elſe compell'd, 
Affords advantage. On the barren heath 

The ſhepherd tends his flock, that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner from the molly turf, 
Sufficient ; after them the cackling gooſe, 
Cloſe-grazer, finds wherewith to eaſe her want. 
What thould J more? Ev'n on the cliffy keipht 
Of Penmenmaur, and that cloud-piereing hill, 
Plinlimmon, from afar the traveller kens 
Aſtoniſh'd, how the goats their ſhrubby browze 
Gnaw pendent ; nor untrembling canſt thou ſec, 
How from a ſcraggy rock, whoſe promĩnence 
Half overſhades the ocean, hardy men, 
Fearleſs of rending winds, and daſhing waves, 
Cut ſamphire, to excite the ſqueamiſh guſt 

Of pamper'd luxury. Then, let thy ground 
Not lye unlabor'd; if the richeſt ſtem 
Refuſe to thrive, yct who would doubt to plant 
Somewhat, that may to human uſe redound, 
And penury, the worſt of ills, remove ? 


There are, who, fondly ſtudious of increaſe, 
Rich foreign mold on their ill-natur'd land 
Induce laborious, and with fattening muck 
Beſmear the roots; in vain ! the nurſling grove 
Seems fair a while, cheriſh'd with foſter earth; 
But when the alien compoſt is exhauſt, 

It's native poverty again prevails. 

Though this art fails, deſpond not; little peins, 
In a due hour employ'd, great profit vield. 

TH mduſtrious, when the Sun in Leo rides, 
And darts his ſultrieſt beams, portending drought, 
Forgets not at the foot of every plant 

To {inl: a circling trench, and daily pour 

A juſt ſupply of alimental ſtreams, 

Exhauſted ſap recruiting ; elſe falſe hopes 

He cheriſhes, nor will his fruit expect 

Th' autumnal ſeaſon, but, in ſummer's pride, 
When other orchats ſmile, abortive fail. 

Thus the great light of heaven, that in his courſe 
Surveys and quickens all things, often proves 
Noxious to planted fields, and otren men 
Perceive his influence dire; ſweltering they tua 
To grots, and caves, and the cool umbrage fees 
Of woven arborets, 2nd oft the rills 
Still ſtreaming ſreth revitit, to allay 
Thirſt incxtinguiſhable : but ir the ſpring 
Preceding ſhould be deſtitute of rain, 

Or blaſt ſeptentrional with bruſhing wing? 

Sweep up the ſmoky miſts, and vapours dump, 
Then woe to mortals! Titan then exerts 

His heat intenſe, and on our vitals preys 3 
Then maladies of various kinds, and names 
Unknown, malignant fevers, and that foe 

To blooming beauty, which imprints the face 
Of fiireſt ry mph, and checks our growing loves | 
Reign fur and near; grim Death in different ans“ 


A ' 8 — © . 1 5 l _ of 
Depopul Jes the nuions; thouſands fall . 
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daauddant die, and fighing leave their loves 


&>& 


Unfziſh'd, by inſectuous Leaven dutroy'd. 


Such heat* prevaii'd, when fair Fiiz2, laſt 
(t Wicchcomo's name (next thee in blood and worth, 
0 firet St. John !) leſt this toilſome world 
11 bezuty's prime, and ſadden'd all the year: 
Nr could her virtues, nor repeated vou 3 
05 toufand lovers, the relentleſs hand 
Of Pexth arreſt 3 ſue with the vulgar fell, 
Cay lilinguith'd by this humble verſe. 


But if it pleaſe the ſun's intemperate force 
To knaw, attend; whilſt I of ancient fime 
The annals trace, and image to thy mind, 

How our fore-fathers, (luckleſs men !) ingulſt 
By the wide-yawning earth, to Stygian ſhades 
Wer? quick, in one fad ſepulchre inclos'd, 

In elder days, ere vet the Roman bands 
\\{torious, this our other world ſubdued, 
A ſoacicus city Rood, with firmeſt walls 
Le maunces, and with numerous turrets crown'd, 

Atril ſpires, and citadels, the ſeat 
Os Kings, and heroes reſolute in war, 
Fam d Ariconium : uncontrol'd and free, 
Till all-ſubduing Latian arms prcvail'u. 
Thea alſo, though to foreign yoke ſubmiſs, 
due undemoliſn'd Rood, and ev'n till now 
Ferinps had ſtood, of ancient Brit ich art 
Apleaſing monument, not zeſs admir'd 
Thin what from A' tic, or Etruſcan hands 
Aroſe; had not the heovenly Powers averſe 
Deczeed her final doom : for now the fields 
Labour'd with thirſt 3 Aquarius had not ſhed 
His wonted ſhowers, and Sirius parch'd with heat 
Klein the green herb: hence gan relax 
The ground's contexture, hence Tartarian dregs, 
Sulphur, and nitrous ſpume, enkindling fierce, 
Brilow'd within their dackſome caves, by far 
More difmal than the loud exploded roar 
ben enginry, that ceafelets ſtorm 
Ihe baſtion of a wet?-built city, deem'd 
Imoregnable : th' infernal winds, till now 
Ciicly impriſon'd, by 'Titanian warmth 
Dilting, and with unctuous vapour fed, 
Dildain'd their narrow cells; and, their full ſtrength 
Collecting, from beneath the ſolid maſs 
Cpheav'd, and all her caſtles rooted deep 
Shook from their low: it ſeat ; old Vaga's ſtream, 
cid by the ſudden ſhock, her wonted track 
Forſook, and drew her humid train aflope, 
Crankling her hwnlrec » and naw th Marine (I vr 
ung her banks: and now tne lowering ky, 
an daleful lightning, and the thunder, voice 
Ui angry Cods, that rattled Solomn, diſmaid 
= linking hearts ef men. Where ſhould they turn 
rrety'd ? whence ſeek for aid ? when from below 
all tareatens, and ev'n Fate ſupreme gives ſig: 
Of wrath and deſolation? vain were vows, 
rc plants, and ſuppliant hands to Heaven erect! 
tome to fanes repair'd, and humble rites 
„borm'd to Thor, and Woden, fabled gods, 
＋ with their votaries in one ruin ſhar'd, 
"M0 and o'erwrelm'd. Others in frantic mood 
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The thronging populace with haſty ſtrides 
Prefs ſutious, and, top eager of eſcape, 
Obſtruct the eaſy vy; the rocking town 
Supplants their fontſtepz; to, and fro, they reel 
Aſtoniſh'd, as o'er-charg'd with wine; when lo! | 
The ground aduſt her riven mouth difparts, | 
Hortihle chafm ; profound! with ſwift deſcent 
Old Ariconium ſinles, and all her tribes, 

Heroes, and ſenators, down to the realms 

Of endleſs night, Memnwhile, the looten'd winds 
Infuriate, molten rocks and fluming globes 

Hurl'd high above the clouds; ill all their force 
Conſum'd, her ravenous jaws th* earth ſatiate c1o3'2 
Thus this fair city fell, of which the name 

Survives alone ; nor is there found a mark, 


. * 
Whereby the curious paſſenger may learn 


Her ample ite, ſave coins, and mouldering urns, 
And huge unwieldy bones, laſting remains 
Of that gigantic race 3 which, as he breaks 
The clotted glebe, the plowman haply finds, 
Appall'd. Upon that treacherous tract of land, 
She whilome ſtood; now Ceres, in her prime, | 
Smiles fertile, and with ruddieft freight bedeck'd, 
The apple-tree, by our fore-tithers blood 
Improv'd, that no recalls the devious Muſe, 
Urging her deſtin d labours to purſue. 

The prudent will obſerve, what paſſions reizn 
In various plants {for not to man alone, 
But all the wide creation, Nature gave 
Love, and avertion) : cverlaſting hate 
The Vine to Ivy bears, nor leſs a>nors 
The Colewort's rankneſs; but with amorous twins 
Claſps the tall Elm: the Pæſtan Roſe unfolds 
Her bud more lovely, near the fetid Leek, 
(Creſt of ſtout Britons), and inhances thence 
The price of her celeſtial ſcent : the Gonrd, 
And thirſty Curumber, when they perteive 
Th' approaching Olive, with reſentment l 
Her fatty fibres, and with tendrils creep 
Diverſe, deteſting contact; whilſt the Fig 


Contemns not Rue, nor Sage's humble leat, LH: 


Cloſe-neighbouring : th' Herefordian plant 

Careſſes freely the contiguous Peach, 

Hazel, and weight-reſiſting Palm, and likes 

T' approach the Quince, and the Elder's pithy cm; 

Unce ſy, ſeated by funereal Yeugh, 

Or Walnut, (whoſe malignant touch impairs 

All generous truits), or near the bitter dews 

Of Cherries. Therefore weigh the habits well 

Of plants, how they aſſociate beſt, nor let 

Il neighbourhood corrupt thy hopeful graffs. 
Wovld'ſt thou thy vats with gen'rous juice fouls 

froth ? 

Reſpect thy orchats; think not, that the trees 

Spontaneous will produce an weznizume Eraught. 

Let art correct thy breed: from parent bough 

A Cvon meetly fever: after, force 

A way into the crabſtock's cloſe-wrought grain 

By wedges, and within the living wound 

Encloſe the foſter twig; nor over- nice 

Refuſe with thy own hands around to ſpread 

The binding clay: ere-long their difieiing yeins 

Unite, and kindly nouriſhment convey 

To the new pupil; now he ſhoots his arms 

With q1i-kett growth; now ſhake tlie teeming trunh, 

Dorn rain the impurpled balls, ambroftal fruit. 
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Whether the Wilding's fibres are contriv'd 

To draw th* earth's pureſt ſpirit, and reſiſt 

It's feculence, which in more porous ſtocks 

Of Cyder-plants find paſſige free, or elſe 

The native verjuice of the Crab, deriy'd 

Through th' infix'd graff, a grateful mixture forms 
Of tart and ſweet 3 whatever be the cauſe, 

This doubtful progeny by niceſt taſtes 

Expected beſt acceptance finds, and pays 

Largeſt revenues to the orchat-lord. 


Some think the Quince and Apple would combine 
In happy union ; others fitter deem 
The Sloe-ſtem bearing Sylvan Plumbs auſtere. 
Who knows but both may thrive ? howe'er, what loſs 
To try the powers of both, and ſearch how far 
Two different natures may concur to mix 
In cloſe embraces, and ſtrange offspring bear; 
Thou it find that plants will frequent changes try, 
Undamag'd, and their marriageable arms 
Conjoin with others. So Silurian plants 
Admit the Peach's odoriferous globe, 
And Pears of ſundry forms ; at different times 
Adopted Plumbs will alien branches grace; 
And men have gather'd from the Hawthorn's branch 
Large Medlars, imitating regal crowns. 


Nor is it hard to beautify each month 
With files of particolor'd fruits, that pleaſe 
The tongue, and view, at once. So Maro's Muſe, 
Thrice ſacred Muſe ! commodious precepts gives 
Inſtructive to the ſwains, not wholly bent 
On what is gainful : ſometimes ſhe diverts 
From ſolid counſels, ſhews the force of love 
In ſavage beafts ; how virgin face divine 
Attracts the heipleſs youth through ſtorms and waves, 
Alone, in deep of night: Then the deſcribes 
The Scythian winter, nor diſdains to ſing 
How under ground the rude Riphæan race 
Mimic briſk Cyder with the brakes product wild; 
Sloes pounded, Hips, and Servis' harſheſt juice. 


Let ſage experience teach thee all the arts 
Of grafting and in-eyeing ; when to lop 
The flowing branches; what trees anſwer beſt 
From root, or kernel : ſhe will beſt the hours 
Of harveſt, and ſeed-time declare; by her 
The different qualities of things were found, 
And ſecret motions ; how with heavy bulk 
Volatile Hermes, fluid and unmoiſt, 
Mounts on the wings of air; to her we owe 
The Indian weed *, unknown to ancient times. 
Nature's choice gift, whoſe acrimonious fume 
ExtraQts ſuperfluous juices, and refines 
The blood diſtemper'd from its noxious ſalts ; 
Friend to the ſpirits, which with vapors bland 
It gently mitigates, companion fit 
Of pleaſantry, and wine; nor to the bards 
Unfriendly, when they to the vocal ſhell 
Warble melodious their well-labor'd ſongs. 
She found the poliſh'd glaſs, whoſe ſmall convex 
Enlarges to ten millions of degrees 
The mite, inviſible elſe, of Nature's hand 
Leaſt animal; and ſhews, what laws of life 
The cheeſe-inhabitants obſerve, and how 
Fabrick their manſions in the harden'd milk, 
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Wonderful artiſts ! but the hidden ways 

Of Nature would'ſt thou know ? how ft the framg; 
All things in miniature ? thy ſpecular orb == 
Apply to well-diſſected kernels ; lo! 

Strange forms ariſe, in each a little plant 

Unſolds its boughs : obſerve the ſlender threads 

Of firſt beginning trees, their roots, their leaves, 

In narrow ſeeds defcrib'd ; thou'lt wondetir.» fay, 
An inmate orchat every apple boats, $5 
Thus all things by experience are diſplay'd, 

And moſt improv'd. Then ſeduloufly think 

To meliorate thy ſtock ; no way, or rule, 

Be unafſay'd ; prevent the morning ſtar 
Aſſiduous, nor with the weſtern ſun 

Surceaſe to work ; lo! thoughtful of thy gun, 
Not of my own, I all the live-long day 
Conſume in meditation deep, recluſe 

From human converſe, nor, at ſhut of eve, 
Enjoy repoſe; but oft at midnight lamp 

Ply my brain-racking ſtudies, if by chance 
Thee I may counſel right; and oft this care 
Diſturbs me lumbering. Wilt thon then repine 
To labour for thyſelf? and rather choote 

To lie ſupinely, hoping Heaven will bleſs 

Thy lighted fruits, and give thee bread unearn'd ? 


"Twill profit, when the ſtork, ſworn foe of ſnakes, 


Returns, to ſhew compaſſion to thy plants, 
Fatigu'd with breeding. Let the arched knife 
Well ſharpen'd now aſſail the ſpreading ſhades 
Of vegetables, and their thirſty limbs 
Diſſever : for the genial moiſture, due 
To apples, otherwiſe miſpends itſelf 
In barren twigs, and for th' expected crop, 
Nought but vain ſhoots, and empty leaves abound, 
When ſwelling buds their odorous foliage ſhed, 
And gently harden into fruit, the wiſe 
Spare not the little offspring, if they grow 
Redundant ; but the thronging cluſters thin 
By kind avulſion: elſe the ſtarveling brood, 
Void of ſufficient ſuſtenance, will yield 
A flender autumn ; which the niggard foul 
Too late ſhall weep, and curſe his thrifty hand, 
That would not timely eaſe the ponderous bougiz, 
It much conduces, all the cares to know 
Of gardening, how to ſcare noQurnal thieves, 
And how the little race of birds that hop 
From ſpray to ſpray, ſcooping the coſtlieſt fruit 
Inſatiate, undiſturb'd. Priapus' form 
Avails but little ; rather guard each row 
With the falſe terrors of a breathleſs kite. 
This done, the timorous flock with ſwifteſt wing 
Scud through the air; their fancy repreſents 
His mortal taluns, and his ravenous beak 
Deſtructive; glad to ſhun his hoſtile gripe, 
They quit their thefts, and unfrequent the feld. 
Beſides, the filthy ſwine will oft invade 
Thy firm Inclofure, and with delving ſnout 
The rooted foreſt undermine : forthwith 
Halloo thy furious maſtiſf, bid him vcx 
The noxihus herd, and print upon ther ears 
A ſad memorial of their paſt offence. 
The flagrant Procyon will not fail to bring | 
Large ſhoals of flow houſe-bearing ſnail3 that creep 


O'er tl 1 fruitage wins ſlimy tracts 
er the ripe rulcazes 5 ring tm 


In the ſeek rinds, and unprett Cyder zr. 1 


r 
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No art averts th's peſt z on thee it lies, 

With mor ing and with evening hand to rid 

-ptiles 3 nor, if wiſe, wilt thou 
ecling this labour which itfelr rewards 

V/ith plevting gain, whilſt the wirm limbec draws 
Salubrious waters from the nocent broad. 

Myriads of witps now olfo cluſtering hang, 

And drain a ſpurious onev from ty x Croves;, 

"Their winter food 3 though oft re puls'd, ag in 
They rally, undifmav*d 5 but fraud with eaſe 
Fnfnres the noifome ſwarms ; let « 


very bough 
Ber fr went vius, 
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pregnant with the dress 


Of Mople, or Mem, or FPreacle's viſcous juice; 
Ther, by ' alluring odor drawn, in haſte 


Fly tothe dulcet cates, and crou-ling ſip 

[ho] ble bine ; Joyful thou 'It fee 

The clammy ſurfice all o'er- ſtrown with tribes 

Of greedy inſects, that with fruitleſs toil 

Flip flmy rende 3 oft, to extricme 

The r fret, in liquid ſhackles bound, till ?eath 
Berewe them of their worthleſs fouls : ſuch doom 
Wits luxury, and lawleſs love of gain! 
Howe'er thou myſt forbid external force, 
eſtine evils will prevail; damp airs, 

An | runy winters, to the centre pierce 


; 


ry 
he firm 


1 


t frai's, and by unſeen decay 
The proper relith viiiate : then the grub 
Ott unobſerv'd in- _ the vital core, 
Pernicious terant, and her ſecret cave 
Eniarees hourly, preving on the pulp 
Celelets 3 meanwhile the apple's outward form 
Dclectable the wirleſs ſwain 'beguiles, 
„ with a written mouth, and ſpattering noiſe, 
des the bitter morſel, and rejcs 
Irctiht ; not with leſs ſurprize, than when 
Emoittled troops with flowing ee p 
Throu 5 ek werv meads delighted, nor diſtruſt 
imiling ſurfice; whilſt the cavern'd ground, 
'h grain incentive ftor'd, by ſudden blaze 
writs tral, and involves the hopes of war, 
| vhirts 3 full of victorlou thoughts, 
1d diimembred, they aloff expire. 


. 
— 


Vow turn thine eye to view Alcinous? groves, 


a the Pha ein iſle, from whence, 
8 tne ſogces of the boundleſs deep, 
[ niomNum precious fruits arriv'd : 
Pippin bu niſht ofer with yg the Moyle 
Of 4 oft h Neve { t1fte, the fair Permain 
ke Comeli ny mph, with red and white. 
d flouriſh with a growth 
Fecult 5p, ſv:'d the (Utley : be thou firſt 
du Apple to tranſplant, if to the name 
. it anſwers, no v Walt thou find 
r priz'd, or I1ndable of riſte. 
r does e e Fliot lesſt deſerve thy care, 
. 1-Apple, whoſe wither'd rind, intrencht 
5 furrow, 4: repreſents 
l „ nor thet from Harvey nam'd, 
ng: way ſhould we ing the Thrift, 
r Pomroy, Gr of pimpled coa 
, the (C t's- Fe is weig! Orb, 
r-wth, for various uſe 
re meet, *houzh after ful repaſt 
l 5 Ut nk he HE + 
. » Wough the Pear-trec rival not the worth 
prI806%s ? yet zer freight 


Th For "waves Rong Fan ſelf muſt bow 
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Is not contemn'd, yet her wide-branching arms 
Beſt !creen thy manſion from the fervent Dog 
Adverſe to life; the wintery hurricanes 

In vain employ their roar, her trunk unmov'd 
Breiks the ftr-ng onſet, and controls their rage. 
Cnicfly the Loſbury, whoſe large increaſe, 
Annual, in ſumptuous banquets cliims applauſe- 
1 "Wk acceptable beverage! could ut art 
Subdue the fl at ing lee, Pomona's fe! 


Would dread thy praiſe, and {hun ike d en rife, 


Pe it thy choice, when ſummer-heats annoy 

To ſit beneath her leafy cnn py, 
Quati+g rich liquids ! oh! how ſweet t' enjoy, 
At ae her fruits, and hoſpitable ſhade ! 


But How with eourl numbers ſhall we match 
The Mufk's ſurp Ring worth; that emrlieſt gives 
Sure hopes of racy _ and in its you h, 

ts tende r nonage, lands the ſpreading bou, gb 
With large aud juicy off=pring, that defies 8 
The vernal nippings, and cold ſyderal blafts! 
Vet let her to the Red-ftreak yield, that once 
Was of the Sylvan kind, unciviliz'd, 
Of no regard, till Scudamore's fkilt * hand 
Improv'd her, and by court l, diſcipline 
Taught her the ſavage nature to forget: 
Hence ſtyl'd the Scudamorean plant; whoſe wine 
Whoever taſtes, Jet him with grateful heart 
Reſpect that ancient loyal houſe, and wiſh 
The nobler peer, that now tranſcends out hopes 
In early worth, his country's f . 
Uninterruptec joy, and he Ach entire. 

Let every ree in every „ own 
The Red-ftreak as ſupreme, whoſe pulpous fruit 
With gold irradixte, and vermillion ſhines 
Tempting, not fatal, as the birth of that 
Primeavil interdicted plant that won 
Fond Ive in hapleſs hour to taſte, and die. 
This, of more beauteous influence, inſpires 
Poetic raptures, and the lowly Mufe 
Kindles to loftier trains; even I perceive 
Her ſacred vi tue. See the numbers flow 
Eaſy, willit, chear'd with her neEtreous juice, 
Fers, and my country's praiſes I exalt, 

Hail Herefordiin plant, that doſt diſuain 

Al! other fields! Heaven's ſweereft letting, hail! 
Be thou the copious matter of my ſong, 

And thy chice Necter; on which always waits 
Laughter, and ſport, and chre-beguiling wit, 
And frien aſhip, chief 1 ht of human lite. 
What Owls we with for more ? or wh by, in 1 queſt 
Of foreign vintage, pens and m 

Traverſe th' extremeſt world ? why — the rage 
Of the rough ocean? when our nuive glebe 
Imparts from boumteous womb, annu?] recruits 
Of wiae * able, that fir ſurmounrs 

Gallic, or Latin Grapes, or thote that ſee 

The ſetti g ſun near Calpe's tow ering height, 
Nor let *! © > Rh 10d14ng 


_ their ric 


nor the Lefhian vines 
ch Muſt, nor let Tokay c onrend 


) th' Ariconian vales : And hall we doubt 


The foil Le ile, wich, will fit manure, 
y rep v. Mane 
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The meadows here, with battening ooze enrich'd, 
Give ſpirit to the graſs ; three cubits high 

The jointed herbage ſhoots; th* unfillow'd glebe 
Yearly o'ercomes the granaries with ſtore 
Of golden wheu, the ſtrength of human life, 
Lo, on auxiliary poles, the Hops 

Aſcending ſpiral, rang'd in meet array ! 

Lo, how the arable with barley-grain 

Stands thick, o'erſhadow'd, to the thirſty hind 
Tranſporting proſpe& ! theſe, as modern ufe 
Ordains, infus'd, an auburn drink compoſe, 
Wholeſome, of denthlefs frme. 
Apples of price, and plenteous ſheaves of corn, 
Oft interlac'd occur, and both imbibe 

Fitting congenizl juice; fo rich the ſoil, 

So much does fructuous moiſture o'er-abound ! 
Nor are the hills unamiable, whoſe tops 

To heaven afpire, affording proſpect ſweet 

To human ken; nor at their feet the vales 

e ſcending gently, where the lowing herd 
Chew verdurous paſture; nor the yellow fields 
Gaily* enterchang'd, with rich variety 
Plenſing; as when an Emerald green, enchas'd 
In fluny gold, from the bright maſs acquires 

A nobler hue, more delicate to fight, 

Next add the Sylvan ſhades, and ſilent groves, 
(Hunt of the Druids) whence the earth is fed 
With copious fuel; whence the ſturdy oak, 

A princes refuge once, th' eternal guard 

Of England's throne, by fweating peaſants fell'd, 
Stems the vaſt main, and bears tremendous war 
To diſtant nations, or with ſov'ran ſway 

Awes the divided world to peace and Tove. 

Why thould the Chalybes, or Bilboa hoaſt 
Their harden'd iron; when our mines produce 
As perfect marti a ore? can Tmolus' head 

Vie with our ſaftron odors ? or the fleece 

Pzxtic, or fineſt Taren' ine, compare 

With Lemſter's filken wool ? where ſhall we find 
Men more undaunted, for their country's weal 
More prodigal of life? in ancient days 

"The Roman legions, and great Czfir, found 
Our fathers no mean foes : and Creſſy's plains, 
And Azincourt, deep-ting'd with blood, confeſs 
What the Silures vigour unwit hſtood 
Could do in rigid fight, and chiefly what 
Brydges' wide-w'eſting hand, firſt garter'd Knight, 
Puiſſant author of great Chandos” ſtem, 

High Chandos, that tranſmits paternal] worth, 
Prudence, and ancient proweſs, and renown, 

T' his noble offspring. O thrice-happy peer! 
That, bleſt wich hoary vigor, view" thyſelf 
Freſh blooming in thy generous ſon ; whoſe lips, 
Flowing with nervous eloquence exact, 

Charm the wiſe Senate, and 1ttention win 

In deepeſt councils: Ariconium plens'd, 

Him, as her choſen worthy, firſt ſalutes. 

Him on th? Iberian, on the Gallic more, 

Him herdy Britons blef: ; bis faithful hind 
Conveys new courage from afir, nor more 

The General's conduct, than his care weils. 


Three alſo, glorious branch of Cecil's line, 
This country claims; with pride and joy to thee 
Thy Alterennis calls: yet the indures 
Patient thy abſence, ſince thy prudent choice 


Here, to the ſight, 
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For 


Hal, high-born peer! and thou, grent nurſe of arts, 
And men, from whence conſpicuous patriots ſpring, 
:Janmer, and Bromley ; thou, to whom with due 
Reſpect Wintonia bows, and joyful owns 

Thy mitred off-pring ; be for ever bleſt 

With like examples, and to future times 
Proficuous, ſuch a race of men produce, 

As, in the cauſe of virtue firm, may fix 

Her throne inviolate. 
From one, the meaneſt in her numerous train; 
Though meaneſt, not leaſt ſtudious of her praiſe, 
Muſe, raiſe thy voice to Peaufort's ſpotleſs fame, 
To Beaufort, in a long deſcent deriv'd 
From royal anceſtry, of kingly rights 
Faithful aſſerters, in him centering meet 
Their glorious virtues, high deſert from pride 
Disjoin'd, unſhaken honor, and contempt 
Of ſtrong allurements. 
O thou of ancient faith! exulting, thee, 
In her fair lit this happy land inrolls. 
Who can refuſe a tributary verſe 

To Weymouth, firmeſt friend of lighted worth 
In evil days? whoſe hoſpitable gate, 
Unbarr'd to all, invites a numerous train 

Of daily gueſts ; whoſe board with plenty crown's, 
Revives the feaſt-rites old: meanwhile his care 

s not the afflicted, but content 
In acts of ſecret goodnefs, ſhuns the pr iſe, 
Permit me, bounteous lord, 
To blazon what though hid will bewuteous ſhine, 
And with thy name to dignity my ſong. 
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That ſure attends. 


Hear, ye Go 


O il! uſtrious prince! 


4 
1 


Has fix'd thee in the Muſes? faireſt ſeat “, 

Where Þ Aldrich reigns, and from his endleſs fore 
ft untvertil knowledge till ſupplies 
is noble cure; he generous thoughts inſtils 

f true nobility, their country's love, 

Chief end of life) and forms their ductile minds 
to human virtues by his genius led, 
Thou ſoon in every art pre-eminent 
Shalt grace this ile, and riſe to Bucleigh's fame. 


s, this vow 


But who is he, that on the winding ſtream 


H. 
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Of Vagus firſt drew vital breath, and now 
Approv'd in Anna's ſecret councils ſito, ö | 
Wieigbing the ſum of things, with wiſe forecaſt 
Solicitous of public good ? how large 
His mind that comprehends whate'er was known 
To old, or preſent time; yet not elate, 

Not conſcious of its {kill ? what praiſe deſerves 
Hi; liberal hand, that gathers but to give, 
Preventing ſuit ? O not unthankful Muſe, 

Him lowly reverence, that firſt deign'd to hear 
pipe, and ſkreen'd thee from opprobrious tongue 
Acknowledge thy own Harley, and his name 
I ſeribe on every bark 3 the wounded plants 
V/ill fat increate, faſter thy juſt reſpect. 


Such are our heroes, by their virtues knowny 


Or ſxill in pe-ce, and war: of ſofter mold 
The female ſex, with ſweet attractive ars 
Su bhdue obdurate hearts. | 
That view their matchleſs forms wii h trankent a 
Cuch ſudden love, and figh for nymphs unknow!, 


The travellers off, 
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+ Dr. Aldrich, Dean of Chrin-Church. 
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dat with the magic of their eyes: nor hath 
The dædal hand of Nature only pour'd 
Her gifts of outward grace; their innocence 
Urſeign'd, and virtue moſt engaging, free 
tom pride, or artifice, long joys afford 
To th' honeſt nuptial bed, and in the vane 
Of life, rebate the miſeries of age. 
And is there found a wretch fo baſe of mind, 
That woman's powerful beauty dares contemn, 
Exitteft work of Heaven? He ill deſerves 
Or love, or pity ; friendleſs let him fee 
Creaſy, tedious days, deſpis'd, forlorn, . 
As ſtain of Human race: but may the man, 
Ihn chearfully recounts the female's praile, 
tind equi] love, and love's untainted ſweets 
oy with honor! O, ye Gods! might I 
Liete my tate, my happieſt choice ſhould be 
ir and modeſt virgin, that invites 
1 afpeet chaſte, forbidding looſe deſire, 
ſmiling; in whoſe heavenly eye 
pureſt love enthron' d: but if the ſtars 
ant theſe my better hopes oppoſe, 
yl, at leaſt, the ſacred pleaſures know 
Ut firiteſt amĩity; nor ever want 
\ friend, with whom I mutually may ſhare 
i dnefs and anguiſh, by kind intercourſe 
' fheech and offices. May in my mind, 


— 
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üble a grateful ſenſe remain 

Ut favours undeſerv'd -O thon ! from whom 
ly both rich and low ſeek aid; moſt wiſe 
bieter of right, whoſe gracious voice 

Do whos 


le he equity, and curbs too rigid law 

n mild, impartial reaſon; what returns 
tans are due to thy beneficence 

ely * ouchſaf'd, when fo the 8 Nes of death 
Denkd prone? if thy indulgent care 

a preven'd, among unbody'd thades 

* 242 wander'd; and theſe empty thoughts 
periſh'd 3 but, uprais'd by thee, 
„my pipe afrech, each night and day, 


P S 
4 ie 


« * exampled goodneſs to extol 
toes z but nor night, nor day, ſnfiice 
5 ws great talk 3 the highly honor'd nome 
2 10797 muſt employ my willing thoughts 
IT, Ewell for ever on my tonaue. 

q rateful ; but let fir from me 
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nt gided roofs, Some looſe the bands 


Supports him, and intention free from fraud. 
If no retinue with obſervant eyes 
Atrend him, if he can 't avith purple tain 


Of cumbrous veſtments, labor'd o'er with gold, 


Dazzle the crowd, and ſet them all agape ; 
Yet clad in homely weeds, from envy's dart: 
Remote he lives, nor knows the nightly pangs 
Gf conſcience, nor with ſpeCtres* grifly forms, 

Demons, and injur 'd ſouls. at cloſe of day 

Anmy'd, fad interrupted ſlumbers Ands. 

Put (as a child, whoſe incxperienc'd age 

Nor evil purpoſe ferrs, nor knows) enjoys 

Night's ſweet refrethment, humid ſleep tincere. 

When Chanticleer, with clarion ſhrill, recalls 

| The tardy day, he to his I+bours hies 
ladfome, intent on {rmewhat that may eaſe 

| Unteilthy mortals, and with curious ſearch 

Fxomines all the properties of herbs, 

Fils, and minerals, that th* embowel'd earth 

i Pifplyvs, if by his induſtry he can 

Heneſit human ret: or elſe his thoughts 

Are exeteis'd with ſpeculations deep 


Of tempernce, and aught that may improve 
| The moral life; not ſedulous to rl, 

Nor with envenom'd tongue to blaſt the fame 
| Of harmlefs wen, or ſ:cret whiſpers ſpread 


Studious of virtue, he no life obſerves, 
Except his own ; his own employs his cares, 
Large ſubject ! that he labours to refine 

Daily, nor of his little ſtock denies 
| Fit alms to Lazars, merciſul and meek, 

Thus ſacred Virgil liv'd from courtly vice, 
And bates of pompous Rome ſecure; at court, 


Still thoughtful of the rural honeſt life, 


| Beft poet ! fit exemplar for the tribe 

Of Phœbus, nor lefs fit Mazonides, 

Poor eyelet; pilgrim and, if aſter theſe, 

If after cheſe another I may nome, 

Thus tender Spencer liv'd, witch mean repaſt 

[Coment, deprets'd by penury, and pined 

In fneign realm; yet not debas'd his verſe 

By fortune's frowns. 

Oh, hid but he, that fit ennobled ſong 

| With holy r2pture, like bis Abdiel been; 
'Mong my ruthleſs, ſtrictly faithful found; 
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11 reourt, whom th? ingenious love of arts 
Has cat d from thy native nil, beyond 
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Of good, and juſt, and meet, and th* wholeſome rule; 


"Mong faithful friends, to hreed difrutt and hate. 


And how t' imp: ove his grounds, and how humfelf : 


And had that other bard “, 


Milton. 
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Th' Eternal Alpine ſnows, and now detains | 

In italy's watt reulma, how long muſt we 

Lament thy abſence ? whilſt in ſweet ſojourn 

Thou view'ſt the reliques of old Rome; or, what 

Unrival'd authors by their preſence made 

For ever venerable, rural ſeats, 

T bur, and Tuſculum, or Virgil's urn, 

Green with immortal bays, which haply thou, 

Retn-Ring his great name, doſt now approach 

With bended knee, and ſtrow with purple flowers 

Unmin ful of thy frienis, that ill can brook 

"Thi: long delay. At length, dear youth, return, 

Of wic, and judgment ripe in blooming years, 

And Bri ain's iſle wi h Latian knowledge grace. 

Re urn, and let thy fathers worth ex: ite 

Thirſt of pre-eminence ; ſee | how the cauſe 

Or widows, and of orphans, he oſſerts 

With winning rhetoric, and well-argu'd law ! 

DM wk wel! his fovtiteps, and, like him, deſerve 

Thy prince's favour, and thy country's love. 
Meanwhile (although the Maſſic grape delights 

Prez 1ant of racy juice, and Formi 2: hills 

Te per tay cups, yet) wilt not thou reject 

J y native liquors. lo! for thee my mill 

Wow grinds choice apples, and the Britiſh vats 

C-orflow with gencrous cyder; far remote 

A cep this labour, nor deipiſe the Muſe, 

1 hat, pitting lands and ſeas, on thee attends. 


Thus far of trees: the pleaſing taſſe remains, 
To ting of wines, and autumn's bleſt increaſe. 
*Th* effects of art are ſhewn, yet what avails 
*Gaiat Heaven? oft, notwithſtanding all thy care 
To help thy plants, when the ſmall fruitery ſeems 
Exemp from ills, an oriental blait 
Diſeſtrou flies, ſoon as the hind fatigued 
Unyokes his term ; the tender freight, un{ki11'd 
To bear the hot diſerſe, diſtemper'd pines 
In the year's prime; the deadly plague annoys 
The wide in-Icſure : think not vainly now 
To trext thy neighbours with meliifluous cups, 
Thus diſapp inted. If the former years 
Exhibit no ſupplics, alas! thou muſt 
Wich taſteleſs water waſh thy droughty throat. 


A thouſ nd ↄccidents the farmer's hopes 
Subvert, or check; uncertain all his toil, 
Till luſty autuwn's luke-warm days allay'd 
With gentle colds, inſeatibly c nfirm; 
His ripening 1:b- urs: autumn to the fruits 
Earth's various lap produces, vigour gives 
Equz1, imener ting miley grain, 
Berries, and Ky-dy'd Plurabs, and what in coat 
Rough, or (oft rin'd, or beorded hu%, or ſhell x 
Fat Ollves, and Pilticio"s fragrant nut, 
And the Pins's taſteful Apple: autumn paints 
Aubin hills with Grapes 3 whilſt Enyliſh pl uns 
Plu 'n with pomaceous harveſts, breathing ſweets, 
O let me now, when the kind early de 
Unlock th* exaboſom'd odors, walk among 
"The w-1-rang'd files of trees, whoſe full-ag'd Rore 
D fuſe Ambrofil Reams, than Myrrh, or ud, 
More grateful, or perfaming flowery Bean! 
Soft whiſperiag airs, and the Ilark's mattin ſong 
hen woo to muſing, and beelm the mind 
Perplex” ! with ink ſome thoughts, Thrice happy time, 


* 


Nature rejoiceth, ſmiling on her works 

Lovely, to full perfection wrought ! but ah! 
Short are vur joys, and neighbouring griefs diſturb 
Our pleaſant hours | inclement winter dwells 
Contiguous ; forthwith froſty blaſts deface 

The bli:hfome year: trees cf their ſhrivel'd fruits 
Are widow'd, dreary ſtorms o'er all prevail! 
Now, now 's the time, ere haſty ſuns forbid 

To work, diſburden thou thy ſapleſs wood 

Of its rich progeny ; the turgid fruit 

Abounds with mellow liquor : now exhort 

1hy hinds to exerciſe the pointed ſteel 

On the hard rock, and give a wheely form 

To the expected grinder : now prepare 
Materials tor thy mill ; a ſturdy poſt 

Cylirdric, to ſupport the grinder's weight 
Exceſhve ; and a flexile fill»w, entrench'd, 
Rounding, capacious of the juicy hord. 

Nor mutt thou not be mindful of thy preſe, 
Long ere the vintage; but with timely che 
Shave the gont's ſhaggy beard, left thou too late 
In vin ſhould'ſt ſeek a ſtrainer to diſpart 

1he huſky. terrene dregs, from purer Muſt. 

Be cautious next a proper ſteed to find, 

Whoſe prime is paſt ; the vigorous horſe diſdains 
Such ſervile 11bours, or, if forc'd, forgets 

His paſt atchievements, and vi&t-rious pol, 
Blind Bayard rather, worn with work, and vers, 
Shall roll th* unwieldy ſtone ; with ſober pace 
He *lI tread the circling path till dewy eve, 
From early diy-ſpring, pleas'd to find his age 
Declining not unuſeful to his lord. 

Some, when the preſs, by utmoſt vigour ſerow'sy 
Has drain'd the pulpous maſs, regale their ſwine 
With the dry refuſe ;3 thou, more wile, ſhalt tlecp 
Thy huſks in water, and again employ 
The ponderous engine Water will imbibe 
The ſmall remains of ſpirit, ind acquire 
A vinous flavour; is the pe ms blithe 
Will quaff, and whittle, a» thy iinkling team 
They drive, an ting ( t Fuſl is x2dtant « \ es, 


Rejc& the Apple-cheeſe, though quite exhauſt; 
F ven now *twill cheriſh, and uuproveſ the roots 
Of fickly plants; new vigour hence convey'd 
Vill yield an horvett of ucuſual growth. 

Such profit ſprings from hufks dilcree'ly us 

The tender apples, from their pwents rent 

By ſtormy ſhocks, muſt not neglected lie, 

Ihe prey of worms: A frugal man IK, 
Rich in ore barten acre, which, ſubened 

Ry endleſs culture, with ſuſſicient Mui 

His caſks repleniſh'd ye -rly : he no mcg 
Deſir'd, nor wanted; diligent to learn 

The various ſtaſons, and by {kill repel 
invading peſts, ſucceſ ful in his cares, 
il the damp Libyan wind, with tempeſts arm 
Outrageous, bluſte:'d horrible ami dſt 

tis Cyder-grove: o'erturn'd by furious blase, 
The fiphtly ranks fall proſtrate, and ar und I 

i heir fruitage ſcatter'd, from the gent b0Ugns 
Stript immature : yet did he not repine, 3 
Nor curſe his ſtars; but prudent, bis fallen heaps 
Collecting, cheriſh'd with the tepid wreaths : 
Of tedded graſs, and the ſun's mellow1ng 8. 
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A cotly liquor, by improving time, 


Indulgent to all moons ſome ſucculent plant 

Equal'd wit th what the happieſt vintage bears. Allotted, that poor helpleſs man might ſhack 

put this 1 warn thee, and ſhall always warn, His preſent thirſt, and matter find for toil. 
No oh cterogene us mixtures uſe, as ſome Now will the Corinths, now the Raſps, ſupply 

i watery turnips have deba d their wines, Delicious draughts ; the Quinces now, or Plumbs, 

105 frugal: nor let the crude humours dence Or Cherries, or the fair Thiſbeian fruit U 
I kevel brafs, ſteaming with fire intenſe ; Are preſt to wines; the Britons ſqueeze the works [ 
Although Uevonia much commends the ule Of ſedulous bees, and mixing odorous herbs | 
Of firenzthening Vulcan 3 wich their native ſtrength Prepare balſamic cups, to wheezing lungs 
Thy wines ſufficient, other aid refuſe ; Mediciral, and ſhort - breath'd, ancient fires. 
And, when th* allotted orb of time 's compleat, But, if thou 'rt indefatigably bent 
Are more commended than the I:bour'd drinks. To toil, and omnifarious drinks would'ſt brew 

Nor let thy avarice tempt thee to withdraw Beſides the orchat, every hedge and buſh 
Tlie Prieſt's n ed hare 3 with cheartul heart Affords afhiſtance ev'n atniQtive Birch, 
The tenth of thy increaſe beſtow, and own Curs'd by unletter'd, idle youth, diſtils 
H-wen's bounteous goodneſs, that will ſure repay A limpid current from her wounded bark, | 
Fun orateful duty: this neglected, fear Profuſe of nurſing ſap. When ſolar beams 1 
da avengeance, ſuch as overtook: Parch thirſty human veins, the damaſk'd meads, 
A riſer, that unjuſtly once withheld Untorc'd, diſplay ten thouf »nd painted flowers 
[he clergy's due: relying on |-imfelf, U ferul in potables. Thy little ſons 

: Hi: $2143 he tended, with ſucceſsful care, Permit to range the paſtures 3 3 gladly the 

IV and late, when or unwiſh'd- for rain Will mow the Cov!! ſlip-poſies, faintly e 

Polcorided. dr unfcalonatile froth From whence thou artificial wines thalt drain 
| Curb'd his increaſing hopes; or, when around Of icy taſte, that, in mid fervors, beſt 

dle clouds dropt funeſs, in the middle ky Slack craving thirſt, and mitigate the day. 


te dew ſuſpended ſtaid, and left unmoiſt 


Happy lerne“, whoſe moſt wholeſome air 
His execrable glebe: recording this, 


Poiſons envenom'd ſpiders, and forbids 


Ye juſt, and 555 and tremble to tranſgreſs. The baletul toad, and viper, from her hore ! | 
Len now the promiſe of the coming year, More Lappy in her balmy draughts, enrich'd it 
To know, that by no flottering ſigns abus'd, | With miſcel] nevus ſpices, and the root f 
Thou wWifely may" provide: the various moon (For thirſt- ub ing ſweetneſs pr sd), wich wide 
Propheric, 3 ntendant ſtars, explain Extend her fame, and to ee drooping heart 
Loch riſing daun; ere icy cruſts ſurmount Preient redreſs, and lively health convey. 
Ti current fre am, the heavenly orbs ſerene See, how the Belgæ, ſedulous and Rout, 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and Cynthia glows With bowls of fattening Mum, or blifsful cups 
Vir Vets unſully'd: now the fowler, w. un 'd Of kerncl-reliſh'd fluids, the fair ſtar 
Py theſe good omens, with ſwiſt early ſteps Of early Phoſphorus ſalute, at noon 
; the crimp caithy ranging through. fields and W with frequent-rifing fumes ! by uſe 
gindes infruftes, thus to quel! their native phlegin 
nave to the blzds 3 ſulpturcons death | Prevail.ng, and engender wayward mirth. 
= NECKS the a mid lüght, and heed!. ts while they rain What need to treat of diſtant climes, remov'd 
'Y "al ( 0 D the towering, Benn 7 lend Far from the ſloping j urnev of the Years 
c tpeed 3 they le we Wer lune lives Reyond Petſora, and Indic corfts 7 
eke, ProCIPRane Uh Care. Where ever- during ſnows, perpetual ſhade; 
Fre w.ndeack's carly vilit, and abade Of darkneſs, would congeal their livid blood, 
ng cent inuanee in our tein pclate clime, Did not the Arctic tract ſpontaneous yield 
korct 0 liberal a rveſt; he of times A chearing purple berry, big with wine, 
: agent, the harth Hy perborean ice Intenſely fetvent, which exch hour they crave 
"5 tor our equal winters z when our ſuns Spread round a flam! ng pile of pine and 6 
e the d an, he bockward wings his way They interlard their native drinics | wit h e © 
i : nan un frozen ſummers, meer Of ſtrongeſt Brandy, yet ſcarce With tiicſe a 
us nunb'd bluod * nothing proſits mare Fnabled to prevent the ſudden rot 
n ft f 1057s O, may" t! 14 Ren ſee Of freezing noſe, and quick-decaying feet. 
: 1e be - 2 2 iH ho _ rain Nor leſs the ſable borderers of Nile, | 
„ Mer ume VERITY Nor they who Taprobane manure, nor they, 
” PIs Wet, gquickening the languid glebe. Whom ſunny Borneo bears, are ſtor'd with wreams 
; vt met:mes thou ſalt with fervent vous implore Egregious, Rum, and Rice's ſpirit extract. 
„ Novernte wind; the orchat loves to wave For here, expos'd to perpendicular roy a 
der winds, before the gems exert In vun they covet ſhades, and Thraicia's galeg, 
feeble leads 3 the loofencd roots then drink Pining with Equine tial heat, unleſs 
" werement, eaincit of happy years. The cordial glaſ perpetual motion k* ep, 
ere hit nothing profit to obſerve Quick circuiting ; nor dart they cloſe their eyes, 
ee 15 firs, their powerful influence Void of a bulky charger Heat their lips, 
- 1 *1e)ds, what vegetables ren 71 — * * ; 
be ; n Gar account has Jove Ireland. iN 
Wi: 
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With which, in often interrupted ſizep, 

Their frying blood compels to irrigate 

Their dry-furr'd tongues, elſe minutely to death 
Odnoxious, diſmal death, th' effect of drought! 

More happy they, born in Columbus” world, 
Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton plant 
With downy-ſprouting veſts arrays ! their woods 
Bow with prodigious nuts, that pive at once 
Celeſtial food, and nectar; then, at hand 
The Lemon, uncorrupt with vovage long, 

To vinous ſpirits added {heavenly drink !) 
They with pneumatic engine cealeleſs draw, 
Intent on laughter ; a continual tide 

Flows from th* exhilarating fount. As, when 
Azainſt a ſecret cliff, with ſudden ſhock 

A ſhip is daſh'd, and leaking drinks the ſea, 
Th aſtonith'd mariners ay ply the pump, 

Nor ſtay, nor reſt, til! the wide breach is clos'd: 
So they (but chearful) unfatigued, ſtill move 
The draining ſucker, then alone concern'd 
When the dry bowl forbids their pleating work. 

But if to hoarding thou art bent, thy hopes 
Are fruſtrate, ſould' ſt thou think thy pipes will flow 
With early limpid wine. "The hozrdcd ftore, 
And the harſh draught, muſt twice endure the ſun's 
Kind ſtrengthening heat, twice winter's purging cold. 

There are, that a compounded fluid drain 
From different mixtures, Woodcock, Pippin, wo 
Rough Elio“, ſweet Permain : the bleaded ſtream 
(Each mutually cortecting each) create 
A plerſurable medley, of what taſte 
Hardly diſtinguiſh'd ; as the ſhowery arch, 

With liſted colours gay, Ore, Azure, Gules, 
Delights and puzzles the beholder's eve, 

That views the watcry brede, with thouſand ics 
Of painture vary'd, yet 's un{kill'd to tell 

Or where one colour rites, or one faints. 

Some Cyders have by art, or age, unlearn'd 
Their genuine relith, and of ſundry vines 
Aſſum'd the flavour; one fort counterfeits 
The Spaniſh product; this, to Gauls has ſeem'd 
The ſparkling Nectar of Champaigne ; with that, 
A German oft has ſwill'd his throat, and ſworn, 
Deluded, that imperial Rhine beſtow'd 
The generous rummer, whilit the owner, pleas'd, 
Laughs inly at his gueſts, thus emertain'd 
With foreign vintage from his cyder catk.” 

Soon as thy liquor from the narrow cells 
Of cloſe preſt buf 45 is freed, thou muſt refcain 
Thy thirſty ſoul ; let none perſuade to bro:ch 
T hy thick, 3 undigefted cades : 
The hozry froits, and northern bla ate, take care 
Thy muddy beverage to ſerene, and drive 
Precipitant the baſer, ropy lees. 


And now thy wine? 5 tratiſpicuous, purg'd Atom all 
Its earthy groſs, yet let it feed a while 
On the fat refuſe, leſt too ſoon dis join'd 
From ſprightly, it to ſh1 rp or vapid change. 
Whea to convenient vigor it attains, 
Suffice it to provide a brazen tube 
Inflext; ſelf-taught, and voluntary, flies 
The de fecated liquor, through the vent 
Aſcending, then by downw ird tract convey 'd, 
Spouts into ſubject veſſels, lovely clear. 
As when a noon-tide fun, with ſummer beams, 
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Darts through a cloud, 
With ! 1 * 
Vith lucid amber, or undroſſy gold: 

So, and ſo richly, the purg'd liquid ſhines 

Now alſo, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full ſummer thines, a dubious ſeal. on, Cloſe 
In glaſs thy purer ſtreams, and let them gain, 
From due confinement, ſpirit, and flavour new. 


For this intent, the ſubtle chemiſt feeds 
Perpetual flames, whoſe unreſiſted force 
O'er ſand, and aſhes, and the ſtubborn flint 
Prevailing, turns into a fufil ſea, 

That in his furnace bubbles fonmy- red: 
From hence a glowing drop with hollow'd feel 
He takes, and by one efficacious hreath 
Dilates to a ſurpriſing cube, or ſphere 
Or oval, and fit receptacles forms 
For every liquid, with his plaſtic lungs, 

To human life ſubſervient ; by his means 
Cvders in metal frail i improve : the Moy!: 

And taſteful i ippin, in a moon's ſhort ye: u, 
Acqui: e complete perfection: Now they ſmoke 
Iran parent, ſparkling in each drop, delight 
Of curious palate, by für virgins crav'd. 

But horſher fluids different lengths of time 
Expect: I hy flak will lowly mitigate 

The Eliot's roughneſs. Stirom, firmeſt fruit, 
Embott!ed (long as Priameian i roy 


b 


Wichſtood the Greeks) endures, ere juſtly mild. 


Soften'd by age, it youthful vigor gains, 
Fallacious drink! ye honeſt men, beware, 
Nor truſt its ſmoothneſs; the third circling glaſ. 
Suftices vintue: But may hypocrites, 
(That flyly (pe: ale one thing, ano her think, 
3 as hell) pleas'd with the reliſh weak, 
Drink on unwarn'd, till, by inchant ing cups 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts difcloſe, 
Ard through intemperance grow awhile ſincere. 
The farmer's toi! is done E his cades mature 
Now call for vent; his lands exh2 ſt permit 
T' indulge n Now folemn rites he pays 
to Bacch! us, author of heart-cheering mirth. 
His honeſt friends, at thirity hour of duſk, 
Come uninvited; he with bountcous hand 
Imparts his ſmoking vintage, ſweet reward 
Of his gu. : induſtry ; the well-fi aught bowl 
Circles incefl int, w. "bil the humble cell 
With quavering laugh and rura | jets reſounds. 
Eaſe, and content, and unditfembled lose, 
Shine in each face; the thoughts of labour pa 
Encreaſe their joy. As, from retentive cage 
When ſullen Philomel eſcapes, Per notes 
She varices, an d of P oſt 1 im; "Tr fo nent 
Sweetly complains; her! retriev'd 
Cheers her ſid ſoul, impro 4 r ple W 0 ſong. 
Gl:4ſome they quaft, yet no 
Of healthy te mperance, nor iner ach. on 1 ight, 
Seaſon of reſt, but well bedew'd rep? 
Each to his home, with u nfupplan! ed foot: 
Ere heaven 's wes lazon'd by the roſy dawn, 
Domeſtic cares awake them; briſk th ey riſe, 
Refreſh'd, and lively with the joys that flow 
From amicable talk, and moderate cups 
Sweetly interchang'd. The plying lover finds 
Preſent redreſs, and long obl Iv ion drinks 
Of coy Lucinda. Give the debtor wine; ; 
His jovs are ſhort, and few; yet waen 
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Ni; dread retires, the flowing glaſſes add 
Courage and mirth: magnificent in thought, 
Im gin y riches he enjoys, 
And in the 2101 expatiates unconfin'd. 
Nor can the poet Bacchus? praiſe indite, 
Debarr'd his grape: The Muſes ſtill require 
Humid regalement, nor will aught avail 
Imploring in bus, with ut amoiſten” d lips. 
Thus to the generous bottle all incline, 
Pr ae thirſt allur'd: With vehement ſuns 
When duly ſummer bakes the crumbling clods, 
How pleaſunt is 't, beneath the twiſted arch 
0: 1 nen 7 bower, in mid-d y's rei Zn 
y the ſweet carouſe, remote from noiſe, 
deut d of feveriſh hewts ! When th' aged y 
[101063 and Boreas? ſpirit bluſters frore, 
th inclement heavens 3 now let thy hearth 
with jquicelefſs boughs ; thy lingering blood 
intivite with th apple's powerful ſtreams, 
"wal taowers, and —_ guſts confine 
ling Plovw:nan, and D 


car 


nd December warns 
nut] jollities 3 now ſportive youth 
Virol incondite riythms, with ſur ing notes, 
; ſturdy ſwains 
in clean array for ruſtic dance prepare, 
het with the buxom damſels; hand in hand 
k and bound, 


1 
ier un rmoniou; 


and vuious mazes weave, 
ig their braw 


ny limbs, with uncouth mein, 
F nl Ted, and f on etimes an oblique lcer 
Ne * 8 , ? „ 
Vat on their loves, ſometimes an haſty kiſs 
** 


trom unwary laſles; they with ſcorn, 


neck reclin'd, reſent the ravich'd blits. 


N | He | [ 2821 0 8 
Khile blin 4 Britiſh bards with volant touch 
verle loqu 1cious ſtrings, whoſe ſolemn notes 


de to tarmlets revels; theſe among, 
N 1 bus 
\\Ww1e artift ſtnds, in wondrous bag 
Impriton'd winds (of gentler ſort 


ſe, which erſt Laertes* ſon enclos'd). 
P ol +] nu” 1 25 — by z 
F at they ſleep 3 but let the tuneful ſqueeze 
v! !2houring elbe We rouze t nem, out they fly 
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h tprightly accents charm. 
torget they not to drench 

mlelves with bellying goblets nor, when ſpring 

"5, Can they refuſe to uſher in 


deſports 
* 7 * 
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ce wen- born year with loud acclaim, and ſtore 
| | wal bh 11 } « 
11 l H 


"his, now, when the ſappy boughs 
themſelves with blooms, ſweet rudiments 
7 tuture e harveſt : When the Gnoſſian crown 
on expected gutumn, and the trees 
se their mellow burdens, let them thank 
© Nat ure, that thus annu: ly ſupplies 
raults, and with her former liquid gifts 
des their languid minds, within 
6 ; igen mean conſin'd: Beyond there 's nought 
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41 de 


8 5 Plenſufe. Therefore, when thy heart 
2 wah joys, and ea iger ſoul : 
to purſu he ſpark] 17 gliſs, be ſure 
me to ſhun it; it thou wilt prolong 
npotat ion, forthwith reaſon quits 
np. | contut ion, and miſ1 "ule, 
r then twe nty tongues at once 
| MWelefs jargon, nouglit is heard 
„ PA various cl mor, and mad rant ; 
„and jen] "ſy to theſe ſucceed, 


ng mnt, 
a * 
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ip. Now horrid f-1y5 
5 rim ming : 


g el'ſſes now are hurl'd 
* 


With dire intent; bottles with bottles clath 
In rude encounter, round their temples fly 
he ſharp-edg'd fragments, down their batter'd cheeks 
Mixt gore and cyder flow. What ſhall we tay 

Of raſh Elpenor, who in evil hour 

Dry'd an immeaſuruble bowl, and thought 

T* exhale his ſurfeit by irriguous ſleep, 

Imprade: it ? him deus iron-fleep oppreſt, 
Deſcending Careleſs trom bis couch; the fall 
Luxt hi nec and fpinal marrow bruis'd. 
Nor need we tell what anxious cares attend 

The turbulent mirth of wine ; nor all the kinds 
Of muiadies, that lead to Death's grim cave, 
Wrought by intemperance, joint-racking gout, 
Inteſtine ſtone, and pining atrop hy, 

Chill even when the fun with July heats 

Fries the fcorch's foil, and dropt\ all-a-float, 
Yet craving liquids: nor the Cemaurs tale 

Be here repeated ; how, with luſt and wine 
Inti»m'd, they fought, and ſpilt their drunken fou!; 
At feaſting hour. Ye heavenly Powers that guard 
The Eritith iles, ſuch dire events remove 

Far from fair Albion, nor let civil broils 

Ferment from focial cups: May we, remote 
From the hoarfe, brazen found of war, enjoy 
Cur humid products, and with feemly draughts 
Enkindle mirth, and hofpitable love. 
Too oft, alas! has mutual hatred drench'd 
Cur ſwords in native blood; too oft has pride, 
| And helliſa diſcord, and ini uiate thirtt 
Of others rights, our quiet diſcompos'd. 
Hye we forgot, how fell deſtruction r22'd 
f Wide-ſpreading, when by Eris? torch incens'd 
Our fathers warr'd ? what heroes, ſignaliz'd 

For loyalty and prowets, met their fate 
Untimely, undeſerv'd! ! how Bertie fell, 
Compton, and Granville, dauntleſs ſons of Mars, 
Fit endleſs griet, but that we view 
Their virtues yet ſurviving in their race 
Can we forget, how the mad, headſtrong rout 
Defy*d their prince to arms, nor made account 
Of faith or duty, or allegiance {worn ? 
Apoſtate, atheiſt rebels! bent to ill, 

With ſeeming ſanRity, and cover'd fraud, 

Inſtill'd by him, who neſt preſum 'd oppoſe 
Omnipotence ; alike heir crime, th' event 

Was not alike ; theſe triumph 'd, and in height 
Of barbarous malice, and inſulting pride, 
Abſtain'd not from imperial blood. O fact 
Unparallel'd! O Charles, O beſt of Kings! 
What ſtars their black diſaſtrous influence ſhed 
On thy nativity, that thou ſhould'ſt fall 
Thus, by inglori ious hands, in this thy realm, 
Supreme and innocent, adjudg'd to death 
—_ 8 thy mercy . would have ſav'd! 
25 the Cyder-lind W with gullt; 

'L 10 e ey yder-Hind obſequious ſtill to thrones, 
| Abhorr'd ſuch hb»1e dif} _ deeds, and all 
Her pruning-ho5ok3 extended into ſwords, 
Undaunted, to aitert the trarapled rights 
Of monarchy : but, 13 ſucceſsleſs the, 
However fhful! then was no regard 
Of right, or w. And His, once happy, land, 
By _ bre fury ren 1t, long gro > beneath 
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Secure at home, while ſhe to foreign realms 
Sends forth her dreadful legions, and reftrains 
The rage of Kings: Here, nobly the ſupports 
Juſtice oppreſs'd; here, her victorious arn 1, 
Quell the ambitious : From her hand alone * 


All Europe fears revenge, or hopes redreſs. \ 


Rejoice, O Albion! ſever'd from the world \ 
By Nature's wiſe indulgence, indigent \ 
Of nothing from without; in one ſupreme \ 
Intirely bleſt ; and from beginning time 
Deſign'd thus happy; but the fond deſire 
Of rule, and grandeur multiply'd a race 
Of Kings, and numerous ſceptres introduc'd, 
DeftruRive of the public weal. For now 
Each potentate, as wary fear, or ſtrength, 
Or emulation urg*d, his neighbour's bounds 
Invades, and ampler territory ſeeks 
With ruinous aſſnult; on every plain 
Hoſt cop'd with hoſt, dire was the din of war, 
And cexſeleſs, or ſhort trace haply procur'd 
By havoc, and diſmay, till jealouſy 
Rois'd new combuſtion. Thus wis peace in vain 
Sought for by martial deeds, and conflict ſtern; 
Till Edgar grateful (as to thoſe who pine 
A diſmal half-year night, the orient beam 
Of Phoebus? lamp) aroſe, and into one 
Cemented all the long-contending powers, 
Pacific monarch ; then her lovely hed 
Concord rear'd high, and all around ditfus'd 
The ſpirit 0: love. At eaſe, the bards new ſtrung 
Their ſilent harps, and taught the woods and valcs, 
In uncouth rhythms, to echo Edgar's name. 
Then gladneſs ſmil'd in every eye; the years 
Ran ſmoothly on, productive of a line 
Of wile heroic Kings, that by juſt laws 
Eſtablich'd happineſs at home, or cruth'd 
Inſulting enemies in fartheſt climes. 
Cee lion-hearted Richard, with his force 
Drawn from the north, to ſewry's hellow'd plains ! 
Piouſly valiant (like a torrent ſwell'd 
With wintery tempeſts, that diſdains il mounds, 
Breaking away impetuous, and in volt es 
Within ite ſweep, trees, houſes, men) he preſs'd 
Amidſt the thickeſt battle, and o'erthrew 
Whate'er withitood his zealous rage: no pauſe, 
No ſtay of ſlaughter, found his vigorous arm, 
But th' unbelieving ſquadrons turn'd to flight 
Smote in the rear, an with diſhoneſt wounds 
Mangled behind. 1 he Soldan as he fled, 
Oft call'd on Alla, gnathing with deſpite, 
And ſhame, and murmur'd many an empty curſe, 
Behold third Edward's ſtreamers blazing high 
On Callivs hoſtile ground! his right withheld, 
Awakens vengeance. O imprudent Gauls, 
Relying on filſe hopes, thus to incenſe 
The warlike Engliſh ! One important day 
Shall teach you mezner thoughts, Eager of fight, 
Fierce Brutus* oft-ſpring to the adverſe front 
Advance reſiſtleſs, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce : the mighty force 
Of La vard twice o'erturn'd their deſperate King, 
Twice he aroſe, and join'd the horrid ſhack : 
The third time, with his wide-extended wings, 
He fugitive de: clin'd ſuperior ſtrength, 
Diſcomfited; pur fued, in the ſad chace 
Ten thouſand ignominicus ful; with blood 


— 


_—_ 


hs. 


The vallies $ 


Thrice glorious prince! whom Fame with all ler 


goat. 


tongues 


To eit her c 


camp, 
And dire revenge. 
Sons 2g1inſt ta- bers tilt the fatal hince, 

Careleſs of du: v, and their native grounds 
Diſtain with kindred blond ; 
Send ſhowers of ſhits, 
Alternate ruin bear, 


J. PHILIPS'S POEMS. 


Great Fdward thus aveng'd 
With golden Iris his broad ſhleld emboſ;'d. 


For ever ſhall reſou nd. 
New 


Ye* from his loins 
authors of diſſenſion ſpring; from him 
wo branches, that in hoſtins Tong 0 
For ſov'ran ſway; and can ſuch anger dwell 
In nobleſt minds J but little now avail” Id 
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Pearl, and barbaric gold: Meanwhile the ſwains 
$4!l unmoleſted reap what plenty ſtrows 

From well-ftor'd horn, rich grain, and timely fruits, 
The elder year, Pomona, pleas'd, ſhall deck 
With ruby-tin&tur'd births, whoſe liquid ſtore 
Abundant, flowing in well-blended ſtre ams, 

The natives ſhall applaud ; while glad they talk 
Of balefull ills, caus'd by Bellona's wrath 

In other realms; where'er the Britiſh ſpread 
Triumphant banners, or their fame has reach'd 
Dittuſive, to the utmoft bounds of this 

Wide univerſe, Silurian cyder borne 

Shall pleaſe all taſtes, and triumph o'er the vine. 
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Which in the conclave of Cele{tiz] Powers 
bred fell debate, fing, Nymph of heavenly ſtem, 
Who on the hoary top of Pen-main-maur 
Nerlin the ſcer didſt viſit, whit he ſate 

With aſtrolabe prophetic, to foreſee 
ung actions iſſuing! rom the Fates Divan. 
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Fall of thy power infus'd by nappy ALE, 
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Dorkling he watch'd the planctary orbs, 
In their ebſcure ſjourn oer heaven's high cope. 


Por cee d till the gray dawn with orient dew 
Impearl'd his large muſt: \choes, deep enfconc'd 
Len ny His oy er-Madowing orb of hat, 

An ample fence of eleph untin note. 

dcornfal of keeneſt polar winds, or feet, 

Or hail, ſent rattling down from wintc ry je ove. 
(Vain efforts on his ſeven-fold m antle, made 

Ut Caledoruan rug, immortal woot !) 

duch energy of ſoul to rajle the ſong, 

Dein, Goddeſs, now to me; nor then withlrawy 
I pme en 7 power, but guide ia wing, 
Which no oly meditates no vulgar flight. 
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Whoſeſhrilling clang reach'd heaven's extremeſt ſphere. 
Rouz' q at the bla, the gods with winged ſpeed 
To learn the tidings came, on radiant thrones 
With fair mem. »1als, and impreſſes quaint 
Emblozon'd o'er they fate, devis'd of old 
" Mint iber, nor ſmall his {kill I ween. 
re the relates what Churchill's arm had wrought, 
On Pp lenheun's bloody plain. Up Bacchus roſe, 
Py his plump check and barrel belly known, 
ihe plizn* tendrils of a Juicy vine 
Around his rey brow in ringlets curl'd ; 
And in his hand a bunch of grapes he held, 
The enſigns of the god! with ardent tone 
He mov'd, that ſtraiglit the nectar'd bowl ſhould flow, 
De vote to Churchill's health, and o'er all heaven 
Uncommon orgies thould be kept till eve, 
THI all were fated with immortal mo uſt, 
Delicious tip ple that, * heavenly veins 
Aflimilated, vigcrous ichor bred, 
Superior to Frontiniac, or Bordeaux, 
Or old Falern, Campani ia's beſt increaſe z 
Or the more dulcet juice the happy ines 
From Palma or rorteventura ſend. 


Joy fluſh'd on every face, and pleviing glee 
Inward aſſent diſcover'd, till uproſe 
Ceres, not blithe, for marks of latent woe 
Dim on her viſge lour'd : ſuch her deport 
When Arethuſa from ber ready bed 
Told her how Dis young Proferpine had rap'd, 
To ſway his iron ſceptre, and commund 
In gloom tartareous half his wide domain. 
hen, ſighing, thus ſhe ſaid “ Have I ( long 
Emp! yd my various art, t' enrich the lap 
Gf Earth, all-bearing mother; arid my 1. 
Communicated to the unweeting hin 

ſhall not this pre- eminence obtain? 


re 
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hen from beneath her T vrian veft ſhe took 
The bearded ears of grain the moſt admir'd, 
Which gods call Ch 1 in terreſtrial ſpeech 


ye lened Farley. “ Tis to this, ſhe cry'd, 
The Bruhn colorts owe their martial fame 
And fir-redoubted proweſs, matchleſs youth! 
"| His, when returning from the foughten field, 
Er Noric, or Iberian, feam'd with fears, 
C ad ſignuures of many a dreadful gaſh!) 

Ihe veterm, carouſing, ſoon reſtores 
Puifince to his arm, and ſtrings his nerves ! 
nd, as a ſnake, when firſt the roſy hours 
ed vernal ſweets o'er every vale and mead, 
Rolls tardy from his cell obſcure and dank 
Put, when by genial rays of ſummer ſun 
Purg'd of * is f. ugh, he nimb ly thrids the brake, 
v. he! ring Lis ti "gs his creſted head he rears 
T ane from cach eye retort he thoots 
Enſmauin'd rays, the diſtant twains admire 
His 1 various neck, and ſpires bedropt wich geld: 
So at each plats the h. * d warrior _ 
Vigour ren ue ; his hor! arms he tat: 
And rufti ag frulchion, on whote ample Hite 
Long Victory fat dorm” : foon the ales 
Her drowſy wings, and follows ta the wat 
With ipecil ſuc einct; where foon H mer 
She recoenizes, Whillt he haugtty © in 
On tho rougͤ 215 e of battle, and 1 {tows 
Wide torn. on the ſerricd fil {> us'd 
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And havock dire; thefe the bold Briton mowe, 
Dauntleſs as Deities exempt from fate, 
Ardent to deck his brow with mural gold, 
Or civic wreath of oak, the victor's meed. 
Such is the power of ale with vines embower'd, 
While dangling bunches court his thirſting lip; 
Sullen he fits, and ſighing ofts extols 
The beverage they qu. ff, whoſe happy ſoil 
 Pr2lific Dovus laves, or Trenta's urn 
Adorns with waving Chrithe ( joyous ſcenes 
Of vegetable gold !) ſecure they dwell, 
Nor feel th* eternal ſnows that cloath their cliffs: 
Nor curſe th* inclement air, whoſe horrid face 
Scowls like that Arctic heaven, that drizzling ſheds 
Perpetual wimer on the frozen ſkirts 
Of Scandinavia and the Baltic main, 
Where the young tempeſts firſt are taught to roar. 
Snuy in their ſtraw- built huts, or darkling earth'd 
In oavern'd rock they live (ſmall need of art 
To form ſpruce architrave, or cornice quaint, . 
On Parian marble, with Corinthian grace 
Prepar'd)—there on well-fuel'd hearth they chat, 
Whilft black pots walk the round with laughing ale 
Surcharg'd; or brew'd in planetary hour, 
When March weigh'd night and day in equal ſcale: 
Or in October tunn'd, and mellow grown 
With ſeven revolving ſuns, the raicy juice, 
Strong with delicious flavour, ſtrikes the ſenſe, 
Nor wants on vaſt circumference of board, 
Of Arthur's imirative, large ſurloin 
Of ox, or virgin-heifer, wont to browſe 
The meads of Longovicum (fattening ſoil 
Replete with clover-graſs, and foodful ſhrub). 
Planted wich ſprigs of roſemary it ſtands, ' 

Tee* paragon (as far as great with ſmall 
Kay correſpord) for ſome Panchæan hill, 
E:nbrown'd with ſaltty ſkies, thin-ſet with palm, 
And hve rarely interfpers*'d, whoſe ſhade 
Skreens hoſpitably from the Tropic Crab 
The quiver'd Arzbs? vigrant clan, that waits 
Infitious ſome rich caraven, which Frres 
To Mecca, with Barbaric gold full fraught. 


Thus Britain's hardy ſons, of ruſtic mould, 
Pxrient of xrms, ill quath th? aſpiring Gaul, 
Bleſt Ly my boon: which when they ſlightly prize, 
Sault they, with high defence of triple braſs 
Wide-circling, live immur'd (as erſt was tried 
By Pocon's charms, on which the ſickening moon 
Look'd wan, and cherrlets mew'd her creſcent horns 
Whilt Demogorgon heard his ſtern beheſt) 
"Thrice the prevn1iling power of Callia's arms 
Should there reſiſtleſs ravage, as of old 
Great Pharamond, the founder of her fame, 
Was wont, when firſt his marſhal'd peerage paſs'd 
The ſubject Rhene. What though Britannia boaſts 
Herſelf à world, with ocean circumfus'd ? 
Tis Ale that warms her ſons t aſſert her claim 
And with full volley makes her naval tubes 
Thunder diſaſtrous doom to opponent powers ! 


Nor potent only to enkindle Mars, 
And fire with knightly proweſs recreant ſouls 2 
It ſcience can encourage, and excite 
The mind to ditties blithe, and charming ſong. 
Thou, Pillas, to my ſpeech juſt witneſs bear; 
How oft haſt thou thy votaries behe ld 


At Crambo merry met, and hymning fit! 
With voice harmonic each, whilſt others {iſ 
In mazy dance, or Ceſtrian gambols ſhew, 
Elate with mighty joy, when to the brim 
Chritheian nectar crown'd the lordly bowl. 
(Equal to Neſtor's ponderous cup, which aſk'd 
A hero's arm to mount it on the board, 

Ere he th' embattail'd Pylians led, to quell 
The pride of Dardan youth in hoſting dire). 
Or if, with front unbleſs'd, came towering in 
Proctor armipotent, in ſtern deport 
Reſembling turban'd Turk, when high he wields 
His ſcimeter with huge two-handed ſway, 
Alarm'd with threatening accent, harſher far 
Than that ill-omen'd ſound the bird of night, 
With beak uncomely bent, from dodder'd oak 
Screams out, the fick man's trump of doleful doom: 
Thy jocund ſons confront the horrid van, 
That crowds his gonfalon of ſeven foot ſize ; 
And with their ruvied faces ſtand the fve ; 
Whilſt they of ſober guiſe contrive retreat, 
And run with ears ereCt ; as the tall tag 
Unharbour'd by the wood-man quits his layre, 
And flies the yerning pack which cloſe purſue, 
So they not bowſy dread th' approaching foe : 
They run, they fly, till flying on »bſcure, 
Night-fourder'd in towneditches ſtagnant gurge, 
Soph rowls on Soph promiſcuous. Caps aloof 
Quadrate and circular confus'dly fly. 

The ſport of fierce Norwegian tempeſts, toſt 
By Thraſcia's cordjutant, and the roar 

Of loud Euroclydon's tumultuous guſts.” 


She ſaid : the fire of Gods and men ſupreme, 
With aſpe& bland, attentive audience gave, 
Then nodded awful : from his ſhaken locks 
Ambroiial fragrance flew : the ſignal given 
By Ganymede the ſkinker ſoon was ken'd ; 

With Ale he Heaver's capacious goblet crown'd, 
To Phrygian mood Apollo tun'd his lyre, 

The Muſes ſang alternate, all carous'd, 

But Bacchus murmuring left th afiembled powers. 


— 


BAC CHANALIAN SONG. 
BY MR. PHILIPS“. 


OME, fill me a glaſs, fill it bigh, 
A bumper, a bumper 111 have: 
Ke 's a fool that will flinch ; 111 not bate an inch, 
Though I drink myſelt into my grave. - 


Here 's a health to all thoſe jolly ſouls, 
Who like me will never give o'er, [ bowls, 
Wham no danger controuls, but will take off their 
And merrily ſtickle for more. 


— __ 


* From many circumſtances, I have little doubt but 
this convivial ſong was by the author of 1 he Splen- 
did Shilling.“ There was, however, an earlier poet, 
of both the names of this author; who was nephew , 
Milton, and wrote ſome memoirs of lis uncle, an 
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Drown Reaſon and all ſuch weak foes, Fill them all, I'll have fix in a hand, 
1 ſcorn to obey her command 3; For I've trifled an age away; 
Could the ever ſuppoſe I'd be led by the noſe, 'Tis in vain to command, the fleeting ſand 
Ard let my glaſs idly ſtand ? Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 
Reputation 's a bugbear to fools, Come, my lads, move the glaſs, drink about, 
A foe to the Joys of dear drinking, Well drink the univerſe dry 3 
Made uſe of by tools, who d ſet us new rules, We il ſet foot to foot, and drink it all out, 
And bring us to politic thinking. If once we grow ſober we die. 
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T has been ſo uſual among modern authors to write prefaces, that a man is 
thought rude to his reader, who does not give him ſome account before-hand 
of what he is to expect in the book. 

The greateſt part of this collection conſiſts of amorous verſes. Thoſe who are 
converſant with the writings of the ancients, will objerve a great difference be- 
tween what they and the moderns have publiſhed on this ſubject. The occaſions 
upon which the poems of the former are written, are ſuch as happen to every man 
almoſt that is in love; and the thoughts ſuch, as are natural for every man in 
love to think. The moderns, oa the ether hand, have ſought out for occaſions that 
none meet with but themſelves; and fil their verſes with thoughts that are ſur— 
prizing and glittering, but not tender, paſtionate, or natural to a man in love. 

To judge which of theſe two arc in the right; we ought to conſider the end 
that people propoſe in writing love verſes: and that I take not to be the getting 
fame or admiration from the world, but the obtaining the love of their miltrets; 
and the beſt way I conceive to make her love you, is to convince her that you 
love her. Now this certainly is not to be done by forced conceits, far-tetched 
ſimilies, and ſhining points; but by a true aud lively repreiemation of the Pals 
and thoughts attending ſuch a paſſion, | 

cc Si vis me flere, dolendum eſt 
« Primum ipſi tibi, tunc tua me infortunia lædent.“ 


I would as ſoon believe a widow in great grief for her huſband, becauſe J few 
her dance a courant about his coſtin, as bclieve a man in love with his miltrc{ for 
his writing ſuch verſes as ſome great modern wits have done upon theirs. 
1 am ſatisfied that Catullus, Tibullus, Propertius, and Ovid were in love wirn 
their miſtreſſes while they upbraid them, quarrel with them, threaten them, and 
forſwear them; but I confeſs I cannot believe Petrarch in love with his, when he 
writes coneeits upon her name, her gloves, and che place of her birth. 1 now 
it is natural for a lover, in tranſports cf jealouſy, to treat his miſtreſs with all tae 
violence imaginable ; but I cannot think it natural for a man, who is much in love, 
to amuſe himſelf with ſuch trifles as the other. I am pleaſed with Tibullus, when 
he ſays, he could live in a deſart with his miſtreſs where never any human toot- 
ſteps appeared, becauſe I doubt not but he really thinks what he ſays: but I contels 
J can hardly forbear laughing when Petrarch tells us, he could hve without any 
other ſuſtenance than his miſtreſs's locks. I can very eaſy believe a man may 


love a woman ſo well as to deſire no company but her's; but J can never believe 
a man 
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FRET ACT Hh 2 
„ man can love a woman fo well as to have no nced of meat and drink if he 
bay look uron her. The firſt is a thought io natural for à lover, that there is no 
aan really in love, but thinks the fame thing; the other is, not the thou ight of a man 
in love, but of 2 man who would impoſe upon us with a pretended love (and that 
indeed very grols:y too) White he ha d re: uz none at all. 
It would be endleis to purſue this point; and any man who will but give himſelf 
ie trouble to compare what the ancients and moderns have faid upon the ſame 
occaſions, will ſoon perceive the advantage tie foriner have over ine others. I have 
Goſen to mention Petrarch only, as being by much the m-'t {amous of all the 
=1ler:s who have written love-verſes: and it is, 3nd: ed, the great reputation 
weich he has gotten, that has given encouragement to _ falſe {fort of wit in the 
word for people, ſeeing the great credit he had, and has indeed to this day, 
t only in Italy, but cover all Europe, have ſatisfied themielves with the imitati- 
en cf him, never enquiring whether the way he took was right or not. 
There are no modern writers, perhaps, who have ſuccerded b»tier in love-verſes 
than the Engliſh; and it is indeed juſt that the faireſt ladies fhonid inſpire the 
belt oets. Never was there a more copious far cy cr greate! r reach of wit than 
what a pears in De. Donne; nothing can be more gala"; er gemeet than the poems 
er Mr. Waller; nothing more gay or ſprightly than the of Sir John Suckling; 
zuden thing fuller of variety al nd 1 than Mr. Cowl; 'y's. However, it may 
de obierred, that among all theſe, that ſofinels, tenderuels, and violence of paition, 
ich the ancients thought moſt proper for love-verics, is waning: and at the 
ime time that we mult allow Dr. Donne to have been a ery great wit; Mr. 
aller a very gallant writer; Sir John Suckling a very gay one; and Mr. Cow- 
7 a great genius; yet methinks I can hardly fancy any one of them to have been 
very great lover. And it grieves me that the ancients, who could never have 
riltomer women than we have, ſhould nevertheleſs be ſo much more in love than 
"e are, But it is probable the great reaſon of this may be the cruelty of our la- 
; for a man mult be imprudent indeed to let his paſſion take very deep root, when 
125 no reaſon to expect any ſort of return to it. And if it be e O, there ought 
o be a pet! tion made to the fair, that they would be pleaſed ſometimes to 0 
le of their rigour for the propagation of good veric. I do not mean that they 
ud confer their favours upon none but men of wit, that would be ioo great a 
mement indeed; but that they would admit them upon the ſame foot with other 
ole; ard if they pleaſe now and then to make the FR I fancy they 
d entertainment enough from the very variety of it 
Here are three ſorts of poems that are proper for love: : paſtorals, elegies, and 
N ; under which laſt, comprehend all ſongs, odes nete madrigals, and 
Of ail theſe, paſtoral is the loweſt, and, upon chat account, perhaps moſt 
tor love; fince it is the nature of that paſtor, to render the toul foft and 
theie three forts of poems ought to diff fer, not only in their numbers, 
mn ine deſigus, and in every thought wo them. Though we have no difierence 
e Veries of paitorat and elegy in the modern languages, yet the num- 
det the firit oaglit to be looſer and not fo ſonorcus as the other; the thor ghts 
* imple, more ealy, and more humble. The deſan ought ta be the repre- 
Aug ine lite of a fnephe rd, not o.ly by talking of nech and fields, but oy 
ug us ew truth, ſincerity, and innocence, that accompanies that fort of life 
Sy vi I tnow our maſters, Theocritus ard Virgil, have not always conformed 
dis point of mnocence; Theocritus, in his Daphni is, having made bis love too 
non, and Virgil, in his Alexis, placed his paſſion upon a boy; yet (if we may 
Toe to cenſure thoſe whom we muſl 7 avs reverence) I take hoth thoſe 
to be faults in their poems, and ſhould have been better 3 with = 
if it had been made to a woman; and with the Daphnis, if he had ma 
eras more modett. When a give humillty and modeſty 25 the ch: aracter — 
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his ſongs, his flocks, and to ſhew a contempt of his rival, as we ſee both Theocri-n, 
and Virgil do. But this muſt be ſtill in ſuch a manner as if the occaſion offered 
elf, aud was not ſought, and proceeded rather from the violence of the mep- 
herds paſſion, than any natural pride or malice in him. 

There ought to be the ſame difference obſerved between 
as between the life of the country and the court. In the firſt, love ought to be 
repreſented as among ſhepherds, in che other as among gentlemen. They ought to be 
ſmooth, clear, tender, and paſſionate. 'The thoughts may be bold, more gay, and 
more elevated, than in paſtoral. The paſſions they repreſent, either more gallant 
or more violent, and leſs innocent than the others. The ſubjects of them, prayers, 
Praiſe, expoſtulations, quarrels, reconcilements, threatnings, jealouſies, and in fine, 
all the natural effects of love. 


Lyricks may be allowed to handle all the ſame ſubjects with elegy, but to do 
An elegy ought to be fo entirely one thing, 


it however in a different manner. 

and every verſe ought ſo to depend upon the other, that they ſhould not be able to 

ſubſiſt alone; or, to make uſe of the words of a * great modern critic, there muſt be 
ce a juſt coherence made 

«« Between each thought, and the whole model laid, 

«« So right, that every ſtep may higher riſe 

« Like goodly mountains, till they reach the ſkies.” 


Lyricks, on the other hand, though they ought to make one body as well as 
the other, yet may conſiſt of parts that are entire of themſelves. It being a rule 
in modern languages, that every ftanza ought to make up a complete ſenſe without 
running into the other. Frequent ſentences, which are accounted faults in elegies, 
are beauties here. Beſides this, Malherbe, and the French poets aiter him, have} 
made it a rule in the ſtanzas of fix lines, to make a paule at the third; and in 


thoſe of ten lines, at the third and the ſeventh. And it muſt be confeſt that this 


exactneſs renders them much more muſical and harmonious ; though they have not 


always been ſo religious in obſerving the latter rule as the former. 


But I am engaged in a very vain or a very fooliſh deſign : thoſe who are critics, 


it would be a preſumption in me to pretend I could inſtruct; and to inſtruct thole 


Wo are not, at the fame time I write myſelf, is (if 1 may be allowed to appl“ 
another man's ſimile) like ſelling arms to an enemy in time of war: though there} 


ought, perhaps, to be more indulgence ſhewn to things of love and gallaniry that 


ed 
any others, becauſe they are generally written when people are young, and intended | 
for ladies who are not ſuppoſed to be very old; and all young people, Roy | 
of the fair ſex, are more taken with the livelineſs of fancy, than the correctness, 


of judgment. It may alſo be obſerved, that to write of love well, a man mul he 
zeally in love; and to correct his writings well, he muſt be out of love again. 


am well enough ſatisfied I may be in circumſtances of writing of Athy . 


Its; and as ff 


almoſt in deſpair of ever being in circumſtances of correcting it. 
be a reaſon for the fair and the young to paſs over ſome ot the fau = 
the grave and wile, all the favour I ſhall beg of them is, that they would not 9 
them. Things of this nature are calculated only for the former. it e. 
work upon the ladies, a man will not trouble himſelf with what the a 9 1 
them: and if they do not, all the commendations the critics can give 1 2 
make but very little amends. All I ſhall ſay for thele triſles is, that I preten * 
vie with any man whatſoever. I doubt not but there are ſeveral now * 7 
able to write better on all ſubjects than I am upon any one: but I will = : 
boldneſs to ſay, that there is no one man among them all who ſhall be 2 
knowledge his own faults, or to do juſtice to the merits of other people. 


# Lord Mulgrave: 10 
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O, little book, and to the world impart 
(> Che fiithtul image of an amorous heart: 
Thoſe who love's dear deluding pains have known, 
Mr in my feral ſtories read their own. 
Thoſe who have liv'd from all its torments free, 
My find the thing they never felt, by me. 
Perhaps, advis'd, avoid the gilded bait, 
Ant, warn'e by my example, ſhun my fate. 
While with calm joy, ſafe landed on the coaſt, 
Ivewthe waves on which I once was toſt. 
Love is a medley of ende arments, jars, 
bulpicions, quarrels, econcilements, wars; 
Then peace again. Oh! would it not be beſt 
W 10 chaſe the fital poiſon from our breaſt ? 
Put, Gnce ſo few can live from paſſion free, 
Hippy the man, and only happy he, 
Who with ſuch lucky ſtars begins his love, 


19 Tat his cool judgment does his choice approve. 
le H. counded paſſions quickly wear away; 
Ut What's built upon eſteem can ne'er decay. 
89 
ve 
in CC 
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1 THE UNREWARDED LOV ER. 
108 
ET the dull Merchant curſe his angry fate, 
&5, And from the winds and waves his fortune wait: 
ole LE the hud Lawyer break his brains, and be 


\ © ve to wrangling coxcombs, for a fee: 


1 in rough Soldier fight his prince's foes, 
cron Atl br 4 livelihecd his life expoſe : 

1a!) 19222 no war, I piead no cauſe, but Love's ; 
ded Le no ſtorms but what Celinda moves. 


LS 


i hos « þ ; , 
* daa what grave cenſor can my choice deſpiſe? 


* 


gere, für charmer, here the difference lies: 


2 


Vi Merchant, wHer al! his hazards paſty 
be fut of his long toils at laſt; 
[ de Soldier high in his king's favour ſtands, 
TY 8 having long abe v'd, commands; 
* er reward nis tedious care, 
dot Wh: ng he bench, that bobbled at the har: 
; de take pains to met a fate more hard, 
real Lire no fruit, no tzvour, no reward, 
les 
; of — — 


Mitten in a lady's table- boat. 


W ITH — ſtrange raptures would my ſoul be 
F elt, 


Vers but het book an emblem of her breaſt! 


„ 


| 


0 


As I from that all former marks efface, 
And, uncontrol', put new ones in their place; 
So might I chace all others from my heart, 

And my own image in the ſtead impart. 

But, ah ! how ſhort the bliſs would prove, if he 
Who ſelz'd it next, might do the ſame by me! 


wr 


. 8 
THE POWER OF VERSE. 
To his miſtreſs. 


HILE thoſe bright eyes ſubdue where-c'er you 
will, 

And, as you pleaſe, can either ſave or kill; 
What youth ſo bold the conqueſt to defign ? 
What wealth ſo great to purchaſe hearts like thine ? 
None but the Muſe that privilege can clatm, 
And what you give in love, return in ſame. 
Riches and titles with your life muſt end ; 
Nay, cannot ev'n in lite your fame defend: 
Verſe can give fame, can fading beauties fave, 
And, after death, redeem them from the grave: 
Embalm'd in verſe, through diſtant times they come, 
Preſerv'd, like bees within an araber tomb. 
Poets (like monarchs on an Eaſtern throze, 
Reſtrain'd by nothing but their will alone) 
Here can cry up, and there as boldly blame, 
And, as they pleaſe, give infamy or fame. 
In vain the“ Tyrian Queen reſigns her life, 
For the bright glory of a ſpotleſs wife, 
If lying bards may falſe amours rehearſe, 
An blaft her name with arbttrary verſe ; 
While Þ one, who all the abſence of her lord 
Had her wide courts with preſſing tovers ſtor'd, 
Yet, by a Poet grac'd, in deathlefs rhymes, 
Stands a chaſte pattern to ſucceeding. times. 
With pity then the Muſes? friends ſurvey, 
Nor think your favours there are thrown away; 
Wiſely like ſeed on fruitful foil they 're thrown, 
To bring large crops of glory and renown : 
For as the ſun, that in the marſhes breeds 
Nothing but nauſeous and unwholeſome weeds, 
With the ſame rays, on rich and pregnant earth, 
To pleaſant flowers and uſeful fruits gives birth: 
So favours caſt on fools get only ſhame, 
On Poets ſhed, produce etern?! fame; 
Their generous breaſts warm with a genial fare, 
And more than all the Muſes can inipire. 
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1 Ss A <0 11 Nay in the fury, inthe height of that abhorr d embrice, Lov, 
7 Believe you thought, believe at leaſt you wiſh'd, mein Hi 
the place, + Cour 
HO could more happy, who more bleſt couldlive, i 0 BY 
Than they whom kind, whom amorous patſions VII. 1 
move : : ; ; Oh, let me lie whole ages in thoſe arms, & Tis 
What crowns, what empires, greater joys could give, And on that boſyum mll afleep my cares: F (A 
Than the ſoft chains, the ſtavecy of Love? | Forgive theſe fooliſh fears of fancy'd harms * 1 
Were not the bliſs too often croſt That ſtab my ſoul, while they but move thy ten:; 3 The 
By that unhappy, vile dittruſt, And think, unleſs 1 lov'd thee fill, " 3 Or a 
That gnawing doubt, that anxious fear, that dangerous I had not treated thee ſo ill; i 4 
_ malady, © For theſe rude pangs of jealouſy are much more certain © | 
That terrivle tormenting rage, that madneſs, Jealouſy. ſigns | 
IL Of love, than all the tender words an amorous fancy 
coins. 


In vain Celinda bo:ſts ſhe has been true, 


r 
ag 


In vain the ſwears the keeps untouch'd her charms ; VIII. 
Dire Jealouſy does all my pains renew, Terment me with this horrid rage no more; 
And repreſents her in my rival's arms ; a Oh ſmile, and grant ons reconciling kiſs! ; 
His fighs I hear, his looks I view, Ye Gods, ſhe 's kind! I'm ecſtacy all o'er! f : uno 
I ſee her damn'd advances £003 My ſoul's too narrow to contain che blits, ; Al * 
I ſee her ſmile, I fee her kiſs; and, oh! methinks I fee Thou pleaſing torture of my breaſt, , 
Her give up all thoſe joys to him, ſhe ſhould reſerve Sure thou wert fram'd to plague my reſt, 134 
tor me. Since both the IIl and Good you do, alike my peice = = 
: III. deſtroy; ö = nn 
: That kills me with exceſs of grief, this with exce! eh 
Inpgrateful Fauir-one ! canſt thou hear my groan: ? ol * 5 Hs in 
Canſt thou behold theſe tears that fill my eyes? Joys I ka 
And vet, unmov'd by all my pains, my moans, | — 3 | And, 
To hir 


Into another's arms refign my prize ? 


If merit could not gain your love | 7 - | And a 
N CURE OF JEALOUSY. WE #4 


My ſuſterings might your pity move ret, . 
Might hinder you from adding thus, by jealous frenzies, T HAT tortures can there be in hell, 4 I'm pl, 

more * Campar'd to what fond lovers feel, His y 

New pengs to one whom hopeleſs love had plagued too When, Coating on ſome fair-one's charras, And "t 
much betore, They think the yields them to their rival's arms ? _ 

; 4 mu! 

IV. As lions, though they once were teme, hate! 

Think not, falſe nymph, my fury to out- ſtorm; Yet if ſharp wounds their rage inſlame, Oh, w 

1 ſcorn vour anger, and deſpiſe your frown : Lift up their ſtormy voices, roar, I'm at! 
Dreſs up your rage in its moſt hideous form, Ard tear the keepers they obey'd before, Tarn b 
It will not move my heart when love is flown This b. 
No, though you from my kindneſs fly, So fares the lover when his breaſt | One ca 

My vengeance you ſhall ſatisfy ; By jealous phrenzy is poſſeſt; 18 
The Mule, that would have ſung your praiſe, ſhall now Forſwears the nymph for whom he burns, Bae. 
aloud proclaim Vet ſtraight to her whom he forſwears returns, | Cant g 

To the malicious, ſpiteful world, your inſamy and ; . | With » 
mamt. But when the fair reſolves his doubt, hr d 

The love comes in, the für goes out; 1 Oe. b, 

| The cloud of Jealouſy 's diſpell'q, 8 

Ye Gods! ſe weeps; kehold that falling ſhower! | And the bright ſun of innocence reveal'd, ; 1 D ; 
See how her cyes are quite diſtolv'd in ters! 5 8 3 * 1 
Can ſe in vain that precious torrent pour? Vith what ſtrange raptures is he bleſt! And 8 
Oh, no, it bears away my doubts and fears : Raptures too great to be expreſt. 4 - 5 
Twas Pity ſure that made it ſlow: Though hard the torment“s to endure, > | ” fg: 
For the ſame pity, ſtop it now; Who would not have the ſickneſs for the cure | Pon ph 
For every charming, heavenly drop that from thoſe eyes . . 
does part, LY 3 Be "i 
Is pad with ſtreams of blood, that guſh from my o'er- : Fairs 
flowing heart. 6:0 MW KN 2 Th lies ws 

V Is 1 D 3A & þ H. 1 An 0 
Yes, I will love; I will believe you true, | : : \« worth out * 
And ra my patiions up as high 2s cer; | H AT has this bugbear Death that's wore r thy 
Nay, 171i believe you falſe, yet love you too, 1 care ? 1 . 
Lei the leaſt ſign of penitence appear. Atter a life in pain and forrow paſt, | "Hs s 
1 tame excuſes for your fault, After deluding hope and dire deſpair, Tar 8 
Think you ſvrpriz d, or meenly caught; | Drath only gives us quitt at the lot. n Yo. 
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WALSH'S POEMS. 


How Crangely are our love and hate mifplac'd ! 
Freedom we ſeek, and yet from freedom tice 

Courting thoſe tyrant-ſins that chain us fait, 
And ihunning Death, that only ſets us free. 


"Tis nt a foolith fear of future pains, 
(Why thould they fe 
1 hat IZict tes me 


arwho keep their fouls from tains ?) 
dread thy (errors, Death, to ſee: 
'Tis not the lots of riches, or of fame, 
Or the vain toys the vulgar plerfures name; 

'}1s nothing, Celia, but the loling thee. 


E L E G N 
To his falſe miſtreſs. 


Sy LIA, your tricks will now no longer paſs, 
And I'm no more the fool that once 1 was. 
i know my happier rival does obtain 
All the vaſt bliſs for which I ſigh ia vain, 
Him, him you love, to me you uſe your art 
| >a your looks, another had your heart: 
lo me you 're ſick, to me of ſpies afraid; 
He finds your fickneſs gone, your ſpies betra y'd ; 
gh beneath your window all the night 
He in your arms poſſeſſes the delight. 
Ika you treat me thus, falſe fair, Ido; 
And, oh! what plagues me worſe, he knows it too; 
To um my ſighs are told, my letters ſhown, 
Ard all my pains are his Gverfion grown, 
let, fince zou could ſuch horrid treaſons act, 
I'm plensd you choſe out him to do the att ; 
His vanity does for my wrongs atone, 
cok s by that I have your falſ-hood known 
it mall I do! for, treved at this rate, 
1 gp not love, and yet I cannnt hate: 
I ite the actions, but I love the face ; 
Oh, were thy virtue more, or beauty lefs ! 
4 mall contuſion, and my ſoul 's on fire, 
Torn by eontending reaſon and defire ; 
Dai bids me love, that bids me ous: give o'er, 
? countets best, the other pleaſes more. 
"Ow | ouzat to hate you 102 your fault, 


! 1 cannot do the thing 1 ought. 

Capi the us mean u reteh! K cayſt thou contented prove 
3 $175 d relick: of a rival's love? 

N 


BY aid I foe that Face tr xs my breaſt 
Jr, having fe: Ns wiy did 1 krow the ok 
obey 4 your juſt commands, 


Goes! if a 
H Bagh, e deſerv'd $294, tryour of your hands; 
Mace that tame, that eaf ſy Hol again, 

1 gg mo of my knowle doe and mv pain : 
by you, falſe foir ! for whom fo ort I've griey'd, 
LY AWTRtCN that begs to be deceiv'd; 
leer yourſelf for one who dies for you, 
„ not word of the whole charge was true; 
* ſcandal; all, and torgeries, devis'd 
27 2 vain wre*ch neglected and deſpls“ d. 
” cow help to forward the deceit, 
do my power, contribute to the cheat. 
Re 64, bald man, why think'& to rival me, 

Y d. eſumption I could pardon thee 

2 | Frei! ve thy lying in ner arms, 
4 Preive thy 
i, oh 


— 
4 


r 


"riiling al! her charms: 
i never can forgive the tongue 
av: boa her fave 
Yor. JI. 
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urs, and proclaime my wrong. 


UPON THE SAME OCCASION. 
H AT fury dos difturb my reſt ? 


W What hell is this within my breaſt? 


Now | abhor, and now 1 love; 

And each an equal torment prove. 

| {ve Celinda's cruelty, 

] foe the love all men but me; 

L ice her fille "xd, jee her "rt ide, 

I tee ten thouf 1nd f Kwalts beide; 

I tce ſhe ſticks at nought that '5 ill; 
Vet, on ye Pow:rs | « love her fill, 
Orhers on precipiccs run, 

Which, blind with 1 love, they cannot ſhun 3 
I ſee my danger, fee my ruin; 

Yet ſeek, yet court, my own undoing $ 
And each new renſon I explore 

Jo hate her, makes me love ker more. 


THE ANTI 


HEN I ſee the bright nymph who my heart 


does enthral, 


\ hen I view her ſoft eyes, and her languiſhing air, 


Her merit ſo great, my own merit io ſmall, 
it makes me adore, and it makes me deſpair. 


But when I conſider, ſhe ſquanders on fools 


All thoſe treaſures of beauty with which ſhe is ſtor'd; 


My fncvy it damps, my paſſion it cools, 
And it makes me deſpiſe what before J ador'd. 


Thus ſometimes I deſpair, and ſometimes I deſpiſe ; 
I love, and I hate, but 1 never eſteem: 

7 he poſſion grows up when I view ber bright eves, 
Which my rivals deftroy when 1 look upon chem. 


How wiſely does Nature ti:ings fo different unite ? 
in ſuch odd compoſitions our fafety is found; 


As the blood of a ſcorpion 's 2 cure for the bite, 


80 her folly mares wavle whom her beauty dogs 


wound, 


UPON A FAVOUR OFFERED. 


ZE LIA, too late vou would repent 
The offering al! your ſtore, 
is now but like a pardon ent 
To one that 's dead before. 


While et the firſt you crue! prov'd, 
And grant the blifs tog late; 

You hinder'd me of one I lov'd, 
To give me one I hate, 


thought you innocent as fair, 
* hen firſt my court I mace 


But when your falſehoods plain appear, 


My love no longer {tay . 


Your bounty of thoſe favours ſhown, 
whoſe worth you firſt deface, 

is melting valued medals down, 
And giving us the brats. 


Iv 
6 C1 , On, 


6 


7 WALSH'S POEMS. 


Oh, fince the thing we beg *s toy 
That 's priz d by love alone, 
Why cannot women grant the joy, 

Before our love is gone? 


* 


THE RECONCILEMENT. 


E gone, ye ſighs ! be gone, ye tears! 
Be gone, ye jealouſies and fears! 
Celinda ſwears ſhe never lov'd, 
Celinda ſwears none ever mov'd 
Her heart, but I; if this be true, 
Shall I keep company with you ? 
What though a ſenſeleſs rival ſwore 
She ſaid as much to him before ? 
What though I ſaw him in her bed ? 
I'll truſt not what I ſaw, but what ſhe ſaid, 
Curſe on the prudent and the wiſe, 
Who ne'er believe ſuch pleafing lies: 
I grant the only does deceive ; 
I grant tis folly to believe; 
But by this folly I vaſt pleaſures gain, 
While you with all your wiſdom live in pain, 


= LL 0:0 UE 
Between a Lover and his Friend. 


[18REGULAR VERSES. ] 


FRIEND, 


ALUE thyſelf, fond youth, no more 
On favours Mulus had before ; 

He had her firſt, her virgin flame, 

You like a bold intruder came 

To the cold relicks of a feaſt, 

When he at firſt had ſeiz'd the beſt. 


LOVER. 


When he, dull fot, had ſeiz d the worſe, 
I came in at the ſecond courſe; 
»Tis chance that firſt makes people love, 
Judgment their riper fancies move. 
Mulus, you ſay, firſt charm'd her eyes; 
Firſt, ſhe lov'd babies and dirt-pies 
But ſhe grew wiſer, and in time 
Found out the folly of thoſe toys and him. 


FRIEND. 


If wiſdom change in love begets, 
Women, no doubt, are wond'rous wits. 
But wiſdom that now makes her change to you, 
In time will make her chang? to others too. 


LOVER. 


I grant you, ns man can foreſee his doom; 
But ſhall I grieve becauſe an ill may come? 
Yet I'll allow her change, when the can fee 

A man deſerves her more than me, 

As much as I deſerve her more than he. 


FRIEND. - 


Did they with our own eyes ſee our deſert 
No woman c'er could from her lover part. 


| 


| But, oh ! they ſee not with their own, 

All things to them are through falſe opties thewn, 
Love at the firſt does all your charms increaſe, 

When the tube 's turn'd, hate repreſents them les, 


LOVER. 


Whate'er may come, I will not grieve 
For dangers that I can't believe. 
She Il ne'er ceaſe loving me; or if ſhe do, 
Tis ten to one I ceaſe to love her too. 
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O, ſaid old Lyce, ſenſelefs lover, go, 
And with ſoft verſes court the fair; but know, 
With all thy verſes, thou canſt get no more 
Than fools without one verſe have had before. 
Enrag'd at this, upon the bawd 1 flew, 
| And that which moſt enrag'd me was, twas true. 


| 
THE FAIR MOURNER. 


N what ſad pomp the mournful charmer lies ! 
Does the lament the victim of her eyes? 

| Ur would ſhe hearts with foft compaſſion move, 

| To make them take the deeper ſtamp of love.? 
What youth fo wiſe, ſo wary to eſcape, 

When Rigour comes, dreſt up in Pity's ſhape ? 

Let not in vain thoſe precious tears be ſhed, 

. Pity the dying fair one, not the dead; 


While you unjuſtly of the fates complain, 


I grieve as much for you, as much in vain. 

Each to relentleſs judges make their moan z 
blame not Death's cruelty, but ceaſe your own. 
While raging paſſion both our ſouls does wound, 
| A ſovereign balm might ſure for both be found; 
Would yow but wipe your fruitleſs tears away, 
And with a juſt compaſſion mine ſurvey. 


P 
TO HIS FALSE MISTRESS. 


HOU ſaidſt that I alone thy heart could move, 
And that for me thou wouldſt abandon Jov?. 

I 10y'd thee then, not with a love defil'd, 

But as a father loves his only child. 

I know thee now, and though I fiercelier burn, 

Thou art become the object of my ſcorn : 

See what thy falſehood gets; I muſt confeſs 

I love thee more, but I eſteem thee leſs. 


” + 17 0 4 M0 
LOVE AND JEALOUSY. 


| . 3 
| O W much are they deceiv d who vainly ſtrixe 


By jealous fears to keep our flames alive 4 _ 
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WALSH'S POEMS. 


Love 's like à torch, which, if ſecur'd from blaſts, 
Will faintlier burn, but then it longer laſts : 
Expos'd to ſtorms of jealouſy and doubt, 

The blaze grows greater, but 'tis ſooner out. 
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In imitation of Catullus. 


5 there a pious pleaſure that proceeds 

From contemplation of our virtuous deeds ? 
That all mean ſordid actions we deſpiſe, 
And ſcorn to gain a throne by cheats and lies? 
Thyrfis, thou haſt ſure bleſſings laid in ſtore, 
From thy juſt dealing in this curſt amour: 
What honour can in words or deeds be ſhown, 
Which to the fair thou haſt not ſaid and done? 
On her.falſ2 heart they all are thrown away; 
She only ſwears, more easy to betray. 
Ye Powers ! that know the many vows ſhe broke, 
Free my juſt ſoul from this unequal yoke ! 
My love boils up, and, like a raging flood, 
Runs through my veins, and taints my vital blood. 
1d not vainly beg ſhe may grow chaſte, 
Or with an equal paſſion burn at laſt ; 
The one ſhe cannot praiſe, though ſhe would; 
And I contemn the other, though ſhe ſhould : 
Nor aſk I vengeance on the perjur'd jilt ; 
"Tis puniſhment enough to have her guilt. 
beg but balſam for my bleeding breaſt, 
Cure for my wounds, and from my labours reſt. 


0 
UPON QUITTING HIS MISTRESS. 


KNOW, Celinda, I have borne too long, 
L And, by forgiving, have increas'd my wrong: 
Yet if there be a power in verſe to ſlack 
Thy courſe in vice, or bring fled virtue back, 
I'll undertake the taſk, howe'er fo hard; 
A generous action is its own reward. 
Oh! were thy virtues equal to thy charms, 
I'd fly from crowns to live within thoſe arms : 
But who, oh who, can e'er believe thee juſt, 
When ſuch known fal ſehood have deſtroy d all truſt ? 


Farewell, falſe fair ! nor ſhall I longer ſtay, 
Since we muſt part, why ſhould we thus delay ? 
Your love alone was what my ſoul could prize, 
And mifling that, can all the reſt deſpiſe; 
Ye! ſhould I not repent my follies paſt, 
Could you take up and grow reſery'd at laſt, 
. pleaſe me, parted from your fatal charms, 
ſee you happy in another's arms. 
Vhatever threatenings fury might extort, 
ON fear not 1 ſhould ever do you hurt : 
= though my former paſſion is remov'd, 
* would not injure one 1 once had lov'd. 
er while thus I waſte my time in vain, 
— there are maids I might entirely gain: 
4 \ (earch for ſuch, and to the firſt that 's true 
zun the de r : 
3 art ſo hardly freed from you, 


4 


| 


TO HIS MISTRESS 
AGAINST MARRIAGE. 


ES, all the world muſt ſure agree, 
He who 's ſecur'd of having thee, 
Will be entirely bleſt; 
But 't were in me too great a Wrong, 
To make one who has been fo long 
My queen, my ſlave at lat. 


Nor ought thoſe things to be confin'd, 

That were for public good deſign'd; 
Could we in fooliſh pride, 

Make the ſun always with us ſtay, 

'T would burn our corn and graſs away, 
To ftarve the world beſide. 


Let not the thoughts of parting fright 

Two ſouls, which paſſion does unite 5 
For while our love does laſt, 

Neither will ſtrive to go away; 

And why the devil ſhould we ſtay, 
When once that love is paſt ? 
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HLOE new-marry'd looks on men no more; 
Why then tis plain for what ſhe look'd betore. 
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ORNUS proclaims aloud his wife's a whore 3 
S Alas, good Cornus, what can we do more ? 
Wert thou no cuckold, we might make thee one ; 
But being one, we cannot make thee none. 


E PIG k M0 
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HRASO picks quarrels when he 's drunk at 
night; 
When ſober in the morning dares not fight. 
Thraſo, to ſhun thoſe ills that may enſue, 
Drink not at night, or drink at morning too. 


* 


EPI 
CRIPE AND SHIFTER. 


ICH Gripe does all his thoughts and cunning 
bend, 
1 increaſe that wealth he wants the ſoul to ſpend. 
Poor Shifter does his whole contrivance ſet 
To ſpend that wealth he wants the ſenſe to get, 
How happy would appear to each his fate, 
Had Gripe his humoor, or he Gripe's eſtate 


Kind Fate and Fortune, blend them it you can, 
And of two wretches make one happy man 
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CCC. 
Ufon ſome alterations in her face. 


H, Cali! where are now thy charms 
That did ſuch wondrous paſſions move? 
Tine, cruel Time, thoſe eyes diterms, 
And blutis the feeble darts of Love. 


Wha molice does the *yran*+ bear 
To onen“ invert, and g ours? 
Beauties in whic!, -he public ſhare, 
The greedy vill in firt devours. 


Who, without tears, can ſee a prince 
That trains of fawning courtiers had, 
Abndon'd, left without defence? 
Nor is thy haplefs fate leſs ſad. 


Thou who fo many fools haſt known, 
And all the fool: would hardly do, 

Shouldſt now chnſine t“ y If to one! 
And he, alas! a buiband too. 


See the ungratcin! flave:, how faſt 
Ihe; from thy ſetting ele. ies run; 

And in w' 2 nigh'y chi is they haſte 
10 worſhip 1 laviz's riling fun! 


In vain are all the proctis' ] wiles, 
In vain theſe eye, would love impart z 
Not all th' adwonces, all the tmiles, 
Can move one unrelenting heart. 


While Flovix, charming Flavia, ſtill 
By cruelty her cuwufe maintains ; 
And ſcirce vouchſates a careleſs ſmile 
To the poor ſlaves that wear her chains. 


Well, Cælia, let them waſte their tears; 
Bu. ſure they will in tine repine, 
That thou haſt not a face like hers, 
r ſhe has not 2 heart like thine, 


THE RETIREMENT. 


LL hail, ye fields, where conſtant peace attends! 
All hail, ye ſacred ſolitary groves ! 
All nail, ye books, my true, my real friends, 
Whoſe converſation pleaſes and improves ! 


Could one who ſtudy'd your ſublimer rules 
Become ſo mad to ſearch for joys abroad? 

T'o run to towns, to herd with knaves and fools, 
And undiſtinguiih'd paſs among the crowd ? 


One to ambitious fancy 's made a prey, 

Thinks happineſs in great preferment lies; 
Nor fears for that his country to betray, 

Curſt by the fools, and laught at by the wiſe, 


Others, whom avaricious thoughts bewitch, 
Conſume their time to multiply their gains; 

And, f:ncving wretched all that are not rich, 
Neglect ce end of life to get the means, 


Others, the name of pleaſure does invite, 

All their dull time in ſenſual joys they live; 
And hope to gain that ſolid firm delight 

By vice, which innocence alone can give, 


WALSH'S POEMS. 


But how perplext, alas! is human fue! 
J, whom nor avarice nor pleaſure moye, 
Who view with ſcorn the trophies of the great, 
Yet muſt myſelf be made a ſlave to love. 
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If this dire paſſion never will be gone, f 
If beauty always muſt my heart enthral, 2 


One who has early known the pomps of ſtate : 
(For things unknown 'tis ignorance to condemn) ; 

And after having view'd the gaudy bait, 
Can boldly ſay, Ihe Trifle 1 contemn. 


In her bleſt arms contented could I live, 
Contented could 1 die: but oh ! my mind 


r 


With hope of things impoſſible to find. 


In women how ſhould ſenſe and beauty meet; 

1 he wiſeſt men their youth in 1olly ſpend, 
The beſt is he that earlieſt finds the cheat, 

And tees his errors while there's time to mend. 


THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 


ISTRACTED with eue 

For Phyllis the fair, 
Since nothing could move her, 
Poor Damon, ker lover, 
Keſolves in detpair 
No longer to languiſn, 
Kor bear fo much anguiin ; 
But, mad with bis love, 
To a precipice goes, 
Where a leap from above 
Would ſoon finith his woes. 


When in rage he came there, 

Reholding how ftcep 

The ſides did appear, 

And the bottom how deep 
His torments projeCting, 
And fadly reflecting, 

That a lover fortaken 

A new love may get, 

But a neck when once broken 
Can never be ſet; 

And, that he could dic 
Whenever he would, 

But, that he could live 
But as long as he could : 
How grievous foever 
The torment might grow, 
Fe ſcorn'd to endeavour 
Jo finiſh it ſo. 

But bold, unconcern'd 

At thoughts of the pain, 
He calmly return'd 

To his cottage again, 
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F all the torments, all the cares, 


With which our lives are curſt; 00 


Oh! rather let me be conſin'd to one, 74 
Than madly thus be made a prey to all! "9 


I feed with tancies, and my thoughts deceive, p | 
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Of en the plagues a lover bears, 
Sure rivals are the worſt ! 

By par'ners, in each other kind, 
A Pictions eaſier grow; 

!1 love alone we hate to find 
Companions of our woe, 


Sylvia, for all the pangs you ſee 
Are labouring in my breaſt ; 

I beg not you would favour me, 
Would you but ſlight the reſt ! 
How great ſoe*er your rigours are, 

With them alone Il cope 
] can endure my own deſpair, 
But not another's hope. 


ASONG TO FHETL LES 


I, 


HVLLIS, we not grieve that Nature, 
Forming you, has done her part; 
and in every ſingle feature 
Shew'd the utmoit of her art. 


II. 
Put in this it is pretended 
That a nüghty gric vance lies, 
That your heart ſhould be defended, 
Whilſt you wound us with your eyes. 


III. 

Love "3 2 ſonſeleſs inclination, 
Where no mercy 's to be found; 
B2* is juſt, where kind compaſſion 


Swe: 113-balm to heal the wound. 


IV. 
Ld # E 4 * 
21008, paving ſolemn duty, 
_ 1 the riling Sun inclin'd, 
over would adore his beauty, 
Lt in hopes to make him kind. 
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J. 
W HEN fhves their liberty require, 


ex? 7 

: they hope no more to gain, 
ur vou not only that defire, 
But aſk the power to reign. 


II. 
Think how unjuſt a ſuit you make, 
i hen you will ſoon decline ; 


Yeur trecdom, when you pleaſe, pray take, 
But treſpaſs not on mine, 


III. 


No more in vain, Alcander, crave, 

4 deer will grant the thing, 

det Ne, wu once has been my ſlave, 
dnould ever be my king, 


1YLLIS'S RESOLUTION 


— 


AN EPIS TT km 


To a Lady who had reſolved againſt Marriage. 
K ADAM, I cennot but congratulate 


Your reſolution for a fingle tate ; 
Ladies, who would live unliturb'd and free, 
Muſt never put on h»mer.'s livery 3 
Perhaps its outfide ſe2rns to promiſe fair, 
But under"e:th is nothing elſe but care. 
If once you let the Gordian knct be ty'd, 
Which turns the name of virgin into brice ; 
That one fond act your life's beſt icene foregoes, 
And leads you in a labyrinth of woes, 
Whoſe ſtrange meanders you may ſearch about, 
But never find the clue to let you our. 
1 he married life affords you little eaſe, 
The beſt of huſbands is fo hard to pleaſe : 
This in wives careful faces you may ſpell, 
Though they diſſemble their misfortune well. 
No plague 's ſo great as an ill-ruling head, 
Yet 'tis a fate which few young ladies dread : 
For love's inſinuating fire they fan, 
With ſweet ideas of a god-like man. 
Chloris and Phyllis g!ory'd in their ſwains, 
And ſung their praites on the neighbouring plains 3 
Oh! grey were brave, accompliſh'd, charming men, 
Angels till marry'd, but proud devils then. 
Sure ſome reſiſtleſs pow'r with Cupid ſides, 
Or we ſhould have more virgins, fewer brides 3 
For ſingle lives afford the moſt content, 
Secure and happy, as they 're innocent: 
Bright as Olympus, crown'd with endleſs eaſe, 
And calm as Neptune on the Halcyon ſeas ; 
Your ſleep is broke with no domeſtic cares, 
No bawling children to diſturb your prayers 3 
No parting ſorrows to extort your tears, 
No bluſt'ring huſband to renew your feors ! 
Therefore, dear madam, let a triend adviſe, 
Love and its idle deity deſpite : 
Suppreſs wild Nature, if it dares rebel; 
There 's no ſuch thing as leading apes in hell.“ 


CLELIA TO URAMES 
A g 


T. 


HE diimal regions which no ſun beholds, 
While his Eres roll ſome diſtant world to cheer, 
Wauich in dry darkneſs, froſt, and chilling cold, 
Spend one long portion of the dragging year, 
At his returning influence never knew 
More joy than Clelia, when the thinks of you, 


II. 


Thoſe zealots, who adore the riſing ſun, 
Would ſoon their darling deity defpiie, 

And with more warm, more true devotion run, 
To worthip nobler beans, Urania's eyes, 

Had they beheld her lovely form divine, 

Where rays more glorious, more attracting, ſhing, 


III. 


But, ah! frail mortals, though you may admire 
At à convenient diſtance all her charms, 


Approach 


— 
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Approach them, and you l feel a raging fire, 


And, though ſo often it had fail'd, 


Which ſcorches deep, and all your power diſarms : Though vainleſs every heart aſſail'd, 


Thus, like th* Arabian bird, your care proceeds 
From the bright object which your pleaſure breeds. 


— 


VV 


I. 
HOUGH Celia's born to be ador'd, 
And Strephon to adore her born, 
In vain her pity is implor'd, 
Who kills him twice with charms and ſcorn 


; II. 


Fair ſaint, to your bleſt orb repair, 
To learn in heaven a heavenly mind; 
Thence hearken to a ſinner's prayer, 
And be leſs beauteous, or more kind. 


LOVING ONE I NEVER SAW. 


HOU tyrant God of Love, give o'er, 
And perſecute this breaſt no more : 
Ah! tell me why muſt every dart 
Be aim'd at my unhappy heart ? 
I never murmur'd or repin'd, 
But patiently myſelf reſign'd 
To all the torments, which through thee 
Haye fell, alas! on wretched me: 
But oh ! 1 can no more ſuſtain 
This long-continued ſtate of pain, 
'Though *tis but fruitleſs to complain. 
My heart, firſt ſoften'd by thy power, 
Ne'er kept its liberty an hour : 
So fond and eaſy was it grown, 
Zach nymph might call the fool her own: 
So much to its own intereſt blind, 
So ſtrangely charm'd to womankind, 
That it no more belong'd to me, 
Than veſtal-virgins hearts to thee. 
I often courted it to ſtay; 
But, deaf to all, twould fly away. 
In vain to ſtop it I eftty'd, 
Though often, often, I diſplay'd 
The turns and doubles women made. 
Nay more, when it has home return'd, 
By ſome proud maid ill us'd and ſcorn'd, 
I ill the renegade careſt, 
And gave it harbour in my breaſt. 
O! then, with indignation fir'd 
At what before it ſo admir'd ; 
With ſhame and ſorrow overcaſt, 
And ſad repentance for the pat, 
A thouſand ſacred oaths it ſwore 
Never to wander from me more 
After chimeras ne*er to rove, 
Or run the wild-gooſe chace of love. 
Thus it reſfoly'd 
Till ſome new face again betray'd 
The reſolution it had made: 
Then how *twould flutter up and down, 
Eager, impatient, to be gone: 


{ 


Yet, lur'd by hope of new delight, 

It took again its fatal flight. 

lis thus, malicious deity, 

That thou haſt banter'd wretched me 
Thus made me vainly loſe my time, 
Thus fool away my youthful prime ; 


And yet, for all the hours Ive loſt, 


And ſighs, and tears, thy bondage coſt, 


| Ne'er did thy ſlave thy favours bleſs, 


Or crown his paſſion with ſucceſs. 


Well —ſince *tis doom'd that I muſt find 


No love for love from womankind ; 
Since I no pleaſure muſt obtain, 

Let me at leaſt avoid the pain: 

So weary of the chace I'm grown, 
That with content I'd fit me down, 
Enjoy my book, my friend, my cell, 
And bid all womankind farewel, 
Nay, aſk for all I felt before, 

Only to be diſturb'd no more 

Yet thou (to my complainings deaf ) 
Wilt give my torments no relief ; 

But now, ev'n now, thou mak'ſt me die, 
And love I know not whom, nor why, 
In every part I feel the fire, 

And burn with fanciful deſire; 

From whence can love its magic draw ? 
I doat on her, I never ſaw; 

And who, but lovers, can expreſs 
This ſtrange, myſterious tenderneſs ? 
And yet methinks *tis happier ſo, 
Than whom it is I love to know: 
Now my unbounded notions rove, 
And frame ideas to my love. 

I fancy I ſhould ſomething find, 
Diviner both in face and mind, 

Than ever nature did beſtow 

On any creature here below. 

I fancy thus Corinna walks, 

That thus ſhe ſings, ſhe looks, ſhe talks. 
Sometimes 1 ſigh, and fancy then, 
That, aid Corinna know my pa'n, 
Could ſhe my trickling tears but ſee, 


She would be kind and pity me. 


Thus thinking I've no cauſe to grieve, 
I pleafingly myſelf deceive ; 

And ſure am happier fer than he 

Who knows the very truth can be. 
Then, gentle Cupid, let me ne'er 

See my imaginary fair: f 
Left ſhe ſhould be more heavenly bright 
Then can be reach'd by fancy's height: 
Leſt (when I on her beauty gaze, 
Confounded, loft in an amaze 3 

My trembling lips and eyes ſhould tell, 
| "Tis her I dare to love fo well); 

{ She, with an angry, ſcornful eye, 
| Or ſome unkind, ſevere reply, 

{ My hopes of bliſs ſhould overcaſt, 
And my preſuming paſſion blaſt. 
Ir but in this thou kind wilt prove, 
And let me not ſee her 1 love, 
Thy altars proſtrate I'll adore, 
And call thee tyrant-god no more. 
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PASTORAL ECLOGUE ES, | But when from them you ſome ſpare moment find, 


e I. 


DAPHNE. 


ICILIAN Muſe, my humble voice inſpire 
To ſing of Daphne's charms and Damon's fire. 
Long had the faithful ſwain ſuppreſt his grief, 
And, fince be durſt not hope, ne'er aſk'd relief. 
Eut at th' arrival of the fatal day 
That took the nymph and all his joys away; 
With dying looks he gaz'd upon the fair, 
And what Eis tongue could not, his eyes dechare : 
Till with deep ſighs, as if his hearr-ftrings broke, 
Preſſing her hand, theſe tender things he ipoke : 


DAMON. 


Ah, lovely nymph ! behold your lover burn, 
And view that paſſion which you Il not return. 
As no aymph's charms did ever equal thine, 
vo no ſwain's love did ever equ1l mine: 

How happy, fair, how happy ſhould | be, 
Might 1 but ſacrifice myſelt for thee | 

Could 1 but pleaſe thee with my dying verſe, 
And make thee ſhed one tear upon my hearſe ! 


DAPHNE, 


Too free an offer of that love you make, 
Which, now, alas, I have no power to take : 
Your wounds I cannot, though I would, relieve z 
Phaon has all the love that I can give. 
Had you among the reſt at firſt affaild 
My heart, when free, you had, perhaps, prevail'd. 
Now if you blame, oh, blame not me, but fate, 
That never brought you 'till 'twas grown too late. 


DAMON, 


ö Had the fates brought me then, too charming fair, 
+ could not hope, and now I muſt deſpair, 

Rul'd by your friends, you quit the lover's flame, 

For flocks, for paſtures, for an empty name. 

Yet though the bleſt poſſeſſion fate denies, 

Oh et me g2ze for ever on thoſe eyes: 

50 juſt, ſo true, ſo innocent 's my flame, 

That Phaon, did he ſee it, could not blame. 


DAPHNE, 
Such generous ends I know you till purſue, 
— hat I can do, be ſure I will for you. 
8 or My you can live, 
Thee n'® _ by had more to give, 
A 2y have, but cannot have my heart: 
"a ice we now perhaps for ever part, 
duch noble thoughts through all your life expreſs, 
y make the value more, the pity leſs. 


DAMON, 

Res 2 then go ? can you for ever part, 
8 _ ' What ſhivering pains ſurround my heart!) 
1 3 one thought to make your pity leis? 

You erg, could I half my pangs expreſs, 
You N not think, though hard as rocks you were, 
1 ＋ ever could too great appear. 

er all be one moment free from pain, 
8 thoſe charming eyes again, 

. diverſions do your thoughts employ, 

& come to interrupt the joy; 


Think then, oh think on whom you leave behind! 
Think with what heart I ſhall behold the green, 
Where | ſo oft thoſe charming eyes have ſeen ! 
Think with what grief I walk the groves alone, 

| When you, the glory of them all, are gone! 

| Yet, oh! the little time you have to ſtay, 

Let me ſtill ſpeak, and gaze my foul away! 

But ſee my paſſion that ſmall aid denies ; 

Grief ſtops my tongue, and tears o'erflow my eyes. 


| — 
E CL OG U HM 
GALA THEN 


—_— 


HYRSIS, the gayeſt once of all the ſwains, 
Who fed their flocks upon th* Arcadian plains ; 
While love's mad paſſion quite devout'd his heart, 
And the coy nymph that caus'd, neglects his ſmart ; 
Strives in low numbers, ſuch as ſhepherds uſe, 
If not to move her breaſt, his own amuſe. 
You, Chloris, who with ſcorn refuſe to ſee 
The mighty wounds that you have made on me; 
Yet cannot ſure with equal pride diſdain, 
To hear an humble hind of his complain. 


| Now while the flocks and herds to ſhades retire, 
While the fierce ſun ſets all the world on fire; 
Through burning fields, through rugged brakes I rove, 
And to the hills and woods declare my love. 
| How fmall 's the heat ! how eaſy is the pain 

I feel without, to that I feel within! 


Yet ſcornful Galatea will not hear, 
Put trom my ſongs and pipe ſtill turns her ear: 
Not ſo the ſage Corifca, nor the fair 
Climena, nor rich Ægon's only care 
From them my ſongs a juſt compaſſion drew; 
And they ſhall hive them, fince contemn'd by you. 


Why name I them, when ev'n chaſte Cynthia ſtays, 
And Pan himſelf, to liſten to my lays ? 
Pan, whoſe ſweet pipe has been admir'd fo long, 
Has not diſdain'd ſometimes to hear my ſong : 
Yet Galatea's ſcorns whate'er I ſay, 
And Galatea's wifer ſure than they. 


Relentleſ: nymph! can nothing move your mind ? 
Muft you be def, becauſe vou are unkind ? 
Though you diſlike the ſubject of my lays, 

Yet ſure the ſweetneſs of my voice might pleaſe. 
It is not thus that you dull Mopſus uſe; 

His ſongs divert you, though you mine refuſe : 
Yet I could tell you, fair-one, if I would, 

(And fince you treat me thus, methinks I ſhould) 
What the wiſe Lycon ſaid. when in yon” plain 
He ſu him court in hope, and me in vain; 
Forbear, fond youth, to chace a heedleſs fair, 
Nor think with well-tun'd verſe to pleaſe her ear; 
Seek out ſome other nymph, nor e'er repine 

' That one who likes his ſongs, ſhould fly from thine. 


Ah, Lycon! ah! your rage falſe dangers forms; 
"Tis not bis ſongs, but 'tis his fortune charms : 
Yet, ſcornful maid, in time you *lI find thoſe toys 
Can yield no real, no ſubſtantial joys ; 

in vain his wealth, his titles gain eſteem, 

If far all that you are aſham'd of him, 
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Ah, 
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Ah, Colatea, would'ſt thou turn thoſe eyes, 
Woeuld'ſt thou but once vouchſafe to hear my cries; 
In ſuch ſoft notes I would my pains impart, 

As could not fail to move thy rocky heart ; 

With ſuch ſweet ſongs I would thy fame make known, 
As Pan himſelf might not diſdain to own. 

Oh could'ſt thou, fair-one, but contented be 

To tend the ſheep, and chace the hares, with me; 
To have thy praiſes echo'd through the groves, 

And pats thy days with one who truly loves : 

Nor let thoſe gaudy toys thy heart ſurprize, 

Which the fools envy, and the ſage deſpiſe. 


But Galatea ſcorns y humble flame, 
And neither aſks my torture, nor my name. 
Of the beſt cheeſe my weil-for'd dairy 's full, 
And my ſoſt ſheep produce the fineſt wool; 
The richeſt wines of Greece my vineyards yield, 
And ſmiling crops of grain adorn my field. 

Ah, fooliſh youth! in vain thy boaſt'ſt thy ſtore, 
Have what thou wilt, if Mopſus ſtill has more. 
See whilſt thou ſing'ſt, behold her haughty pride, 
With what diſdain ſhe turns her head aſide ! 
Oh, why would Nature, to our ruin, place 
A tiger's heart, with ſuch an angel's face ? 

Ceaſe, ſhepherd, ceaſe, at laſt thy fruitleſs moan 3 
Nor hope to gain a heurt already gone. 
While rocks and caves thy tuneful notes reſound, 
See how thy corn lies wither'd on the ground ! 
The hungry wolves devour thy fotten'd lambs ; 
And bleating for the young makes lean the dams. 
Take, ſhepherd, take thy hook, thy flocks purſue, 
And when one nymph proves cruel, find a new. 


III. 
D a © N 

Taken from the Eighth Eclague of Virgil. 

RIS E, O Phoſphorus! and bring the day, 


While i in fighs ard tears conſume away; 
Deceiv'd with flattering hopes of Nyſa's love: 
And to the gods my vain petitions move: 
Though they ve done nothing to prevent my death, 
T 'Il yet invoke them with my dying breath. 
Begin, my Muſe, begin th' Arcadlan ſtrains, 

Arcadia 's fimous for its ſpacious plains, 
Its whiſtling pine-trees, and its ſhady groves, 
And often hears the ſwains lament their loves, 
Gre Pan upon its mountains feeds his goats, 
Who frft taught reeds to warble rural notes. 
Begin, my Muſe, begia th' Arcadian ſtrains. 
Mopſus weds Niſa! oh, weil-ſuited pair! 
When he ſucceeds, What lover can deſpair? 
After this match, let mares and griffins breed; 
And hound: with hares in friendly confort feed. 
Co, Mopſus, go; provide tlie vridal cake, 
And to thy bed the blooming virgin take: 
In her ſoft arm; thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 
Eehold, the evening comes to make thee bleſt ! 
Begin, my Muſe, begin th' Arcadian trains, 
Oh, Niſa, happy in a lovely choice! 
While you with ſcorn negleQ my pipe and voice; 


POEMS, 


| White you deſpiſe my humble ſongs, my kerd, 


My ſhaggy eyebrows, and my rugged beard ; 
while through the plains difiainfully you move, 
And think no ihepherd can deſerve your love; 
Mopſus alone can be nice virgin win, 

With charming perſon, and with graceful mien. 
Begin, my Mule, begin th' Arcadian (trains. 


When firſt I ſaw you on thoſe fatal plains, 

I reach'd you fruit; your mother tov ws there; 
Scarce had you ſeen the thirteenth ſpring appear ; 
Yet beauty's buds were opening in your face ; 

I gaz'd, and bluſhes did your charms increaſe. 

lis love, thought I, that's riſing in her breaft ; 
Alas, your paſſion, by my own, I gueſt; 

1 hben upon truſt I fed the raging pains. 

Begin, my Muſe, begin th' Arcacian ſtrains. 

Oh, love! I know thee now; thou ow'ſt thy birth 
Yo orks; ſome craggy mountain brought thee forth: 
Nor is it human blood that fills thy veins, 

Begin, my Muſe, begin th' Arcadian trains, 
Relentleſs love to bold Medea ſhow's, 

To ſtain her guilty hands in children's blood. 

Was ſhe more cruel, or more wicked he ? 

He was a wicked counſellor, a cruel mother ſhe. 
Begin, my Mute, begin th' Arcadian irains, 
Now let the ſcreech-owls vie with warbling ſwans, 
Upon hard oaks let biuthing peaches grow, 

And from the brambles liquid amber flow. 

The harmleſs wolves the ravenous ſheep ſhall ſhun ; 
And valiant deer at fearful greyhounds run: 

Let the ſea riſe, and overflow the plains. 


Begin, my Mute, begin th' Arcadian ſtrains. 


Adieu, ye flocks; no more ſhall I purfue! 
Adieu, ye groves; a long, a long adien! _ 
And you, coy nymph, Who all my vows diſdain, 
Take this laſt preſent from a dying {watn. 

Since you diſlil:e whate'er in lite 1 ſaid, 

You may be pleas'd, perhaps, to kear [ 'm dead: 
This leap ſhall put an end to all my pins. 


Thus Damon ſang while on the cliff he ſtove, 
Then headlong plung'd into the raging ficod. 
All with united grief the loſs bemoan, 

Except the autnoreſs of his fate alone, 

Who hears it with an unrelenting breaſt. 

Ah, cruel nymph! forbear your ſcorns a lea?, 
How much foe'er you may the love delpitcy 

I is barbarouz to inſult on one chat 623. 
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TRFPHON and Damon's flocks together lech 

Two charming Iwains as e' er Arcacta bred; 
Both fam'd for wit, and fam'd for beauty both; 
Both in the luſtre of their blooming youth: 
No ſullen cares their tender thoughts remove, 
No paſſions diſcompaſe their ſouls, but love. 
Once, and but once alone, as ſtory goes, 
Retween the youths a fierce diſpute aroie z 
Not for the merit of their tuneful lays 


N 5 1 1 Re Mat praiſe) 
(Though both deſerv'd, yet both delpis d, that! * 


Now ceaſe, my Muſe, now ceaſe th' Arcadian ſtreins. 
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But for a cauſe of greater moment far, 

That merited a lover's utmoſt care. 

Exch ſwain the prize of beauty ſtrove to gain, 

For the bright thepherdeſs that caus'd his pain. 

Lycon they choſe, the difference to decide, 

Lycon, for prudence and ſage counſel try'd ; 

Who love's myſterious arts had ſtudy'd long, 

And taught, when old, what he had practis'd young. 
For the diſpute alternate verſe they chooſe, 

Alternate verſe delights the rural Mule. 


S rare. To Flavia, love, thou juſtly ow'ft thy prize, 
She ewns thy power, nor does thy laws reprove. 
Dam. Though Sylvia, for herſelf, love's power defies, 

What crowds of vaſſals has ſhe made to love! 


Sry. When Flavia comes attir'd for rural games, 
Fach curl, eich {lower ſhe wears, a charm expreſs. 

Dam. Sylvia, without a foreign aid, inflames 3 
Charm'd with her eyes, we never mind her dreſs. 

STREP, Have you ſeen Flavia with her flaxen hair? 
She ſeems an image of the queen of love 

Dau. Sylvia's dark hair like Leda's locks appear, 
And yet, like her, has charms to conquer ſove. 

STREP, Flavia by crouds of lovers is admir'd ; 
Happy that youth who ſhall the fair enjoy ! 

Dau. Sylvia neglects her lovers, lives retir'd ; 
Hoppy, that could her lonely thoughts employ ! 

Sr EY. Flavia, where-e'er ſhe comes, the ſwains ſub- 

ducs, 

And every ſmile ſhe gives conveys a dart. 


Dau. Sylvia the ſwains with native coldneſs views, 
And yet what ſhepherd can defend his heart ? 

STREP. Flavia's bright beauties in an inſtant ſtrike; 
Cazers, before they think of it, adore. 


Dau. Sylvia's ſoft charms, as ſoon as ſeen, we like, 
But ſtill the more we think, we love the more. 


STR. Who is ſo ſtupid, that has Flavia ſeen, 
As not to view the nymph with vaſt delight? 
Dau. Who has ſeen Sylvia, and ſo ſtupid been, 
As to remember any other ſight? 
— — * * . * 
ST&EP, What thoughts has Flavia, when with care ſhe 
views 
Her charming graces in the cryſtal lakes? 
Dau. To ſee hers, Sylvia need no mirrors uſe ; 
She ſees them by the conqueſts that ſue makes. 
251 * o . 2 ! 
STREP, With what aſſurance Flavia wilks the plains * 
She knows the nymphs muſt all their lover: yield. 
„ enn wich kt. bund i 1 
Dau. Sylvia with bluſhes wounds the gazing ſwalns, 
54 * * * * : * oy 7 
And while the ftrives to Ay, the wins the field. 


TS 1 | . 
STREP. Flavia at firſt young Melibeus lov'd; 


For me the did that charming youth forſike, 

Dan, Sylvia's relentleſs heart was never mov'd ; 
Cds that I might the firſt impreſſion make! 

8 REP. Should Flavia hear that Sylvia vy'd with her; 
hat indignation would the charmer ſhow ! 


Bos Sylvia would Flavia to herſe!f prefer: 
Here ua 2 if 
cre we alone her judgment diſallow. 


© 
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. If SyIvia's charms with Flavia's can compare, 
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Daw. Becauſe their wavs of life ſo different are; 
Flavia gives all men hopes, and Sylvia none. 
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| Lrcox. Shepherds, enough; now ceaſe your amo- 
rous war; 

Or too much heat may carry both too far; 

| weil attended the diſpute, and find 

Both nymp}ks have charms, but each in different kind. 

Flavia deierves more puns than ſhe will coſt ; 

As eaitly got, were ſhe not eafily loſt. 

Sylvia is much more difficult to gain 

But, once poſſ-f:'d, will well reward the pain. 

We with them Flavias all, when firſt we burn; 

But, once pofſe(s'd, wiſu they would Sylvias turn. 

And, by the difterent charms in each expreſt, 

One we ſhould ſooneſt love, the other belt. 


ECLOGU EM 


D 


Lamenting the death of Mrs. Temp:ſt, who died ut en 
the day of the great form. 


E gentle ſwains, who paſs your days and nights 
In Love's fincere and innocent delights ! 
Ve render virgins, who with pride diſplay 
Your beauty's ſplendor, and extend your ſway! 
Lament with me! with me your forrows join! 
And mingle your united tears with mine! 
Delia, the Queen of Love, let all deplore! 
Delia, the Queen of Beauty, now no more! 


<C: aw ts 


Pegin, my Muſe! begin your mournful ſtrains! 
Tell the ſad tale through all the hills and plains! 
Tell it through every lawn and every grove ! 

Where flocks can wander, or where ſhepherds rove ! 
Bid neighbouring rivers tell the diſtant ſea, | 
And winds from pole to pole the news convey ! | 


— Te es ag ona "- Bo 


Delia, the Queen of Love, let all deplore! 
Delia, the Queen of Beauty, now no more ! 


"Tis done, and all obey the mournful Muſe ! 
See, hills, and plains, and winds, have heard the news ! 
The foaming ſea o ervrhelms the frighten'd ſhore, 
The vallies tremble, and the mountains roar. 
See lofty oaks from firm foundations torn, 
And ſtately towers in heaps of ruin mourn! 
The gentle Thames, that rarely paſſion knows, 
Swells with this ſorrow, and her banks o'erflows : 
What ſhrieks are heard! what growns! what dying cries! | 
Ev'n nature's ſelf in dire convulſions lies 
Deli-, the Queen of Love, they all deplore! 
Delia, the Queen of Beauty, now no more! 


O! why did I ſurvive the fatal day, 
That ſnatch'd the joys of all my life away? 
Why was not I beneath ſome ruin loſt ? 

Sung in the ſea, or ſhipwreck's on the coaſt ?, 
Why did the Fates ſpare this devoted bead? 

Why did I live co hear that thou wert dead? 

By thee my griefs were calm'd, my torments eas'd; 
Nor knew 1 pleaſure but as thou wert plzas'd. 
Where ſhall 1 wander now, diſtreſs'd, alone? 
What uſe have I of life, now thou art gone? 

I have no uſe, alas! but to deplore 


x 3 * 5 
Why is this crowded Rill, and that alone? 
Vert, II. 
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Delia, the pride of Beauty, now no more | 
6 [N] What 


15 


What living nymph is bleſt with equal grace ? 
All may diſpute, bat who can fill thy place? 
What lover in his miſtreſs hopes to find 
A form ſo lovely with ſo bright a mind? 

Doris may boaſt a face divinely fair, 

But wants thy ſhape, thy motions, and thy air. 

Lucinda has thy ſhape, but not thoſe eyes, 

That, while they did th* admiring world ſurpriſe, 

Diſclos'd the ſecret luſtre of the mind, 

And ſeem'd each lover's inmoſt thoughts to find. 

Others, whoſe beauty yielding ſwains confeſs, 

By indiſcretion make their conqueſt leſs. 

And want thy conduct and obliging wit 

To fix thoſe ſlaves who to their chains ſubmit. 

As ſome rich tyrant hoards an uſeleſs ſtore, 

That would, well plac'd, inrich a thouſand more: 

So didſt thou keep a crowd of charms retir'd 

Would make a thouſand other nymphs admir'd. 

Gay, modeſt, artleſs, beautiful and young, 

Slow to reſolve; in reſolution ſtrong ; 

To all obliging, yet reſerv'd to all; 

None could himſelf the favour'd lover call : 

That which alone could make his hopes endure, 

Was, that he ſaw no other ſwain ſecure. 

Whither, ah l. whither are thoſe graces fled ? 

Down to the dark, the melancholy ſhade ? 

Now, ſhepherds, now lament! and now deplore! 
elia is dead, and beauty is no more! 


For taee each tuneful ſwain prepar'd his lays, 
His fame exalting while he ſung thy praiſe. 
Thyrſis, in gay and eaſy meaſures, ſtrove 
To charm thy ears, and tune thy ſoul to love: 
Menalcas, in his numbers more ſublime, 

Extoll'd thy virtues in immertal rhyme. 

Glycon, whoſe ſatire kept the world in awe, 

Sofren'd his ſtrain when firſt thy charms he ſaw, 
Confeſs'd the goddeſs who new-form'd his mind, 
Proclaim'd thy beauties, and forgot mankind. 

Ceaſe, ſhepherd, ceaſe; the charms you ſung are fied, 
The glory of our blaſted ifle is dead. 

Now join your griefs with mine! and now deplore 
Vela, the pride of beauty, now no more 


Behold where now ſhe lies depriv'd of breath! 
Charming, tho' pale, and beautiful in death! 
A troop of weeping Virgins by her fide 
With all the pomp of woe and forrow's pride ! 
O, early loſt! O, fitter to be led 
In chearful ſplendor to the bridal- bed, 
Than thus conducted to the untimely tomb, 
A ſpotleſs virgin in her beauty's bloom 
Whatever hopes ſuperior merit gave ; 
Let me, at leaſt, embrace thee in the grave; 
On thy cold lips imprint a dying kiſs: 
O that thy coyneſs could refuſe me this! 
Such melting tears upon thy limbs 4 '11 pour, 
Shall thaw their numbneſs, and thy warinth reſtore, 
Claſpt to thy glowing breaſt, thou may'ſt revive; 
I'll breathe ſuch tender ſighs ſhall make thee live, 
Or, if ſeverer fates that aid deny, 
If thou canſt not revive, yet I my die. 
In one cold grave together may be laid 
The trueſt lover and the lovelieſt maid. 
Then ſhall I ceaſe to grieve, and not before z 
Then fall I ceaſe zair Delia to deploce, 
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But ſee, thoſe dreadful objects diſappear | 
The fun ſhines out, and all the heavens are clear 
The warring winds are huſli'd, the fea ſerene; 
And nature, foften'd, fhifts her angry ſcene. 
What means this ſudden change? methinks I hear 
Melodious muſic from the heavenly ſphere | 
Liſten, ye ſhepherds, and devour the found ! 
Liſten : the ſaint, the lovely ſaint, is crown'd ! 
While we, miftaken in our joy and grief, 

Bewail her fate, who wants not our relief: 
From the pleas'd orbs ſhe views us here below, 
And with kind pity wonders at our woe. 


Ah, charming ſaint ! ſince thou art bleſs'd above, 
Indulge thy lovers, and forgive their love. 

Forgive their tears, who preſs'd with grief and care, 
Feel not thy joys, but feel their own deſpair. 


THE GOLDEN AGE RESTORED, 
170 3. 


AN IMITATION OF THE FOURTH 
ECLOGUE OF VIRGIL: 


SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN TAKEN FROM 
A SIBYLLINE PROPHECY. 


66 . — Paul) mjora canamus. 


ICILIAN Muſe, begin a loftier flight; 
Not all in trees and lowly ſhrubs delight: 

Or if your rural ſhades you ſtill purſue, _ 
Make your ſhades fit for able ſtateſmens view. 


The time is come, by ancient Bards foretold, 
Reſtoring the Saturnian age of gold; 
The vile, degenerate, whiggith oft-pring ends, 
A high-church progeny from heaven detcens, 


O learned Oxford, ſpare no facred pains 
To nurſe the glorious breed, now thy own Bromley 
reigns. 


And thou, great Scarſdale, darling of this land, 
Doſt foremoſt in that fam'd commitiion ſtand; 
W hoſe deep remarks the liſtening world admires, 
By whoſe auſpicious care old Ranelagh expires. 
Your mighty genius no ſtrict rules can bind; 
You puniſh men for crimes, which you want timeto find. 


Senates ſhall now like holy ſynods be, 
And holy ſynods ſenate-like agree. 
Monmouth and Moftyn here inſtru the youth, 
There Bincks and Kimberley maintain the ſacred truth. 
Powis and Hamlin here, with equal claim, 


There Birch and Hooper right divine convey, 
Nor treat their biſhops in a human way. 


Now all our factione, all our fears ſhall ceaſe, 
And Tories rule the promis'd land in pence: 
Malice ſhall die, and noxious poiſons fail, 


The lambs ſhall with the lions walk unhurt, 


i And Halifax and Howe meet civilly at court. P 


Through wide Weſt-Saxon realms extend their fame; 


7Þ 
Harley ſhall ceaſe to trick, and Seymour ceaſe to rail: 


Yerovs 
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Vicerovs, like Providence, with diſtant care, 
Shall govern kingdoms where they ne'er appear: 
Pacific admirals, to ſave the fleet, 

Shall fly from conqueſt, and ſhall conqueſt meet: 
Commanders ſhall be prais'd at William's coſt, 
And honor be retriev'd before tis loſt. 

Brereton and Burnaby the court ſhall grace, 

And Howe ſhall not diſdain to ſhare a place. 
Forgotten Molyneux and Maſon now 

Revive and ſhine again in Fox and Howe. 


But as they ſtronger grow and mend their ſtrain, 
By choice examples of King Charles's reign 
Bold Bellatis and patriot D*Avenant then, 
One ſhall employ the ſword, and one the pen: 
Troops ſhall be led to plunder, not to fight, | 
The tool of faction ſhall to peace invite, 
Aud foes to union be empioy'd the kingdoms to unite. 


Vet fill ſome Whigs among the peers are found, 
Like brambles flouriſhing in barren ground. 
Somers maliciouſly employs his care 
To make the lords the legiſlature ſhare. 
Burnet declares how French dragooning roſe, 
And biſhops perſecuting bills oppoſe: 
Til! Rocheſter's * coo! temper ſhall be fir'd, 
And North's and Nottingham's ftrong reaſonings be 
admir'd. 


But when due time their counſels ſhall mature, 
And freth removes have made the game ſecure 
When Somerſet and Devonſhire give place 
To Wyndham's Bradford, and to Richmond's grace, 
Both converts great; when juſtice is refin'd, 

And corporations garbled in their mind; 

Then paſſive doctrines ſhall with glory riſe, 

Before them hated moderation flies, 

And anti-chriſtian toleration dies, 

Granville ſhall ſeize the long- expected chair, 

Codolphin to ſome country ſeat repair; 

Pembroke from all employments be debarr'd, 

And Marlborough, for ancient crimes, receive his juft 
reward, 


France, that this happy change fo wiſely has begun, 

Shall bleſs the great delign, and bid it ſmoothly run. 

Come on, young James's friends, this is the time, 
come on; 

Receive juſt honors, and ſurround the throne. 

boldly your loyal principles maintain, 

Hedges now rules the ſtate, and Rooke the main. 

Grimes is at hand the members to reward, 

And troops are trufted to your own Gerhard. 

The faithful club aſſembles at the Vine, 

And French intrigues are broach'd o'er Engliſh wine. 

Freely the ſenate the deſign proclaims, 

Afronting William, and applauding James, 

Good ancient members, with a ſolemn face, 

Propoſe that ſafety give to order place; 

And what they dare not openly diſſuade, 

I; by expedients ineffectual made. 

. eee and Mulgrave, whom the court careſs, 

ut its praiſes, but its power depreſs ; 

ade that impartial juſtice may be ſeen, 


Confirm to friends what they refus'd the Queen, 
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Biſkops who moft advanc'd good ſames's cauſe 

In church and ſtate, now reap deſerv'd applauſe: 

While thoſe who rather made the Tower their choice, 

Are ſtyl'd unchriftian by the nation's voice. 

Avow'dly now St. David's cauſe they own, 

And James's votes for ſimony atone. 

Archbiſhop Kenn ſhall from Long-Leat be drawn, 

While firm Nonjurors from behind ſtand crouding for 
the lawn. 

And thou, great Weymouth, to reward thy charge, 

Shalt fail to Lambeth in his Grace's barge. 


See by baſe rebels James the Juſt betray'd, 
See his three realms by vile uſurpers ſway' d; 
Then ſee with joy his lawful heir reſtor'd, 
And erring nations own their injur'd lord. 


O would kind heaven ſo long my life maintain, 

Inſpiring raptures worthy ſuch a reign ! 

Not 'Thracian Saint John ſheuld with me contend, 

Nor my "weet lays harmonious Hammond's mend: 

Not though young D*Avenant, St. John ſhould protect, 

Or the ſkrew'd Doctor, Hammond's lines correct. 

Nay, ſhould Tredenham in St. Mawes compare his 
ſongs to mine, 

Tredenham, though St. Mawes were judge, his laureb 
ſhould reſign. 


Prepare, auſpicious youth, thy friends to meet 
Sir George * already has prepar'd the fleet. 
Should rival Neptune (who with envious mind 
In times of danger till this chief confin'd) 
Now ſend the gout, the hero to diſgrace, 
Honeſt George Churchill may ſupply his place. 


* 
HORACE, ODE III. BOOK III. 
IMITATED, 170g. 


HE man that 's reſolute and juſt, 
Firm to his principles and truſt ; 
Nor hopes nor fears can blind ; 
No paſſions his deſigns control, 
Not Love, that tyrant of the ſoul, 
Can ſhake his ſteady mind. 


II. 


Not parties for revenge engag'd, 

Nor threatnings of a court enrag'd, 
Nor ſtorms where fleets deſpair; 

Not thunder pointed at his head; 

The ſhatter'd world may ſtrike him dead, 
Not touch his ſoul with fear. 


III. 


From this the Grecian glory roſe, 
By this the Romans aw'd their foes : 
Of this their poets ſing. 
Theſe were the paths their heroes trod, 
Theſe acts made Hercules a god; 
And great Naſſau a king. 
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IV. 
Firm on the rolling deck he ſtood, 
Unmov'd, beheld the breaking flood, 
With blackening ftorms combin'd. 
“ Virtue, he cry'd, will force its way; 
« The wind may for a while delay, 
Not alter our deſign. 


V. 


e« The men whom ſelf hopes inflame, 
4 Or vanity allutes to fame, 

„% May be to fears betray'd : 
« But here a church for ſuccour flies, 
<« Inſulted law expiring lies, 

« And loudly calls for aid, 


VI, 


cc Ves, Britons, yes, with ardent zeal, 

« ] come, the wounded heart to heal, 
« The wounding hand to bind: 

«c See tools of arbitrary ſway, 

And prieſts, like locuſts, ſcout away 
Before the weſtern wind. 


VII. 


ce Law ſhall again her force reſume ; 

« Religion, clear'd from clouds of Rome, 
« With brigliter rays advance. 

«© The Britith fleet ſhall rule the deep, 

« The Britiſh youth, as rous'd from ſleep, 
tc Strike terror into France. 


vill. 


& Nor ſhall theſe promiſes of fate 
Be limited to my ſhort date: 

&« When I from cares withdraw, 
ce Still ſhall the Britiſh ſceptre ſtand, 
« Still flouriſh in a female hand, 
4 And to mankind give law, 
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IX. 


© She ſhall domeſtic foes unite, 

Monarchs beneath her flags ſhall fight, 
© Whole armies drag her chain: 

© She ſhall loſt Italy reſtore, 

& Shall make th” imperial eagle ſoar, 
And give a king to Spain. 


X. 


“fut know, theſe promiſes are given, 

« 'Theſe great rewards impartial heaven 
© Does on thele realms decree 

That, ſtrictly puniſhing mens faults, 

6 You let their conſciences and thoughts 
« Reſt abiolutely free. 


XI. 


„ Let no falſe politics confine, 
In narrow ;ounds, your vaſt deſign 
« To make mankind unite z 
Nor think it a ſufficient cauſe 
Jo punith man by penal laws, 
« Far not believing right. 


XII 


cc Rome, whoſe blind zeal deſtroys mankind; 

% Rome's ſons ſhall your compaſſion find, 
Who ne'er compaſſion knew. 

© By nobler actions theirs condemn : 

« For what has been reproach'd in them, 
Can ne er be prais'd in you. 


XIII. 


Theſe ſubjects ſuit not with the lyre; 
Muſe ! to what height doſt thou aſpire, 
Pretending to rehearſe : 
The thoughts of gods, and god-like kings ? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to leſſen lofty things 
By mean ignoble verſe. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


